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NOTE TO THE PRESENT FDITION.

fgoe hae bean tha rapidisy of the damand for suocomsive impressions of this
hook, that I bave fonnd it impesaiule, onti] now, 1o correct ad pagea 11, 86, and
78 three crrors of sistement made in the former editions ; andt some few other
mgtaker, not in themwlves important, «t pages 75, 80, and 81, I fake the
opportanity of adding, that the mention sl p. 82§+ oot an alluncs o the
well-known *Penny ' and ¢ Satunday ' magasines, tul to woukly parindieals of
oo youys' earhies o 114 resernbling then an form.  Ono of them, T have sinso
found from w lot.r menting by Dickers himcelf, was presumabiy of a Jews whale-
mome and fntractlve character.  “I usod,” e sayw, © when I was at school, to
‘take in the Terr{fc Repisicr, mabing viysoll wn peulably wineralic, and
¢ frightening my vory wits eut of my hewd, for the amall chiarge of & penny
“weekly ; which, conaidering that thare v 2a an illostralion {0 everv number
*in which there wan always & pool of bood, aud at feast ono hondy, was choap,”
An olliging currespondens writes bo me upon my reference to the Fer-npder-
he-hill, st pp. 42— 3 : * Wil you peaiast me to rxy, that the bouse, shut wp
* s0d wimost rricoay, in sill 15 be found at the buttmn of a ewous and most
¢ precipivous court, the entrance of vhich is jost past Selishury-siruet. . .
‘It wan cher, T chink, the approcch to whe halfpetny boats The houss Is
¢ now bt ont from the wator-zide by the Emhavkment."

Patacy Qi Horen, Exwsow.roovr,
2vd Deveaebs +, 1871 *
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THE®

LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS,

CHAPTER 1

CHILDHOOD.
18181822,

CHannes Dickuns, the most popular novelist of the

Porrema
1818.

century and one of the greatest humourists that England .

has produced, was born at Landport in Portses on Friday
the seventh of February, 1812,

His father, John Dickens, a clerk in the Navy-pay
office, was at this time stationed in the Portsmouth
dockyard He had made acquaintance with the lady,
Elizabeth Barrow, who became afterwards his wife,
through her elder brother, Thomas Barrow, also engaged
on the establishment at Somerset-house ; and she bore
him in all & family of eight children, of whom two died
in infancy, The eldest, Fanny (born 1810), was followed
by Oharles (entered in the bapti#mal register of Portesa

as Charles John Huffham, thoughontheverymrer.nmd
oocasions when he subscribed that mmehewmtem

Huffam) ; by snother som, named Alfred, who died in
childhood ; by Letitia (born 1816) ; by another dmghtm‘,

VoL 1.
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Harriet, who died also in childhood; by Frederick (born
1820) ; by Alfred Lamert (born 1822); and by Augustus
(born 1827); of all of whom only, the second daughter
LOW Survives.

‘Walter Scott tells us, in his fragment of autobiography,
speaking of the stravge remediee applied to his lameness,
that he remembered lying on the floor in the parlour of
his grandfather’s farm-house, swathed up in & sheepskin
warm from the body of the sheep, being then not three
yeats old. David Copperfield’s memory goes beyond this.
Ho represents himself seeing 8o far back into the blank
of hia infancy, as to discern therein his mother and her
servant, dwarfed to his sight by stooping down or kneel-
ing on the floor, and himself going unsteadily from the
one to the other. He admits this may be fancy, thongh
be believea the power of obeervation in numbers of very
young children to be quite wonderful for ita closeness and
aocuracy, and thinks that the recollection of most of us
can go farther back into such times than many of us
suppose, But what he adds is cortainly not fancy. ‘If

" *it should appear from anything I may eet down in this

‘ narrative that I was a child of close observation, or that
‘as & man I have a strong memory of my childhood, I un-
‘doubtedly lay claim to both of these characteristica’
Applicable as it might be to David Copperfield, this
waa simply and unaffectedly true of Charles Dickens.

He has often told me that he remembered the small
front garden to the house at Portsea, from which he was
taken away when he was two years old, and where,
watched by a nurse through a low kitchen-window almost
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level with the gravel-walk, he troited about with some-

Ponroma ;

thing to eat, and his little elder sister with him. He — % .

was carried from the garden one day fo see the soldiers
exercise; and I perfectly recollect, that, on our being at
Portsmouth together while he was writing Nickleby, he
recognized the exact shape of the military parade seen by
him as a very infant, on the same spot, a quarter of a
century before.

When his father was again brought up by his duties
to London from Portsmouth, they went into lodgings in
Norfolk-street, Middlesex-hospital; and it lived also in
the child's memory that they had come away from Portsea
in thesnow. Their home, shortly after, was again changed,
on the elder Dickens being placed upon duty in Chatham
dockyard; and the house where he lived in Chatham,
which had a plain-looking whitewashed plaster-front and
a small garden before and behind, was in St. Mary's-place,
otherwise called the Brook, and next door 40 & Baptist
meeting-house called Providence-chapel, of which a Mr,
Giles to be presently mentioned was minister. Charles
at this time was between four and five years old ;* and
here he stayed {ill he was nine. Here the most durable
of bis early impreasions were received ; and the associations
that were around him when he died, were those which at
the ontset of his life had affected him most strongly.

= +1 shall ond shis letber short, for thoy are playing Mamnlello in the deswing-

* roon, and I fesl much as T wead 40 do when I was & xmall child a fow mile

{ off, and Bomebody (who I wonder, and which way did Ske go, whan she died)

* humreed the erming hymn to me, and I crind on the pillow-—either with the

* remoraeful conmloncnems of having kicked Somebody else, or Decsume still

¢ Bamabody slee had hurt my feclings im the course of the deg.’’' From Gade-
»2
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The house called Gadshill-plage stands on the strip of
highest ground in the main road between Rochester and
Gravesend, Often had we travelled past it together, years
and years before it became his home ; and never without
some allusion to what he told me when first I zaw it in
bis company, that amid the recollections connected with
his childhood it held always a prominent place, for, upon
first seeing it as he came from Chatham with his father,
and looking up at it with much admiration, he had been
promised that he might himself live in it, or in some
such house, when he came to be a man, if he wounld only
wark hard enough, 'Which for a long time was his ambi-
tion. The story is a pleasant one, and receives authentic
confirmation at the opening of one of his essays om
travelling abroad, when as he passes along the road to
Canterbury there crosses it a vision of his former self.

‘8o smooth was the old high road, and so fresh were
‘the horses, and so fast went I, that it was midway
‘between Gravesend and Rochester, and the widening
* river was bearing the ships, white sailed or black-smoked,
‘out to sea, when I noticed by the wayside a very queer
¢ small boy.

*“ Holloa !” said I, to the very queer small boy, * where
‘% do yon livet”

¢« At Chatham,” eays ha

% What do you do there?” says L

“«T go to achool,” says he,

*I took him up in a moment, and we went on. Pre-

BN, o4 Sep. 1857. ‘Peing e again, or sa much bers a8 snywhere in
* purileniar.’
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* sently, the very queer small boy says, * This is Gads-hill Cxizavx:

*“we are coming to, where Falstaff went out to rob those
“* travellers, and ran away.”
** You know something about Falstaff, eht” said L

81421,

¢« All about him,” said the very queer small boy. *I O D./es

‘“am old (I am nine), and I read all sorts of books. But
“*“do let ua stop at the top of the hill, and look at the
‘ “ house there, if you please I”

‘“You admire that house 1” said L

¢« Bless you, air,” said the very queer amall boy, “ when
¢ # ] was not more than half as old as nine, it used to bo a
¢ * treat for me to be brought to lock at it. And now I am
¢* nine, I come by myself to Iook at it. And ever since I
¢ can recollect, my father, seeing me so fond of it, by
= often said to me, If you were to be vary persevering and
““ were lo work hard, you might some day cometo live in
‘4. Though that's impessible!” aaid the very queer
*small boy, drawing a low breath, and now staring at the
* house out of window with all his might.

*T was rather amazed to be told this by the very queer
*small boy; for that house happens to be my house, and
*I have reason to beliove that what he said was true.

The queer small boy was indeed his very self. Hamqu

was a very little and a very sickly boy. He was subjoct
to attacks of violent spasm which disabled him for any
nctive exertion. He was never a good little cricket-
playor. He was never a first-rate hand at marbles, or
peg-top, or prisoner’s base, But he had great pleasure in
watching the other boys, offlcers’ sona for the most part,
st these gumed, reading while they played; and he had
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always the belief that this early sickness had brought to
himsolf one inestimable advantage, in the circumstance of
his weak health having strongly inclined him to reading.

¢ Tt will not appear, as my narrative moves on, that he owed

b

much to his parents, or was other than in his first letter
to Washington Irving he described himself to have been,
a‘very small and not-over-particulatly-taken-cave-of boy ;’
but he has frequently been heard to say that bis first desire
for knowledge, and his earliest passion for reading, were
awakened by his mother, who taught him the first rudi-
ments not only of English, but also, a little later, of Latin.
She taught him regularly every day for a long time, and
taught him, he waa convinced, thoroughly well I once
Pput to bim & question in connection with this to which be
replied in almoet ‘exactly the words he placed five years
later in the mouth of David Copperfield. ‘I faintly
‘remember her teaching me the alphabet; and when I
‘look upon the fat black letters in the primer, the
‘puzsling novelty of their shapes, and the easy good
‘nature of O and B, always scem to present themselves
*before me as they used to do.’

Then followed the preparatory day-school, a school
for girls and boys to which he went with his sister

- Fanny, and which waa in a place ealled Rome (pronounced

Room) lane. Revisiting Chatham in bis manhood, and
looking for the place, he found it had been pulled down
to roake & new street, ‘agea’ before: but, out of the dis-
tance of the ages, arose nevertheloss a not dim impres-
#ion, that it had been over a dyer's shop; that he went
up steps to it; that he had frequently grased his kuees
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in doing so; and that in frying to acyape the mud off & Cuaswix:
very unsteady little shoe, he gmemﬂygothialagomm.
the scraper Other similar memories of childhood have
dropped from him occasionally in his lesser writings; ,
whose renders may remember how vividly portions of

his boyhood are reproduced in his fancy of the Christmas-

tree, and will hardly have forgotten what he says, in his
thoughtful little paper on Nurse's-stories, of the doubtful

places and people to which children may be introduced

before they are six years old, and forced, night after night,

to go back to against their wills, by servants to whom

they ave entrusted. That childhood exaggerates what it

sees, too, has he not tenderly told? How be thought the
Rochester High-strest must be at Jeast as wide as Eegont- Bochemar
street, which he aftorwards discoverad to be little better
than a lane; how the public clock in it, supposed to be

the finest clock in the world, turned out to be as moon-

faced and weak a clock as a man's eyes ever saw; and

how, in its town-hall, which had appoared to him once

so glorious a structure that he had sct it up in his mind

a8 the model on which the geuie of the lamp built the

¢ ¢The mistress of the establishment Lolds 1o place in our memory § ban, Sehool 1
* rmpant on oae eternal door-mat, In en cternal entry long snd parrow, s s Bovue-aoe
¢ puffy pug-dog, with » personal animosity towseds us, who triumphs over
‘Tims. The bark of that baleful Pug, & ceriain radisting way ks had of
¢ snapping at our undefanied logw, the ghastly grisning of his woist black
‘mustle and white teeth, and the insolense of his crisp tail curled like s
“ pastoral crook, all live and fourish. From sn olherwise uascoountalie an
s cistion of him with s 83dls, wa oonclude that he was of Freach exteactic
*and his wame Fidile. Has balonged to somes femals, chisdy inbabiting & be
+purlour, whose life sppears 4o us to have been consumed in muiffing, and
‘wenring & beown beaver bomned.'—Reprinted Placew, 287, (In such quon
tions an are xade from kis writings, the Oharis Dickee Edition will be new
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palace for Aladdin, he had painfally to recognize a mere
mean little beap of bricks, like s chapel gone demented.
Yet, not so painfully, either, when second thoughts wisely
came. ‘Ah! who was I that 1 should quarrel with the
‘town for being changed to me, when I myself had come
‘back, so changed, to it? All my early readings and
‘early imaginations dated from this place, and I took
‘them away so full of innocent construction and guileless
*belief, and I brought them back so worn and torn, so
‘much the wiser and so much the worse!’

And here I may at once expressly mention, what
already has been hinted, that even as Fielding described
himself and his belongings in OCaptain Booth and
Amelis, and protestod always that he had writ in his
books nothing more than he had seen in life, so it may
be eaid of Dickens in more especial relation to David
Copperfield. Many gueeses have been made since his
death, connecting David's autobiography with his own;
acoounting, by means of such actual experiences, for the
w frequent recurrence in his writings of the prison-life,
its humour and pathos, described in them with such
wonderful reality; and discovering, in what David tells
Steerforth at school of the stories he had read in his
childhood, what it was that had given the bent to his
own genius. There is not only truth in all this, but it
will very shortly be seen that the identity went deeper
than any had supposed, and covered experiemces not less
startling in the reality than they appesr to be in the
fietion.

Of the *readings’ and * imaginations’ which he describes
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a3 brought away from Chatham, this suthority can toll Cmavsax.
us It is one of the many passages in Coppersield which Jaea.
aro literally trne, and its proper place is here. ‘My
‘father had left s small collection of books in a little fﬂmwﬂﬂ
‘roorn upstairs to which I had accees (for it adjoined lbesy.
‘my own), and which nobody else in our house ever
‘troubled. From that blossed little room, Roderick

* Random, Peregrine Pickls, Humphrey Clinker, Tom
‘Jones, the Vicar of Wakefield, Don Quirote, Gil Blas,

*and Robinaon Crusos came out, a glorious host, fo keep

‘me company. They kept alive my fancy, and my hope

‘of something beyond that place and time,—they, and

‘the Arabian Nights, and the Tales of the Genti,—and

‘did me no harm; for, whatever harm was in some of n}“g.
‘them, was not there for me; I knew nothing of it It . D,
‘is sstonishing to me now, how I found time, in the midst

‘of my porings and blanderings over heavier themes, to

‘read those booke as I did. It is curions to me how I

*could ever have consoled myself undor my small troubles

* (which were great troubles to me), by impersonating my
‘favorite characters in them. . . . I have been Tom Jones

‘(a childs Tom Jones, & harmless creature) for a week
‘together. I have sustained my own idea of Roderick
‘Random for a month at a stretch, I verily beliove, I

‘had a greedy relish for a foew volumee of voyages and
‘travels—] forget what, now—that ware on those shelves;

‘and for days and days I can remember to have gone
‘about my region of our house, armed with the centre-

‘piece out of an old set of boot-trees : the perfect realisa-

‘tion of Captain Somebody, of the royal British navy,
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‘in danges beset by savages, and resolved to sell
'his life at ¢ price. . . . When I think of it, the
‘picture always rises in my mind, of a summer evening,
“the boys at play in the churchyard, and I sitting on my
"bed, reading as if for life, Every barn in the neighbour-
‘hood, every stone in the church, and every foot of the
* churchyard, had some association of its own, in my mind,
‘connected with these books, and stood for some locality
‘made famous in them. I have seen Tom Pipes go
‘climbing up the church-pigeple; I have watched Strap,
*with the knapeack on his back, stopping to rest himself
‘upon the wicketgate; and I bnow that Commodore
‘Trupnion held that club with Mr. Pickle, in the parlor
‘of our little village alchouse’ Every word of this
personal yecollection had been written down as fact, some
years before it found its way into David Copperfield ;
the only change in the fiction being his omission of the
name of a cheap series of novelisis then in course of
publication, by which his father had become happily the
owner of so large a lump of literary treasure in his small
collection of books.

The usual result followed. The child took to writing,
himself; and became famous in his childish cirele for
having written a tragedy called Misnar, the Suoltan of
India, founded (and very literally founded, no doubt)
on one of the Tales of thes Genéi. Nor was this his only
distinetion, He told a story offhand so well, and sang
small oomio songs Bo especially well, that he used to be
elevated on chairs and tables, both at home and abroad,
for more effective display of thess talents; and when he
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first told me of this, at one of the twelfth-night perties Cwawmax:

on his eldest son’s birthday, be said recalied xt
that his own ghrill little voice of childhood did not again

1816-x1.

'bthc-

tingle in his ears, and he blushed to think what a horrible

little nnisance he must have been to many unoffending
grown-up people who were called upon to admire him.

His chief ally and encourager in thess displays was a
youth of some ability, much older than bimself, named
James Lamert, stopson to bis mother’s sister and therefore
a sort of cousin, who was his great patron and friend in
hia childish days. Mary, the eldest daughter of Charles
Barrow, himself a lioutenant in the navy, had for her first
husband a commander in the navy called Allen; on whose
death by drowning at Rio Janeiro she had joined her
gister, the navy-pay clerk’s wife, at Chatham ; in which
placo she subsequently tovk for her sccond busband
Doctor Lamert, an army-surgeon, whose son James, even
after he had been sent to Bandhurst for his education,
continued still to visit Chatham from lime to time. He
had a turn for privato theatricals; and as his father's
quarters were in the ordnance-hospital there, a great
rambling place otherwise at that time almost uninhabited,
he had plenty of room in which to get up his entertain-
ments, The staff-doctor himsolf played his part, and bis
portrait will be found in Pickwick.

By Lamert, I have often heard him ssy, he was first
taken to the theatre at the very tenderest age. He could
hardly, however, have been younger than Charles Lamb,
whose first experience was of having seen Arfazswes when
six yoars old; and certainly not younger than Walter

Comein
Tmmal b

First taken
to thoeotre.
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"Soott,'who was cnly fonr when he ssw Ao You Liks It

——— on the Bath stage, and remembered having screamed

1

out, Ain't they brothers? when scandalised by Orlando and
Oliver beginning to fight® But he was at any rate old
enough to recollect how his young heart leapt with terror
aa the wicked king Richard, struggling for life against
the virtunous Richmond, backed up and bumped agsinst
the box in which he was; and subsequent visite to the same
sanctuary, as he tells us, revealed to him many wondrous
secrets, ‘of which not the least terrific wers, that the
“witches in Macbeth bore an awful resemblance to the
‘thanes and other proper inhabitants of Scotland; and
‘that the geod king Duncan comnldn’t rest in his grave,
‘but was constantly coming out of it, and calling himself
‘somebody else,’

During the last two years of Charles’s residence an
Chatham, he was sent to a school kept in Clover-Iane by the
young Baptist minister already named, Mr. William Giles,
I have the pictars of him here, very strongly in my mind,
a8 » sensitive, thoughtful, feeble-bodied little boy, with an
unusual sort of knowledge and fancy for such a child,
and with a dangerous kind of wandering intelligence that
a teacher might tumn to good or evil, happiness or misery,
as he directed it Nor does the influence of Mr. (iles,
such as it was, seem %o have been other than favourable
Charles had himeelf a not ungrateful sense in afier years
that this first of his masters, in his little cared for child-

* 4 fow woeks' residonce st home convinoed ma, who kad 41 thes been an

* oply child In the house of my grandfsther, that & quarzel between Lrothers
was & very nataral evend.'—Lockhart's Lifs, i, 30.
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heod, had pronounced him to be a boy of caparity; and Cramwan:
when, about half-way through the publication of Pickwick, el
his old teacher sent & silver souff-box with admiring
inscription to ‘the inimitable Bos, it reminded him of
praise far more precious obtained by him at his first
year’s examination in the Clover-lane academy, when
his recitation of a piece out of the Humourists Miascellany Bocored
about Doactor Bolus, had received, unless his youthful iﬂau.
vanity bewildered him, a double encore, A babit, the
only bad one taught him by Mr. Giles, of taking for &
time, in very moderate quantities, the snuff called Irish
blackguard, was the reault of this gift from his old master;
but he abandoned it after gome few years, and it was
never resumod.

It was in the boys’ playing ground near Clover-lane
in which the school stood, that, according to one of his
youthful memories, he had been, in the hay-making time,
delivered from the dungeons of Seringapatany, an immense
pile ‘(of baycock), by his countrymen the victorious
British “{boy next door and his two cousins), and had
been recogmized with ecstacy by his affianced one *(Miss
*Green), who bhad come all the way from Eugland
‘(second house in the terrace),’ to ransom and marry
him, It was in this playing-field, too, as he has himself Boyish ree
recorded, he first heard in confidence from ome whose
father was- greatly connected, ¢ being under government,’
of the existence of a terrible banditti called ths radicals,
whoee principles were that the prince-regent wore stays;
that nobody had & right to any salary; and that the
army and nevy ought to be put down; horrors at which
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Cuarmax: he trembled in his bed, after supplicating that the -
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radicals might be speedily taken and hanged. Nor was
it the least of the disappointments of his visit in after
life to the scenes of his boyhood that he found this play-
field had been awallowed up by a railway station. It was
gons, with its two beautiful trees of hawthorn; and where
the hedge, the turf, and all the buttercups and daigies
had been, there was nothing but the stoniest of jolting
roads,

He was not much over nine years old when his father
was recalled from Chatham to Somerset-house, and he
had to leave this good master, and the old place endeared
to him by racollections that clung to him afterwaris all
bis life long. It was here he had made the acquaintance
not only of the famous books that David Copperfield
specially names, of Roderick Random, Peregrine Pickls,
Humphrey Clinker, Tom Jones, the Vicar of Wakefield,
Don Quixots, Gil Blas, Robimson Orusoe, the Arabian
Nights, and the Tales of the Genii, but also of the
Spectator, the Tatler, the Idler, the Citizen of the World,
and Mrs, Inchbald's Collection of Farces. These latter had
been, as well, in the little library to which access was
open to him; and of all of them his earliest remembrance
waa the having read them over and over at Chatham, not
for the first, the second, or the third time. They were a
host of friends when he had no single friend; and in
leaving the place, I have often heard him say, he seemed
to be leaving them too, and everything that had given his
ailing little life ita picturesqueness or ‘wunshine. It was
the birth-place of his fancy; snd he hardly knew what
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store he had set by its busy varieties of change and scene, c:mnu

until he saw the falling cloud that was to hide ita picturcs
from him for ever. The gay bright regiments always
going and coming, the continual paradings and firings,
the successions of sham-gieges and sham-defences, the
plays got up by his consin in the hospital, the navy-pay
yacht in which he had ssiled to Sheerness with his
father, and the ships floating out in the Medway with
their fax visions of sea—he was to loge them all. He was
never to watch the boys at their gamos any mors, or see
them sham over again the sham-sieges and sham-defences.
He was to be taken to London inside the stage-coach
Commodore; and Kentish woods and ficlds, Cobham park
and hall, Rochester cathedral and castle, and all the won-
derful romanco together, including the red-cheeked baby
he had been wildly in love with, were to vanish liko a
dream. ‘On the night before we came away, he told
me, ‘my good master came flitting in- among the
¢ packing-cascs to give me Goldsmith's Bee as a keepeake.
‘Which I kept for his sake, and ita own, a long time
‘afterwarda’ A Jonger time aftcrwards he wecollected
the stage-coach journey, and said in one of his published
papers that never had he forgotten, through all the inter-
' vening years, the smell of the damp siraw in which he
wes packed and forwarded like game, carriage-peid
‘There was no other inside passenger, and I consumed
‘my sandwiches in solitude and dreariness, and it rained
‘bard all the way, and I thought lifs sloppier than I
expected to find it *
Tho earliest impressions roceived and retained by him

Lt night
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: in London, were of his father's money involvements; and

now first he heard mentioned ‘the deed,’ representing
that crinis of his father’s affairs in fact which is ascribed
in fiction to Mr. Micawber's. He knew it in later days to
have been a composition with creditors; though at this
earlior dale he was conscious of baving confounded it with
parchmenta of a much more demonincal description. One
result from the awful document soon ghowed itself in
enforced retrenchment. The family had to take up its
abode in & house in Bayham-street, Camden-town.

Bayham-street was about the poorest part of the
London suburbs then, and the house was & mean small
tenement, with a wretched little beck-garden abutting
on & squalid court. Here was no place for new acquaint-
anoes to him: no boys were near with whom he might
hope to become in any way familiar, A washerwoman
lived next door, and a Bow-street officer lived over the way.
Many many times has be spoken to me of thie, and how he
seemed at once to fall into & sobitary condition apart from
all other boys of his own age, and to vink into a neglected
state at home which had been always quite unaccountable
to him. ‘As I thought, he eaid on ome occasion very
bitterly, ‘in the little back-garret in Bayham-street, of
‘all Thad lostin losing Chatham, what would I have given,
*if I had had anything to give, to have been eent back to
‘any other school, to have been taught something any-
‘wherel’ He was at another school already, not knowing
it. 'The self-education forced upon him'was teaching him,
all unconsciously as yet, what, for the future that awaited
him, it most behoved him to know.

L
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That he took, from the very beginning of this Bayham-
street life, hin first impression of that struggling poverty
which is nowhers more vividly shown than in the
commoner streets of the ordinary London subwrb, and
which enriched his earliest writings with a freshness of
original humour and quite unstudied pathos that gave
them much of their sudden popularity, there cannot be
a doubt. ‘I certainly understood it, he has often said
to me, ‘ quite as well then as I do now.! But he was not

17
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oonscious yet that he did so understand it, or of the 7"

influence it was exerling on his life even then. It seems
almost too much to assert of a child, say at nine or ten
years old, that his observation of everything was as close
and good, or that he had as much intuitive understandieg
of the cheracter and weaknesses of the grown-up people
around him, as when the same keen and wonderful facuity
bad made him famous among men., But my experience
of him led me to put implicit faith in the.assertion he
unveryingly himself made, that he had never seen any
cause to correct or change what in his boyhood was his
own secret impression of anybody, whom he had bad, as
a grown man, the opportunity of testing in later years,
How it ecame, that, being what he was, he should now
have fallen into the misery and neglect of the time about
to be deacribed, was a subject on which thoughts were
frequently interchanged between us; and on one occasion,
he gave me a sketeh of the character of his father which,
aa T can here repeat it in the exact words employed by
him, will be the best pfreface I can make to what I feel
that I have no alternative but to tell. ‘I know my father
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8
Loxcoo ‘to be as kindbearted and gemerous 2 man as ever lived
‘in the world. Everything that I can rememher of bis
‘oonduct to his wife, or children, or friends, in sicknees
' or affliction, ia beyond all praice. By me, as a sick child,
*he has watched night and day, unweariedly and patiently,
‘many nights and days, He neverundertock any businese,
“charge or trust, that he did not zealously, conscientiously,
‘punctually, honourably discharge His industry has
‘always boen untiring. He was proud of me, in his way,
‘and had a great admiration of the comic singing. Buf,
*in the ease of his temper, and the straitness ofehis
‘means, he appeared o bave utterly lost at this time
‘the idea of educating me at all, and to have utterly put
*from him the notion that I had any claim upon him, in
‘that regard, whatever. 8o I degenerated into cleaning
‘his boots of & morning, and my own ; and making myself
“usefol in the work of the little house; and looking after
‘my younger brothers and sisters (we were now six in all);
‘and going on such poor errands as arose out of our poor
‘way of living.’

The cousin by marriage of whom I have spoken, James
Lamenrt, who had lately oompleted his education at Sand-
huret and was waiting in hopes of & commission, lived now
with the family in Bayham-street, and had not lost his
teste for the stage, or his ingenuities in connection with
it. Taking pity on the solitary lad, he made and peinted
a little theatre for him, It was the only fanciful reality
-of bis present life; but it could not supply what he missed
most sorely, the companionehip of boys of his own age,
with whom he might sbare in the advautages of school,

¥
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and contend for ita prizes, Hia aister Fanny was at about
this time elected as & pupil to the royal academy of
musio; and he has told me what a stab to his heart it was,
thinking of his own diwregarded condition, to see her go
away to begin her education, amid the tearful good wishes
of everybody in the house,

Nevertheloss, as time went on, his own education siill
unconsciously went oa aa well, under the sternest and
mowt potent of teachers; and, neglocted and miserable as
he was, he managed gradually to transfor t0 London all
the"dreaminess and all the romance with which he had
invested Chatham. There were then at the top of
Bayham-strect some almshouses, and were still when he
re-visited it with me nearly twonty-seven years ago; and to
go to this spot, he told me, and look from it over the dust-
heapa and dock-leaves and fields (no longer there when we
saw it together) at the capola of St. Paul's looming through
the smoke, was a treat that served him for hqurs of vague
reflection afterwarda. To be teken out for a walk into the
real town, especially if it were anywhere about Covent-
garden or the Btrand, perfectly emtranced bim with
pleasure. But, most of all, he had a profound attraction
of repulsion to 8t. Gilee's. If he could only induce whom-
soever took him out to take him through Seven-dials, he
was supremely happy. ¢Good Heaven I’ he would exclaim,
‘what wild, visions of prodigies of wickedness, want, and
*beggary, arose in my mind out of that place!’ He was
all this time, the reader will remember, still subject to
continual attacks of illness, and, by reason of them, a very

small boy even for his age,
o3
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That part of his boyhood is now very pear of which,
when the days of fame and prosperity came to him, he felt
the weight upon his memory as a painful burthen until
he ocould lighten it by sharing it with a friend ; and an
scoident I will presently mention led him first to reveal it.
There is, however, an interval of some months still to be
described, of which, from conversations or letiors that
pussed botween us, after or because of this confidence,
and that already have yielded fruit to these pages, I can
supply some vague and desultory notices. The use thus
made of them, it is due to myself to remark, was contem-
plated then; for though, long before his death, I had ceased
to believe it likely that I should eurvive to write about
him, he had never withdrawn the wish at this early time
strongly expressed, or the confidences, not only then but
to the very eve of his death reposed in me, that were to
enable me to folfil it* The fulfilment indeed he had

* The readsr will forgive my quoting from a letier of the date of the 32nd
Apail, 1848. 'I desire no better for my fume, when my personal dustiness
¢ ahall bo past the control of my Jovs of order, than mch & biographer and mch
'aerdtin’ ‘Yon know me better,” ba wrote, remming the same subject oo
the 8th of July, 1862, ‘than any other man does, or ever will’ In an emiry
of my disry dwring the interval betwoen thess yearn, I find & fow words dhas
not only mark the time when [ frei saw in its connected shape the antohio-
graphioal fragment which will form the substance of the second shapter of this
bisgraphy, but sl expross his own feeling respeciing it whem writtem.
‘20 Jannary, 1849. The deseripiica may make nome of the impression on
¥ others thas ihe reality made on him. . . . Highly probable that it may never
“oon the light. Nowish. Lefi w0 J. F. or othens," The frsd mumbar of
Jweid Copperfeld sppesred five monthe siter this date ; but though I kasw,
ova before be adapted his fragment of antoblography to the alaventih mumber,
shad ba had now shandoned the notion of completing it wder his own name,
ths “ne wisk,’ or the discretion JToft e, was never in suy way subsequently
modified. 'What follows, from the mme exiry, Tefem to the manuwrip of the
fragmont. ' No blotsing, as when writing fokion ; bak siesight om, a8 whes
¢ writing oxdinary Jotter.’
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himself rendered more easy by pertially uplifting the lmm:
veil in David Copperfisld.

The visits made from Bayham-street were ohieﬂytoﬁ"‘;.?
two oonnections of the family, his mother's elder brother,
snd his godfather. The latter, who was & rigger, and mast,
oar, and block-maker, lived at Limehouse in a subetan.
tial handsome sort of way, and was kind to his godchild,
It was always a great treat to him to go to Mr. Huff- s
ham's ; and the London night-sights a8 he returned wore
& porpetual joy and marvel Hers, too, the comio-singing
sccomplishment was brought into play so greatly to the
admirstion of one of the godfather's gueets, an honost
boat-builder, that he proncunced the little lad to be a
‘progidy.” The visits to the unele who was at this time
fellow-clerk with his father, in Somerset-housa, were nearer
home, Mr. Thomas Barrow, the eldest of his mother's
family, had broken his leg in & fall; and, while Iaid up
with this illness, his lodging wus in Gerrard-street, Soho,
in the upper part of the house of a worthy gontleman
then recently deceased, a bookseller named Manson,
father to the partner in the celebrated firm of Christie
and Manson, whose widow at this time carried on the
business. Attracted by the look of the lad as he woent
upatairs, these good people lent him books to amuse him;
among them Miss Porter's Sooftish Chisfa, Holbein's
Dance of Death, and (eorge Colmaxn’s Broad Grine
The latter seized his fancy very much; and he was so
mpuenedbyﬂcdemnphmofﬂomt—gudm,mthe%‘
piece called the Elder-brother, that he stole down to the Gress
market by himself to compere it with the book. He ¥
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remembered, as he said in telling me thia, sauffing up
the flavour of the faded cabbage-leaves as if it were the
very breath of comio fiction. Nor was he far wrong, as
comic fiction then and for some time after waa. It was
reserved for himself to give sweeter and fresher breath to
it Many years were to pass first, but he was beginning
already {0 make the trial

His uncle was shaved by a very odd old barber out of
Dean-street, Boho, who was never tired of reviewing the
events of the last war, and especially of detecting Napo-
leon's mistakes, and re-arranging his whole life for him
on & plan of hisa own. The boy wrote a deecription of this
old barber, but never had courage to show it. At about
the same time, taking for his model the deacription of the
canon's housekeeper in G4l Blas, ho sketched a deaf old
woman who waited on them in Bayham-street, and who
made delicate heshes with walnut-ketchup, As little did
ho dare to show this, either; though he thought it,
himgelf, extremely clever.

In Baybam-street, meanwhile, affairs were going on
badly ; the popr boy’s visits to his unele, while the latter
was gtill kept a prisoner by his accident, were interrupted
by another attack of fever; and on his recovery the mys-
terious ‘deed’ had again come uppermost His father'’s
resources were 80 low, and all his expedients 8o thoroughly
axhanated, that trial was to be made whether his mother
might not come to the rescue. The time was arrived for
her to exert herself, she said; and she ‘must do some-
* thing' The godfather down st Limehouse was reported
to have an Indian connexion. People in the East Indies
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always sent their children home to be educated She
would set up & school. They would all grow rich by it.
And then, thonght the mick boy, ‘perhaps even I might
* go to achool myself’

A house was soon found at nmumber four, Gower-street

4
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DrckexNs’s EsTABLISHMENT; and the result I can give in
the exact words of the then small actor in the comedy,
whose hopes it had raised so high. ‘I left, at a great
* many other doors, & great many circulars calling attention
*to the merita of the establishment. Yet nobody ever
‘came to achool, nor do I recollect that anybody ever
¢ proposed to come, or that the least preparation was
‘made to receive anybody. Bat I know that we got on
* vary badly with the butcher and baker; that very often
*we had not too much for dinner; and that at last my
* father was arrested.” The interval between the sponging-
house and the prison was passed by the sorrowful Iad in
running errands and carrying messages for the prisoner,
delivered with swollen eyes and through shining tears;
sod the last words said to him by his father before he was
finally caxried to the Marshalsea, were to the effect that
the eun was set upon him for ever, *I really believed at
* the time,’ said Dickens to me, * that they had broken my
theart.! He took afterwards ample revenge for this false
alarm by making all the world langh at them in David
Copperfield.

The readers of Mr. Micawber's history who remember
David's first visit to the Marshalses prison, and how upon
seeing the turnkey he recalled the turnkey in the blanket

His fadner
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Ionu: i Roderick Random, will read with curious interest what
-——— follows, written as a personal experience of fact two or
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three yeam before the fiction had even entered into his
thoughts.

¢ My father was waiting for me in the lodge, and we
‘went up to his room (on the top story but onme), and
¢ eried very much, And he told me, I remember, to take
* warning by the Marshalsea, and to observe that if & man
‘bad twenty pounde a-year, and spent nineteen pounds
‘ nineteen shillings and sixpence, he would be happy;
* but that a shilling spent the other way would make him
‘ wretched, I see the fire we sat before, now; with two
* bricks inside the rusted grate, one on each side, to pre-
‘vout its burning too many coals. Some other debtor
¢ ghared the room with him, who came in by-and-by; and
¢ a8 the dinner was & joint-stock repast, I was sent up to
“*Captuin Porter” in the room overhead, with Mr.
* Dickens's compliments, and I was his son, and could he,
¢ Captain P, lend me & knife and fork 1

* Captain Porter lent the knife and fork, with his com-
* pliments in return, There was a very dirty lady in hia
! little room ; and twowan girls, bis daughters, with shock
“heads of hair. I thonght I should not have liked to
* borrow Captain Porter’s comb. The Captain himself was
‘ in the last extremity of shabbiness ; and if I could draw
¢ at all, T would draw an accurste portrait of the old, old,
f brown great-coat he wore, with no other coat helow it.
¢ His whiskers were large. I saw his bed rolled up in s
¢ corver; and what plates, and dishee, and pots he had, on
‘ a helf; and I knew (God knows how) that the two girls
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‘with the shock beads were Captain Porter’s natarel Zowowr:
¢ children, sad that the dirty lady was not married to
¢ Captain P. My timid, wondering station on his threshold, S
¢ was not ocoupied more than & couple of minutes, I dare ™™™
*say; but I came down again to the room below with all .
‘thiausumlyinmyknowledge,utheknifeandforkm
were in my baud.’

How there was something agreeable and gipsy-like in *
the dinner after all, and bow he took back the Captain's
knife and fork early in the afternoon, and how he went
home to comfort his mother with an acoount of his visit,
David Copperfield has also accurately told. Then, at home,
came many miserable daily struggles that seemed to Jast
an immense time, yet did not perhaps cover many weeks.
Almost everything by degrees was sold or pawned, little
Charles being the principal sgent in those sorrowful trans.
actions. Such of the books as had been brought from
Chatham, Peregrine Pickls, Roderick Ramdom, Tom
Jones, Humphrey Clinker, and all the reet, went firat,
They were carried off from the little chiffonier, which his
father cailed the library, to a bookseller in the Hampstead.-
road, the same that David Copperfield describes as in the
City-road ; and the account of the sales, as they actually Disposs ¢
occurred and were told to melonghefore])andmbom
was reproduced word for word in his imaginary narrative,
“The keeper of this bookstall, who lived in & little house
“behind it, used to get tipsy every might, and to be
¢ violently ecolded by his wifo every morning, More than
* once, when I went there early, I had audience of him in
‘& turn-up bedstead, with a cut in his forehead or a black
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‘eye, bearing witness to his excesses over night (I am
“afraid he was quarrelsome in his drink); and he, with &
¢ shaking hand, endeavouring to find the needfnl shillings
*in one or other of the pockets of his clothes, which lay
‘upon the floor, while bis wife, with a baby in her arms
‘aud her shoes down at heel, never left off rating him.
‘Bometimes he had lost his money, and then hs wounld
‘ask me to call again ; but his wife had always got some
‘(bad taken his, I dare say, while he was drunk), and
¢ secretly completed the bargain on the stairs, as we went
¢ down together.’

The eams pawnbroker's shop, teo, which was so well
known to David, becameo not less familiar to Charles ; and
& good deal of notice was here taken of him by the pawn-
broker, or by his principal clerk who officiated behind the
counter, and who, while making out the duplicste, liked
of sll things to hear the lad conjugate a Latin verb, aud
translate or decline his musa and dominua. Every thing
to thiz accompaniment went gradually ; until at last, even
of the furniture of Gower-street number four, there was
nothing left except a fow ohairs, a kitchem table, and
some beds, Then they encamped, as it were, in the two
parlours of the emptied house, and lived there night and
day.

All which is but the prelude to what remains to be
described,
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HARD EXPERIENCES IN BOYHOOD.
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TRE incidents to be told now would probably never w:
have been known to me, or indeed any of the ocourrences —
of his childhood and youth, but for the accident of & street
question which I put to him one day in the March or ™™
April of 1847.

I asked if he remembered ever having seen in his boy-
hood our friend the elder Mr. Dilke, his father’s acquaint-
ance and contemporary, who had been a clerk in the
same office in Bomersat-house to which Mr. John Dickens
belonged. Yes, he said, he recollectod seeing him 4t &
house in Gerrard-street, where his uncle Barrow lodged
during an illness, and Mr. Dilke had visited him, Never
at any other time. Upon which I told him that some one
else -had been intended in the mention made to me, for
that the reforence implied not merely his being met
accidentally, but his having had some juvenile employ-
ment in a warebouse near the Strand ; at which place M.

Dilke, being with the elder Dickens one day, had noticed :ruMo'-
him, and reccived, in return for the gift of a half-crown,
a very low bow. He was silent for several minutes; I folt
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that T had unintentionally touched a painful place in his
memory ; and to Mr, Dilke I never spoke of tho subject
again. It was not however then, but some weeks later,
that Dickens made further allusion to my thus having
struck unconsciously upon a time of which he never could
lose the remembrance while he remembered anything, and
the recollection of which, at intervals, haunted him and
made him miserable, even to that hour.

Very shortly afterwards, I learnt in all their detail the
incidents that had been so painful to him, and what then
was said to me or written respecting them revealed the
story of his boybhood. The idea of David Copperfield,
which was to take all the world into his confidence, had
not at this time occurred to him; but what it had so
startled me to know, his readers were afterwards told with
only such change or addition as for the time might suffi-
ciently disguise himsolf under cover of his hero. For, the
poor little lad, with good ability and a most sensitive
nature, turned at the age of ten into & ‘labouring hind’
in the service of ‘Murdstone and Grinby,’ and conscious
already of what made it seem very strange to him that he
conld so easily have been thrown away at such an age,
waa indeed himself. His was the secret agony of soul at
finding himself ‘companion to Mick Walker and Mealy
‘ Potatoes,” and his the tears that mingled with the water
in which he and they rinsed and washed out bottles. It
had all been written, as fact, before he thought of any
other use for it; and it woa not until several months
lnter, when the faney of David Copperfield, itself sug-
gested by what he hallso written of his early troubles,
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began to take shape in his mind, that he abandvned his
first intention of writing his own life. Those warchouse
experiences foll then so aptly into the subject he had
chosen, that he could not resist the temptation of irame-
diately using them; and tho wmanuseript recording them,
which was but the first portion of what he had designed to
write, was embodied in the substance of the cleventh and
earlicr chapters of his novel. What already had been sent
to me, however, and proof-shoets of the novel interlined
at the time, enable me now to separate the fact from
the fiction; and to supply to the story of the euthor’s
childhood those passages, omitted from the book, which,
apart from their illustration of the growth of his character,
present to us & picture of tragical suffering, and of tender
as well as humorons fancy, unsurpassed in even the wonders
of his published writings,

The person indirectly responsible for the sconcs to be
described was the young relative James Lamert, the
cousin by his aunt's marriago of whom 1 have mudo fre-
quent mention, who got up the plays at Chatham, and
after passing at Sandhurst had boen living with the family
in Bayham-strect in the hope of obtaining & comnission
in the army. This did not come until long afterwards,
when, in consideration of his father’s services, ho received
it, and relinquished it then in favour of a younger brother;
but he had meanwhile, before the family removed from
Camden-to¥m, ceased to live with them. The husband
of a sister of his (of the same name as himsclf, being
indeed his cousin, George Lamert), & man of some pro-
perty, had recently embarked inwdn odd sort of com-

!.-nmu

Gower-
whrond
north,

Famoen aud
Lawert,



%

Lowpon ;

18894

THE LIFE OF‘ CHARLES DICKENS. {Cmarren

mercial speculstion ; and had taken him into his offoe,
and his house, to assist in it. I give now the fragment

gdn-:ﬁ' of the autobiography of Dickena.

G.D.k‘

First em-

*This speculation was a rivalry of “ Warrens Blacking,
¢80, Strand,"—at that time very famous. One Jona-
‘than Warren (the famous one was Robert), living at 30,
 Hungerford-stairs, or market, Strand (for I forget which
‘it was called then), claimed to have been the original
‘inventor or proprietor of the llacking recipe, and to
“have been deposed and ill-used by his renowned relation.
‘At last he put himsolf in the way of selling his recipe,
‘and his name, and his 30, Hungerford - stairs, Strand
‘{30, Strand, very large, and the intermediate direction
“ very small), for an annuity ; and he ot forth by hisagents
‘that a little capital would make a great business of it,
*The man of some property was found in George Lamert,
*the cousin and brother-in-law of James. He Lought this
‘right and title, and went into the blacking business and
*the blacking premises.

‘—In an evil hour for me, as I often Litterly thought.
'Its chief marager, James Lamert, the relative who had
*lived with us in Bayham-stroet, seeing how I was em-
*ployed from day to day, and knowing what our demestic
* circumatances then were, proposed that I should go into
‘the blacking warehouse, to be as useful as I could, at a
*galary, I think, of six shillings a weck, I am not clear
‘whether it woa six or seven. I am inclined to believe,
‘from my uncertainty on this head, that it was six at
‘first, and seven afterwards. At any rate the offer was
‘accepted very willingly by my father and mother, and
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‘on & Monday moming I went down to the blacking m=
¢ warehouse to begin my businees life.

It is wonderful to me how I could have been 80 easily ford M oo

‘cast away at such an age. It is wonderful to me, that, O..D.bg.
‘even after my descent into the poor little drudge I had
‘been gince we came to London, no one had compassion
‘enough on me—a child of singular abilities, quick, sager,
‘delicate, and soon hurt, bodily or mentally—to suggest
‘that something might have been spared, as certaiuly it
‘might have been, to place mwe at any common school.
*Our friends, I take it, were tired out. No one made any
‘gign, My father and mother were quite satisfied They
‘could bardly have been more so, if I had boen twenty
‘years of age, distinguished at a grammar-school, and
‘going to Cambridge.

‘The blacking warchouse was the last house on the The blask
‘lft-hand side of the way, at old Hungerford-stairs It mier
‘was & crazy, tumble-down old house, abutting of course
‘on the river, and literally overrun with rats. Ite wain-
‘scotted rooms, and its rotten floors and staircase, and the
‘old grey rats swarming down in the cellars, and the
‘sound of their squeaking and scuffling coming up the
‘stairs at all times, and the dirt and decay of the place,

‘riee up visibly before me, as if I were there again. The
‘counting-house was on the first floor, looking over the
‘coal-barges and the river. There was & recess in it, in
‘which I was to eit and work. My work was to cover the A pecr
‘pots of paste-blacking; first with a piece of oil-paper, drudgs
‘and then with a pieco of blue paper; to tie them round
‘with a string; and then to clip the paper close and neat,
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+ “all round, until it looked as smart as a pot of ointment

‘from an apothecary’s shop. When & certain number of
* grosses of pota hud attained this pitch of perfoction, I was
‘to paste on each a printed label; and then go on again
‘with more pots. Two or three other boys were kept ot
“mimilar duty down stairs on similar wages. One of them
‘came up, in & ragged apron and s paper cap, on the first
‘Monday morning, to show me the trick of using the
‘string and tying the knot. His name was Bob Fagin;
‘and I took the liberty of using hie name, long after-
“wards, in Oliver Twist.

¢*Qur relative had kindly arrangod to teach me some-
*thing in the dinner-hour; from twelve to one, I think it
‘was; every day. But an arrangement so incompatille
*with counting-house business soon died away, from no
‘fault of his or mine; and for the same reason, my small
‘work-table, and my grosses of pots, my papers, string,
‘poizgors, paste-pot, and Iabels, by little and Iittle,
‘vanished out of the recess in the counting-houee, and
‘kept company with the other small work-tables, grosses
* of pots, papers, string, ecizzors, and paste-pots, downstairs.
It was not long, before Bob Fagin and I, and another boy
*whose name was Paul Green, but who was currently
*believed to have been christened Poll (u belief which I
‘transferred, long afterwards again, to Mr. Sweedlepipe,
‘in Martin Chuzslewit), worked generally, side by side.
‘Bob Fagin was an orphan, and lived with hiz brother-
‘in-law, & waterman. Poll Green’s father had the addi-
‘tional distinction of being a fireman, and was em-
‘ployed at Drury-lane theatre; where another relation
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¢of Poll's, I think his Lttle sister, did imps in the panto-
 mimes.

*No words can express the secret agony of my sonl as I
‘sunk into this companionship; compared these every day
¢associates with those of my happier childhood ; and felt
‘my early hopes of growing up to be a learncd and distin-
‘guished man, cruzhed in my breast. The decp remem-
*brance of the sense I had of being uiterly neglected and
‘bopeless; of the shame I felt in my position; of the
‘misery it was to my young heart to believe that, day
by day, what I had learned, and thought, and delighted
‘in, and raised my fancy and my omulation up by, way
‘passing away from me, never to be brought back any
‘more; cannot be written. My whole nature was so
‘penetrated with the grief and humiliation of such con-
‘siderations, that oven now, famous and caressed and
‘happy, I often forget in my dreams that I have o dear
‘wife and children; evon that I am a man; and wander
¢ desolately back to that time of my life.

‘My mother and my brothers and sisters (excopting
* Fanny in the royal academy of music) were still encamped,
‘with a young servant-girl from Chatham-workhouse, in
‘the two parlours in the emptied house in Gower-strect
‘north. It was & long way to go and return within the
‘dinner-hour, and, usually, I either carried my dinner
*with me, or went and bought it at some neighbouring
‘shop. In 4he latter case, it was commonly a saveloy
‘and a penny *waf; sometimes, a fourpenny plate of beef
‘from & cook’s shop; sometimes, a plate of bread and
“zheess, and a glass of beer, from a miserable old public-
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: ‘honse over the way: the Swan, if I remember right, or

‘the Swan and something else that I have forgotten.
‘Onco, I remember tucking my own bread (which I had
‘brought from home in the morning) under my arm,
‘wrapped up in a piece of paper like a book, and going
‘into the best dining-room in Johnson’s alamode beef-
‘house in Clere-court, Drury-lane, and magnificently
‘ordering & small plate of alamode beef to cat with it
‘What thoe waiter thought of such a strange little
‘apparition, coming in all alone, I don’t know; but I
‘can see him now, staring at me as I ate my dinrer, and
‘bringing up the other waiter to look. I gave him a
‘halfpenny, and I wish, now, that he hadn't taken it.’

I lose here for a little while the fragment of direct
narrative, but I perfectly recollect that he used to describe
Baturday night as his great treat. It was a grand thing
to walk home with six shillings in bis pocket, and {0 loock
in at the shop windows, and think what it would buy.
Hunt's roasted comn, as & British and patriotic substitutce
for coffec, was in great voguo just then; nnd the little
fellow used to buy if, and roast it on the Sunday. There
was & cheap periodical of sclected pieces ealled the Port-
folio, which he had also a groat fancy for tuking home
with him. The new proposed ‘deed; meanwhile, had
failed to propitiate his father's creditors; all hope of
arrangement passed away; and the end was that his
mother and her encampment in Gower-street north broke
up and went to live in the Marshalsee. I am able at
this point to resume his own account.

‘The key of the house was sent back to the landlord,
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‘ who was very glad to get it; and I (small Cain thatY
¢ was, except that I had never done harm t5 any oue) wns —
‘handed over as a lodger to a reduced old lady, long
“known to our family, in Little-college-street, Camden-
¢ town, who took children in to board, and had once done
‘go at Brighton; and who, with a few alterations and
* embellishmoents, unconsciously began to eit for Mrs.
* Pipchin in Dombey when she took in me,

*She had a little brothor and sister under her eare thon ;
 somobody's natural children, who were very irregularly
* paid for ; and a widow’s little son. Tho two boys and I

¢ glept in the same room. My own ecxclusive hreakfast, of
* o penny cottage loaf and a pennyworth of milk, I pro-
¢ vided for mysclf. Ikept another small loaf, and a quarter
¢ of & pound of cheesc, on & particular shelf of a particular
¢ cupboard ; to make my supper on when I camo back at
‘night. They made a hole in the six or seven shillings, I
*know well; and I wos out at the blacking-warehouse
¢ all day, and had to support myself upon that money all
‘the week. I supposeany lodging was paid for, by my
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¢ father. I certainly did not pay it myself; and I certainly ™

“had no other assistance whatever (the making of my
¢ clothes, I think, excepted), irom Monday morning until
* Saturday night. No ddvice, no counsel, no encourage-
¢ ment, no consolation, no support, from any one that I can
* call to mind, eo help me God.

‘Sundays; Fanny and I passed in the prison, I was al Rundep tn

‘the academy in Tenterden-street, Hanover-square, at
* nine o’clock in the moming, to fetch her; and we walked
* back there together, at night.

.3
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Lomox: ‘] was so young and childish, and so little qualified—
v *how could I be otherwise {—to undertake the whole

ford * charge of my own cxistence, that, in going to Hungerford-
C.D.%g. ¢ gtairg of & morning, I could not resist the stalo pastry
¢ put out at half-price on trays at the confectioners’ doors
* in Tottenham-court-road ; and I often spent in that, the
‘ money I should have kept for my dinner. Then I went
* without my dinner, or bought a roll, or a slice of pudding.
* There were two pudding shops between which I was
¢ divided, according to my financea, One was in a court
¢ close to St. Martin's-church (at the back of the church)
* which is now removed altogether, The pudding at
¢ that shop was made with currants, and was rather a
¢ spocial pudding, but was dear: two penn’orth not being
¢ larger than a penn'orth of more ordinary pudding. A
¢ good shop for the latter was in the Strand, somewhere
* near where the Lowther-arcade is now. It was a stout,
* halo pudding, heavy and flabby ; with great raisins in it,
* stuck in wholo, st great. distancea apart. It came up hot,
* at about noon every day; and rhany and many a day did
*1 dine off it.
¢ We had balf-an-hour, I think, for teaa When I had
¢« money enough, I used to go to a coffee-shop, and have
* half-a-pint of coffes, and & slice of bread and butter.
* When I had no money, I took a tum in Covent-garden
w of < market, and stared at the pinc-applea, The coffee-shops
¢ to which I most resorted were, one in Maiden-lane; one
*in a court (non-existent now) close to Hungerford-
‘market; and one in Bt. Martin's-lane, of which I only
* recollect that it stood near the church, and that in the

i
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¢ door there was an oval glass-plate, with COFFEE-ROOM Lowpoew:
< painted on it, addressed towards the strect. IfI over o -
¢ find myself in & very different kind of coffee-room now, ?.:anm
* but where there is such an inscription on glass, and read © D- b
¢ it backward on the wrong side Mo00R-EEFFOC (a8 I often

‘used to do then, in a dismal reveric), a shock goes

‘ through my blood.

‘I know I do not exaggerate, unconscionsly and unin- m“=
* tentionally, the scantiness of my resources and the Jiffi-
¢ culties of my life, T know that if a shilling or so were
‘ given me by any one, I spout it in & dinner ora tea. I
‘know that I worked, from morning to night, with
‘common men and boys, a ebalby child. I know that T
‘tried, but ineffectually, not to anticipate my money,

“and to make it last tho weck through; by putting it

‘ away in a drawer I had in the counting-house, wrapped

‘into six little parcels, cach parcel containing the same

¢ amount, and labelled with a different day, 1 know that

‘I have lounged about tho streets, insufficiently and un-

* satisfactorily fed. T know that, but for tho merey of whai eely
*God, I might casily have been, for any carc that was mm
¢ taken of me, a little robber or a little vagahond.

‘But I held some station at the blacking warchouse
*too, Besides that my relativo at the connting-house did
‘what & man so occupied, and dealing with a thing so
¢ anomalous, could, to treat me as one upon a different
* footing from the rest, I never said, to man or boy, how it
* was that I came to be there, or gave the least indication
‘ of being sorry that I was there. That I suffered in °
« secret, and that I suffered exquisitely, no one ever know
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¢ ‘but I. How much I suffered, it is, as I have said already,

‘ utterly beyond my power to tell. No man’s imagination
‘can overstep the reality. But I kept my own counsel,
‘and I did my work. I kuew from the first, that if I
* could not do my work ag well as ary of the rest, I could
‘not hold myself above slight and contempt. I soon
‘became at least as expeditions and as skilful with my
‘hands, a8 either of the other boya Though perfectly
‘ familiar with them, my conduct and manners were
¢ different: cnough from theirs to place a apace botweon us.
* They, and the men, always spoke of me as *the young
‘@ gentleman” A oertain man (a soldier once) named
‘ Thomas, who was the foreman, and another named
¢ Harry, who was the carman and wore a red jacket, used
¢ to call me “ Chatles ” sometimes, in speaking to me ; but
*I think it was mostly when we were very confidential,
‘and when I had made some efforts to entertain them
‘over our work with the results of some of the old
* readings, which were fast perishing out of my mind.
¢ Poll Green uprose once, and rebelled against the “ young
¢ « gentloman ” usage; but Bob Fagin settled him speedily.

‘My rescuc from this kind of existence I considered
fquite hopeless, and abandoned as such, altogether;
‘though I am golemnly convinced that I nover, for one
‘hour, was reconciled to it, or was otherwise than
* miserably unhappy. I felt keenly, however, the being
‘s0 cut off from my parents, my brothers, and sisters;
* and, when my day’s work was done, going home to such
‘a miserable blank; and that, I thought, might be cor-
‘rected. One Sunday night T remonstrated with my father
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* on this head, so pathetically and with so many tears, that
*his kind nature gave way. He began to think that
‘it was mot quite rightt I do believe he had never
‘thought 80 before, or thought about it It wag the first
*remonstrance I had ever made about my lot, and perhape
‘it opened up a little more than I intended. A back-
‘attic was found for me at the house of an insolvent-court
‘agent, who lived in Lant-street in the borough, whore
*Bob Sawyer lodged many years afterwards. A bed and
‘bedding were sent over for me, and made up on tho floor.
*The little window had a pleasant prospoct of a timbor-
‘yard ; and when I took possession of my new abode, I
* thought it was a Paradise.’

There is here another blank, which it is however not
difficult to supply from letters and rocolloctions of my own.
What was to him of course the groat pleasure of his
paradise of & lodging, was its Lringing him again, though
after a fashion sorry enough, within the circle of home,
From this time he uscd to breakfust “at home,” in other
words in tho Marshalsea; going to it as early ag tho gatos
were open, and for the most part much earlier. Thoy
had no want of bodily comforts there, His father's income,
still going on, was amply sufficient for that ; and in overy
respect indeed but elbow-room, I have heard him say, tho
family lived more comfortably in prison than they had
done for & long time out of it. They were waited on still
by the maid-of-all-work from Bayham-street, the orphan
girl of the Chatham workhouse, from whose eharp little
worldly and also kindly ways he took his first impression
of the Marchioness in the Old Ouriosity Shop. She also
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had a lodging in the neighbourhood that she might be
early on the scene of her duties; and when Charles met

“nm her, as he would do occasionally, in bis lounging-place by

G D. log.

London-bridge, be would occupy the time before the gates
opened by telling her quite astonishing fictions about the
wharves and the tower, 'But I hope I believed them
*myself,’ he would say. Besides breakfast, he had supper
aleo in the prison; and got to his lodging gemerzlly at
nine o'clock. The gates closed always at ten.

I must not omit what he told me of the landlord of
this little lodging. He was a fat, good-natured, kind old
gentleman, He was lame, and had a quiet old wife ; and
he had a very innocent grown-up son, who was lame too.
They wero all very kind to the boy. He was taken with
one of his old attacks of spasm one night, and the whole
three of them were about his bed until morning. They
were all dead when he told me tlis, but in another form
thoy live still very pleasantly as the Garland family in the
Old Curiosily Shop.

Ho had & similar illness one day in the warchouse,
which I can deseribe in his own worda ‘Bob Fagin was
‘very good to me on the occasion of a bad attack of my
‘old disorder. I suffered such excruciating pain that
‘time, that they made a temporary bed of straw in my
‘old recess in the counting-house, and I rolled about on
* the floor, and Bob filled empty blacking-bottles with hot
‘ water, and applied relays of them to my side, half the
‘day. I got better, and quite easy towards evening; but
*Bob (who was much bigger and older than I) did not
*like the idea of my going home alone, and took me
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under his protection. I was too proud to Jet him know Lowsos:
‘about the prison; and after making several efforts to Rl
‘get 1id of him, to all of which Bob Fagin in his good- gopmmier
‘ness was deaf, shook hands with him on the steps of a G.D. log.
‘house near Southwark-bridge on the Surrey side, making
‘believe that I lived there. As a finishing piece of reality
‘in case of his looking back, I knocked at tho door, I Adventars
‘recollect, and asked, when the woman opened it, if ;?;;.n.m
‘that was Mr. Robert Fagin's house.’ )

The Saturday nights continued, as before, to be precions C. D. log.
to him, ‘My usual way home was over Blackfrizrs-bridge,
‘and down that turning in the Blackiriars-road which
‘has Rowland Hill's chapel on one side, and the likeness
‘ of & golden dog licking a golden pot over a shop door on
“the othor. There are o good many little low-browed old Hameto
“ghops in that street, of a wrotched kind; and some are
‘unchanged mow., I looked into ono a few weeks ago,
‘where I used to buy boot-laces on Saturday nights, and
‘saw the corner whero I once sat down on a stool to have
* a pair of ready-made half-boots fitted on. I have becn
‘peduced more than once, in that strecet on a Saturday
‘night, by a show-van at a corner; and have gone in,
‘with a very motley assemblnge, to see the Fat-pig, the
* Wild-indian, and the Little-lady. There ware two or Faturday.
‘three hat-manufactories there, then (I think thoy aro ows
‘there still); and among the things which, encountercd
‘anywhere, or under any circumstances, will instantly -
¢ recall that time, is the smell of hat-making.’

His father's attempts to avoid going through the
oourt having failed, all needful ceremonies had to be
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undertaken to obtain the benefit of the insolvont debtors’
act; and in one of these little Charles had his part to

ﬁm' play. Ono condition of the statute waes that the wearing

C. D. ba.

Fif

apparel and personal matters retained were not to exceed
twenty pounds sterling in value. ‘It was nocessary, asa
‘ matter of form, that the clothes I wore should be secn
by the official appraiser, I had a half-holiday to enable
‘me to call upon him, at his own time, at a house some-
¢ whare beyond tho Obelisk. I recollect his coming out to
‘look at me with his mouth full, and a strong smell of
‘beer upon him, and saying good-naturedly that «that
‘“would do,” and “it was all right.” Certainly the hardest
‘ creditor would not have been disposed (even if he had
“ been logally ontitled) to avail himsclf of my poor white
¢ hat, little jacket, or corduroy trowscrs, But I had a fat
* old silver watch in my pocket, which had been given me
by my grandmother before the blacking days, and I had
‘entertained my doubts as I went along whether that
‘ valuable poasesaion might not Lring me over the twenty
‘pounds. So I wns greatly relieved, and made him a bow
* of acknowledgment as I went out.’

Btill the want felt most by him was the companionship
of boys of his own age. He had no such acquaintance.
Sometimes, he remembered to havo played on the coal-
bargea at dinner time, with Poll Green and Bob Fagin;
but those were rare occasions. He generally strolled
alone, about the back strects of the Adelphi ; or explored
the Adelphi arches. One of his favourite localities was &
little public-house by the water-side called the Fox-under-

the-hill, approached by an underground passage which we
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once missed in looking for it togother; and he had a vision
which he has mentioned in Copperfield of sitting enting
something on a bench outside, one fine evening, and locking
at some coal-heavers dancing before the house. *I wonder
¢ what; they thought of me,' says David. Ile bad himeelf
alrendy said the samo in his fragment of autobiography.
Angther characteristic little incident he made after-
wards one of David's experiences, but I am able to give
it here without the disguises that adapt it to the fiction.
*I was such a little fellow, with my poor whito hat, little
*jacket, and corduroy trowsers, that frequently, when I
‘went into the bar of a strango public-liouse for & glass of
‘ale or porter to wash down the saveloy and the loaf I
‘had eaten in the street, they didn't like to give it me.
‘I remember, one evening (I had been somewhere for my
‘father, and was going back to the borough over West-
‘ minster-bridge), that I went into a public-house in
‘ Parliament-street, which is still there though altered, at
‘the corner of the short strect loading into Cannon-row,
‘nnd anid to the landlord behind tho bar, “What is your
‘ “very best—tho YERY best—ale,a glass 1" For, tho occasion
‘was a festive one, for some reason : I forget why. It
“may have beon my birthday, or somebody olsc’s. * Two-
‘“pence,” says he. “Then,” says I, © just draw me n glass
“ of that, if you please, with a good head to it” The
*Jandlord locked at me, in return, over the bar, from head
‘to foot, with a strange smile on bis face; and instead
‘of drawing the becr, lnoked round the screen and said
<gomething to his wife, who came out from behind it, with
* her work in ber hand, and joined him in surveying me.
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"1&'1‘ * Here we stand, all three, before me now, in my study in
* Devonshireterraco. The landlord, in his shirt sleeves,
YT ¢leaning against the bar window-frame ; his wife, looking
C.D. leg ¢ gver the little half-door; and I, in some confusion, looking
‘up at them from outside the partition. They asked me
‘a good many questions, as what my name was, how old X
‘ was, where I lived, how I was employed, &o &c. To all
* of which, that I might commit nobody, 1 invented appro-
‘priate anawers. They served me with the ale, though I
‘ suspect it was not the strongest on the premises; and
‘the landlord’s wife, opening the little half-door and
*bending down, gave me a kiss that was half-admiring
‘ and half-compessionate, but ell womanly and good, I am
lm’
A Manbal- A later, and not less characteristic, incident of the true
in Copper. mtory of this time found also a place, three or four years
after it was written,in his now famous fiction. It preceded
but by a short time the discharge, from the Marshalsea, of
the elder Dickens; to whom & rather considerable legacy
from a relative had accrued mnot long before (‘aome
* hundreds’ I understood), and had been paid into court
during his imprisonment. The scene to be described arose
on the occasion of a petition drawn up by him before
he left, praying, not for the abolition of imprisonment for
debt as David Copperfield relates, but for the less dignified
but more sccessible boon of a bounty to the prisoners to
drink his majesty’s health on his majesty’s fortheoming
birthday.
The inel- Y mention the circumstance because it illustrates, to
o me, my early interest in observing people. When I went
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‘to the Marshalsen of & night, I was always dolighted to
* hear from my mother what she knew about the histories
“of the different debtors in the prison ; and when I heard
*of this approaching ceremony, I was so auxious to ses
“them all come in, one after another (though I knew the
< greater part of them already, to speak to, and they me),
¢ that I got leave of absence on purpoee, and established
‘myself in a corner, near the petition. It was stretched
*out, I recollect, on a great ironing-board, under the
‘window, which in another part of the room made a
* bedatead at night. The internal regulations of the place,
“for cleanliness and order, and for the government of a
‘common room in the ale-house; where hot water and
*gome means of cooking, and a good fire, were provided
‘for all who paid a very small subscription ; were ex-
‘cellently administered by a governing ocommittee of
¢ debtors, of which my father was chairman for the time
“being. As many of the principal officers of this body a8
‘could be got into the amall room without filling it up,
*gupported him, in front of the petition; and my old
“friend Captain Porter (who had washed himself, to do
¢ honour to so solemn an occagion) stationed himself close
‘to it, to read it to all who were unacquainted with its
‘contents. The door was then thrown open, and they
“began {0 coms in, in a long file; severa! waiting on the
‘landing outside, while one entered, affixed his signatare,
‘and went ‘out. To everybody in wuccession, Captain
“Porter wid, “ Would youn like to hear it read1” If he
‘ weakly showed the least disposition to hear it, Captain
* Porter, in & Joud sonorous voice, gave him every word of
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*it. I remember a certain luscious roll he gave to such

‘words as “Majesty — gracious Majesty—your gracious
‘¢ Majesty’s unfortunate subjects—your Majesty’s well-
*“ known munificenos,"——aa if the words were something
*real in his mouth, and delicicus to taste : my poor father
‘meanwhile listening with a little of an author's vanity,
‘and contewpiating (mot severely) the spikes on the
‘opposite wall. Whatever was comical in this scene, and
‘whatever was pathetic, I sincerely beliove I perceived
‘in my corner, whother I demonstrated or not, quite as
“well as I shonld perceive it now. I made out my own
‘little character and story for every man who put his
*name to the sheet of paper. I might be able to do that
‘now, more iruly: not more earnestly, or with a cloger
‘interest. Their different peculiarities of dress, of face, of
‘gait, of manner, were written indelibly apon my memory.
‘I would rather have scen it than the best play ever
‘played ; and I thought about it afterwards, over the pota
* of paste-hlacking, often and often. 'When I looked, with
‘my mind's eye, into the Fleet-prison during Mr. Pick-
‘wick’s incarceration, I wonder whether balf-a-dozen men
‘were wanting from the Marshalsea crowd that came filing
‘in again, to the sound of Captain Porter’s voice!’

When the family left the Marshalsea they all went to
lodge with the lady in Little-college-atreet, s Mrs. Roy-
lIance, who has obtaited unexpected immortality as Mrs,
Pipchin ; and they afterwards occupied s small house in
Somers-town. Bat, before this time, Charles was presant
with some of them in Tenterden-street to see his sister
Fanny receive one of the prizes given to the pupils of the
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royal academy of music. ‘I ocould not bear to think of Lowses
mysalf—bayondthemehofall:mhhonmabhemul&
‘tion and suocess. The tears ran down my face. Ifoltm
‘a9 if my beart were rent. Iprayed,whenlmttobedﬂ-l}‘u
* that night, to be lifted out of the humiliation and neglect

‘in whick I was, I never bad suffered so much before
‘There was no envy in this’ There was Jittle need that

he should eay so. Extreme enjoyment in witneesing the
exercise of her talents, the utmost pride in every muocess
obtained by them, he manifested always to a degree other-

wise quite unusual with him; andonthednyoihernhm
ﬁ:nerﬂ,whchwepauultogethulhudmostaﬂ'eohng

proof of his tender and gratefui memory of her in these
childish days. A few moro sentences, certainly not loss
touching than any that have gone before, will bring the

story of them to ita close. They stand here exactly as
written by him.

‘I am not sure that it was before this time, or after it, E:m-
‘that the blacking warehouse was removed to Chandog- remeved.
*street, Covent-garden, It is no mattar. Next to the ™D ¥
‘shop at the corner of Bedford-street in Chandos-street,

‘are two rather old-fashioned houses and shopa sadjoining
‘one snother. They were one then, or thrown into one,
*for the hlacking businees; and had been & butter shop.
‘Opposite to them was, and is, a public-house, where I
¢got my ale, under these new circumstances. The stones
*in the street way be smoothed by my small feet going
‘across to it at dinner-time,’and back agsin. The ests-
*'blishment was larger now, and we had one or two new
‘boya. Bob Fagin and I had attained to great dexterity

lm&
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‘in tying up the pots. I forget how many we could do, in
‘five minates, We worked, for the light's sake, near the
‘seoond window a8 you come from Bedford-street; and we
*were #0 brisk at it, that the peopls wsed to stop and look
‘in, Sometimes there would be quite a little crowd there.
‘I saw my father coming in at the door one daf when we
‘were very busy, and I wondsred how he could bear if,

*Now, I generally had my dimner in the warehouse.
‘Sometimes I brought it from home, 80 I was better off.
‘I noe myself coming acroes Russell-square from Somers-
‘town, one morning, with some cold hotch-poteh in a
small bagin tied up in & handkerchief, I had the same
‘wanderings about the streets ag I wsed to have, and
‘was just aa solitary and self-dependent as before; but I
‘had not the same difficully in merely living. I never
*however heard & word of being taken away, or of being
‘otherwise than quite provided for,

At last, one day, my father, and the relative so often
*mentioned, quarrelled ; quarrelled by letter, for I took
‘the letter from my father to him which caused the
* explosion, but quarrelled very fiercely. It was sbout me.
*It may have had some backward reference, in part, for
‘anything I know, to my employment at the window.
‘All I am certain of is, that, soqn after I had given him
‘the letter, my ocousin (he was & sort of cousin, by
* marriage) told me he was very much insulted about me;
‘and that it was impossible to keep me, after that I
‘aried very much, parily because it was so sudden, and
* partly beosuse in his anger he was violent about my father,
Sthough gentle to me. Thomas, the old scldier, comforted
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‘me, and said he was sure it wan for the best, With a Ii!:’l.T
‘relief 90 strange that it was like oppression, I went homs, , = ~
‘HymothernthmelftomommodmthequmLm
*and did so next day. She brought home a request for gparige.
‘me to return next raorning, aud a high charactor of me, & 0. i
*which I am very sure I deserved. My father said, I
*should go back no more, and should go to achool. Ido Quiaibe
*not write resentfully or angrily : for I know how all theso
“things have worked together to make me what I am: but
*X never afterwards forgot, I never shall forget, I never can
‘forget, that my mother was warm for my being sent back.

‘From that hour uptil this at which I write, no word A silme
‘of that part of my childhood which I have now gladly &Tarery
‘ brought to a close, has passed my lipe to any human being.

*I have no idea bow long it lasted ; whether for a year,

‘or much more, or less. From that hour, until this, my
‘father and my mother have been siricken dumb upon it.

‘I have never heard the least allusion to it, however far

* off and remote, fron: either of them. I have never, until troken by
<I now impart it to this paper, in any buret of confidence ™ ™"
‘with any one, my own wife not excepted, raised the

‘ urtain I then dropped, thank God,

‘Until old Hungerford-market was pulled down, until
‘old Hungerford-stairs were destroyed, and the very
‘npature of the ground changed, I never had the coursge
‘to go back to the place where my servitude began, I
‘never saw if. I could not emdure to go near it. For
‘many years, when I came neer to Robort Warren's in Amces.
'theﬁhmd.lmuedmtotheoppﬁwddeofthsm
‘way, to avoid a certain mmell of the cement they put

»
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‘upon the blacking-corks, which reminded me of what I
‘was once. It was a very long time before I liked to go
‘up Chendos-street. My old way home by the borough
“made me cry, after my eldest child could speak,

‘In my walks at night I have walked there often, since
‘then, and by degrees I have come to write this. It does
‘not seem a titho of what I might have written, or of what
I meant to write.’

The substance of some after-talk explanatory of points
in tho narrative, of which a note was made at the time,
msy be briefly added. He could hardly have been more
than twelve years old when he left the place, and was still
unusually emall for hi¢ age; much smaller, though two
years older, than his own cldest son was at the time of
thesc confidences. His mothor had been in the blacking
warchouse many tines; his father not more than omce
or twice. The rivalry of Robert Warren by Jonathan's
representatives, the cousins George and James, was carried
to wonderful extremes in the way of advertisement ; and
they were all very proud, he told me, of the cat scratching
the boot, which wes iheir houso’s device. The poets in
the house’s regular employ he remembered, too, and wmade
his firet gtudy from one of them for the poet of Mrs,
Jarley's wax-work. The whole enterpriss, however, had
the vsnal end of such things. The younger cousin tired
of the concern ; and a Mr. Wood, the proprieter who took
James's share and became George's partner, sold it
ultimately to Robert Warren. It continued to be his at
the time Diokens and myself last epoke of it together,
and he had made an excellent bargain of it,



CHAPTER III

BCHOOL-DAYS AND BTART IN LIFE.
1824—1830.

IN what way these strange experiences of his boyhood
affected him afterwards, this narrative of his life must
show : but there were influcnces that mado themselves
felt even on his way to manhood.

What at once he brought out of the humiliation that
hed impressed him so deeply, though scarcely as yet quite
consciously, was a natural dread of the hardships that
might still be in store for him, sharpened by what he
had gone through ; and this, though in its effoct for the
present imperfectly understoord, Lecame by dogrees
possionate resolve, even while he was yielding to circum-
ntances, not to be what circumstances were conmpiring to
make him, All that was involved in what he had suffered
and sunk into, could not have been known to him at the
time ; but it was plain enough later, as we aece; and in
conversation with me after the revelation was made, he
weed to find, at extreme points in his life, the explana-
tion of himself in those early trials, He had derived
great good from them, but not without alloy. The fixed
and eager determination, the restless and resistless energy,
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: which opened to him opportunities of escape from many

mean environments, not by turning off from any path of
duty, but by resolutely rising to such excecllence or dis-
tinction as might bo attainable in it, brought with it
some disadvantage among many noble advantages. Of this
he was himself aware, but not to the full extent. What it
was that in society made Lim often uneasy, shrinking,
and ovor-sensitive, he knew; Lut all the danger he ran
in bearing down and over-mastering the fecling, he did
not know. A too great confidence in himself, a sense that
ovorything was possible to the will that would make it so,
laid occasionally upon him self-imposed burdens greater
than might be borne Ly any one with safety. In that
diroction there was in Lim, at such times, something even
hard and aggressive ; in his dcterminations a something
that had almost the tone of fierceness; something in his
nature that made his resolves insuperable, however hasty
the opinions on which thoy had been formed. So rare
were theso manifestations, however, and so little did they
prejudice a character as entirely open and generous as
it was at all times ardent and impetuous, that only very
infrequently, towards the close of the middle term of a
friondship which lasted without the interruption of a day
for more than three and thirty years, were they ever
unfavourably presented to me. But there they were;
and when 1 have seen strangely present, at such chance
intervals, a stern and even cold isolation of self-reliance
side by side with a susceptivity almost feminine and the
most eager craving for sympathy, it has seemed to me as
though his habitnal impulses for everything kind and
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gentle had sunk, for the time, under o sudden hard
and inexorable sense of what fate had dealt to him in
those early years. On more than one oceasion indecd
I had confirmation of this. ‘I must entreat you,’ he
wrote to me in Jume 1862, ‘to pause for an instant, and
tgo back to what you know of my childish days, and to
‘ask yourself whether it is natural that something of the
‘charncter formed in me then, and lost under happior
‘ circnmstances, should have reappeared in the last five
‘years, The never to be forgotten misery of that
‘old time, bred a certain shrinking sensitivencss in o
‘certain ill-clad ili-fed child, that I have found come
‘back in the never to be forgotten miscry of this later
‘ time,’

One good there was, however, altogether without draw-
haek, and which elaims gsimply to be mentioned before my
narrative is resmned. The story of his childish misery
has itself sufficiently shown that e never throughout
it lost his precivus gift of animal spirits, or his nativa
capacity for humorous onjoyment ; and there were positive
gains to him from what he underwent, which were also
rich and lasting. To what in the outsct of his difficultion
and trials gave the decisive bent to his genius, I have
already made special reference; and we are to observe,
of what followed, that with the very poor and unpros
perous, out of whose sufferings and strugglings, and the
virtues as well as vices born of them, his not least
splendid succcsses were wrought, his childish expe-
riences had made him actually one. They were not
his clientswhode cause he pleaded with such pathos and
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THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. [Crarre

: humour, and on whose side he got the laughter and

tears of all the world, but in eome sort. his very self. Nor
was it & smoall part of this manifust advantage that he
ghould have obtained his cxperience as a child and not
a8 a man; that only the good part, the flower and fruit
of it, was plucked by him ; and that nothing of the evil
part, none of the earth in which the seed was planted,
remained to soil him.

His next move in life can alwo be given in his own
language. *There was a school in the Hump-toad-road
‘kopt by Mr. Jones, & Welshman, to which my father dis-
‘patched mo to ask for a card of terms. The Loys were
‘at dinner, and Mr. Jones was carving for them with a
‘pair of holland sleoves on, when I acquitted mynelf of
‘this commission. He came out, and gave me what I
‘wanted ; and hoped I should become a pupil. 1did. At
‘seven o'cluck one norning, very soon afterwards, I wenv
“‘an day scholar to Mr. Joncs's establishment, which was in
‘Mormington-place, and liad ita achool-room sliced away by
‘ the Birmingham-railway, when that change came about.
*The achool-room howover was not threatened by directors
‘or civil ougineers then, and there was a lwurd over the
‘door pgraced with the words \WELLINaTON Housk
* ACADEMY.'

At Wellington-house academy he remained nearly two
years, being a little over fourteen years of age when he
quitted it. In his minor writings as well as in Copperfield
will be found general allusions to it, and there is a paper
among his pieces reprinted from Household Wordes which

purports specifically to describe it To the account
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therein given of himself when ho went to tha school, ne
advanced encugh, so safely had his memory retained its
poor {ragments of early schooling, to be put into Virgil,
as getting sundry prizes, and as attaining to the eminent
position of ita first boy, one of his twe schoolfollows with
whom I bave had communication, makes objoction ; but
both admit that the general features of the place aro
reproduced with wonderful accuracy, and more cspecially
in those points for which tho school nppears to have been
much more notable than for anything connected with
the scholarship of its pupils.

In the reprinted piece Dickens describoa it ns remark-
able for white mice. He says that red-polls, linnets, and
oven canarier, were kept by the boys in desks, drawers,
lat-boxes, and other strange refuges for birds; but that
white mice were the favourito stock, and that the hoys
trained the inice mnuch better than the master trained the
Loys. He reealled in partieular one white mouse who
lived in the cuver of o Latin dictiouary, ran up laddors,
drew Roman chariots, shouldereld muskets, turnasl wheols,
and cven made a very creditable appearance on the stago
as the Dog of Montargis, who might have achieved greator
things but for having liad the misfortune to mistake hiy
way in a triumphal procession to the Capitol, when ho
fell into a deep inkstand, and was dyed black and
drowned.

Nevertheleas he mentionz the school aa one also of somo
celebrity in its neighbourhood, though nobody could have
said why ; And adds that among the boys the master was
supposed to know nothing, and one of the ushers was
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: supposed to know everything. ‘We are still inclined to
‘think the first named supposition perfectly correct. We
‘went to look at the place only this last midsuromer, and
‘found that the railway had cut it up, root and branch. A
‘great trunk line had swallowed the playground, sliced
‘away the school-room, and pared off the comer of the
‘house. Which, thus curtailed of its proportions, pre-
‘sented itaclf in a green stage of stncco, profile~wise
‘towards tho road, like & forlorn flat-iron without a handle,
*standing on end.

One who knew him in those early days, Mr. Owen P.
Thomas, thus writes to me (February 1871). <1 had the
“honour of being Mr. Dickena's schoolfellow for about two
‘yoars (1824—1826), both being day-acholars, at Mr.
‘Jones's “Clnssical and Commercial Academy,” as then
*inscribed in front of the house, and which wa» situated
‘at the corner of Granby-street and the Hampatead-roadl.
The house stands now in its original state, but the school
‘ond large playground behind dizappeared on the forma-
‘tion of tho London and North-western railway, which at
‘this point runs in a rlanting direction from Euston-square
‘underneath the Hampstead-road. We were all com-
‘panions and playmates when out of school, as well ay
‘fellow students therein’ (Mr. Thomas includes in this
remark the names of Henry Danson, now a physician in
practice in Londou; of Daniel Tobin, whom I remember
to have heen frequently assisted by his old schoolfellow in
later years; and of Richard Bray.) ‘ You will find a graphic
‘gketch of the school by Mr, Dickens himself in Household
* Wordaof 11th October, 1851. The article is entitled Our
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*School. The names of course are feigned ; bat, allow-
‘ing for slight colouring, the persona and incidents de-
*seribed are all true to life, and easily recoguizable by any
‘one who attended the school at the time. The Latin
‘master was Mr. Manville, or Mandeville, who for many
‘years was well known at the library of the British-
‘museum. The academy, after the railroad overthrow it,
‘was removed to another house in the neighbourhood, but
“Mr. Jones aud two at least of his assistant masters have
“long ago departed this life.’

One of the latter was the usher believed to know every-
thing, who was writing master, mathematical master,
English maoster, divided the little boys with the Latin
master, made out the bills, mended tho pens, and always
called at parents' houses to cnquire after sick boys,
liecanse he had gentlemanly manuers. This pictare, my
correspondent recognized ; as well as those of the fat little
dancing master who taught them hornpipes, of the Latin
master who stuffed hin cars with onions for his deafuess,
of the gruff scrving-man who nursed the boys in searlet
fever, and of the principal himsclf who was always ruling
ciphering books with a bloated mahogany ruler, smiting
the palms of offenders with the same diabolical instru-
ment, or viciously drawing a pair of pantaloons tight
with one of his large hands and caning tho wearcer with
the other.

« My recolloction of Dickens whilst at achool,’ Mr. Thomas
continues, ‘i# that of a healthy looking boy, small but well-
* built, with a moro than usual flow of spirits, inducing to
*harmless fun, seldom or ever I think to mischief, to which
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Iowsom: ‘so many lads at that age are prone. I canmot recall

‘anything that then indicated he would hereafter become
‘g literary celebrity; but perhaps he was too young then.
‘ He usually held his head more erect than lads ordinarily
‘do, and there was a general smartness sbout him. His
‘woek-day dress of jacket and trousers, I can clearly
‘remember, was what is called peppor-and-salt; and instead
‘of the frill that most boya of his age wore then, be had &
‘turn-down collar, 8o that he looked lesa youthful in con-
‘sequence. He invented what we termed a “lingo,” pro-
‘duced by the addition of a few letters of the same sound
‘to every word ; and it was our ambition, walking and
‘talking thue along the street, to be considered foreigners.
‘As an altornate amusement the present writer well
‘remembors extemporising tales of some sort, and reciting
‘them offhand, with Dickens and Danson or Tobin
‘walking on ocither gide of him.. I enclose you a copy
‘of a note I reccived from him when he was between
‘thirteen and fouricen years of age, perhaps one of the
‘earlicst productions of his pen. The Leg referred to
‘was the Legend of something, a pamphlet remance I
‘hed lent him ; the Clavis was of course the Latin school
“book 20 named.’

There ia some underlying whim or fun in the ‘Leg’
allusions which Mr. Thomas appears to have overlooked,
and certainly fails to explain: but the note, which is
here given in fac-simile, may be left to speak for
iteclf ; and in the signature the reader will be amused
to see the first faint beginning of & flourish afterwards
famous.
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* After a lapee of years Mr. Thomas continues, * I recog-
“nized the celebrated writer as the individual I had known
‘s0 woll as & boy, from having preserved this note; and
‘upon Mr. Dickens visiting Reading in December 1854
“to give one of his carliest readings for the benefit of the
* litarary institute, of which he had becomo president on
‘Mr. Justice Talfourd’s death, I took the opportunity of
“ showing it to him, when ho was much diverted therewith.
*On tho same occasion we conversed about mutual school-
‘fellows, and among othors Daniel Tobin was referred to,
* whom I remembered to have been Dickens’s most intimate
‘ companion in the school days (1824 to 1826). s reply
‘waa that Tobin either was then, or had previously been,
‘ assisting him in the capacity of amanuensis ; but there is
‘a subsequent mystery about Tobin, in connection with
*his friend and patron, which I have never been able to
‘ comprehend ; for I understood shortly afterwards that there
‘was entire separation between them, and it must have
‘boen an offence of some gravity to have sundered an
‘acquaintance formed in early youth, and which had
‘endured, greatly to Tobin's advantage, so long. He
‘resided in our schooldays in one of the mow old and
*grimy-looking stone-fronted houses in George-street,
¢ Euston-road, & few doors from the Orange-tree tavern.
*It is the opinion of the other schoolfellow with whom we
*were intimate, Doctor Danson, that upon leaving school
¢ Mr, Dickens and Tobin entered the same solicitor’s office,
‘and this he thinks was either in or near Lincoln’s-inn-
‘fields.'

The offence of Tobin went no deeper than the having at
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last worn out even Dickens’s petience and kindness. His
applications for relief were s0 incessantly repeated, that to
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cut him and them adrift altogether was the only way of Mm
escape from what had become an intolerable nuisauce, of Tobln.

To Mr. Thomas's letter the reader will thank mo for adding
one not: less intercsting with which Dr. Henry Danson has
favoured me. We have here, with the sare fun and animal
gpirits, a little of the prononess to mischief which his other
school-fellow says he was free from; but the wischief in
all of the harmless kind, and might perhaps have been
better described as but part of an irrepressible vivacity.

* My impression is that I was a schoolfellow of Dickens
‘for nearly two years: he left beforo me, I think at
‘about 15 years of ago. Mr. Joncs's school, culled the
¢ Wellington-academy, was in the Hampstead-rvad, at
‘the north-cast corner of CGranby-street. The school-
“ house was afterwards removed for the London and North-
‘western railwoy, It was considered at the time a very
* auperior gort of school, one of tho best indeod in that
‘part of London; but it was most shamefully mis-
‘managed, and the boys made Imt very little progress.
‘The proprietor, Mr. Jones, was a Welshman; a most
* ignorant fellow, and & mere tyrant; whose chief employ-
“ment was to scourge the boys, Dickens has givon a “**"
‘very lively account of this place in his paper entitled
*Our 8chool, but it is very mythical in many respects,
‘and more especially in the compliment he pays in it to
*himpself. I do not remember that Dickens distinguished
“himeelf in any way, or carried off any prizes. My belief
*is that he did not learn Greek or Latin there, and you
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¢ will remember thare is no allusion to the classics in sny
«of his writings. He was a handsome, curly-headed lad,
‘full of animation and animal spirits, and probably was
‘ connected with every mischievous prank in the school
¢I do not think he came in for any of Mr. Jones’s scourg-
‘ing propensity: in fact, together with myself, he was
‘ only & day-pupil, and with these there was a wholesome
‘fear of tales being carried home to the parents. His
¢ personal appearance at that time is vividly brought home
‘ to m» in the portrait of him taken a few years Jater by Mr.
‘Lawrence. He resided with his friends, in a very small
*house in & street leading out of Seymour-street, north of
* Mr, Judkin’s chapel.

‘Depend on it he was quite a self-made man, and
his wonderful knowledge and command of the English
‘language must have been acquired by long and patient
¢ study after leaving his last school.

‘I have no recollection of the boy you name. Hia
*chief associates were, I think, Tobin, Mr, Thomas, By,
‘and myrelf. The first-named was his chief ally, and his
‘ anquaintance with him appears to have continued many
‘years afterwards. At about that time Penny and
Saturday Magazines were published weekly, aud were
groedily read by ua We kept bees, white mice, and
* other living things, clandestinely in our desks; and the
* mechanical arts were & good deal cultivated, in the shape
‘of comch-building, and making pumps and boats, the
‘motive power of which was the white mice.

‘I think at that time Dickens took to writing small
‘tales, and we had a sort of club for lending and ren-
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‘lating them., Dickens was also very strong in using
‘a sort of lingo, which made us quite unintelligible to
‘bystanders. We were very strong, too, in theatricals.
‘We mounted amall theatres, and got up very gorgeons
‘scenery to illustrate the Miller and hiz Men and Cherry
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‘and Fagir Siar. I remember the presoent Mr. Boverley, Muster

‘the socne painter, assisted us in this. Dickens was

painty

‘always a leader at these plays, which were occasionally "™

‘ presented with much solewnity boforc an audience of
*boys, and in the presemce of the ushers. My Urother,
< asisted by Dickens, got up tho Miller and his Men, in
‘a very gorgeous form. Master Beverley comstructed the
*mill for us in such a way that it could tamble to picces
‘with the assistance of crackers. At one reprosentation
‘ the fircworks in the last scene, ending with the destruc.
‘tion of the mill, were so very real that the police
¢ interfered, and knocked violently at the doors. Dickens's
“after taste for theatricals might have hal its origin in
* these small affairs,

‘I quite remember Dickons on one occasion heading
‘us in Drummond-street in pretending to be poor boys,
‘and asking the passers-by for charity-wespecially old
‘ladies; one of whom tgld us she “had no money fur
‘“beggar boys.” On these adventures, when the old ladics
* were quite staggered by the impadence of the demand,
‘Dickens would explode with laughter and take to his
* heels.

*1 met him one Sunday morning shortly after he left
“the school, and we very picwly attended the morning
‘gervice at Seymour-street chapel 1 am sorry to say

At clourch,
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¢ Master Dickens did not attend in the slightest degree to

- *the service, but incited me to laughter by declaring his

* dinner was ready and the potatoes would be spoiled, and
‘in fact behaved in euch s manner that it was lucky for
‘ us wo were not ejeoted from the chapel

*I beard of him some time after from Tobin, whom I
‘met carrying a foaming pot of London particular in
¢ Lincoln’s-inn-fields, and I then understond that Dickens
*was in the same or some neighbouring office,

¢ Many years clapusod after this before I became aware,
*from accidentally reading Our School, that the brilliant
‘and now famous Dickens was my old schoolfellow, I
*didn't like to intrnde mysclf upon him ; and it was not
<until three or four years ago, when he presided at the
¢ University-college dinnor at Willis's-rooms, and made &
‘most brilliant and effective speech, that I sent him a
* congratuiatory note reminding him of our former fellow-
‘ship. To this he sent mo a kind note in reply, and
* which I value very much. I send you copies of these”*

* The reader will prolmbly think thom worth subjeining. D Dansn
wroke (—*April, 1864, Daan Sia, On the recent cocasion of the U. ¢, H.
dinner, you woukl probably bave bees amusad and somewhai surprised to
learn that ome of thove whom you adiressed had often socompanied you over
that ' fleld of forty footateps ™ to which you a0 apily and ammaingly alluded.
It is now wome years sinos I was accidenislly roading o paper written by
yourself in the Household Words, when I wae firsk impressed with the
jdea that the writer dessrited scenes and persons with which I was onoce
fasmiliar, and thai he must necessarily be the vexitable Charles Dickess of
** our mchool "—the achool of Jonea! T did not then, however, like to inkrade
mywelf upou you, for I conld hardly hope that you would retain any recollee-
tiom of myself ; indeed, it was only barely pomihle you should do so, however
wividly 7 might recall yon in many scomes of fon and frolis of my school days.
I happened to bo prosent &t the dinner of Tueeduy lest (being interested sa
aa oM student In the school of the hopital), and was neated very near you ;
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From Dickens himself I never heard much allusion to Lowpen:
the school thus described : but I knew, that, besides being _leser.

the subject denlt with in Houackold Words, it had sup-
plied some of the lighter traits of Salem-house for Copper-
Jield ; and that to the fact of one of its tutors being after-
wards engaged to teach a loy of Macready's, our commnon
friend, Dickens used to point for onc of the illustrations
of hia favorite theory as to the smnallness of the world, and
how things and persons appzrently tho most unlikely to
meet were continually knocking up against each other.

Smallnom

The employment as his amanuensis of his schoolfellow Tobin Dan

dates ax early as his Doctors’-commons days, but both my
correspondents are mistaken in the impression they appear
to have received that Tobin had bocn proviously his fellow-
clerk in the same attorney’s office. 1 lad thouyght him
more likely to have boen accompaniod there by another of
his boyish acquaintances who beeama afterwards a solicitor,

¢ I wan temptod during the eveniag to inteadnoco mysolf to yod, bul fearud Tesd
¢ an axplanation such as this in & public reom might attrnet attention and bo
¢ flimgreealle to yoonwlf. A man who hay attained s povition sl celalwrity
* woch as yours will peobably have many carly associatos and scquniatances
'uhiminghiqmtiu?. 1 bog of yuu to beliove that such in not my objoct, but
* that having so rosently met you I foel myssll wnalde to repremy the deaire to
“ amure you thot no one in ibe reom could appreciute the fsme and rank you
! hare wo fairly wom, or could wish you more sinccrely long life nnd happiness
¢ i enjoy them, than, Dear Sir, yout old school-feliow, Ilxxzy Dimeon,’ To
this Diskens zeplied : 'Gar’s Hiu Prack, Thurday, 56 May, 1864,
*Dmin Sin, [ should have amured yon before now that the receipt of your
© lekier gave xe groat ploswure, bid I not been too much cocupied to luve
¢ lnisure for correspondence, I pearfectly recolloct your name as that of an ol
¢ mohool-follow, and dustinetly remembor your sppeorsoce and dross as s boy,
¢ apd balieve you had & brother who was unforiunsiely drowned in tho Ser
' peutine. If you had mede yourself persomaily known to me ab the dinner,
4 1 should have been well ploased ; thongh in that case I should have lost your
¢ modest and wanly letter. Frithfolly yours, Upances Dicxxxs.’
VoL L
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: Mr. Mitton, not recollected by either of my correspondents

in connection with the school, but whom I frequently met
with him in later years, and for whom he had the regard
arising out of such early associations. In this however
I have since discovered my own mistako : the truth being
that it was this gentleman’s connection, not with the Wel-
lingtov-academy, but with a school kept by Mr. Dawson
in Hunter-strect, Brunswick-square, where the brothers of
Dickens were subsequently placed, which led to their
carly knowledge of cach other. I fancy that they were
together also, for a short time, at Mr. Molloy's in New-
square, Lincoln’s-inn ; but, whether or not this was so,
Dickens cortainly had not quitted schicol many months
befere his father had made sufficient interest with un
attornoy of Gray's-inn, Mr. Edward Blackmore, to obtain
hiin roguiar employment in his office. In this eapacity of
clerk, our only trustworthy glimpse of him we owe to the
inst-named gentloman, who has described briefly, and I
do not doubt suthentically, the scrvices so rendered by
him to the law. It cannot be said thot they were
noteworthy, though it might be difficult to find o more
distinguished person who has borne the title, unless we
mako exception for the very father of literuture himself,
whom Chaucer, with amusing illustration of the way in
which words chango their meanings, calls ‘that coneeited
* clerke Homadre.'

‘Y wos well acquainted,” writes Mr. Edward Blackmore
of Alresford, ‘with his parents, and, being then in practice
‘in Gray’s-inn, they asked me if I could find employment
‘for him. He was a bright, clever-looking youth, and I
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‘took him as & clerk. He came to me in May 1827, and l.om
‘left in November 1828; and I have now an accouni- .
“hook which he used to keep of potty disbursoments llluh
‘in the office, in which he charged himself with the omfe.
* modest galary first of thirteen shillinge and sixpence, and
‘afterwards of fiftoen shillings a-week. Scvoral incidents
*took place in the office of which he must have been a
‘keen obeerver, ag I recogmized some of them inm his
* Pickwick and Nickleby; and I am much mistaken if
*soma of his characters had not their originals in persons
‘I wel! remember. His taste for theatricals was much
‘promoted by a fellow-clerk named Fotier, since dead,
‘with whom he chiefly associated. They took every
‘ opportunity, then unknown to me, of going together to Mino
‘s minor theatre, whoro (I afierwands heord) they not iaim.
‘unfrequently cngaged in parts.  Aftor he loft me I saw
‘him at times in tho lord chancellor's court, taking
‘notes of caws as a reporter. I then Iost sight of him
‘until his Pickwick mado ita appearance” This letter
indicates the povition Le held at Mr. Blackmore's ; and we
have but to turn to the passage in Pickwick which
describes the several grades of attorney’s-clerk, to under-
stand it moro clearly. He was very far bolow tlo articlod Hi
clerk, who has paid a premium and is attorney in porspoc- akip,
tive. He waa not 80 high as the salaried clerk, with noarly
thewhole of his weekly thirty-chillings spent on s personal
pleasurce, Ho was not even on a level with the middle-
aged copying clerk, always needy and uniformly shabby.
He was simply among, however his own nature may have
lifted him above, the ‘office-lads in their first surtouts,
rs

i
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‘who feel a befitting contempt for boys at day-achool:

180 b ae they go home at night for saveloys and porte:

Tho father
on the son's

educution,

‘and think there's nothing like life.’ Thus far, not mor
or leas, had he now reached. He was one of the office-lads
and probably in his first surtout.

But, even thus, the process of education went on
defying what seemed to interrupt it; and in the amoun
of his present cquipment for his necds of life, what he
brought from the Wellington-house academy can have
borne but the smaliest proportion to his acquirement a
Mr, Blackmorc's. Yet to seek to identify, without hely
from himself, any passages in his books with thoss Loyist
law-experiences, would Le idle and hopeless enough. I
the earliest of his writings, and down to the very latest
he worked exhaustively the ficld which is opened by au
attorney’s offico to a student of life and manners ; Lut we
have not now to deal with his mumerous varieties of the
genus clerk drawn thus for the amusement of others, bui
with the acquisitions which at present he was storing up for
himsclf from the opportunities such offices opencd to him
Norwould it be possibloe to bave better ilu=trative comment
on all these years, than is furnighed by his father's reply
to a friend it was now hoped to interest on his behalf
which wore than once I have heard him whimsically, Lu
good-humourcdly, imitate. ‘Pray, Mr. Dickens, wher¢
“wos your son educated ?' *Why, indeed, Sir—ba! ha '—
‘he may be said to have educated himself!’ Of the twc
kinds of education which Gibbon says that all men whe
rise abovg the common level receive ; the first, that of his
teachers, and the second, more personal and more im-
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portant, Aig own ; he had the advantage only of the last.
Tt ncvertheless sufficed for him.

Eounoy :
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Very nearly another cightcen months were now to be Amthr

spont mainly in practical preparation for what he was, at
this time, led finally to choose as an employment from
* which a fair income was certain with such talents as he
possessed ; his father already having taken to it, in theso
Iatter years, in aid of the family resourece.  In his father's
house, which was at Hampstenl through the first portion
of the Mornington-street achool time, then in the house out
of Seymour-strect mentioned by Dr. Daunson, sl after-
wards, upon the clder Dickens goiug into the gallery, in

Bentinck-street, Manchester-square, Churles had continued '

{0 live ; and, influcnecd doubtless by the cxample before
him, he tonk sudden detenmination to qualify himself
thoroughly for what his father wag lately become, a
newspaper patlinmentary reporter,  Ho set resolutely
therefory to the study of shurt-hand; and, for the
additional help of ruch general information about books as
a fairly educated youth might o expected to have, as well
as to satisfy some higher personal cravings, ho beeame an
assiduous attendant in the British-muscum reading-room,
Ho would frequently refer to theso days as decidedly the
usefullest to himself he had ever passed ; and judging from
the results they must have been so. No man who knew
him in later years, and talked to him familiarly of books
and things, would have suspected his education in boy-
hood, almost entirely self-acqaired as it was, to have becn
8o rsmbling or hap-hazard as I have here deseribed it.
The secret consisted in this, that, whatever for the time he

ﬂ.a in

Teospact.

Fiu
ool



70
Lewex
1584.80.

DO
for
0

B

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. [Cmirren

: had to do, he lifted himself, there and then, to the level of ;

and at no time disregarded the rules that guided the hero
of his novel. * Whatever I have tried to do in life, ] have
“iriod with all my beart to do well. 'What T have devoted
* myself to, I have devoted myself to completely. Never to
‘put one hand to anything on which I could throw my
*whole self, and nover to affect depreciation of my work,
 whatever it was, I find now to have been my golden
‘rules.’

Of tho difficnlties that besct his short-hand studies, as
well as of what first turned hiz mind to thom, ho lias told
also somothing in Copperfield. He had heard that many
moen distingnivhed in various pursuita liad begun Life by re-
porting the debates in parliamnent, and Lie was not deterred
by a friend’s warning that the mere mechanical accun-
plishment for excellence in it might take a few years to
master thoroughly: ‘a perfeet and entire command of the
* mystery of short-hand writing and reading being about
‘oqual in difficulty to the mastery of six languages’
Undsunted, he plunged into it, self-teachipg in this as in
graver things; and, having Lought Mr. Gurney's half-
guinea book, worked steadily his way through its distrac-
tions, ‘Tho changes that were rung upon dots, which in
‘ such a position meant such & thing, and in such another
¢ position something else entirely different ; the wonderful
¢ vagaries that were played by circles; the unaccountable
¢ oonsequences thai resulted from marks like flies’ legs ;
* the tremendous effects of & curve in & wrong place; not
‘only trqubled my waking hours, but reappeared before
‘me in my sleep. When I had groped my way, blindly,
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¢ through these difficultics, and had mastered the alphabet,
“there then appeared a procession of new horrors, called
¢ arbitraty charactera; the most despotie characters I have
‘ ever known ; who insisted, for instance, that a thing like
* the heginning of a cobweb mceant expectation, and that
‘a pen-and-ink sky-rocket stood for disadvaniagoous.
*When I had fixed these wretches in my mind, I found
“that they had driven everything else out of it; them,
‘beginning again, I forgot them; while I was picking
¢ them up, I dropped the other fragments of the system;
*in short, it was almost heart-breaking.’

What it was that made it not quito heart-breaking to

n
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the hero of the fiction, its renders koow; and something of tetween

the same kind was now to enter into tho actual experi-
ence of its writer. Firt lot me »ay, however, that after
subduing to his wants in warvellously quick time this
unruly and vnaccommodating servant of stenography,
what lie most desired was still not open to him. *There
¢ never wys such a short-hand writer,” has been often said
to me by Mr. Beard, the friend he first made in that line
when he entered the gallery, and with whom to the close
of his life ho maintained the fricndliest intevcourse. But
there was no opening for him in the gallery yot. He had
to pass nearly two years as a reporter for one of the offices
in Doctors’-commons, practising in this and the other
law courts, before he becamo a sharer in parliamentary
toils and triumphs; and what sustained his young hero
through something of the same sort of trial, was also his
own support. He, too, had his Dora, at apparently the
game hopeless elevation ; striven for as the one only thing
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: to be attained, and even more unattainable, for neither
*. did he succeed nor happily did she die ; but the one idol,

like the other, supplying a motive to exertion for the time,
and otherwise opening out to the idolater, both in fact and
fiction, & highly unsubstantial, happy, foolish time. I
used t¢ laugh and tell him I bad ro belief in any but the
book Dors, until the incident of & sudden recappearance
of the real one in his life, nearly six years after Copper-
Jield was writtep, convinced me there had been a more
actual foundation for thoso chapters of his book than I
was ready to suppose. Still I would hardly admit it;
and, that the mattor could possibly affect him then, per-
sisted in & stout refusal to believe His reply (1833)
throws a little light ou this juvenile part of his carcer,
and I theroforo venture to preserve it.

‘I don't quite apprehend what you mean by my over-
‘rating the strength of the feeling of five-and-twenty
‘years ago. If you mean of my own feeling, and will
‘only think what the desperate intensity of my nature
*is, and that this began when I was Charley’s age ; that
‘it excluded every other idea from my mind for four
‘years, at & timo of lifc when four years are equal to
¢ four times four; and that I went at it with a determi-
* nation to overcome all the difficulties, which fairly lifted
*me up into that newspaper life, and floated me away over
*a hundred men’s heads: then you are wrong, because
‘nothing can exaggerate that. I have positively stood
‘amaved at myself ever since —And so I suffered, and a0
‘worked, and so beat and hammered away at the mad-
‘dest romances that ever got into any boy's head and
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‘stayed there, that to sce the mere cause of it sll, now,
‘loosens my hold upon myself. Without for a moment
* sincerely belicving that it would have boen better if we
‘ had never got separated, I cannot sce the occasion of ko
‘much emotion as I should ace any one else. No one
‘can imagine in the most distant degree what ppin tho
‘ recollection gave me in Copperfield Aud, just as [ can
‘ never open that book as I open any other book, 1 cannot
‘see the faco (even at four-und-forty), or hear the voice,
* without going wandering away over the ashew of all that
‘ youth and hope in the wiklest manner”  More and more
plainly seen, Lowever, in tho light of four-and-forty, the
romance glided visibly away, its work being fairly done;
and, at the clore of the month fullowing that in which
this Jetter was written, daring which ho Lad very quictly
made a formal eall with his wife at hiz youthlul Dora'’s
house, amdd contemplated with a calm equanimity, in the
hall, her stuffed favourite Jip, he begnn tho fiction in
which there was a Flora to sot ngninst its predecessors
Dora, both derived from the same original The faney
Lad a comic humour in it he found it hinpossible to resist,
but it was kindly and pleasant to tho last;® aud if the

* I taka other fancifnl ellusions to the Isdy from two of his nccanionu!
writings. The firxt from his visit to the city churchos (written during tho
Dombey time, when he bad to seloct & church for the marriage of Floranoe) :
¢ Iis rirowny cadenos soon lulls the three,old women asleep, and the unmar-
* xied tradesmah sita locking cut at window, aml the married tradesman sita
‘Jockiag at his wile's bonnet, and the lovers it Jooking at éno amother, so
¢ superbtively bappy, that I mind when I, turned of eighieen, wont with my
* Angelica to & city choroh on socount of & shiower (by thin special coincidenre
¢ that £ was in Huggin-lan), when I mid 0 my Angelios, “‘1et the
¢ *Dieswed event, Augelion, ocour SFuo altar Lut this!" sad when my Angelies
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]sterpicﬁnmnhowedhimplentytolaughatinthis
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more tenderly than the earlier, as long as he was conscious
of anything.

¢ oonsented $hab it should oscur at no other—which it eertainly naver did, for
‘it never ovourred anywhere. And 0, Angelica, what hay becoms of you,
¢ this prosent Bunday morning when I ean’t attend 4o the vermon ; snd, mere
! difficult quostlon than that, what haa beoome of Mo as I was when I mt by
*your wide!' The wecond, from his plesssnt paper on Lirthdayn :——'X gave
¢ a party on the octasion. EBbo was there, It is unnecosary to nama Her,
¢ more particularly ; She was older than I, and had pervaded every chink and
¢ erevice of my mind for throe or four years, I bad held volumos of Imaginary
¢ Cotiveraationn with her mother on the subjoct of our wnion, and 1 had written
1 lotiers more in numbor than Horsce Walpole's, to that dircreet woman,
* poligiting her danghter’s hand in marriage, I hod never bnd the romotest
¢ futentlon of sending any of thoas letters; hut to wiite them, and after u fow
¢ dnys oar them up, had been a suhlimo occupation.”



CHAPTER 1V,

REPORTERS' GALLERY AND KEWSPAPER LITERATURE
18)1—1%33.

DicKENS was nineteen years okl whon at last he en-
tered the gallory. His father, with whom he still lived in
Bentinck-street, had alroady, as we havo seen, joined tho
gallery as a reporter for one of the morning papers, and was
now in tho more comfortable circumstances derived from
the addition to lis official pension which this praise-
worthy labour ensurcd ; but hiz own engagemont on tho
Clironicle dates somewhat later. His first parlinmentary
servico was given to tho True Sun, a journal which had
then on its editorial staff somo dear friends of minc, thtough
whom I becamo myself a contributor to it, and afterwards,
in common with all concerned, whether in its writing, re-

porting, printing, or publishing, a sharer in its difficultics.

The most formidable of these arrived one day in a general

Lowpon :
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for the
True Nun,

strike of the reporters ; and I well remember noticing at C. D, fmb

this dread tjme, on the staircase of the magnificont
mansion We were lodged in, a young man of my own
age whose keen animation of look would have arrested
attention anywhers, and whose name, upon enquiry, I then
for the first time heard. It was coupled with the fact

soom by me.
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which gave it interest even them, that ‘young Dickens’
had been spokesman for the recalcitrant reporters, and
conducted their case trinmphantly. He was afterwards
during two sessions engaged for the Mirrerof Parliament,
which one of his uncles by the mother’s side originated
and conducted; and finally, in his twenty-third year,
he becamo a reporter for the Morning Chronicle,

A step for more momentous to bim (though then he
did not kuow it} he had taken shortly before. In the
December number for 1833 of what then was called the Old
Monthly Magazine, his first published piece of writing had
seou the light. He has deseribed himself dropping this
paper (Mr. Minns and his Cousin, as ke afterwards entitled
it, but which appecared in the magazing ay A Dinner at
Poplar Walk) stenlthily one evening at twilight, with
fear and trembling, into a dark lotter-box in a dark office
up & dark court in Fleet-street; and he has told lLis
agitation when it appeared in all the glory of print. ‘On
*which oceasion I walked down to Westminster-hiall, and
‘turned into it for half an hour, becanso my eyes were so
‘dimmed with joy and pride, that they could not bear the
‘street, and were not fit to be scen there! He had
purchased the magazine at & shop in the Strand; and
exactly two years afterwards, in tho younger member of
» publishing firm who had called, at the chambers in
Furnival's-inn to which he had moved soon after entering
the gallery, with the proposal that originated Pickwick,
he recognized the person he had bought that megazine
from, and whom befors or since he had never seen.

This interval of two years more than comprised what
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remained of his career in the gallery and the engage-
ments connected with it ; but that this occupation was of
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the utmost importance in its influence on his life, in the :’fiﬂinnm
discipline of his powers as well as of his character, thero d:m. ’

can be no doubt whatever. *To the wholesome training of
‘severe newspaper work, when I was a vory young man,
* 1 constantly refer my first successen,’ he said to the New
York editors when he last took leave of them. It opened
to him a wide and varied range of experience, which hiy
wonderful obeervation, exact as it was humorous, madoe
entirely his own. He saw the last of the old coaching days,
and of the old inns that were a part of them; Lut it will bo
long before the readers of his living page sce tho last of tho
life of cither. *There never was,” he oneo wrote to me (in
1843}, ‘anybody connected with newspapers, who, in the
‘same space of time, had so much express and post-chaise
‘experience a3 I. And what gentlemen they were to
‘gurve, i such things, at the okl Morning Clronicle!
*Great or small it did not matter. I havo had to charge
*for half-a-dozen break-downs in half-a-duzen times as
‘many wiles, I have had to charge for the damage of o
¢ great-coat from the drippings of a blazing wax-candle,
*in writing through the smallest liours of the night in o
' swift-flying carriage and pair. Ihave had to charge for all
“sorts of breakages fifty tinres in a jowrney without ques-
‘tion, such being the ordinary results of the pace which

e D
to
J.1.(1845).

‘we went at.” I have charged for bLroken hats, broken mpm

“luggage, broken chaises, broken harness—overything but jroem
‘& broken head, which is the only thing they would have

‘grumbled to pay for.!

Hm.ug
Chronic
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Bomething to the same effect he said publicly twenty
years Inter, on the occasion of his presiding, in May 1865,
a4 the seoond annual dinner of the newspaper-prees-fimd,
when he condensed within the compess of his speech &
summary of the whole of his reporting life. ‘I am not
‘here,’ he said, ‘advocating the case of a mere ordinary
“olient of whom I have little or no knowledge, I hold
‘a brief to-night for my brothers I went into the
‘gallery of the house of commons as a parliamentary
‘reporior when I was & boy, and I left it—I can hardly
‘believe the inexorable truth—nigh thirty years ago. I
‘have pursued the calling of a reporter under circum-
*stances of which many of my brethren here can form no
‘adequate conception. I have often transcribed for the
‘printer, from my shorthand notes, important public
‘gpeeches in which the strictest accuracy was required,
‘and & mistake in which would have been to & young
*man severely compromising, writing on the palm of my
“hand, by the light of a dark lantern, in & post-chaise and
‘four, galloping through a wild country, and through the
“dead of the night, at the then surprising rate of fifteen
‘miles an hour. The vory last time I was at Exeter, I
‘strolied into the castle-yard there to identify, for the
‘ amusement of & friend, the spot on which I once “ took,”
‘an we used to call it, an eloction speech of Lord John
¢ Russell at the Devon contest, in the midst of a lively fight
‘ maintained by all tho vagabonds in that division of the
‘ oounty, and under euch a pelting rain, that I remember
‘two good-natured colleagues, who chanced to be at
*leisure, held & pocket-handkerchief over my note-book,
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*after the manner of a state osuopy in an eocolesiasticsl Towpon
¢ procession. Ihawwmmyknembywnhngmthem
‘ontheoldhckrowoftheoldglllelyofthaoldhm
'ofoommons;andlhwemmyfeatbymdingh
‘write in a prepostercus pen in the old house of lords,
‘where we used to be huddled together like so many
gheep—kept in waiting, say, until the woolsack might
‘want re-stuffing. Roturning home from exciting political
‘meetings in the country to the waiting press in London,
‘1 do verily believe I have been upeet in almost every
*description of vehicle known in ihis country. I have
‘been, in my time, belated on miry by-roads, towards tho
‘gmall hours, forty or fifty miles from London, in a wheel-
‘less cmmiage, with exhausted horses and drunken post-
*boys, andl have got back in time for publication, to bo
‘received with never-forgotten compliments by ihe late
‘Mr. Black, coming in the broadest of Scotch from the
*broadest of hearts I ever knew. Those trivial things
*T mention as an asgurance to you that I never have for-
*gotten tho fascination of that old pursuit. The pleasure
‘that I used to foel in the rapidity and dexterity of its
“exercise has never faded out of my breast. Whatever
‘little cunning of hand or head 1 took to it, or acquired
‘in it, ] have so retained as that I fully belisve I could
‘resume it to-morrow, very little the worse from long
‘disuse. To this present year of my life, when I sit in
‘this hall, or where not, hearing & dull speech (the phe-
*nomenon does ocour), I sometimes begrnile the tedium of
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*the moment by mentally following the speaker in the Imsginer,
'old,oldmy;mdnmeﬁmen,ifyoumbe]ieveme,lm
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‘even, find my hand going on the table-cloth, taking am

Woiniedt ‘imaginary note of it all’” The latter I have known him

el

?

do frequently. It was indeed a quite ordinary habit with
him,
Mr, James Grant, & writer who was himself in the
gallery with Dickens, and who states that among its
eighty or ninety reporters he occupied the very highest
rank, not merely for accuracy in reporting but for mar-
vellous quickness in transcribing, has lately also told us
that while there be was exceedingly reserved in his
manners, and that, though showing the usual courtesies to
all be was concerned with in his duties, the only personal
intimacy he formed was with Mr. Thomas Beard, then
too reporting for the Morning Chronicle. I have already
mentioned the friendly and familiar relations maintained
with this gentleman to the close of bhis life; and in con-
firmation of Mr. Grant’s statement I can further say that
the only other associate of these early reporting days,
to whom I ever heard him refer with special regard,
was the late Mr, Vincent Dowling, many years editor
of Bell's Life, with whom he did not continue much
personal intercourse, but of whose character as well as
telents he had formed a very high opinion. Nor is
there anything to add to the notice of theee days which
the reader’s fancy may not easily supply. A letter has
been kopt a8 written by him while engaged on one of his
* expresses;’ but it ia less for itsmaying anything new, than
for ita confirming with a pleasant vividness what has been
said already, that its contents will justify mention here.
He writes, on a ‘ Toesdsy morning * in May 1835, from
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the Bush-inn, Bristol ; the occasion that has taken him to
the west, connected with a reparting party, being Lord John
Bumswll's Devonshire contest above-named, and his asso-
ciate-chief being Mr. Beard, entrusted with command for
the CArondcle in this perticular exprem. He expecis to
forward ‘the conclusion of Russell's dinner’ by Coopar's
company’s coach leaving the Bush at half-past six next
moming ; and by the firat Ball's coach on Thursday morn-
ing he will forward the report of the Bath dinner, indorsing
the parcel for immediate delivery, with extra rewards for
the porter. Beard is to go over to Bath next morning.
He is himself to come back by the mail from Marl-
borough ; he has no doubt, if Lord John makes a speech
of any ordinary dimensions, it can be done by the time
Marlborough is reached ; ‘and taking into conzideration
‘the immense importance of having tbe addition of
*saddle horses from thence, it is, beyond all doubt, worth
‘an effort. . . , I necd not say,’ he continues, ‘that it will bo
“ sharp work and will require two of us; for we shall both
‘be up the whole of the previous night, and shall have to
‘git up all night agein to get it off in time! He adds
that as soon as they have had a little sleep they will
return to town as quickly as they can : but they have, if
the express suoceeds, to stop at sundry places along the
road to pay money and notify satisfaction. And so, for
himself and Beard, he is his editor’s very sincerely.
Another .anecdote of these reporiing days, with its ©.
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sequel, may be added from his own alleged relation, in la, -

which however mistakes occur that it seems strange he
should have mede. The story, as told, is that the late
vou 1, .
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h&?‘f Lord Derby, when Mr. Btanley, bad on some important
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occasion made » speech which ‘all the reporiers found
it necessary greatly to abridge; that its eesential poinis
had mnevertheleas been so well given in ths Chronicle
that Mr. Stanley, having need of it for himself in greater
detail, bad sent a request to the reporter to meet him in
Carlton-house-terrace and take down the entire speech;
that Dickens attended and did the work accordingly,
much to Mr, Stanley’s satisfaction; and that, on his
dining with Mr. Gladstone in recent years, and finding the
agpect of the dining-room strangely familiar, he discovered
afterwards on enquiry that it was there he had taken the
speack, The story, as it actually occurred, is connected
with the brief life of the Mirror of Parliament. It was
not a4 any special desire of Mr, Stanley’s, but for that now
record of the debates, which had been started by one of
the uncles of Dickens and professed to excel Hansard in
giving verbatim reports, that the famous speech against
O'Connell was taken aa described. The young reporter
went to the room in Carlion-terrace because the work
of his uncle Barrow’s pubhestion required to be done
there; and if in later years, the great author was in
the same room as the guest of the prime minister, it
must have been but a month or two before he died,
when for the first time he visited and breakfasted with
Mr. Gladstone.

The mention of his career in the gallery may close with
the incident. I will only add that his cbeervation while
there had not led him to form any high opinion of the
house of commons or its hercea; and that, of the Pick-
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wickian sense which o often takes the place of common Lenon :
semse in our legislature, he omitted no opportunity of — o

declaring his contempt at every part of his life.

The other oocupation had meanwhile not been lost aight Fise

of, and for this we are to go back & little. Since the first &tk
sketch appeared in the Monthly Magasine, nine others >

have enlivened the pages of later numbers of the same ma-
gaxine, the last in February 1836, and that which appeared
in the preceding August having first had the signature of

Boz This waa the nickname of a pet child, his youngest Origtn of
brother Augustus, whom in honour of the Vioar of Wake-

field ho had dubbed Moses, which being facetionaly pro-
nounced through the nose became Boses, and being
shortened became Box * Boz was a very familiar house-
‘hold word to me, long before I was an author, and so I
‘cameo to adopt it’ Thus had he fully invented bis
Sketches by Boz before they were oven #0 called, or any
one was ready to give much attention to them; and the
next invention needful to himself weas some kind of
peyment in retorn for them. The magazine was owned
as well as conducted at this time by a Mr. Holland, who
had come back from Bolivar's South American campaigns
with the rank of captain, and had hoped to make it a
popular mouthpiece for his ardent liberalism. But this
hope, a3 well as his own health, quite failed ; and he had
sorrowfully to decline receiving any more of the sketches
when they liad to ceate as voluntary offerings. I do not
think that either he or the magasine lived many wecks
after an evening I passed with him in Doughty-strect in
1837, when he spoke in a very touching way of the failure
a3
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of this and other enterprises of hig life, and of the help
that Dickens bad been to him.

Nothing thus being forthcoming from the Mon#hly, it
was of course but natural the sketches too should cease
to be forthcoming; and, even before the above-named
February number appeared, & new opening had been found
for them. An evening off-shoot to the Morning Chronicle
had been lately in hand ; and to a countryman of Black's
engaged in the proparations for it, Mr. George Hogarth,
Dickens was communicating from his rooms in Furnival's-
inn, on the evening of Tuesday the 20th of January 1835,
cartain hopes and fancies ho had formed. This was the
beginning of his knowledge of an accomplished and kindly
man, with whose family his relations were soon to become
8o intimato as to have an influence on all his future
career. Mr. Hogarth had asked him, as a favour to
himaelf, to write an original sketch for the first number
of the enterprise, and in writing back to say with what
readiness he should comply, and how anxiously he should
desire to do his best for the person who had made tho
request, he mentioned what had arisen in his mind. Tt
had occurred to him that he might not be unreasonably or
improperly trespassing farther on Mr. Hogarth, if, trusting
to his kindness to refer the application to the proper
quarter, he begged 1o ask whether it was probable, if he
commenced a regular series of articlos under some at-
tractive title for the Bvening Chronicle, its conductors
would think he had any claim to soms additional remu-
neration (of courss, of no great amount) for doing s0, In
short, he wished to put it to the proprietors—first, whether
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a cuntinuation of some chapters of light papers in the style
of his sireet-sketches would be considered of use to the
new journal ; and secondly, if so, whether they would not
think it fair and reasomable that, taking his share of the
ordinary reporting busincss of the Chronicle besides, he
should receive something for the papers beyond his
ordinary salary as a reporter? Tho request was thought
fair, he began the sketchos, and his salary was raised from
five to seven guiness a weck,

They went on, with undiminished spirit and freshness,
throughout the year; mnd 1ouch as they were talked of
vutside a8 well as in the world of newapapers, nothing
in connection with them delighted the writer balf so
much as the hearty praise of his own editor. Mr. Black
is one of tho men who bave passed without recognition out
of & world their lahours largely benefited, but with those
who knew him ne man was =¢ popular, aa well for his
broad kindly bhumour, as for his howest great-hearted
enjoyment of whatever was cxcellent in others. Dickenn
to the last remembered, that it wos most of nll the cordial
help of this good old mirth-luving man, which had staried
him joyfully on his carcer of lottera. It was John Black
that flung the slipper after me, he would often say, *Dear
‘old Black ! my first hearty out-and-out appreciator,’ is
an expression in one of his letters written to me jn the
year he died,
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CHAPTER V.

PIRST BOOK AND ORIGIN OF PICKWICK.
18388,

THE opening of 1886 found him collecting into two
volumes the first series of Sketches by Boz, of which he had
eold the copyright for a conditional payment of (I think)
a hundred and fifty pounds to a young publisher named
Macrone, whose acquaintance he had made through Mr.
Ainsworth a few weeks before* At this time also,

* To this date belongs a visit paid him at Forpival's-inn in 3r. Macrono's
compsny, by the notoricos Mr. N. P. Willis, who calls him *a young pars-
¢ grophink for tha Morning Chronicls," and thos sketchen his residence aml
himself, *In the most crowded part of Holborn, within & door or two of tho
¢ Bull-snd-mouth inn, we pulled up at the entrance of s largs bailding used
£ for lawyers' chambers. I foliowsd by a Jong flight of siairs o sn wpper
4 gtorey, and was wehered foto an uncarpetod amd bleak-looking room, with o
4 doal table, two or thres chairs and a faw books, & small boy and Mr. Dickens,
"for the contents. I was only struck at first with one thing (and I made n
f memorandum of ié that evening as the strongest insiance I had seem of
¢ English obesquioutoss 40 smployers), the degree to which the poor anthor
*was ovmrpowered with the honowr of hin poblisher's visit] I remember
¢ saying o mywelf, sa I st down cn » ricketty chair, *' My good fellow, if yon
¢ ¢t wore in Americs with that fine face and your ready quill, you would have
¢ /¢ 55 need to be condescended 1o by a publisher,” Dickeny was dremsed very
* much as bo bes since deseribed Dick Bwiveller, minws the swell lock, His
* bair was cropped clowe to his bead, his clothes scanmt, though jsuntily eut,
* and afier changing » ragged office-oont for & shabby bluw, he stood by the
* door, collarioss and bubtomsd wp, the very perscnification, I thought, of &
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we are told in a letter before quoted, the editorship Lownox:
of the Monthly Magazins baving come inte Mr, James oo
Gront's hands, this gentleman, applying to him through

its previons editor to know if he would again contribute

to it, learnt two thing=: the first that he was going to be
married, and the second that having entcred into an
arrongement to write a monthly scrial, his dutics in

future would leavo him small spare time. Both picces of

news were soon confirmed. Tho Times of the 26th of E?‘u‘“"
March, 1836, gave notice that on the Slst would be Pidwict.
published the first shilling number of the Posthumous
Papers of the Pickwick Club, edited by Bos; and the

same journal of a few days later announced that on the

2ud of April Mr. Charles Dickens had marricd Cathorine,

the cldest daughter of Mr. George Hognrth, whom already

we have met as his fellow-worker on tho Chronicle. Tho Marlge
honcymoon was passed in the neighbourhood to which at

all times of interest in his life he turned with a strange
recurring fonduess ; and whilo the young couple are at

the quict little village of Chwlk, on the road betwoen
Qravesend and Rochester, I will relate exactly the origin

of the ever-memorable Mr, Pickwick.

A young publishing house had started rocently, among Orertarm
other enterpriscs ingenious rather than important, a m
Library of Fiction ; among the authors they wished to "
cnlist in it was the writer of the sketches in the Monthly;

“ close saller to the wind.’ X remumber, while my friend lved, our langhing
heartily ot thin descziption, kardly a word of which is true ; and I givo it now

28 50 unlslr specimen of the kind of garbage that sinoe his death also hax been .
aerred up caly too plentifully, by soms of his cwn sy well a5 by others of Mr.

Willia's ceuntrymen.
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and, to the extent of one paper during the past year, they
had effected this through their editor, Mr. Charles White-
head, a very ingenious and very unfortunate man. ‘I
‘was not aware, wrote the' elder member of the firm to
Dickens, thirteen years later, in a lotter to which referenco
was made® in the preface to Pickwick in one of his
later editions, ¢that you were writing in the Chronicle,
‘ or what your name wae ; but Whitehead, who was an old
* Monihly man, recollected it, and got you to write The
* Tugge’s at Ramsgate.’

And now comes another person on the sceme. *In
‘November 1835, continues Mr. Chapman, ‘we published
‘a little book called the Squid Annual, with plates by
¢ Seymour ; and it was during my visit to him to see after
*them, that he said he should like to do a series of cockney-
‘ gporting plates of a superior sort to those he had already
¢published. I said I thought they might do, if accom.
‘panicd by letter-press and published in monthly parts;
‘and this being agreed to, we wrote to the author of
* Thres Courses and o Dessert, and proposed it; but
‘ receiving no answer the scheme dropped for some months,
* till Seymour said he wished us to decide, as another jol,
‘had offered which would fully occupy his time ; and it

* Not quoted in detall, om that or xny other oconsion ; though referred to.
It was howevor placed in my bands, for we if occasion should ariss, when
Dickens went 10 Americe in 1867, The lstter beats date the Tth July, 1849,
snd was Mr. Chapman's suswer 4o the question Dickens had ssked him,
whether the covunt of the origin of Pickwick which e had given in the
preface 40 the chesp edition in 1847 waa not sixictly correct? *H in 20
¢ gorvestly described,’ waa Mr. Chapman's apening remavk, ‘that 1 can throw
* but, tittle additional light on it’ The name of his hero, T may add, Dickens
o0k from that of & celobrated conch-propeietar of Bath,
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‘was on this we decided to ask you to do it. Having
‘opened already a connection with you for our Library of
‘ Fiction, we naturally applied to you to do the Pickwick ;
‘but 1 do not think we even mentioned our intention to
‘Mr. SBeymour, and I am quite sure that from the
‘begivning to the end nobody but yourself had anything
‘whatever to do with it. Our prospectus was out at
*the end of February, and it had all been arranged before
‘ that date.’

The member of the firm who carried the application to
him in Furnival's-inn, was not the writer of this lotter,
but Mr. Hall, who had sold him two years before, not
knowing that he was the purchaser, the magazine in which
his first effurion was printed; and he has himself deseribed
what passed at the interview. ‘The idea propounded to
‘me wns that the mounthly something should be a vehicle
‘for certain plates to be exccuted by Mr. Seymour; and
‘there was a notion, either on the part of that admirable
“humorous artist, or of my visitor, that a Nmurop CrLun,
‘ the members of which were to go out shouting, fishing, and
*s0 forth, and getting themeelves into difficulties through
*their want of dexterity, would be the best means of intro-
* ducing these. I objected, on consideration, that although
*born and partly bred in the country I was no great sports-
‘man, except in regard to all kinds of locomotion ; that
*the idea was not novel, and had already been much used;
“that it would be infinitely better for the plates to arise
* paturally out of the text: and that I would like o take
‘my own way, with a freer range of English scenes and
* people, and was afraid I should ultimately do so in any
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‘case, whatever course I might prescribe to myself at
‘starting. My viows being deferred to, I thought of
‘Mr. Pickwick, and wrote the first number; from the
‘proof sheets of which Mr. Seymour made his drawing
‘of the club and his happy portrait of its founder. I
‘connected Mr. Pickwick with a club, because of the
* original suggeation ; and I put in Mr, Winkle expressly
* for the use of Mr. Seymour.

Mr. Hall was dead when this statement was first made,
in the preface to the cheap edition in 1847; but Mr.
Chapman clearly recollected his partner's account of the
intorview, and confirmed every part of it, in his letter of
1849,* with one exception, In giving Mr. Seymour credit

* The appeal wan then made to him becanse of recent foolish statemonts Ly
mowlers of Mr. Seymour’s farnily, which Dickeoy thus contradicted : ‘It is
¢ with great ymwillingnoss that I nolice some intangible and inscherant aseer-
“tions which have been made, professodly on behalf of Mr, Beymour, $o the
¢ offont that he bad some share in the invention of this hook, or of anyihing
* fn i, not falthfully demaribed in the foregoing paragraph, With the modera-
* tion that is dus equally io my yespect for the memory of & brother-ariist,
* and to my self-vespect, I confing mysel? to placing on rocord hers the facts—
¢ That, Mr. Beymour never originnted or suggested an ineldent, s phrase,
for & ward, to be found fn this book. That, Mr. Seymowr died when only
£ twenty-four pages of this book were puhlished, and when assuredly not forty-
® gight were writion. That, I boliews I never saw My, Saymour's hand. writing
¢ in my lifs, That, I never saw Mr, Beymonr but cnoe in my kifo, nod that
+waa on the might but ons before bis death, when he certainly offered no
¥ yuggestion whatsoever. That Jsew Lim then in #ho presence of two persoas,
* both living, perfectly acomainted with all those facts, and whose written
*testimony to them I possem, Lasily, thai Mr, Edward Chapman (the
¢ wurvivor of the original fvm of Chapman snd Hallj has et down in writing,
* for aimflar presorvation, his personal knowledge of the origin snd progress of
*this book; of the monstrosity of the basclom assertions in guestion, and
¢ (bowted by detalls} oven of tho sclf-evident impomibility uf thare being any
¢ gruth in them.’ The ¢ written testimony’ sllnded to is sl in my possessdon,
having bean excleed $o ms by Dickeos, in 1867, with Mr. Chapman’s letter
here referved to,
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for the figure by which all tho habitable globe knows
Mr. Pickwick, ard which certainly at the outset helped to
make him a reality, it had given the artist too much.
The reader will hardly be so startled as I was on coming
to the closing lino of Mr. Chapman's confirmatory letter.
‘As this letter is to be historical, I may as well clnim
‘ what little belongs to me in the matter, and that is the
“figure of Pickwick. Seymour's first skotch was of a long,
‘thin man, The present immortal one ho made from my
* description of a friend of mine at Richmond, a fat old
*beau who would wear, in spite of the Iadies’ protests, drab
‘ tights and black gaiters. His name was Jobn Foster.'
On the coincidences, resemblances, and surprises of life,
Dickens liked especially to dwell, and few things moved
his fancy so pleasantly. The world, he would say, wes s
much smaller than we thoughtit; we were all so conneeted
by fate without knowing it ; people supposed to bo far apart
wero 8o constantly ¢lbowing cach other; and to-morrow
bore 8o close a resemblance to nothing half so much as to
yesterday. Hero wero the only two leading incidents of
his own Life beforo I know hiw, his marriage and the first
appenrance of his Pickwick ; and it turned out after all
that I had some shadowy essociation with both, Ho was
married on the anniversary of my birihday, and the
original of the figure of Mr. Pickwick bore my name,*
The ﬁrst_ number had not yet appeared when his

* Whether Mr. Chapman spelt ths name correctly, or has ymeonssionaly
doprived hiv fas hoan of the Ietter °r,’ I cannot eay; but exparience tells me
that, the latter is probabls. I have been trying all my life to got my own name
mpelt correctly, amd have caly vory imperfactly succosded.
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Sketches by Bos, Illustrative of Every-Day Life and
Every-Day People, came forth in two duodecimos with
some capital cuts by Grmkahank and with a preface in
which he spoke of the nervousness he should have had
in venturing alone before the public, and of his delight in
getting the help of Cruikshank, who had frequently con-
tributed to the succoss, though his well-earned reputation
rendered it impossible for him ever to have shared the
hagard, of similar undertakings, It very soon bocame
spparent that there was no bazard here. The Sketches
were 1nuch more talked abont than the first two or three
numbers of Pickwick, and I remember still with what
hearty praise the book was first named to me by my dear
friend Albany Fonblanque, as keen and clear a judge as
ever lived cither of booke or men. Richly did it merit
all the praise it had, and more, I will add, than he was
ever disposed to give to it himseli. He decidedly under-
rated it. He gave, in subsoquent writings, so much more
perfect form and fullness to everything it contained, that
he did not care to credit himself with the marvel ot
having yet so early anticipated so much. But the first
sprightly runnings of his gemius are undoubtedly here,
Mr, Bumble is in the parish sketches, and Mr. Dawkins
the dodger in the Old-bailey scones. There is langhter
and fun to excess, never misapplied ; there are the minute
points and shades of character, with all the discrimination
and nicety of detail, afterwards so famous ; there is every-
where the most perfect case and skill of handling. The
obeervation sbown throughout iz nothing short of won-
derfol. Things are painted literally as they are; and,
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whatever the picture, whether of every-day vulgar, ehabby
genteel, or downright low, with neither the condescending
air which is affectation, nor the too familiar one which is
slang. The book altogether is a perfectly unaffected,
unpretentions, honest performance. Under its manly
senzible straigbtforward vein of talk, thoro is running
at the same time a natural flow of sentiment nover
sentimental, of humonr always easy and unforced, and of
pathos for the most part dramatic or picturcaquo, under
which lay the germ of what his mature genius took after-
wards most delight in.  Of course there aro inoqualities
in it, and some things that would have been better away :
but it is a book that might have stood its ground, even
if it had stood alone, as containing unumsually truthful
observation of a sort of life between the middle class
and the low, which, having fow attractions for Lookish
observers, was quite unliascknied ground. It had othorwise
also the very special werit of being in bo regpect boukish
or commonplace in its descriptions of the old city with
which its writer was so familiar, It was a pictwroe of
every-day London af its best and worst, in its humours
and enjoyments as weoll as its sufferings and sins, per-
vaded everywhere not only with the absolute reslity of
the things depicted, but also with that subtle scnse and
mastery of feeling which gives to the reader’s sympathics
invarisbly right direction, and awakens consideration,
tenderness, and kindness precisely for those who most need
such help.

Botween the first and the second numbers of Pickwick,
the artist, Mr. Seymour, died by his own hand; and the,
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number came out with three instead of four illusirations.
Dickens had seen the unhappy man only once, forty-sight
hours before his death; when he went to Furnival's-inn
with an etching for the ‘stroller’s-tale’ in that number,
which, altared at Dickens’s mggestion, he brought away
again for the few further touches that occupied him to a
late hour of the night before he destroyed himself A
notics attached to the number informed the public of this
latter fact. There was at first a little difficulty in replacing
him, and for a singlo number Mr. Buse was interposed.
Baut before the fourth number o choice had been made,
which es time went on was so thoroughly justified, that
throngh the greater part of the wonderful career which was
then beginning the connection was kept up, and Mr. Hablot
Browne's name is not unworthily associated with the
masterpicces of Dickens's genius, An incident which I
heard relsted by Mr. Thackeray at ome of the royal-
academy dinners belongs to this time. *I can remember
'when Mr. Dickens was & vory young man, and had
‘commenced delighting the world with some charming
‘humorous works in covers which were coloured light
‘grecn and came out once a month, that this young man
‘wantod on artist to illustrate his writings; and I recollect
*walking up to his chambers in Furnival’s-inn, with two
“or three drawings in my hand, which, strange to eay, he
‘did not find suitable,” Dickens has himself described
another change now made in the publication. ‘We

. ‘started with a number of twenty-four pages and four

‘illustrations, Mr. Seymour's sudden and lamented death

before the second number was published, bronght shout
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‘s quick decision upon a point already in agitation ; the Lowpon:
‘number became one of thirty-two pages with only two 1638,
*{llustrations, and remained so to the end.'

The Scssion of 183G terminated his connection with llemllag
the gallery, and somo fruits of his inercased leimro 2%
showed themselves beforo tho closo of the year. His
cldest sister’s musical attainments and connections Lad
introduced him to many cultivators and professors of that
art; he was Jed to take much intercat in Mr, Braham's
enterprise at the St. James's-theatre ; and in aid of it ho
wrote a farce for Mr. Harley, fornded upon cne of lis
rketches, and the stery and songs for an opera composed
by his friend Mr, Hullah. Both the Strunge Geatleman, Rm.v'
acted in September, and the Villuye Coguetiey, produced m:uil “;}l‘::f
in Decomber, 1836, had a good suvcess; and the last is fee
memotable to me for having brought mo first into peronal
communication with Dickena,
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WRITING TEE PICKEWICK PAPERS
1887,

TaE first letter I had from him was at the close of

8. 1836 from Farnivals-inn, whon he sent me the book of

his opers of tho Villuge Cogueties, which had been pub-
lished by Mr. Bentley ; and this was followed, two months
lator, by his collected Skeiches, both first and second
series ; which he desired me to receive ‘as & very small
‘ testimony of the donor’s regard and obligations, as well
*aa of his dosire to cultivate and avail himself of a friend-
‘ship which has been so pleasantly thrown in his way. ...
‘In short, if you will receive them for my sake and not
‘for their own, you will very greatly oblige me’ I had
raet him in the interval at the house of our common
friend Mr. Ainsworth, and I remember vircidly the im-
pression then made upon me.

Very difforent was his face in those days from that
which photography has made familiar to the present
generation. A look of youthfulness first stiracted you,
and then a candour and openness of expression which
made you sure of the qualities within, The features were
very good. He had s capital forehead, a firm nose with full
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wide nostril, eyes wonderfully beaming with intellect and Loxnex :
running over with hwmour and cheerfulness, and a rather _1511:
prominent mouth etrongly marked with sensibility, The Mp-
head was altogether well-formed and symmetrical, and the He
air and carriage of it were oxtremely spirited The
hair so scant and grizzled in later days was then of a rich
brown and most luxuriant abundanee, and the beardod
face of his last two decades had hardly a vestige of hair
or whisker; but there wns that in the face as I first
recolicet it which no time could change, and which
remained inplanted on it unalterably to tho last This
was tho quickness, keenness, and practical power, tho
eager, Testless encrgetic outlook on each several featury,
that reemed to tell ao little of a student or writer of honks,
ond ro much of a man of action and buxineas in the
world. Light and motion flashed from every part of it
It waa as if made of steel, was wnid of it, four or five years namrl:
after the time to which I am referring, by a okt original c.ﬂ,;.,
and delicate obrerver, the late Mra Carlyle. ‘What a
‘face is his to meet in a drawing-roora!’ wrote Leigh
Hunt to me, the morning after I made them known to
each other. It haa the life and soul in it of fifty human Of Leiza
*beings’ Im such eayings are exprossxl not alone the Hut.
restless and resistless vivacity and force of which I have
apoken, but that aleo which lay beneath them of stondiness
and hard endurance,

Several unsuccessful efforts were made by each to get
the other to his house before the door of either was
opened at last. A son had been bora to him on twelfth- E‘rﬁh&‘
day (the 6th January 1837), and before the close of the s

YOL L 9
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following month he and his wife were in the lodgings at
Chalk they lad occupicd after their marriage. Early in
March there is a letter from him accounting for the
failare of a promisc to call on me because of ‘a crew of
¢ house agents and attornies’ through whom he had nearly
miwed his conveyance to Chalk, and been made * more
‘than half wild besides” This waa his Jast letter from
Furnival's-inn. In that same month he went to 48,
Doughty-street ; and in his first letter to me from that ad-
tIress, dated at the close of the wonth, there is this passage,
‘Wo only ealled upon you a second time in the hope of
t gntting you to dine with us, and were much disappointed
‘not to find yon. 1 have delayed writing a reply to your
‘ note, meaning to call upon you. 1 have hieen so much
* engaged. however, in the pleasant oecupation of “ moving ”
that I hiave not had time; aud I am obliged at last to
‘write and say thet I have been long engaged to the
' Pickwick publishers to a dinner in honour of that hero
* which comes off to-morrow. I am consequently unable
‘to accept your kind invite, which I frankly own I should
* buvo liked much better.!

That Saturday’s culebration of his twelfth number,
the anpivorsary of the birth of Pickwick, preceded by
but & few weeks a personal surrow which profoundly
moved him. His wifo'’s next younger uister, Mary, who
lived with them, and by sweclness of nature even more
than by graces of person had made hermself the ideal
of his life, died with a terrible suddenness that for the
time completely bore him down* His grief and suffer-

* Her epitaph, written by him, vemaine upon & gravestons in the comatery
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ing were intense, and affected him, as will be socn,
through many after years, The publication of Pickwick
wns interrupted for two months, the effort of writing it
not being possible to himm. Ho moved for change of acene
to Hampstead, and hore, at the closc of May, I visited
him, and became first lis guest. More than ordinarily
susceptible at the moment to all kindlieat improssions, hiis
heart opened itself to mine. I left him as much his
friend, and as entirely in his confidence, as if I had known
him for years. Nor had many wocks passed before he
addressed to me from Doughty-strect words which it is
my sorrowful pride to remember have had literal fulfil-
ment, ‘I look back with wnmingled pleasure to every
*link which each ensuing weck has added to the chain
‘of our attachment. It shall go hard, I hope, ore any-
“ thing but Death impairs the toughness of a bond now o
‘firmly riveted.’ It remained unwenkened till death came,

There were circumstances that drew us at once into
frequent and close coramunication. What the sudden
popularity of his writings implied, was known to others
gomo time before it was known to himsclf; and ho wos
only now becoming gradually conscious of all the dis-
advantage this had placed him at. He wonld have
Jaughed if, at this outset of his wonderful fortune in
literature, his genius acknowledged by all without mis-
giving, youug, popular, and prosperous, any one had
compared him to the luckless men of letters of former
days, whose common fate was to be sold into & slavery
st Ketal-green. ¢ Young, besntlful, and good, Glod numbered her among

* his angels at the early age of seveatesn.’
ni
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: whioh their later lives were passed in vain endeavours to

eacape from. Not so was bis fate to be, yet something of
it he was doomed to experience. He had anwittingly sold
himself into & quasi-bondage, and had to purchase his
liberty at a heavy cost, after considerable suffering.

Tt was not until the fourth or fifth oumber of Pickwick
(in the lattor Sam Weller madc his first appearance) that
its importance bLegan to be understood by ‘the trade,
nnd on the eve of the issue of its sixth number, the 22nd
August 1836, he had signed an agreement with Alr.

- Beutley to undertake the ceditorship of a monthly maga-

zine io bo started the following Jnnuary, to which he was
to supply a serinl story; and soon aftcrwards ho had
agreed with the same publisher to writo two other tales, the
firet at a apecified eatly date ; the expressed remuneration
in each case being certuinly quite inalequate to the cluims
of a writer of any marked popularity. Under these Bentley
agrecments he was now writiug, month by month, the
first half of Oliver Twid, und, under his Chapman and
Hall agreemcnt, the last half of Pickwick, not even by
a week in advance of the printer with either; when a
circumstance beesme known to him of which he thus
wroto to me,

*I heard half-an-hour ago, on authority which leaves me
*in no doubt about the matter (from the binder of Pickwick
‘in fact), that Macrone intends pullishing & new issue of
‘my Skelches in monthly parts of nearly the same size
‘aud in just the same form as the Pickwick Papers. I
‘noed not tell you that this is calenlated to injure me most
*garionsly, or that 1 have a very natural and most decided
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* vbjection fo being supposed to presumo upon the sacewss
*of the Pickwick, and thus foist this old work upoen the
‘public in its new dress for the mere purpose of putting
‘money in my own pocket. Neither noed I say that the
‘ fact of my name being before the town, attached to thrvo
‘publications at the ssme tinme, must prove seriously
‘ prejudicial to my reputation, As you are acquaiuted
‘with the circumstances under which these copyrights
* were disposed of, and as I know J may rely on your kind
* help, may I beg you to sce Macrone, and to state in the
* strongest awd most emphatic manver my feeling on this
‘point. I wish him to be reminded of the sums he puid
* fur thowo books ; of the sale he haw had for them; o the
*extent to which he has alrendy pushedd them ; and of the
' very great profits he must necessarily have acquired from
‘them, I wikh him alw to be reminded that no intention
*of publishing them in this form was i the remotest
*manner hinted to me, by hitn or one Lis bebalf, when o
‘vbtained possession of the copyright. 1 then wish you
‘to pat it to hie fuclivgs of common honesty and fair-
*dealing whether after this communbication he will per-
*severe in his intentivn' What clse the letter contained
need not be yuoted, bup it strougly moved me to do my
best,

1 found Mr, Macrone inaccessible to all arguments of

persuasion however. That he had bought the hook for a th

small sum at a time when the smallest was not unim-
portant to the writer, shortly before his marriage, and that
he had since made very considerable profits by it, in no
way disturbed kis position that he had a right to make as
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much as he could of what was his, without regard to bow

. it had become so, There was nothing for it but to change

front, and, admitting it might be a less evil to the unlucky
author to repurchase than to let the monthly issue proceed,
to ask what further gain was looked for: but so wide s
mouth wos opened at this that I would have no part in
the costly process of filling it. I told Dickens s0, and
atrongly counselled him to keep quiet for a time.

But tho worry and vexation were too great with all the
work he had in hand, and 1 was hardly surprised next day to
receive the letter sent me ; which yet should be prefaced
with the remak thut surpense of any kind was at all times
intolerable to the writer.  The interval hetween the accom-
plishment of puything, and ‘its first motion,” Dickens never
could endure, and he was too ready to make any sacrifice to
abridge or ond it. This did not belung to the strong side
of his character, and advantage was frequently taken of the
fact, ‘I sent down just now to know whether you were at
‘home (two o'clock), as Chupman and Hall were with me,
‘and, the case being urgent, I wished to have the further
*bencfit of your kind advice and assistance. Maecrone and
* H—— (arcades ambo) waited on them this morning, and
‘after a long discnssion peremptorily refused to take one
*farthing less than the two thousand pounda, H-—— re-
*pented the statement of figures which he made to you yes-
‘torday, and put it to Hall whethor he could say from his
‘knowledge of such matters that the estimate of probable
¢ profit was exorbitant, Hall, whose judgment may be relied
‘on in such matters, could not dispute the justice of the
‘caleulation. And so the matter stoud. Tn this dilemma
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‘it occurred to them (my Pickwick men), whether, if the

* Sketches must appear in monthly numbers, it wonld not
‘be better for them to appear for their benefit and mine
‘conjointly, than for Macrone's mole use and behoof;
‘ whether they, having all the Pickwick machinery in full
‘ operation, could not obtain for them s much largor salo
* than Macrone could ever get; and whether, even at this
“large price of two thousand pounds, wa might not, hesides
* retaining the copyright, reasonably hope for a good profit
‘on the outlny. These suggestions having presentod
* themselves, they came atraight to me (having obtained a
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‘ few hours’ respite) and proposed that we should purchase cu

‘the copyrights betwoen us for the two thousand pounds,
‘and publish them in monthly parts. I nced not say that
‘ no other form of publication would repay the oxpenditure;
‘and they wish me to explsin by an address that they,
‘who may be fairly put forward as the parties, have been
‘driven into that modo of publication, or the copyrights
‘would have been lost. I comsidered the matier in every
‘possible way. I sent for you, but you were out. 1
‘thought of’, . what need not be repeated, now that all is
past and gone . . ‘and consented. Waa I right? I think
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*you will say yes' I could not say no, though I wax glad clowe of

to have been no party to a price o exorbitant ; which yat
profited extremely little the person who received it. le
died in hardly more than two years; and if Dickens had
enjoyed the most liberal treatment at his hands, he could
not have exerted himself more generously for the widow
and children.

b e
Macrome.

His new story was now beginning largely to share atten- e
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tion with his Pickwick Papers, and it was delightful to
see how real all its people became to him. What I had
most indecd to notice in him, at the very outset of his
career, was bis indifference to any praise of his perform-
ances on the merely literary side, compared with the higher
rocognition of them as bits of actual life, with the meaning
and purpose on thoir part, and the responsibility on his, of
realities rather than creatures of fancy. The exception
that might be drawn from Iickwick is rather in sceming
than substance. A first book has its immunities, and
tho distinetion of this from the rest of the writings appears
in what has boen said of its origin. The plan of it was
simply to amuse. 1t was to string together whimsical
sketches of tho pencil by entertaining sketches of the pen;
snd, at its beginning, whore or how it was to end was as
little known to himsclf as to any of its rcadera. But
geniua is & master as well ns a servant and when the
laughter and fun were at their highest something graver
raade its appearance. He had to defend himself for this;
and he said that though the mere oddity of & new
acquaintance was apt to impress one at first, the more
sorious qualities were discovered when we became friends
with the wan. In other words he might have said that
tho chango was bocome necessary for his own satisfaction.
The book itself, in teaching him what his power was, had
made him more conscious of what would be expected from
its nse; and this never afterwards quitted him, In what
he was to do hereafter, as in all he was doing now, with
Pickwick still to finish and Oliver only beginning, it
constantly attended him. Nor could it well be otherwise,
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with all those fanciful creations so real, to a nature in
iteelf 80 practical and earneat; and in this apirit I had
well understood the letter accompanying what had been
published of Oliver since its commencement the pre-
ceding February, which reached me the dny after T
visited him. Something to the effect of what has just
boen eaid, I bad remarked publicly of the portion of the
story seut to me; and his instant warm-hearted acknow-
ledgment, of which I permit myself tv quote & line or twa,
showed me in what porfuct agrement wo were. ‘How
‘can I thank you? Can I du better than by saying that
“the sense of poor Oliver's reality, which I know you have
*had from the first, has been the lighest of all praise to
‘me. None that has been lavished upon me have 1 felt
‘half so much ax that appreciation of my intent and
‘meaning. You know I have cver dome so, for it was
‘your fecling for me and mine for you that fist brought
“us together, and 1 hope will keep us so, till death do us
‘part. Your notices make me grateful but very prowd;
“30 have a care of them.

There wos nothing written by him after this date which
I did not see before the world did, either in manuseript or
proufs; and in connection with the latter 1 shortly began to
give him the help which he publicly mentioned twonty years
later in dedicating his collected writings to me, One of his
letters reminds me when thess corrections began, and thoy
were continued very nearly to the lust. They lightened for
him & labour of which he had more than enough imposed
upon him at this time by others, and they were never any-
thing but an enjoyment to me ‘I have,’ he wrote, ‘8o
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‘many sheets of the Miscellany to correct before I can
‘begin Oliver, that I fear I shall not be able to leave
* home this morning. I therefore send your revise of the
* Pickwick by Fred, who ia on his way with it to the
¢ printers. You will see that my alterations are very alight,
‘but I think for the better” This was the fourteenth
number of the Pickwick Papers. Fred was his next
younger brother, who lived with him at the time.

The number following this wus the famous one in
which the hero finds himself in the Ficet, and another of
his letters will show what enjoyment the writing of it had
given to himself. I had sent to aszk him where we were
to meet for a proposed ride that day. ‘HERE,’ was his
reply. ‘I am slippered and jacketted, and, like that same
‘gtarling who is so very seldom quoted, can't get out. 1
‘am getting on, thank Hoaven, like “a house o' fire,”
“and think the next Pickwick will bang all the others, I
‘shall expect you at one, and we will walk to the stable
‘together, If you kuow anybody at Saint Paul's, I wish
‘you'd send round and ask them not to ring the bell so.
‘I can hardly hear my own ideas as they cume into my
*head, and soy what they mean.'

The exulting tone of confidence in what ho had thus
been writing was indeed well justified. He had as yet
done nothing so remarkable, in blending humour with
tragedy, a8 his picture of what the poor side of a debtors’
prison was in the days of which we have seen that he had
himself had bitier experience; and we have but to reeall,
aa it rises sharply to the memory, what is contained in this
portion of & work that was not only smong his earliest but
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his lenst considered as to plan, to understand what it was
that not aloue had given him his fame so early. but that
in itself held the germ of the future that awaited him.
Every point was a telling one, and the truthfulness of
the whole unerring. The dreadfal restlossness of the
place, undefined yet unceasing, unsitisfying and terrible,
was pictured throughout with De Fou's minute reality;
while points of character were handied in that greater
style which conmcets with the richest oddities of hfimour
an insight into principles of character universal as nature
itself. When he resolved that S8am Weller should be
occupant of the prison with Mr. Pickwick, he was
perhapa thinking of his favourite Smollett, and how, when
Peregrine Pickle was inmate of the Fleet, Hatchway and
Pipes refused to leave him ; but Ficlding himself might
have envied his way of sctting about it. Nor is auny
portion of his picture less admirable than this. The comedy
gradually deepening into tragedy; the shabby vagabouds
who aro the growth of dobtory’ prisuns, contrasting with
the poor aimple creatures who are their sacrifices aud
victims; Mr. Mivine and Mr, Bmangle mulo by side with
the cobbler rmned by his legacy, who sleeps under
the table to remind himuelf of his old four-poster; Mr.
Pickwick's first night in the marshal's room, Sam Weller
entertaining Stiggius in the souggery, Jingle in doeline,
and the chgncery prisoner dying; in all thesc scenes there
was writing of the first onder, & deep feeling of chamactor,
that delicate form of humour which has s quaintly
pathetic turn in it as well, comedy of the richest and
broadest kind, and the easy handling throughout of a
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Lowoex: master in his art. We place the picture Ly the side of

1837 those of the grest writers of this style of fiction in our
language, and it does not fall by the comparison.

Baw Of what the reception of the book had been up to this

of ok y:me, and of the papulaity Dickens had won ss its anthor,

this also will be the proper place to apeak. For itz kind,

its extent, and the absence of everything unreal or factitious

in the cauncs that contributed to it, it is unexampled in

literature. Here was a series of skotches, without the

pretence to such interest as attends a well-constructed

story ; put forth in a form apparently ephemeral as its

purposo; having none that scemed higher than to exhibit

some studies of cockney manners with help from a comic

artist ; and after four or five parts had appeared, without

newspaper notice or puffing, and itself not subserving in

the public anything false or unworthy, it sprang into a

popularity that each part carried higher and higher, until

people at this time talked of mothing else, tradesmen

ﬁgvﬂlr recommended their goods by using its name, and its sale,

outstripping at a bound that of all the most famous books

of the century, had reached to an almost fabulous number.

Of part one, the binder prepared four hundred; and of

part fifteen, his order was for more than forty thousand

Every class, the high equally with the low, were attracted

to it. The charm of its gaiety and good humour, its in-

cxhaustible fun, its rictous overflow of animal spirits, its

brightness and keenness of observation, and above all, the

incomparable eaee of ite many varieties of enjoyment, fasci-

nated everybody. Judges on the bench and boys in the

street, gravity and folly, the young and the old, those who
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were .entering lifo and those who were quitting it, aliko Im:m:
found it to be iresistible. ‘An archdeacon,’ wrote Mr. 835
Carlyle aftorwards to me, ¢ with his own venerable lips, re- 1;1:- e

¢ peated to me, the other night, a strange profane story : 'l““"l
‘a solemn clergyman who had been administering ghnstl_v

‘ consolation to & sick perron; having finished, aatisfactorily

‘a8 be thought, and got out of tho room, he henrd the

‘sick person ejaculate : “ Well, thank CGod, Pickwick will

‘“he out in ten days any way ! "—Tlis is dveadful’ *

Let me add that there was something more in it all

than the pratification of merce fun and laughter, moro even

than the rarer pleasure that underlies the outhreak of all

forms of genuine humour. Ancther chord had been struck.

Over and above the lively painting of manners which at

first had heen so attractive, thero waa something that Joft
deepor mark, Genial aml irvepressilide enjoyment, affoe- 'l‘?wmmel
tionate heartiness of tone, unrestrained exuberance of wuecesw.
mirth, these ars not more delightful than they are fleot-

ing and perishable qualitiea; but the attention eagorly

excited Dy the charm of them in Pickwick, found ituelf
retainod by something more permanent. Wo had all
become suddenly conscious, in the very thick of the
extravaganza of adventure and fun set before us, that

here were real people. It was not somobody talking Reality of
humorously about them, but they were there themselves. charactans
That & number of persons belonging to the middle and

lower ranks of life (Wardles, Winkles, Wellers, Tupmans,
Bardells, Snubbinses, Perkcrs, Bob Sawyers, Dodsons and

Foggs,) had been somchow added to his intimate and
famnilisr aoquaintance, the ordinary reader knew before
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Lowsow: balf & dozen numbers were out; and it took not many
1697 more to make clear to the intelligent resder, that a new
and original genius in the walk of Smollett and Fielding

had arisen in England.
m T do not, for reasoms to be hvreafter stated, think the
Iuter Pickwick Papers comparsble to the later books; but,
bokt.  grart from the new vein of humour it opened, its
wonderful freshness and its unflagging animal spirits, it
bas two characters that will probably dontinue to attract
to it an unfading popalarity. Its pre-eminent achieve-
hﬂ" ment i8 of courss Sam Weller; one of those people
Wil that take thoir place among the supreme successes of
fiction, as one that nobody ever saw but everybody re-
cognizes, at onoe perfectly natural and intensely original
Who is there that has ever thought him tedious? Who is
80 familiar with him aa not still to be finding something
new in hin? Who is so amaged by his inexhaustible
resources, or s0 amused by his inextinguishable laughter,
a8 to doubt of his being as ordinary and perfect a reality,
nevertheless, s anything in the London streets? When
indeed the relish has been dulled that makes such humour
natural and sppreciable, and not his native fun only,
his ready and rich illustration, his imperturbable self-
possession, but his devotion to his master, his chivalry
and his gallantry, are no longer discovered, or believed no
longer to exiat, in the ranks of life to which he belongs, it
will be worse for all of us than for the fame of his creator,
Nor, when faith is loet in that possible combination of
eccentricities and benevolences, shrewdness and simplicity,
good wenso and foily, all that suggests the ludicrous and

t;‘;
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nothing that suggests contempt for it, which form the
delightful oddity of Prckwick, will the mistake committed
be one merely of critical misjudgment. But of this
there is small fear. Sam Weller and Mr. Pickwick are
the SBancho and the Quixote of Londoners, and as little
likely to pass away as the old city iteolf,
Dickens was very fond of riding in these early years, snd
there was no recreation he so much indulged, or with such
profit to himself, in the intervals of his hardost work. I was
his companion, oftener than I could well afford the time
for, the distances being great and nothing else to be done
for the day; but when a note vould uncxpectedly arrive
while I knew him to bo hunted hanl by one of his printers,
telling me he had been sticking to work 80 closely that ho
must have rest, and, by way of getting it, proposing
wo should start together that moming at eleven o'clock
for ‘a fifteen mile ride out, ditle in, and a lunch on the
‘road’ with & wind-up of six o'clock dinner in Dounghty-
atreet, I could not resist the gued fellowship, Hiw notion
of finding rest from mental excrtion in as much bodily
wertion of equal severity, continued with him to the
azh; taking in the later years what I always thought the
w00 great strain of as many miles in walking as he now
.ool: in the saddle, snd too oftem indulging it at night:
or, though he was always passionstely fund of walking,
mobaewvedaa yet & moderation in it, even accepting
nmﬁmentmymenore:ghtmﬂampnmahp
"What & brilliant morning for & countey walk I* he would
write, with not another word in his dispatoh, Or, “Js it
possible that you can’t, oughtn’t, shouldn't, musta't,
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Lexsen: “won’t be tempted, this gorgeous day !’ Or, * I start pre-

Juek
Buaw's.

Hia panion

* cisely-precisely mind—at half-past one, Comse, come,
‘ oome, and walk in the green Ianes, You will work the
‘better for it all the week. CoME!l I shall expect you.'
Or, * You don't feel disposed, do you, to muflle yourself
‘up, and start off with me for & good brisk walk over
 Hampetead-heath? I knows a good ’ous there where we
‘can have & red-hot chop for dinner, and a glass of good
‘wine’ ; which led to our first experience of Jack Straw's-
cwstle, memorable for many bappy meetings in coming
years. But the rides were most popular and frequent.
‘I think,' he would write, ‘Richmond and Twickenham,
*thro’ the park, out at Knightsbridge, and over Barnes-
¢ common—would make a beautiful ride” Or, ‘Do you
‘ know, I shouldn't object to an early chop at some village
tinn?' Or, ‘Not knowing whether my head was off or
‘on, it became so addled with work, I have gone riding
‘the old road, and should be truly delighted to meet or
*be overtaken by you! Or, ‘ Where ahall it be—oh wjiere
¢ wwHampetead, Greenwich, Windsort wHERE 1271171
¢ while the day is bright, not when it has dwindled away
‘40 nothing! For who can be of any use whatwomdever
‘such a day as this, excepting out of doors?’ Or it
might be interrogatory summons to ‘ A hard trot of three
‘hourst’ or intimation as Jaconic *To be heard of at Eel-
*pie-house, Twickenham!® When first I knew him, 1
mey sdd, his carrisge for his wife's use was a small
chaise with a smaller pair of ponmies, which, having a
hakit of making sudden rushes up bye-strects in the
day and perempiory standstills in ditches by night,
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were changed in the following year for & more suitable
equipage. '

To thie mention of his habits while at work when our
friendship began, I have to add what will complete the
relation already given, in connection with his Sketohes, of
the uneasy semsc accompanying his labour that it was
yielding insufficient for himself whilo it onriched others,
which is a meedful part of his story at thie time. At
midsummer 1837, replying to some inquirics, and send-
ing his agreement with Mr. Bentley for the Miscellany
under which he was writing Oliver, ho wont on: ‘It
‘is & very extraordinary fact (I forgot it on Sunday) that
‘I have NEVER HAD from him o copy of the agreemont
‘ regpocting the novel, which 1 nover saw before or since
I signed it at his house one morning long ago. Shall I
‘ask him for a copy or not I have looked at some
‘memoranda 1 made at the time, and I fear he has my
‘ second novel on the same tenns, under tho same agreo-
‘ment. This is o bad look-out, but we must iry and
‘mend it. You will tell ne you are vory much surprised
‘at my doing business in this way. 8o am I, for in most
‘matters of Isbour and application I am punctuality
‘itself, The truth is (though you do not need I should

explain the matter 0 you, my dear fellow) that if I
had allowed myself to be worried by these things, 1
could never have done as much as I have. But I
much fear, in my desire to avoid preeent vexations,
I have laid up a bitter store for the fature’ The
iecond novel, which he had promised in a complste form
or s very carly date, and had already selected subject
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and title for, was published four years later as Barnaby

- Rudge; but of the thin! he at prosent knew nothing but

that he was expected to begin it, if not in the magasine,
somewhere or other independently within a specified time.
The first appeal made, in taking action upon his letter,
had reference to the immodinte prossure of the Barnaby
novel; but it also opened up the question of the great
change of circumstances since these various agresments
Led been precipitately »igned by him, the very different
situation brought abont by the extraordinary increase in
the popularity of lis writings, and the advantage it
would be, to both Mr. Bentley aud limself, to make more
cquitable adjustment of their relativns, Some misunder-
standings followed, but were closed by a compromise in Sep-
tember 1837 ; by which tho third novel was abandoned*
on certain conditions, and Baraaby wos underinken to be
finished by November 1838, This involved a completion
of the new story during the progress of Oliver, whatever
might be required to folluw on the close of Pickwick; and
I doubted its wisdom. DBut it was accepted for the time.
Ho had meanwhilo taken bis wife abroad for a ten days’
summer holiday, accompanied by the xhrewd observant
young artist, Mr. Hablot Browue, whose admirable illus-
trationa to Pickwick hnd wone than supplied Mr. Sey-
mour’s loss ; and I had a letter from lim on their landing
at Calais on the 2nd of July,
‘Wo bave arranged for n postcoach to take us to
* ] have 3 memorandem in Dickenw's writing thet 500 waa to have

been glven fot ity and an additivual 2500 en e male reching 3000 copien :
Lat I fosl cortain it was surrendered on more favourable tarms,
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*Ghent, Brumels, Antwerp, and a hundred other places,
‘that I cannot recollect naw and couldn't spell if I did.
‘We went thiz afternoon in 5 Laroucho to some gardens
¢ where the people dance, and where they were footing it
‘most beartily-—capecially the women, who in their short
“ pettionats and light caps look uncommonly agreeable,
* A gentleman in & blue surtout and silken berlins accom-
¢ panied us from tho hotel, and acted as curator, He oven
‘waltzed with a very smart lady (just to ghow us, con-
* descondingly, how it ought to be done), and waltzed
‘ clegantly too. We rang for slippers after we came back,
*and it turned out that this gentloman was the Boots’

Hia Iater sca-side holiday was passed at Broadstairs,
o were those of many subsequent years, and the little
watering-place has heen made memorable by his pleasant
sketch of it. From his letters to myself a few lines may
be given of his firdt doings and impressions there,

Writing on the 3rd of September he reports himself
Jjust rison from an attack of illness, ‘I am much better,
‘aud hopo to begin Pickwick No. 18 to-morrow. You
‘will imagine how queer I must bave heen when 1 tll
‘you that I have been compellod for four-and-twenty
‘mortal hours to ahstain from porter or other malt
‘liquor! t ! 1 dome it though—really... I have dis-
‘covered that the landlord of the Albion has dolicious
¢ hollands (but what is that to you, for you cannot sym-
¢ pathixe with my feclings), and that a cobbler who lives
‘ opposite to my bed-room window is a roman-catholic,
‘and gives an hour and a half to his devotions cvery
‘* morning behind his counter. 1 have walked upon the
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THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. [Cusrmem

*sands at low-water from this place to Bamsgate, and sat
*upon the same at high-ditto till I Lave been fiayed with

" ‘the cold. I have seen ledies and gentlemen walking

‘upon the carth in slippers of buff, and pickling them-
*pelves in the sea in complete suits of the same. I have
‘neen stout gentlemen looking at nothing through power-
‘ful telescopes for hours, and, when at last they saw a
‘cloud of emoke, fancying a steamer behind it, and going
‘home comfortable and happy. I have found out that
* our next neighbour has a wife and something else under
‘tho samo roof with the rest of his furnitnre—the wife
“deaf and blind, and the something clse given to drink-
‘ing. And if you ever get to tho end of this letter yor
‘will find out that I subscribe mysclf on paper as on
‘ overything else (some atonement perhaps for ita length
* and absurdity),’ &ec. &e.

In his next letter (from 12, High-strcet, Broadstairs, on
the 7th) thero is allusion to one of the many piracies of
Pickwick, which bad distinguished itsclf beyond the rest
by a preface abusive of the writer plundered. ‘I recollect
“this “ momber of the dramatic-authors’-society” bring-
‘ing an action once against Chapman who remted the
¢ City-theatre, in which it was proved that he had under-
‘taken to writo under spocial agreement seven melo-
‘dramas for five pounds, to enable him to do which a
“roorn bad been hired in & ginshop close by, The defen-
* dant's ploa was, that the plaintiff was always drunk, and
‘hed not fulfilled his contract, Well; if the Piekwick
‘bes beeny the means of putting & few shillings in the
“ vermin-eaten pockets of #o miserable & creature, and has
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“saved him from a workhouse or a jail, let him empty out
“his little pot of filth and welcome. I am quite content
“to have been the means of relieving him. Besides, ho
“seems to have suffered by agroements !’

His own troubles in that way were compromised for the
time, as already hinted, at the close of this September
month; and at the end of the month following, after
finishing Piekwick and resuming Oliver, the latter having
been asuspended by him during the recent disputes, he
made his first visit to Brighton. The opening of his
letter of Friday the 3nd of November is full of rogrota
that I had been unable to joir thom there. ‘It is a heau-
‘tiful day and we have been taking advantago of it, but
‘the wind until to-day has been so high and tho weather
‘g0 stormy that Kate has been searcely able to poep out
‘of doors. On Wodnesday it blew a perfoct hurricane,
“breaking windows, knocking down shutters, carrying
‘ people off their legs, blowing the fires cut, and causing
‘universal consternation. The air wax for some hours
“darened with a shower of black hats (sccond-hand)
¢ which are supposed to have been blown off the heads of
‘ vnwary passengers in remote parts of the town, and have
“ been industriously picked up by the fishermen. Charles
¢ Kean was advortised for Othello “ for the benefit of M,
* « Befton, having most kindly postponed for this ono day
*“ hia departure for London.” I have not heard whethor
“he got to the theatro, but I am sure nobody clve did.
“They do The Honeymoon to-night, on which ococasion
<I mean to patronize the drayma. We have a beautiful
¢ bay-windowed sitting-room here, fronting the ses, but

17
Baoap-
T H

1m.
A nlhu-

W
wenik,

C. D,
LN A

g

A slorm,



THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKEXNS. [Coarres

: *‘I have secn nothing of B's brother who was to have

*shown me the lions, and my notions of the place are
‘ consequontly somowbat confined : being limited to the
* pavilion, the chain-pier, and the ses. The last is quite
‘cnough for me, avd, unless T am joined by some male
* companion (do you think I shall be I}, is most probably
“all I shall make acquaintanco with. X am glad you like
* Oliver this month : espocially glad that you particularize
‘ the first chapter. I hope to do great things with Nancy,
*If I can only work out the idea I have formed of her, and
*of the fernale who is to contrast with her, I think I may
‘defly My, —— and all his works® I have had great
¢ difficulty in keeping my hands off Fugin and the rest of
‘them in the evenings; but as 1 cume down for must, [
* have resisted the temptation, aud steadily applied myseif
‘to the labour of being idle. Did you cver read (of
‘course you have though) Defoe’s Ifistory of the Devil 2
¢ What » capital thing it is! I bonght it for & couple
‘of shillings yesterday morning, and have beon quite
*absorbed in it ever mince. Wo mnst have been jolter-
‘headed geniuses wot to have anticipated M'w rveply.
¢ My best remembrances to him. I sco H at this moment,
‘I must bo presont at o rchearsal of thot opera, It
‘will be better than any comedy that was ever played.

* The allmaion was o the sappousd author of & paper in the Quarierly
Bowiew (Oci. 1837), in the course of which there was much high praise, but
whare the writer mid ok the closs: ‘Iodications are nob waating that the
€ partimalar rein of hwmour which bax hitherte yislded ep much abtrackive
* maial, i worked cut. . . . The fact i, Mr. Dickeas writes too often snd
‘o0 Baat. . . . T be pereivts ;much douger in this course, it requires 8o gift
¢ of prophecy to forotall kis fate—ho ks tisen like & rocked, and be will coma
< down like #he stick."
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*Talking of comedies, I still vee No THOROUGHPARE

* staring me in the face, every time I look down that road.
* T have taken placcs for Tucsday next. Weshall beat homo
‘at six o'clock, and I shall hope at least to svo you that |

‘evening. I am afraid you will find this letter extremely
‘dear at ecightpence, but if the wannest assurances of
* friendship and attachment, and anxious lookings-forward
“to the pleasure of your socicty, be worth snything, throw
‘ them into the balancr, tugether with a hundred good wishes
‘and onc hearty assurauce that I am,’ &e, &e. * CHARLES
* DIcEENRS, No room for the flourishb—I')] finish it the next
time I write to you.’

The flourish that accompanivd his signature is familiar
to every one. The allusion to the comedy exprosses a
fancy he at this time had of being able to contribute some
such achievement in aid of Macrewly's gallant offorts at
Covent-garden to bring buck to the mage its Digher agso-
ciations of good literature and intellectunl enjoyment. It
connecetr curionsly now that wurealivl hope with the
exact title of the only story he ever lwlped himsclf to
dramatize, and which Mr. Feelter played at the Adelphi
three yoars befure dix death,
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CHAPTER VII

BETWEEN PICKWICE AXD NICKLEBY.
1837 am» 18388,

Nor remotely boaring on the stage, nevertheless, was
the ecmployment on which I found him busy at his return
from Brighton ; ono rasult of his moro satisfactory relations
with Mr. Bentley having led to a promise to edit for him
a life of the colebrated clown, Grimaldi. The manuseript
had been prepared from autobiographical notes by a Mr,
Egerton Wilke, and contained one or two stories told so
badly, and eo well worth better telling, that the hope of
enlivening their dulnoes at tho cost of very Lttle labour
constituted a sort of attraction for him. Except the preface
he did not write a line of this biography, such modifica-
tions or additions as he made having been dictated by
him to his father; whom I found often in the supreme
enjoyment of the office of amanuensin. He Lad also a
moet indifferent opinion of the masas of material which in
genoral composced it, describing it to me as ‘twaddle’;
and his own modest estimate of the hook, on its comple-
tion, may be guessed from the number of notes of admira-
tion (no less than thirty) which accompanied his written
mention to me of the sale with which it started in the
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first week of ita publication. “Seventcen hundred Gwi-
“maldis have been already sold, and the demand incresecs
fdaily 110001y

It was not to have all its own way however. A great
many critical faults were found ; and one point in parti-
cular was urged againat his handling such a subject, that
he could never hirself even have scen Grimaldi. To this
last objection he was moved to reply, and bad pre »
letter for the Miscellany, ‘from editor to sub-editor,
which it was thought best to suppress, but of which tho
opening remark may now be not unmmusing. ‘I under-
* stand that a gentleman unknown is going about this town
* privately informing all ladies and gentlemen of discon-
‘ tented natures, that, on a comparison of datex and putting
‘ together of many litile circumstances which oceur to his
¢ great sagacity, he has made the profound discovery that
I can never have reen Grimeldi whose life I have oditedl,
‘and that the book must therefore of neeesity be bad,
¢ Now, sir, although I wns brought up from remote country
¢ parts in the datk ages of 1819 and 1820 to behold the
* splendour of Christmas pantomimes and the humour of
* Joe, in whose honour I am informed I clapped my hands
‘with great precocity, and although 1 oven saw him act
‘in the remote times of 1823; yet as I had not then
* aspired to the dignity of a tail-coat, though forced by a
‘ relentloss parent into my first pair of boots, I am will-
‘ing, with the view of eaving this honest gentleman
¢ further time and trouble, to concede that I had not
‘ arrived at man's estate when Grimaldi left the stage, and
‘ that my recollections of his acting are, to my loss, but
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: *shadowy and imperfoct. Which confession I now make

‘ publickly, and without mental qualification or reserve,
*to all whom it may concern. But the deduction of this
‘ pleasant gentleman that therefore the Grimaldi beok
* must be bad, I must take leave to doubt. I don't think
‘ that to edit & man's biography from his own notes it is
‘essontial you should have known him, aud I don't
‘belicve that Lord Braybrooke had more than the very
* sliglitest acquaintance with Mr. Pepys whose memoirs he
‘ edited two conturics after he died’

Enormous meanwhile, and withont objection audible on
any sidle, had heen the suecess of the completed Pickwick,
which we colebrated by o dinuer, with Limself in the chair
and Talfourd in tho vice-chair, everybody in hearty good
humour with every other body ; and a copy of which I re-
ecived from him on the 11th of December in the most luxn-
rious of Hayday's bindings, with a note worth preserving
for its closing allusion. The passnge referred to in it was
a comment, in delieately chosen words, that Lecigh Hunt
had made on the inmcription at the grave in Kensal-
green®* *Chapman and Hall have just sent me, with a
‘copy of our deed, three “ extra-waper ” bound copies of
¢ Pickwmick, as per specimen inclosed.  The first I forward
‘to you, the second T have prescuted to our good friend
“Ainsworth, and the third Kato has rvetained for hersclf.
« Accept your copy with one sincere and most comprehen-
¢ sive expression of my warmest friendship and esteem; and
¢ » hearty renewal, if there need be any renewal when there
* has been no interruption, of all those assurances of affec-

& Sen anie, p. 8.
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“ tionate regard which our cloee frivndship and communion
‘for a long timo back has every day implied , . . . That
“beautiful passage you were so kind and considerate as to
“send me, has given me the only feeling akin to pleasure
* (sorrowful pleasure it is) that I have yet had, connected
* with the loss of my dear young fricud and companion; for
‘ whom my love and attachment will never diminish, aud
* by whoso side, if it please God {0 leavo me in possession

“ wherever I dic, will one day be laid.  Tell Leigh Huat
“when you have an opportunity how mmch he has affectl
‘me, and how deeply 1 thank him for what he lan done,
*You cannot say it too strungls.'

The * deed’ meutioned was one exeeuted in the previons
month to resture {0 him a third owneship ia the ook
which had thus far cnricled all comeerned but hinsoelf,
The original understunding respeeting it Me, Kalwand
Chapman thus desarilies for we. *There was no agroe-
‘ment about Pickeich vveept averlad one.  Each numbr
¢ was to constst of & shieet and a Linlf, for which we were
‘to pay fifteen guincas; nad we paisd him for the first twn
‘ numbors al onee, as he regtived the money to go and pt
“ married with, 'Wo were also to pay nove aceonding to
* the sale, and I think Pickswiek altogether cost uy three
‘thousand pounds.” Adjustment to the sale wonld hne
cost four times as nnich, and of the actual payments 1
have mwaf uo note; but, an far as my memory servis,
they are overviated by Mr. Chapman. My imprewion
is, that, above and beyond the fint sum due for cach
of the twenty numbers (making no allowance for their
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extension after the first to thirty-two pages), successive
cheques wero given, as the work went steadily on to the
enormous sale it reached, which brought up the entire sum
received to two thousand five hundred pounds. I had how-
evor always pressed so strongly the importance to him of
#somo share in the copyright, that this at 1ast was conceded in
the deed above-mentioned, though five years were to elapee
hefore the right should accrue; and it was only yielded as
part consideration for a further agreement entered into
at the same date (the 19th of November, 1837) whercby
Dickons engaged to ‘ writo a new work the title whereof
‘shall be determined by him, of a similar character and
‘of tho samo extent as the Posthumous Pupers of the
¢ Pickwick Club, the first number of which was to be de-
livered on tho fiftecuth of the following March, and cach of
the numbers on the same day of cach of the successive
pineteen monthe; which was also to be tho date of the
payment to him, by Mesars, Chapman and Hall, of twonty
several sums of onc hundred and fifty pounds each for five
years' use of the copyright, tho entire ownership in which
wos then to revert to Dickens. The name of this new
book, as all the world knows, was The Life and Adven-
tures of Nicholus Nickleby; and between April 1838 and
October 1839 it was bogun and finished accordingly.

All through the intorval of theso arrangements Oliver
Tiwiet had boen steadily continued. Month by montb, for
many months, it had run its opening course with the close
of Pickwick, as we shall see it close with the opening of
Nickleby; and the expectations of those who had built
most confidently on the young novelist were more than



Serorrn,;  BETWERN PICEWICE AND NICKLEDY.

confirmed. Herc was the interest of a story simply but
well constructed; and characters with the same impress
of reality upon them, but more carefully and ekilfully
drawn, Nothing could be meancr than the subject, the
progress of a parish or workhouse boy, nothing less so
than its trendment. As each numnber appearcd, his readors
generally became more and more conscious of what already,
an we have seen, had revealed itself amid even the riotous
fun of Pickwick, that the purpose wes not solely to amuse;
and, far more decisively than its prodocessor, the new story
furtlier showed what were tho not lenst potent elemonts in
the still increasing popularity that was gathering around
the writer. His qualities could be approciated as well

as felt in an almost cqual degree by all clases of his wjp

various readers. Thousandx were attracted to him becauso
he placed them in the midst of scencs and charactors
with which they were already themselves acquainted ; amd
thousands were reading him with no less avidity heeause
he introduced them to passages of naturc and life of which
they before kuew nothing, but of the truth of which their
own habits and senses sufficed to asswre them. Only to
genius are so revealed the affinities and sympathion of
high and low, in regard to the customs and usages of life ;
and only a writer of tho first rank can bear the applica-
tion of such a test. For it is by the allianee of common
babits, quitc a# much as by the Londs of & common
humanity, that we are all of us linked togethor; and the
result of being above the necessity of depending on other
people’s opinions, and that of being below it, are pretty
much the same. It wonld cqually startle both high and
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Wm low to be conscious of the whole that is implied in this
~——— close approximation; but for the common cnjoyment of
which I speak such consciousness is not required ; and for
the present Fagin may be left nndisturbed in his school
of practical othics with only the Dodger, Charley Bates,

and his other promising scholars,
;Hu With such work as this in hand, it will hardly seem sur-
alignid,’  prising that as the time for beginning Néchleby came on,
and a8 e thought of his promiso for November, he should
have the semse of ‘something hanging over him like a
m"n * hidoous nightmare.” He felt that he could not complete
agreemont.  tho Barnaby Rudge novel by the November of that year as
promised, and that the engagement he would have to break
was unfitting him for cngagements lhe might otherwise
fulfil. Ho had undertaken what in truth wa- impossible,
" Tho lnbour of at once editing the Miscellany and
supplying it with moanthly portions of Oliver, more than
ocenpiod all the time left him by other lnbours absolutely
C.D.  nccessary. ‘I no sooner get myself up,’ he wrote, ¢ high
:?np_ ‘and dry, to atlack Olirer manfully, than up come the
*waves of each month’s work, amd drive me back again
‘into & sea of manuseript.” There was nothing for it but
that ho should make further appeal to Mr. Bentley. 1 Lave
m i.:. * recently,’ he wrote to Lim on the 11th of February 1838,
Iy *been thinking a groat deal about Baruoby Rudge. Gri-
* malit has occupied 80 much of the short interval I had
‘between the completion of the Piclwick and the com-
 mencement of the new work, that I see it will be wholly
* impossible for me to prodoce it by the time I had hoped,
‘ with justice to myself or profit to yon. What I wish you
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“to congider is this: would it not be far more to your
‘intereet, as well as within tho scope of my ability, if
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 Barnaby Rudge began in the Miscellany immediately to write
‘on the conclusion of Olirer Tiist, and wore continued m

‘there for the snme time, and then published in three
‘volumes? Take these simple facts into consideration.
*If the Aiscellany is to kecp its ground, it mwst hove
‘some continuous tale from mo when Oliver stope. If 1
* sat down to Birnaby Rudge, writing a little of it when
‘T could. (and with all my other engagementa it would
‘ necegsarily be a very long time beforo T could hope to
* finigh it that wey), it would be clearly impossible for me
*to begin a new scries of papers in the Miseellany. The
¢ conduct, of three differont stories at the same time, and
‘tbe production of a large portion of cach, every month,
‘would have been bevond Scott himsell. Wherens, having
¢ Barnaby for the Miacelheny, we conld at onee supply the
¢ gap whick the cessation of Oliver must ercale, and you
* would have all the advantage of that prestige in favour
‘of the work which is certnin to cuhance the value of
«Olirer Twist covsiderably. Just think of thiv at your
‘leisure. 1 am really anxions Lo do the best I can for you
‘ag well as for mysolf, and in this cose the pecuniary
‘ advantage must be all on your side” This letter never-
theless, which had also requested en overduc seccount of
the sales of the Miscellany, Ied to differences which woro
only adjusted after six monthe’ wrangling; mud I was
party to the wnderstanding then arrived at, Ly which,
among other things, Barnaby was placed upon the footing
desired, and was to begin when Oliver closed

Aiserllany.

Lotter to
Mr. Beut-
ey,

Resalt of
it.



128

Lowmon :
1888,

=

i

THE LIFE OF (HARLFS DI(KENS [Caavren

Of the progress of his Oliver, and his hahits of writing
at the time, it may perhaps be worth giving some addi-
tional glimpses from his letters of 1888. ‘I was thinking
‘ about Ofiver till dinner time yesterday,’ he wyote on the
Oth of March,® ¢ and, just as I had fallen upon him tooth
‘and nail, was called away to sit with Kate. I did eight
*alips however, and hope to make them fifteen this momn-
‘ing’ Three days before, a little daughter had been born
to him, who became a little god-daughter to me; on which
occagion (having closed his announcement withe a post-
seript of ‘I can do nothing this moming. What time
‘will you ride? The sooner the better, for a good long
‘ spell ), we rode out fiftecn miles on the great north-road,
and, after dining at the Red-ltion in Barnet on our way
hore, distinguished the already memorable day by bring-
ing in both hacks dead lame,

On that day week, Monday the 13th, after describing
himself ‘sitting patiently at home waiting for Oliver
‘ Twist who has not yet arrived,” which was his pleasant
form of soying that his fancy had fallen into sluggishness
that morning, he made addition not less pleasant az to
some pieco of painful news I had sent him, now for-
gotten. ‘I have not yet seen the peper, and you throw

® There ia an sarlier allusion I may quote, from a letter in January, for ita

soantlon of & small piece written by him at this time, buk aot jncluded in hia
scknowledged writings. ‘I sm s badly off aa you, 1 have not dome the
* Young Geutlemen, nor writtan the prefacs to Grimaldi, nor thought of
¢ Olirar Twist, or even mupplind & subject for the plate.’ The Young Centle-
wen was & small book of sketches which e wivte snceymoely as the com-
penion 1o & similar haif-crown volume of Foumg Ladier (not wyithen by him),
for Mowrs. Chapous sad Hall. Ho sdded subsequently a fike volume of
Young Oouples, alao withoot his name.
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‘me into & fever. The comfurt is, that all the sirange !?“Ta
‘and terrible things come uppermost, aud that the good —— "
“and plensant things are mized up with every moment of S

‘ our existenos so plentifully that we acarcely head them.’ 1P
At the closo of the month Mrs. Dickens was well encligh

to accompany him to Richmend, for mow the time was

come to start Nickleby; and, baving been away from town 2‘ d“-
when Pieckwick’s first number came out, ho mado it a super- gﬂn&u
stition to be absent at all futuro similar times, The mnga-
gine-day of that April month, I remember, fell upon a
Satarlay, and the previous cvening had brought me o
peremptory summons : ‘ Meet mo at the Shakespeare on

¢ Baturday wvight at eight; order your borse at midnight, and

‘ride back with me.” Which was done accordingly. The

smallest hour was sounding from St. Paul's into the night

before we started, and the night wes none of the plea-
santest ; but we curried news that lightenod every part of

the road, for the sale of Nickleby had rcached that day

the antunishing number of nearly fifty thousand | I Jeft Iemis
him working with unusual cheerfulness at Oliver Twisl

when I left the Star-and-gurter on the nexi day but

one, after celebrating with both friends on the previous

evening an anniversary® which concerned us all (their mll{m
second 'and my twenty-sixth) ; and which we kept always

in future at the same place, excopt when they ware living

out of England, for twenty successive years. It was

a part of bis love of regularity and order, as well as of

his kindliness of natnre, to place snch friendly mectings

as these under rules of habit and continuance,

* See ants, p O1,
YolL. L
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TaE whole of his time mnot occupied by Nicklzby was

8% now given to Oliver, and as the story shaped itself to its

close it took extraordinary hold of bim. I never knew
him work go frequently after dinner, or to such late hours
(a practice he afterwards abhorred), as during the final
montha of this task ; which it was now his hope to com-
pleta before October, though ita close in the magazine would
not be due until the following March. ‘I worked preity
* well last night,’ he writes, referring to it in May, *very
* well indeed ; but although I did eleven close slips before
‘ half-paat twelve I have four to write to complete the
* chapter ; and, as I foolishly left them till this morning,
*have the steam to get up afresh’ A month later he
writes: ‘I got to the sixtecnth elip last night, and shall
*try hard to get to the thirtieth before I go to bed'*®
Then, on a *Tuesday night’ at the opening of August, he

* Here is another of the same menth ; “All day I have bemn ab work om
* Oliver, and hope %o finlsh the chayder by bad time. I wish you'd let me
* know whai flr Francis Purdett has beso mying about ki at some Birming-

‘ham moeling. B, bas just sent me the Courier souiaiving somy referancs io
* bis upesch ; Tt the speanh I haven"t sosn.’
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wrote: ‘Hard at work still. Navcy is no more. I showed
*what I bave done to Kate last night, who was in an
‘unspenkable “sfale:” from which and my own impres-

*gion I augur well. When I have sent Sikes to the devil,
‘I must bave youra’ ‘No, no,’ he wroto, in the following
month : ‘don't, don’t let us ride till to-morrow, not Imnng
*yot disposed of the Jew, who is such an ont and outer
‘that I deeét know what to make of him' No small
difficulty to an inventor, where the creatures of bis inven-
tion are found to be as real as himself ; but this also wns
mastored ; and then there remained but the cloring quiot
chapter to tell the fortunea of those who had figured in
the tale To this he summoned me in the fint week of
September, replying to a request of mine that he'd give
mo a call that day. 'Come and give ms a eall, and lot
“us have “a bit o' talk” before wo have a bit o' som’at
‘elic. My misia is going out to dinner, and I ought to
“go, but I have got a bnd cokd. So do you come, and sit
there, and read, or work, or do something, while I write
‘the asT chapter of Oliver, which will be arter a lamb
‘chop.’ How well I remember that evening ! and our talk
of what should be the fate of Charley Bates, on behalf of
whom (a4 indeed for the Dodger too) Talfourd had pleaded
as earnestly in mitigation of judgment as ever at the bar
for any client he bad most respected.

The publication had been announced for October, but
the third-volume-illustrations intercepted it a little, This
part of the rtory, as we have seen, had been written in anti-
cipation of the magazine, and the designs for it, having to
be exdcuted ‘in a lump,’ were necessarily done somewhat
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m hastily, The matter supplied in advance of the monthly
——_ portions in the magazine, formed the bulk of the last
volume as published in the book ; and for this the plates
had to be prepered by Cruikshank also in advance of the
magaxine, to furnish them in time for the separate publi-
cation : Sikee and his dog, Fagin in the cell, and Rose
Maylie and Oliver, being the three last. None of thess
Dickens had scen until he saw them in the book on the
ave of ita publication; whon he so strongly objected to

fif sl

Teterte one of themgthat it had fo be cancelled. ‘I returmed
m ‘suddenly to town yesterday afterncon,” he wrote to the
artist at the end of October, ‘to look at the latter pages of
¢ Oliver Twist beforo it was delivered to the booksellers,
‘when I saw the majority of the plates in the last volume
‘for the first time. With referenco to the lagt ono—Rose
¢ Maylie and Oliver—without entering into the question
“of great haste, or any other cause, which  Tuay have led
‘to ita being what it is, I am quite sure there can be
‘little difference of opiunion between us with respect to
Roquests  ‘the result, May I ask you whether you will object to
#2 #big ¢ gopigming this plate afreeh, and doing so af oncs, in order
called.

*that aa few impressions as possible of the present one
‘may go forth? I feel confident you know me too well
‘to fecl burt by this enquiry, and with equal confidence
‘in you I have lost no time in preferring it.' This letter,
printed from a copy in Dickens’s bandwriting fortu-
nately cgumitted to my keeping, entirely disposes of &
wonderful story® originally promulgated in America, with

'Wub&w,hhpﬁnndviﬂptaﬁdm
fiets or sva doubd, In & ography of M. Dickena pat forth by Mr. Hotlen.
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& minute conscientiousncss and particularity of detail that
might have raised the reputation of Sir Benjamin Back-
bite himself, Whether all 8ir Benjamin's laurels howevor
should fall to the original teller of the tale, or whether any
part of them is the property of the alleged authority from

1 Mr. Bheldon (sic) McKeunie, in tha Amcrican Round Table, relaios this snvo.
*dots of Glivr Yuésd: In Lomion | was intimate with the brothors Ormikahwnk,
*Robers and George, but more particalarly with the laster, Jiaviag ealled
‘opem him ome day st his hooes (it waa then in Myddelton-tormaee, Papton-
*ville), I bad to wait whila he was fAnishing wn etching, Tor which & primier's
‘boy was walting. To whils away the time, I gladly lod with hiw wng-
! gostion that § sboald look over & perifolic crowded with ings, provfs, asd
* drawings, which lay upon the sofa.  Among these, oarclemly tied together
fin & wrap of brows paper, was & serios of soms twenty-fve or {hirly drawings,
1 very carcfually dnishedt, through mout of which well carried the wall-kaows
‘portralte of Fagio, Bill Rikes and hiv dog, Naney, the Artftl Dodger, and
* Master Charles Bates—all well known to the readesw of Oliver Torist. There
‘was 00 midake abowut it: and when Cruikahank turned rund, kis work
! finished, T mid ay much. s fold we that it hwl long heen in his mind to
*show the life of & London thie! Ly a rerics of deawings epgravol Ly hiceclf,
!iu which, without a single lioe of Jeiter-press, the story would be strikingly
‘apd clearly tallg ** Dickens,” he continued, * dropped in bero one day, just
444 ya you have done, and, Shile waiting until T coubl wpesk with him, took
¢ ¢¢gp that identical portfolio, and ferrete! out thel buwlle of deawings
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* *“Whon ha came to that ons which represcnts Fagin in the enlomned oell, priiag

¢ 1ha windied 1t for half an bour, and told me that be was temptod 1o vhange
* +1 thve whela plot of his slory ; not to enrry Oliver Twlsh through adrenturss
1 ¢t jn the ocuntry, bat to take kit up inte the thieves’ den in Londom, show
¢ ¢4 whmt their Ife was, vl briag Offver through it without vz or shame, 1
£ ocupented to Jot bim write up to as many of the designe e he thought
L wonld suit kis purpose; and that was the way in which Fagio, Bikes,
fiignd Nancy wery creatod. My drawings sugpested them, rather than Ln-
¢ # dividuality suggeating (séc) my drawingn "’ fines this was in type T bave
mem the Tife of Dickonn prblishad in Amacios (Philadelphis: Poterson Frotbese)
Ty Dr. Shelton Mackeasie, in whick T regret to #ind this story Litorally repmtoed
{pp- 184-5). Tho culy differonces from it us hare quoted thai 1847 in
given as dho duie of the visit ; that besides the * portraits’ thare ars
wdd to have boen ' many others who wers not Introduosd ; * and that the fuai
werds yun thue: ' My drawiage sugpested them, miher than his sirosg in-
* dividuality soggented my drawing.’
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which he saya that he received it, is unfortunately not quite

238 lear. There would hardly have besn a doubt, if the fable

of Niver

Tiint.

gl

had been confined to the other xide of the Atlantic; but
i$ has been reproduced and widely circulated on this side
also; and the distinguished artist whom it ealumniates by
fathering ita invention upon him, either not conacious of
it or not caring to defend himself, has been left un-
defended from the slander. By my ability to produce
Dickens's letter I am spared the necessity of characteriz-
ing the tale, myself, by the one unpolite word (in three
letters) which alone would have been applicable to it.

The completed Oliver Tewist found a circle of admirers,
not 8o wide in its range as those of others of his books, but
of a charsctor and mark that made their honest liking for
it, and steady advocacy of it, imporiant to his fame; and
tho book has held its ground in the first elass of his writings.
It descrves that place. The admitted exnggerations in
Pickwick are incident to its club’e extravagsnza of ad-
venture, of which they are part, and are easily separ-
nble from the reality of its wit and Lhumour, and ita incom-
parable froshness; but no ench allowances were needed
hore. Make what deduction the too scrupulous reader
of Oliver might please for ‘lowness’ in the subject, the
precision and the unexaggerated force of the delineation
ware not to be disputed. The art of copying from nature
a8 it roally exists in the oummon walks, had not been
carriead by sny one to greater perfection, or to better
results in the way of combination, Such was his L
of the piece of solid, existing, everyday life, which he
made here the groundwork of his wit and tenderness,
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that the book which did much to help out of the world Inq“n:
the social evils it pourtrayed, will probably preserve longest ———u
the picture of them as thoy then were. Thus far indeed
be had written nothing to which in a greater or loks °
degree this felicity did not belong. At the time of which Social evik
I am speaking, the debtors’ prisons desoribed in Pickwiok, hepe *
the parochial managoment denounced in Oliver, and the
Yorksbire achools expoeed in XNicklely, were sll actual
existonces ; which now have no vivider existence than in
the forms he thus gave to them. With wiser purposcs, he
superseded the old petrifying process of the magician in
the Arabian tale, and struck the prisons and parish abuses
of his country, and ita schools of neglect and crime, into
polpable life for ever, A portion of the truth of the past,
of the character and very history of the moral abuses of
his time, will thus romain always in his writings; and it
will be rcmembered that with only the light arms of Augwa
humour and laughter, and the gentle ones of pathos and a.h::a,
saduess, he carried cleansing and reform into those Auguan
stables,

Not that such intentions are in any degree ever
intruded by this least didactic of writers. It is the fact
that teaches, and not any sermonizing drawn from it.
Oliver Twiet ia the history of & child born in & workhouse
and brought up by parish oversoors, and there is nothing
introdaced that is out of keeping with the design. It is
a peries of picturea from the tragi-comedy of lower life
mkuloutbyperfwtlywunl agencies, from the dyiug
mother %i0d the starved wretches of the first volume,

through the scenes and gradations of crime, carcless or
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deoliberate, which bave a frightful consummation in the
last volume, but are never without the reliefs and self-
assertions of humanity even in scenes and among
ocbaracters 8o debased. It is indeed the primary purposs
of the tale to show its little hero, jostled as he is in the
miserable orowd, preserved everywhere from the viceof ita
poilution, by an exquisite delicacy of natural sentiment
which clings to him under every disadvantage. - There is
wot & more masterly touch in fiction, and it is by such
that this delightful fancy is consistently worked out to
the last, than Oliver’s agony of chillish grief on being
brought away from the branch-workhouse, the wretched
home associatod only with ruffering and starvation, and
with no kind word or look, but containing still his litile
companions in misery.

Of the figures the book has made familiar to every one
it is not my purpase to speak. To name one or two will
be enough. Bumble and his wife; Charley Batos and the
Artful Dodger; the cowardly charity-boy, Noah Claypole,
whose Such agony, please 2ir puts the whole of a sohool-
life into one phrase ; the so-called merry old jew, supple
and blackhoarted Fagin ; and Bill Sikes, the bolder-faced
bulky-legyed ruffian, with his whita hat and white shaggy
dog,—who does not know them all, even to the lemst
points of dress, look, and walk, and all the emall pecu-
Harities that express great points of characterf 1 have
omitted poor wretched Nancy; yet it is to be said of
her, with such honest truthfulness her strength and weak-
neas are shown, in the virtue that lies neighboured im
her nature so closely by vice, that the people meant to
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bo entirely virtnous show poorly beside her. Bat, though
Rose and her lover are trivial enough beside Bill and
his mistress, being indeed the weak part of the atory,
it is the book’s pre-cminent merit that vice is no whero
made attractive in it Crime is not wmore intensely
odious, all through, than it is also most wretched and
most unhappy. Not mercly when its exposuro comes,
when the latent recesses of guilt are lnid bare, and all the
agonies of remorse are witnessed ; not in the great scones
only, but in those lighter passages where no such sim
might seem to haye guided the apparently carcless hand ;
this is emphatically so. Whether it be the comedy or the

tragedy of crime, terror and retribution dog closcly at its o

heels, They are aa plainly vieible when Fagin is first
shown éa his den, boiling the coffce in tho saucepan
and mtopping every now and then to listen whep there
in the least noise below,—the villninoue eonfidence of
habit never extinguishing in him the anxious watchings
and listenings of crime,—~ns when we see him at tho Inat
in the condomned ccll, like o poisoned hwman rat in &
hole.

A word may be added upon the attacks dirocted againat,
the subjuet of the book, to which Dickens made roply in
one of his later editions; declaring his beliof that he had
tried to do & service to society, and Lad certainly done
no disservice, in depicting & knot of such amociates in
crime in All their deformity and squalid wretchedness,
skulking uveasily through a miserable life to a painful
snd shamefol death. It is indeed never the subject that
can be objectionable, if the treatment is not 50, as wo may
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see by much popular writing since, where subjects unim-
peachably bigh are brought low by degrading sensualim,
When the object of & writer is to exhibit the vulgarity of
vice, and not its pretensions to herviem or cravings for
sympathy, he may measure his subject with the highest,
We meet with & succession of awindlers and thieves in
@il Blas; we shake hands with highwaymen and honse-
breakers all round in the Beggars’ Opera ; we pack cards
with La Ruse or pick pockets with Jonathan in Fielding’s
My, Wild the Great; we follow cruelty and vice from its
loast beginning to its grossest ends in the prints of
Hogurth ; but our morals stand noxe the looser for any of
them. As the spirit of the Frenchman was pure enjoy-
ment, the strength of the Englishmen lay in wisdom and
satire. The low was set forth to pull down the falss
pretonsions of the high. And though for the moet part
they differ in manner and design from Dickens in this tale,
desiring less to discover the soul of goodness in things evil
than to brand the stamp of evil on things apt to pass for
good, their objects and results are substantially the same.
Familiar with the lowest kind of abasement of life, the
knowledge is used, by both him and them, to teach what
oconstitutes its essential elevation ; and by the very coarse-
ness and vulgarity of the materials employed, we measure
the gentlemanliness and beanty of the work that is done.
The quack in morality will always call such writing
immoral, and the impostors will continve to complain of
its treatment of impoature ; but for the rest of the world
it will atill teach the invaluable lesson of what men ocught
to be from what they are. We cannot learn it more than
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enongbh. We cannot 00 often be told that as the pride Loveos

and grandeur of mere external circumstance is the falsest “{s_a!._
of earthly things, a0 the truth of virtue in the heart is the m...l
most lovely aid lasting; and from the pages of Oliver 0%
Twist this teaching is once again to be taken by all who

will look for it there,

And now, whila Oliver was running s great career of Mﬂﬂh
popularity and success, the shadow of the tale of Barnaby M
Rudge which he was to write on similar terms, and to Ruden
begin in the Afiscelluny when the other should have
cended, began to darken everything around him., We had
much discussion respecting it, and I had no small diffi-
culty in restraining him from throwing up the agreement
altogether; but the real hardship of his position, and the
considerate construction to be placed on every effort made
by him to escape from obligations incurrod in ignorance
of the sacrifices implied by thom, will be best understood
from bis own frank aud honest stutemont. On the 2lst
of January 1834, enclusing me the copy of a letter which
ke proposed to send to Mr, Bentley the following morning,
he thus wrote. ‘From what I bhave alrcady said to you,
¢ you will have been led to expect that I entortained some 3,7,
‘such intention. I know you will not endeavour to
‘dissuade me from sending it Qo it MusT. It is Do
‘fiction to say that at preseut I oannof write this tale.

‘The immense profits which Oliver has realized to ita
¢ publisher and is still realising; the paltry, wretchod,
“ miserable sum it brought to me (zot equal to what is
‘every day paid for a novel that sells fifteen hundred
‘copies at moat); the recollection of this, and the cope
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: ‘sciousmess that I have still the slavery amd drudgery

‘of another work on the same journeyman-terms; the
‘ consviousness that my books are enriching everybody
* conbected with them but myself, and that I, with such
‘a popularity as I have acquired, am struggling in old
‘toils, and wasting my energies in the very height and
‘freshnesa of my fame, and the best part of my life, to
* fill the pockets of others, while for those who are nearest
‘and dearest to mo I can realize little more thar a genteel
‘ subsistence ; all thie puts me out of heart and epirits.
 And I cannot—cannot and will not—under such eircum-
* gtances that keep me down with an iron hand, distress
“myself by beginning this tale until I have had time to
‘breathe ; and until the intervention of the summer, and
‘gome choerful days in the country, shall lhave restored
‘“me to a more genial and composed state of feeling.
‘There—for six months Barnaby Rudge stands over.
 And but for you, it should stand over altogether. For I
‘do most solemnly declare that morally, before God and
*man, I hold myself released from such hard barguins as
‘these, after I have done so much for those who drove
cthem. 'This not that flas been wound about me, 30
« chafes me, 80 exagperates and irritates my mind, that to
*break it at whatever cost—ihat I should care nothing for
* —is my constant impulse. But I have not yielded to it
«I merely declare that I must have a postponement very
‘cornmaon in all litarary agreementa; and for the time I
‘have mentioned—gix months from the econclusion of
‘Oliver in the Miscellany—I wash my hands of any
* frosh scounmulation of labour, aud resclve to proceed as
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* cheerfully as I can with that which already presses upon I‘i'ag
tml.

To describe what fullowed upon this is not necessury. Reigna-
. tom of the
It will suffice to state the results. Upon the appearance Miodiany.
in the Miscellany, in the early months of 1839, of the last
portion of Ofirer Twist, its anthor, having been relieved
altogether from his cngagement to the magnzine, handed
over, in a fomiliar epistle from a parent to his child, thu
editorship to Mr. Ainaworth; and the still subsisting
agreement to write Barnuby Riudge was, upon the over- Bassaby
ture of Mr. Bentley himself in June of tho following year, Ty M.
1840, also put an oud to, on payment by Dickens, for Beater.
the copyright of Oliver Tiwist and such printed stock as
remained of the edition then on hund, of two thousand
two hundred and fifty pounds. What was further inci-
dent to this trausaction will be told hercafter ; and a few
words may meanwhilo be taken, not without significasce
in regard to it, frum the parent’s familiar cpivtlo. It Tarenvs
deseribes the ¢hild a8 aged two ycars and two mouths "u..'fh:];;ﬁ
{#o long had he watched uver it); gives sundry picees of

advico concerning its circulation, and the importauce

* Upen recciving this Jetter I geutly reminded him that I had made olijec-
tion st the time to the srvangement oa the failure hich he emapowersd me
to bring about the ssttlement it was now proposed to smpersede. I cannot
give his roply, as it weuld be unbecoming to repeat the warmih of ity expres-
sion to mysolf, Uut I presarve its finet fuw lines to guard against mny possible
futvre missistement. “If you supposs that snything in my lettar conld bythe @, D,
1 ytoeoas Latitele of constraction imply the smallest discatisisction on my part, fo
*for God's make dismies such & thonght from your mind. Ibsvemeverhads 7
* momentary approsch to doobt or diswnient whers you bave born mediating
‘Hor ma . . . . I oowld sy movs, bub you would think ma foolish nnd rhepeo-
Sdical ; and wuch feeling s 1 have for you is better kept within oue's ows
* Leoart than veatod in imperfect and Inexpevesive words.'
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H;lal;gt thereto of light and pleasant articles of food ; and con-
cludes, aftor some general moralizing on the shiftings and
changes of this world having taken so wonderful a turn
that mail-coach guards were become no longer judges of
horse-flesh: T reap no gain or profit by parting from
‘you, cor will any conveyance of your property be re-
‘ quired, for in this respeot you have always been Jiterally
 Bentley’s Miscellany and never mine,'
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I weLL recolleet the doubt there was, mixed with
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the eager expectation which the aunouncenient of hiy -

second serial story had awakened, whether the event
would justify all that interest; and i indeed it woere
posaible that the young writer coull continue to walk
steadily under the burthen of the popularity Inid upon
him, The first number dispersed thiv cloud of a
question in a burst of sunsline; and as mach of the
gaiety of nations as had heen eelipvend iy old Mr, Pick-
wick’s voluntary exile to Dulwich, was restored by the
cheerful coofilence with which young Mr Nicholns
Nickleby =tepped into his shovs. Everything that hiad
given charm to the first book wns here, with moro atten-
tion to the important requisite of a story, and more
wealth as well as truth of character,

How this was poured forth in each sucoessive number,
it hardly needs that I should tell. To recall it now, is to
talk of what since has so interwoven itself with common
gpeech and thought, as to have hecome almost part of the
daily life of ua all. It was well said of hire, soon after lis
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: death, in mentioning how largely his compositions had

fornished one of the chiof sources of intellectual enjoy-
ment to thia generation, that his language had Lecome
part of the language of every class and rank of his
countrymen, and his chamcters were a portion of our
contemporaries, ‘It seoms scarcely possible, continued
this otherwise mnot too indulgent commentator, ‘to
‘believe that there never were any such persons as Mr
‘ Pickwick and Mrs. Nickleby and Mrs. Gamp. They are
*to us not only types of English life, but types actually
‘existing. Thoy at onco revealed the cxistence of ruch
¢ people, and madle them thoroughly comprehensible.  They
‘ were not studies of persung, but persons,  And yet they
*wero idealized in the sense that the reader did not think
‘that they were drawn from the life. Thoy were alive;
‘they were themselves’ The writer might have added
that this is proper to all truc mosters of fiction who work
in the higher regious of their calling.

Nothing certainly could express better what the new
book was at this time making manifest v its thousands of
readers ; not simply an astonishing varicty in the creations
of character, but what it was that made these croations so
real ; not merely the writer'n wealth of gonius, but the
secret and forn of his art. There never was any one who
had less nced to talk about his characters, because nover
were charactets #o surely revealed by themselves; and it
was thus thoir reality made itself felt at once. They
talked so well that everybody took to repeating what they
said, as the writer just quoted has pointed out; wnd the
sayings being the constitucnt elements of the characters,
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these also of themselves became part of the public. Thin,
which must always be & novelist's highest achicvernont, was
the art carried to exquisite perfection on & more limited
stage Uy Miss Austen; and, under widely different condi-
tions both of art and work, it was pre-cminently that
of Dickens. I told him, on reading the first dinlogue of
M, Nickleby and Miss Knag, that he had been lately

reading Miss Bates in Emma, but I found that he had not &

at this time made the acquaintance of that fine writer.
Who that recoliects the numbers of Niekieby as they
appeared can have forgutten how each number added to
the general enjoyment? All that bad given Pickwick
its vast popularity, the overflowing mirth, hearty exube-
rance of humour, and genial kindliness of eatire, hiad here
ihe advantage of a better laid design, more comneeted
incidents, and greater precision of character.  Everybudy
seemed immediately to know the Nickleby family ns well us
his own. Dotheboys, with all that rendered i, liko a picee
hy Hugarth, both ludicrous and terrible, become o houwe-
hold word. Successive groups of Mantulinis, Kenwigsen,
Crumuileses, introduced cach its little world of reality,
lighted up everywhere with truth and life, with capital
obscrvation, the quaintest drollery, and quite boundless
mirth and fun, The brothers Checeryble brought with
them all the charitics. With Smike came the first of thowe
pathetic pictures that filled the world with pity for what
cruelly, ignorfnce, or neglect may inflict upon the younyg,
And Newman Noggs ushered in that class of the ereatures
of his fancy in which he took himself perbaps the most
delight, and which the oftener he dealt with the more ho
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seemed to know how to vary and render aitractive;

.—--—— gentlemen by pature, however shocking bad their bats

A favoarite

type of

character.

or ungenteel their dialects; philosophers of modest en-
durance, and needy but most respectable coats; & sort
of humble angels of sympathy and scli-denial, though
without a particle of gplendour or even good looks about
them, except what an eyo as fine as their own feelings
might discotn. * My friends,’ wrote Sydncy Smith, de-
scribing to Dickens the anxicty of somne ladies of his
nequaintance to mect him at dinner, ‘have not the
' emallest ohjoction to be put into » numler, but on the
* contrary would be prond of the distinction ; aud Lady
‘Charlette, in particular, you may marry to Newman
*Nogaw' Lady Charlotte was not a mwore real person to
Sydney than Newwman Noggs; and zll the.world that
Dickens attracted to his books could draw from them the
same advantage as the man of wit and genins, It has
boen lately objected that humanity is not seen in them in
its highest or noblest types, and the assertion may here-
after be worth considering ; but what is very certain is,
that they bavo inculcatx! humanity in familiar and
engnging forms to thousands and tens of thousands of
thuir readers, who can hardly havo failed each to make his
littlo world around him somewbat the better for their
toaching. From first to lost thay were never for a
moment alien to either the sympathies or the uunder-
standings of any clase; and there were crowds of people
at this time that could not have told you what imagina-
tion meont, who were adding month by month to their
limited stores the boundless gains of imagination.
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One other kindlicst product of humour in Nicklely, not
to be passed over in cven thus Lriefly rocalling a few first
impressions of it, was tho good little minminture painter
Misa La Creevy, living by herself, overflowing with affec-
tions she has nobody to bestow vn, but always cheerful by
dint of industry and good beartedness. When she is
disappointed in the character of a woman she has been to
see, she enses her mind by saying n very cutting thing at
her expenso in a soliloguy ; and thereby illutrates one
of the advantages of having lived alviie so long, that she
made always a confidant of herself; was a8 suresstic as
she could be, by henlf on people who offunded her;
pleased herself, and did no harm. Hero was one of thosu
touches, mado afterwards familiar to the readers of Dickens
by innumerable siwmilar fancics, which added afection
to their admiration for the writer, and cunbled them to
anticipate the feeling with which posterity would regard
him as indeed the worthy comnpanion of the Goldsmiths
and Ficldings. There was a picce of writing, too, within
not many pages of it, of which Leigh 1unt exclaimed on
reading it that it surpassed the best things of the kiml
in Swollett that he was able to call to mind, This wus
the letter of Miss Squoers to Ralph Nickleby, giving him
her vemion of the chastisement inflicted by Nicholas on
the schoolmaster. ‘ My pa requests me to write to yon,
‘the doctors collsldenng it doubtful whether he will ever
*recuvver the wse of his legs which provents his holding a

‘pen. We are in 8 state of mind beyond everything, and
‘my pa is one mask of brooses Loth- blue and groen like-

* wise two forms are steepled in his Goar. . . . Mo and my
. 2
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Lowvos : ¢ brother wers then the victima of his feury eince which
sl “ we have suffered very much which leads us to the arrow-

5
i

‘ing belief that we have received some injury in our
* ingides, especislly as no marks of violence are visible
‘externally, I am acreaming out loud all the time I
“write and so is my brother which takes off my attention
* rather and I hope will excuse mistakes ™. . . .

Thus rapidly may be indicated some elements that con-
tributed to the sudden and astonishingly wide popularity
of these books. I purposely reserve from my present
notices of them, which are biographical rather than
critical, any statemont of the reasons for which I think
them inferior in imagination and fancy to some of the
later works; but thore was continued and steady growth
in them on the side of humour, observation, and charscter,
while freshness and raciness of style continued to be an
important belp. There are fanlts of occasional exaggera-
tion in the writing, but none that do not epring from
animal spirits and good humour, or a pardonable excess,
here and thore, on the gide of earncstness; and it has
tho rare virtue, whether gay or grave, of being always
thoroughly intelligible and for the most part thoroughly
natural, of muiting itself without effort to every change of
mood, a8 quick, warm, and comprehensive, as the sympa-
thies it is taxed to express. The tone also is excellent.
We are never repelled by egotism or conceit, and mis-
placed ridicnle never disgusts us. When good is going on,
We are sure 1o see all the beanty of it; and when there
is ovil, we are in no danger of mistaking it for good
No one oan paint more picturesquely by an apposite
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epithet, or illustrate more happily by a choioe allusion,
Whatever ho knows or fecls, too, is always at bhis
fingers’ ends, and is present through whatéver he is
doing 'Wkat Rebeces says to Ivanhoe of the black
knight's mode of fighting would not be wholly inapplio-
able to Dickens’s manner of writing., * There in more than
‘mere atrength, there scems oa if the whole soul and
‘gpirit of the champion were given to every blow be
‘deals’ This, when a man deals his blows with a pen, ia
the sort of handling that freshens with new life the oldost
facts, and breathes into thoughts the most familiar an
emotion not falt before. There seemed to be not much
to add to our knowlodge of London until his books
came upon us, but each in this respect outstripped the
other in its marvels, In Nicllsby the old city reappcars
under every aspect ; and whether warmth and light are
playing over what is good and checrful in it, or tho voil
is uplifted from its darker scenes, it is at all times our
privilege to see and fecl it as it absolutely is. Its interior
hidden life becomes familiar as its commonest outwurd
forms, and wo discover that we bardly knew snything of
the places we supposed that we knew the best.

Of such notices as his lotters give of his progress with
Nicklsby, which occupied him from February 1838 to
October 1839, something may now bo said. Soon after
the agreement.for it was signed, before the Christmas of
1837 was over, ha went down into Yorkshire withk Mr,
Hablot Browne to lock up the Cheap Schools in that
county to which public attention had been painfully
deawn by a law case in the previous year; which had
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before been notorious for cruelties committed in them,
whereof he had heard as early as in his childish days;* and
which he was bent upon destroying if he could. I econ
heard the result of his journey; and the substance of that
letter, returned to him for the purpose, is in his preface to
confirmed in his design, and in February set to work
upon his firet chapter. On his birthday he wrote to me.

" “Y have begun! I wrote four alips last night, so you see

‘ the beginning is made. And what is more, I can go on:
“s0 I hope the book is in training at last’ ‘The first
* chapter of Nicholas is dome,” he wrote two days later.
‘It took time, but I think answers the purpose as well
‘aa it could” Then, after a dozen days more: ‘I wrote
‘twenty slips of Nicholas yesterday, left only four to
* do this morning (up at 8 o'clock too!), and have ordered
‘my borse at one’ I joined him as he expected, and we
road together at dinner that day the first number of
Nicholas Nickleby.

A diieuly In the following number there was o difficulty which

0. D. log.

it was marvellous should not oftener have cecurred to him
in this form of publication, ‘I could not write a line till
‘three o'clock,” he says, describing the close of that
number, ‘and have yet five slips to finish, snd don’t know
*what to put in them, for I have reached the point I
‘meant to leave off with' He found easy remedy for

% 1] cpnnoé oall to mind now how T axme 10 hear sboat Yorkehme soboola
‘when I waz & zot very robust child, sitting in bye-places near Rochester.
* oastle, with o hend foll of Fartridge, Sirap, Tom Pipss, and Bancho Panms ;
¢ imé I kmow that my freb improssions of them were picked up at thet time."
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such. & miscalculation at his outset, and it was nearly his
last as well as first mieadventure of the kind: his dif-
fioulty in Pickwick, as he once told me, having always
been, not the running short, but the running over: not
the whip but the drag that was wanted. Sufflaminandus
erat, as Ben Jonson said of Shakespears. And in futuve
works, with such marvellous nicety could he do always
what he had planned, strictly within the spaco available,
that only another similar instonce i3 remombored by me,
The third number introduced the school ; and ‘I remain
* digsatistied until you lave seen and read number three,’
was his way of announcing to mo his own satisfaction
with that first handling of Dotheboys-hall Nor had it
the leust part in my admiration of his powers at this time,
that he never wrote without tho printor at his heols;
that, always in his later works two or three numbers in ad-
vanee, he was never a single number in advance with this
story ; that the more urgent the eall upon Lim the more
readily be rose to it; and that his astonishing animal
spirits never failed him, As lato in tho November month
of 1838 as tho 20th, he thue wroto to me: ‘I havo just
* begun my second chapter ; cannot go out to-night ; must
‘met on ; think there will be a Nicklely at the cnd of this
‘month now (I doubted it before) ; and want to make a
‘ start towards it if I poesibly can.’ That was on Tuesday;
and on Friday morning in the same week, explaining to
me the failure of something that had beon promised the
previons day, be tells me : ‘I was writing incessantly until
‘it was time to dresa; and have not yet got the subject
* of my last chapter, which must be finished to-night.’

i3]
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But this was pot all Between that Tuesday and

- —~—— Friday an indecent assault had beem committed on his
Abawisial |y by & thestrical adapter named Stirling, who seized

upon it without leave while yet only a third of it was
written; backed, cut, and garbled its dislogne to the
shape of one or two farcical actors ; invemted for it a plot
and an ending of His own, and prodvced it at the Adelphi;
where the outragod author, hard pressed as he was with
sn unfinished number, had seen it in the interval between
the two letters I have quoted. He would not have run
such a riek in lnter years, but he threw off lightly at
present even wuch offences to his art; and though I was
with him a4 a representation of his Oliver Triat the follow-
ing month at the Surrey-theatre, when in the middle of

Bajoyings the firet scene he laid himself down upon the floor in a corner

piay.

Actors of
Nickiedy.

of the box and never rose from it until the drop-scene fell,
he had been able to sit through Nickieby, and to sse a kinu
of merit in some of the actors. Mr, Yates had a sufficiently
humorous meaning in his wildest extravagance, and Mr.
Q. Smith could put into his queer angular oddities enough
of a hard dry pathos, to conjure up shadows at least of Man-
talini and Newman Nogge; of Ralph Nickleby there was
. indeed nothing vizible save & wig, a speucer, and s pair
of boots, but there was a quaint actor named Wilkinson
who proved equal to the drollery though not to the fierce
brutality of Squeers; and even Dickens, in the letter
that amazed me by telling me of his visit to the theatre,
was able to praise ‘the skilful mansgement and dreesing
‘of the boys, the capital manner and speech of Fanny
*Squeers, the dramatic representation of her card-party
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‘in Squeers’s parlour, the careful making-up of all the
“ people, and the exceedingly good tableanx formed from
‘Browne's sketches . . . Mrs. Keeley's first appearance
* beside the fire (see wollum), and all the reet of Smike,

“was excellent ;" bating sundry choice sontiments and rub-

*bish regarding the little robins in the fields which bave

‘been put in the boy's mouth by Mr. Stirling the adaptor.'

His toleration could bardly be extended to the robins, and

their author he very properly punished by introducing and

denouncing him at Mr. Crummiles’s farewoll supper.

The story was well in hand at the next lotter to be
quoted, for I limit myself to those only with allusions
that are characteristic or illustrative, ‘I must be alone
‘in my glory to-day,’ ho wrote, ‘and sce what I can
‘do, I perpetrated a great amount of wurk yesterday,
‘and bave every day indecd sinco Monday, but I must
* buckle-to again and endeavour to get the steam up. If
*this were to go on long, I should “bust” tho boiler. I
‘think Mrs. Nickloby's love-scene will come out rather
‘unique.’ The steam doubtless rose dangerounly high when
such happy inspiration camne. It was but a fow numbers
earlier than this, while that eccentric Indy was im-
parting her confidences to Miss Knag, that Bydney Bmith
confeased himself vanquished by a bumour against which
his own had long striven to hold out. *Nickleby is very
‘good,’ he wrote to Sir George Phillips after the sixth
number, ‘I stood out against Mr. Dickens as long as 1
* oonld, but he has conquered me.’ *

* Moors in his Diary (Apell 1837) describes Bydnoy erying down Dickens ot
s dinper in the Rew, ‘snd svidetly without having given kim a fair trial’
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The dloes of the etory was written at Broadstairs, from
which (be had taken & house ‘two doors from the Albion-
“hotel, where we had that merry night two years ago’)
he wrote to me on the 9th September 1839, “I am hard
‘at it, but these windings-up wind slowly, and I shall
* think I have done great things if I have entirely finished
‘by the 20th. Chapman and Hall came down yesterday
‘ with Browne’s eketches, and dined here. They imparted
* their intentions as to a Nicklebeian féte which will make
‘ you laugh beartily—so I reserve them till you come, It
“has been blowing great guns for the last three dayn, and
*last night (I wish you could have seen it ) there was such
‘aseal I staggered down to the pier, and, crecping under
* the lea of a large boat which was high and dry, watchod
¢ it breaking for nearly an hour. Of course I came back
‘ wet through.’ On the afternoon of Wednesday the 18th
he wrote again, ‘I shall not finish entirely before Friday,
*sending Hicks the last twenty poges of manuscript by
* the night coach. I have had pretty stiff work as you may
¢ suppose, and 1 have taken great pains. The discovery
' is made, Rulph is doad, the loves have come all right, Tim
* Linkinwater has proposod, and I have now only to break
* up Dotheboys and the book together. I am very anxious
“that you should sce this conclusion before it leaves my
*hands, and I pininly see therefore that I must come to
‘town mysolf on Saturday if I would not endanger the
‘ appearance of the number. So I have written to Hicks
* to send proofu to your cbambers as soon as he can that
‘ovening; and if you don’t object I will dine with you
‘any time after five, and we will devote the night to a
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‘careful reading. I have not written to Macready, for
‘ they have not yet sent me the title page of dedication,
* which is merely “To W. C. Macready, Esq,, the following
* % pages are inscribed, as a slight token of admiration and
‘« regard, by bis friend the Author.” Meanwhile will you
‘let him kanow that 1 have fixed the Nickleby dinner
‘for Saturday the 5th of October. Pince, the Albion in
‘ Aldorsgato-street. Time, six for half-pust exactly . . . I
*shall be more glad than I can tell yun to sco you again,
‘and I look forward to Saturday, and the evenings that
‘are to fullow it, with most joyful anticipation. I have
‘had a good notion for Barnaby, of wlich mory anon.’
The shadow from the old quarter, we see, the unwritten
Burnaby tale, intrudes itself still; though hardly, as of old,
making other pleasantor anticiputions Iess joyful.  Such
indoed at this time was his buoyancy of spirit that it cost
him little, compared with the suffering it gave him at
all subsequent similar times, to separate from the peoplo
who for twonty months had been a part of himself, The
increased suceess they Lad achieved luft no present room
but for gladness and well-won pride; and so, to weleome
them into the immortal family of the Euglish novel, and
open cheerily to their author * fresh woods and pastures
‘new,’ we had the dinner-celcbration. But there is small
need now to speak, of what has left, to one of the fuw
survivors, only the sadness of remembering that all who
made the happiness of it are passed away. There was
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commons, he bad dedicated Piokwick: there was Maclise,

-2 lear and familiar friend to us both, whose lately patnted

Bir Devid
Wilkls,

i

portrait, of Dickens hung in the room:* and there wasthe
painter of the Reni~day, who made a apeech as good as
his pictures, rich in colour and quaint with homely
allusion, all about the reality of Dickems's genius, and
how there had been nothing like him issuing his novels
part by part since Richardson issued his novels volume by
volume, and how in both cases people talked about the
characters aq if they were next-door neighbours or friends;
and as many letters wero written to the author of Néckieby
to implore him not to kil poor Smike, as had been sent
by young Iadies to the suthor of Clarissa to ‘save Love-
*lace's soul alive,” These and others are gone, Of those
who survive only three arise to my memory—Macready,
who spoke his senss of the homour done him by the
dedieation in English as good as his delivery of it, Mr.
Edward Chapman, and Mr. Thomns Beard,

® This porirait was given to Dickens by his publishers, for whom it was
painted with & viow 10 an engraving for Nickidy, which howerver was poosly
oxoenied, and of & size too mmall 40 3o the oniginal any kind of justles. Yo
the eourtesy of ia grosent pomsessar, the Rov, fur Bdward Repps Foddrell, and
4o tha carsful art of Mz, Robers Graves, AR A, T owe the iNnsteation ad
the epming of thia volures, in which the hoad is for the first time worthily
axprosed.  In some sort to help aleo the reader’s fancy f0 a completn
impresion, Mactse baving cenght ax hayrilly the figure as the face, & skilfal
oudllne of the painking haa been exsewtod for the present page by Mr. Jeams,
+As & Ubepom,” mld Mr. Thackeray of the work, and 20 bigher praise could
be given to #, 'itis perfecily amaxing. A locking gism could zok rwoder a
¢ botter fac-aimile. Wo have here the real Ieutical man Pickens, the fnward
4 s well an the vatward of hin.”



CHAPTER X

DURIXG AND AFTER NICKLLTLY.
1838 AxD 1830,

TaE name of his old gallery-companion may carry me
back from the days to which the closo of Nickleby had led
me, to those when it was only beginning. * This snow will
“take away the cold weather,’ he had written, in that birth-
day letter of 1838 already quoted, ‘and then for Twicken-
‘ham.’ Here & cottage was taken, nearly all the summer
was passed, and & familinr face thoro was Mr. Beaxd’s,
There, witb Talfourd and with Thackeray and Jerrold, wo
had many friendly days, too; and tho social charm of
Maclise was seldom wanting. Nor was thoro enything
that exercised a greator fascination over Dickens than the
grand enjoyment of idleness, the ready self-abandonment
to the luxury of laziness, which we both so laughed at in
Maclise, under whose easy swing of indifference, always the
most amusing at the most aggravating events and times,
wo knew that there was artist-work as eager, energy as
unwesrying, and obecrvation almost as pemetrating as
Dickens's own. A greater enjoyment than the fellowship
of Maclise at this period it would indsed be difficult to
imagine, Dickens bardly saw more than he did, while yet

T'wnw-
1838.
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he secmed to be seeing nothing; and the mmall ceteem
in which this rare faculty was held by bimself, a guaint
oddity that gave to shrewdness itself in him an air of Irish
simplicity, his enquestionable turn for literature, and &
varied knowledge of it not always conmecled with smach
intense love and such unwearied practico of one special
and absorbing art, combined to render him attractive far
beyond the common. His fine genius and his handsome
person, of neither of which at any time he seemed himself
to be in the elightest degree conecious, completed the
charm. Edwin Landseer, all the world’s favourite, and the
excellent Stanfield, came a few months later, in the Devon-
shire-terrace days ; but another painter-friend was Cleorge
Cattermole, who had then enough and to spare of fun as
well as fancy to supply ordinary artists and jumourists
by the dosen, and wanted only a little more ballast and
steadiness to have had all that could give attraction to good
followship. A friend now especially welcome, too, was
the novelist Mr. Ainsworth, who shared with ua incessantly
for the three following years in the companionship which
hegan at his house ; with whom we visited, during two
of those years, friends of art and letters in his nniive
Manchestor, from among whom Dickens brought away his
Brothers Cheeryble; and to whose sympathy in tastes and
pursuits, accomplishments in literature, open-hearted
generous ways, and cordisl hospitslity, many of the
ploasures of later years were due. Frederick Dickens, to
whom soon after this & treasury-clerkship was handsomely
given, on Dickens's application, by Mr. Stanley of Aldesley,
known in and before those Manchester days, was for the
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present again living with his father, but passed much Twwzes.
nam -

time in hia brother's homo; and another familiar faoco  yuss.
was that of Mr. Thomas Mitton, who had known him when
himself & law-clerk in Lincoln's-inn, through whom there
was introduction of the relatives of a friond and partner,
Mr. Smithson, the gentleman connected with Yorkshire
mentioned in his preface to Nickleby, who became very
intimate in his housr, These, his father and mother and
their two younger sons, with members of his wife's family,
and his married sistors and their husbands, Mr. and Mre,
Burnett and Mr. and Mrs. Austin, are figures that all aw
sociate themselves prominently with the days of Doughty-
strect and tho cottages of Twickenham and Petersham as
remembered by mo in the sumwmers of 1838 and 1839,

In the former of these years the sports were nocossarily  Preees
quicter* than at Petersham, whero extensive garden-  Jagw
grounds admitted of much athletic competition, from the
more difficult forms of which 1in general madestly retired,

but where Dickens for the moat part hold his own against

* We had at Twickenham a lafloon «lub for the chiliteen, of which T appear

10 have homa aleciud the prosident on eomilition of nupplying all tho ballonnw,
aconlitivn wkich 1 setm wo invafliciently to have complied with as to Ywing
down upon myself the suljoioed resolutwa.  The Randyering Tllos and Popern  (hildish
Joo wera the ltls brother and sinter, for whom, as for their suosossors, enjoy-
ke was always invonting theve surptiving dewriptive epithets. “Gammon Wouts
 Lodge, Sutanlay svening, fumo 23rd, 1888, HKir, I azm requested to fuferm
*yon that st & mnmerows mecting of the (ammoen Aeronautical Associstion

“ “for the Encouragemcont of Meienrs and the Consumptlon of Apiriis
Wisa)}—Thomas Benrd Esquire, Mry, Charlow Dickens, Charle Diskess
* Bauire, the Snedgering Dloe, Popors Jow, and otler distinmished sharctors
“being precent and wwenting, the vote of consurs of which I msluee & copy
‘was unanimonsly passed upon yox for grows neyliptmoe in the dischergo of
‘yoar deiy, and mowt unjostifisble disvegard of the best interests of the
*Bociety. I am, Sir, yoor mast obadisnt Servant, Charles Dickeos, Honorary
*Becrelary. To Juhz Forster, Esquire,
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even such accomplished athletes as Maclise and Mr. Beard
Bar-leaping, bowling, and quoits, were among the games
carried on with the greatest ardour; and in sustained
energy, what is called keeping it up, Dickens certainly
distanced every competitor. Even the lighter recreations
of battledore and bagatelle were pursued with relentless
activity; and at such amusements as the Petersham races,
in those days rather celebrated, and which he visited
daily while they lasted, he worked much harder himself
than the ronning horses did.

What else his lotters of these years enable me to recall
that could possees any interest now, may be told in &
dozen sentences, He wrote a farce by way of helping the
Covent-garden manager which the actors could not agree
about, and which ho turned afterwards into & story called
the ZLamplighter. He cntered his name amomg the

" students at the inn of the Middle-temple, though he did

not eat dinners there until many years later. We made
togother a circuit of nearly all the London prizons; and,
in coming to the prisoners under remand while going
over Newgate, accompanied by Macready and Mr. Hablot
Browne were startled by a sudden trugic ery of ‘My
‘God! there’s Wainewright!’ In the shabby-genteel
creature, with sandy disordered hair and dirty moustache,
who had turned quickly round with a dofiant stare
at our entrance, looking at once mean and fierce, and
quite capable of the cowardly murders he had committed,
Macready had been horrified to recognise a man familiarly

* oA M. Procher, a9, by an ovarsight of bis own, Dickens cwawed to be ssid in
an intereating paper on Walnewright which appoared ia his weekly peciodicsl,
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Jmows to him in former voars, and at whoee table he had  Zewww:
dined. Between the completion of Oliver and its publi- —_.
cation, Dickens weat to soe something of North Wales;

and joining him at Liverpool, F roturned with him* Soun

ufter his arrival v had plomant ocommanication with
Lockhart, dining with bim at Criikshank's a lirte Jater;

and this was the prelude w a Quurtorly notice of Oliver hy  Olioer
Mr. Ford, written at the instance of Lockhare but sithout oy Quer.
the raviness he would have put into 1it, in which amende 'ﬁff’;,,_
was mado fur previone less fivuzable romarks in that

rovigw, Dickens had not bowever waited foi this to
express publicly his hearty sympathy wuh Lockbart™s
hiandling of some passages @ his admanhle Fife of Seott

that bad drawn down npon Tum the wiath of 1t Bal-
Latynos. This he hd i the Evvminer; whore alwo T

tind him noticine a b k by Themas Hood  “rudier post, pthn
‘but [ have not <aid s, bocase Tond 29 too, »od ifl 5
*besiden”  Tr the courze of the year ho vy taken iutn
Devenshire to welect a home §i v hie fothim, on the remos of

of the latter who had keng piven up his . parting dutiee)

from his London residence, and this he found in o cottage

at Alphingtor, near KXeter, where ho placed the elder
Dickens with lis wife and their youngost aon.  The seme

year closed Macready’s Covent-gurden managoment, and at

* Iquote from o letter dated Liangollen, Priday moening, 3nd Nov 1238,
*kaows whate 13 my porunsniesy L bhavy only tume Lo sy, go sinaight o [
umwﬁmmmmummuuu LD

iz thax own you will find ma I st to gou to see my
'ummmﬁ.mmahnﬁmm My best
*love to them."

oL L u
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Iamm: the dinner to the retiing manager, when the Duke of Cam-
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bndg'e took the chair, Dickens ~poke with that wonderful

instinet of knowing what w abstain from saying, as well
as what to say, which made his after-dinner speeches
quite unique. Nor should mention be omitted of the
Shakespeare-society, now diligently nttended, of which
Procter, Talfourd, Macready, Thackerty, Henry Davison,
Blanchard, Charles Knight, John Bell, Douglan Jerrokl,
Maclise, Stanfield, George Cattermolo, the gvod Tom
Landseer, Frank Stone, and othe old friends were mem-
bers, and where, out of much enjuyment and ruany dis-
putings¥ there arow, from Dickens and all of us, plenty
of aftar-dimner otatory. The clising mouths of this year
of 1839 Lad speciul imterest for him. At tie end of
Qctober another daughtir was Lurn to hims, who beary the
name of that dew friend of kis and mine, Macicady, whom
lie askod to be her godinther ; and before the close of the
year he Lad moved out of Doughty-vircot into Devonsbire-
terrace, a handsome house with a garden of considerubls
fize, shut out from the New-road by o high Lrick wall
facing the York-gato into Regent's-partk, There varicus
matters, and hiy atiewapts at the Burnaby novel on tbe

* One of theeo diwputes is referred to by Thazlcs Enlght in ns Autobingrply ;
and 1 see 1u Dickens's letiers ihe mention of anciher in wioch I seem to have
been turned Ly his kindly onmsel from some folly ¥ was gomg to eomenit, =1
oeed mot, 1 am sure, improw wpons you she sinceriiy with which I mplo this
‘repremotaticn. Owr close and hearty friendship bapmly spares me tha
“moooaliy. But]will add this—that fsebng for you an aitachment which
*no bew of blood or othor relaticnship coudd «ver awsken, nnd hoping to bo to
*the e of my life your affuotinmats and chotsn friand, T am eomvines? that
‘Y connml Jou now ss you would counsed me i I were in the like caw:
“and I hepe and Lunst that you will be lsd by en opinion which I am waro
{ wanmot be ‘wrong when It is influenced by such foelings sa I bewr Sowands jom,
“and o many warm and grateliet sonsiderations. '
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conclusion of Nicklehy, are tho sahjects of his letters
between October and Decomber.,

“Thack God, all goes famously. I have” worked af
‘ Barnaby all day, and moreover veen a besutiful (and
¢ rensonable) house in Kent-ierrace, where Macready once
“lived, but lacger than his’ Again (tLis baving gone off):
¢ Barauly has suffered g0 much from the househmnting,
fthat ] mustn’t chop to-day’ Then (for the matter of
the Middle-temple) *I return the form. Its the right
‘tomple, I take for granted. Barawhy moves, not at
 race-horse speed, but yet as fust (I think) as under theee
‘unsevitled cirenmstancos could puseibly be (spected.
Or again: *All well Buruhy Lo reuched bis teuth
‘page. 1 have just turned lazy. and bave pawod iuto
¢ Ohristabel, and thence to Wellenstein.! Al lasi the
cholce was made ‘A house of great pomise (und great
< promivm), “undeniable” situation, and excessive splen-
¢ domw, i8 in viow, Micton is in treaty, and { am in ec-tatir
‘ restlessness. Kato wante to know whether you have any
“books to send her, 50 please to shoot here sny literary
‘yubbish on hand' To these I will only add a couple
of extracts from his lotters while in Exeter ananging
his father's and mother'a new lLome. Thoy are very
humorvus; aud the vividness with wluch everything,
once scen, was photographed in his mind and memay, is
pleasantly shown in them.

*I took a little house for them this morning’ (Sth March,
1889: from the New-Londun-inn), ‘ and it they are not
*pleased with it I shall be grievously disappointod. Exaetly
“a moile beyond the city om the Plymouth road there are
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: ‘iwo white cottages: one is theirs and the other belongs

‘to their landlody T almost forget the number of rooms,
‘but there is an excellent parlour with two other roowns
‘on the gronnd Hoor. there is really a beautiful littl~ room
‘over the parlour which I am fumi<hing a8 a drawing-
‘rocm, and there is o splendid garden. The paint and
‘paper throughont is new and fre.h and cheerful-looking,
“the place is cleau beyoud all deseription, and thy meigh-
‘boutliood T suppose the most beautiful in this moest bean-
‘tiful of Enghivh counties. Of the 1vwdlady, a Devorshire
‘widow with shom [ & 1 the lioucur of faking lvmck
‘teday, J mvt make most enpecial mention.  She is a fat,
finfirm, 8plendidly-fiesh-faced countryadame, riving sixty
‘and recncring from an atiach “on the nerves”—I
‘thonght they never went off the stones, but I find they
*try country air with tho best of us. In the event of my
‘mother's bring 1l at any time I really think the vicinity
‘of thin grod dame the very pretuie of 1c. poctability and
¢ gool Jmmour, will he the greatcst possible comfort.  Her
‘turniture and domestic arrangements are & capital pioture,
‘but that I rescrve till I se« you, when I auticipate a
‘hearty laugh. She hears the highest clmacter witk the
‘baukers and the clergyman (who formeily lived in my
‘cottage hirself), and is a kind-hearted worthy capital
‘specimen of the sort of life or I have no eye for the real
‘and no idea of finding it out.

*This good lady’s brother and his wife live in the next
‘nearest cotfage, and the brother transacts the good lady’s
‘busineas, the norves not admitting of her transacting it
* hereelf, although they leave her in her debilitated state
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‘something shaper than the finest lancer. Now tho
“brother, Laving coughed all night till be coughed himeelf
‘into such a perspiration that you might have “ wringed
¢“hia hair,” accurding to the aweveration of eye witnessus,
*his wife was sent for to negociate with me; aud if you
‘could have scen me sitiing in the Lilchen with the two
‘old women, endeavouriry to make them covaprchiend that
I hiad no cvil intentiong or covert devms and Ut L bud
‘come down all thal way to take sumis cottige aud hal
‘happened to walk down that ruad and sce ~hat particular
*one you woeuld never have furgotten if.  Then, to sce the
‘servant gitl run backwards and fornards to the sicl. .,
‘i when the sick man had signed ona pgreom nt whick
‘I drew up and the old wewun instantly pur away in a
disused tea-caddy, to nee the trwuble and the numbor of
‘me~ aqes it tuoh Tefore the cick man could he bronght
*to mgn another (a dunlbicate) that v e naght have one
‘ap.coe, was one of the richosb ser pe ol weniting droliery
‘I ever saw in all way days. How, when the buaness was
‘over, we becanie conversational; how 1 was facotious, nnd
‘at the same fime virtuous and domestic; Low T deanl
“tonsts in the beer, aud steted on interrogatory that I was
‘n merried man aud ihe father of two blessmd infants;
‘how uhe ladies marvellod thereat ; how one of the lwdics,
‘having boen in London, eniuircd where I lived, and,
‘being told, remenibored that Doughty-ste.ct and th
¢ Fouudling-hospital were in the Old-Krut-road, which 1
‘didn't contradict—all this and a grept deal mote mumst
‘mako us laugh whon 1 return, ag it makes me laugk aow
“to think of. Of my eubsequent vi-it fo the upholsterer
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‘recommended by tho landlady; of the absence of the
‘upholsterer’s wife, sand the timidity of the upholsterer
“foarful of ucting in her absence ; of my sitting behind a
“high derk in a little dark shop, calliug over the articles
‘in requisition and checking off the prices as the
“upholeiorer exhibited the gooda and culled them out; of
‘yay coming over the upholsterer’, daughter with many
‘virtuous endoarments, {o propitiate the eswabliskment and
‘roducc ths bill ; of these sutter- I gay nothing, either,
‘for tLu sarae reason as that just wentioned. The dis-
“covery of the cottago I seriousty 1cgan as a hles ing (pot
*to spoak it profanuly) upon our etforts w1 this cagse. X
‘had heard nething from the hank, and walkel straight
‘there, by sume strange impulse, durecily after breakfast.
‘1 am sure they may be happy there ; for if T were nlder,
‘and my course of aclivity were ran, I ain sure Z eould,
- with God's blessing, for many and woov u year) . ..
‘The theatre i opea her, and Chailcs Xoan is to-1 7 ght
‘ploying for lis last night. If 1t had becn the “riglar”
‘chaaa 1 should have gone, Lut 1 was afraid Sir Giles
‘Overreach might upset me, s0 I ctaycd oway. My
‘quarters are exceilout, and tue head-waiter 18 sl o
‘waiter| Knowles (not Shodidan Buuwles, bui Knowles
‘of the Checthan-hili-road®) is an wes to him, This
‘gounds bold, but truth is stranger than fiction, By the
*bye, not the least comical thing that bas occurzed was

* This war the Lutle- of My, Gilbert Winter, oue of the kind Banct asler
friends whoee howpitalily we lad enjoyed with Me Amn.worth, and whoen
shrowd, quaind, old-workd wayw come delightfully Lack %0 me o { writc his
onos woll-known gad widely honrurcd name.
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‘the visit of the uphelsterer fwith sume further celeulations) Burese

‘gince I began this letter T fhink they tonk me hore at e,

‘the New-London fou the Wonderful Being T am ; they

“were amezingly sedulous ; and no doubt they looked for my

“heing vigited by the nollity and gentry of the neigbbone-

‘boorl. My firet and nly visitor came to-nicht - A ruddy< s from

‘faced man in faded bluk with extracts from 4 feather- G

¢ bed all over him; an ¢xtiaoninavy and gnite mizaculoudy

‘dirly face; a thick stick; and the porsunal appoarsnce

‘altomether of an aminble bailif m a green old age, T

‘Lave pot scen the pruper wuiler since, awl vavre than

‘gnapect I shall not recover this blow.  He was annonnuel

‘(by ths waiter) o “a peron,” I expect my Wil every m.mtyh

‘minute, . . dnager.
*The waiter iv lwaghing rutcido the door wuh another

¢ waiter—thes iv the Jatest intelligence of my 2ondition.'
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NEW LITERARY PROJEOT.
1889

TRE iituc was now conmw for bim serivusly to busy
himsull with a suces.or to Piukwick and Nickleby, wlich
he had not kawever waited thu: wng before tuming ovar
thoronghly ie his mind. Nickleby's success Lad so far
outgone eved the expectalion raiscd by Pickwick's, thai,
withou! some hundsome praclical admission of this fact
at the clo=o, its publisliors could Lardly hops to retain hin,
This Tisd been frequcatly discussed by us, and was well
understood.  But, apart fron the question of his resuming
with ihera at o, he had persuaded himself 1. might be
unsafa to regume in the uld way, believing the pullie
likely 1o tire of the same tweonty pwsbers over again.
There wae also another and more sufficient reavon for
change which raturally had great weight with him, and
this was the hope, that, by invention of a new mode
az well as kind of scrial publication, he might be able
for a time to discontinue the writivg of a long story with
all its struin on his fancy, in any case to shorten and
vary the length of the stories written by himaself, and
perhape ultimately to retain all the profits of a continuous
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publication without necessanly himself contmbuting evory
line that was to be wntten for it. Thuso considerations
bad been discusscd still more anxiousdy, and for several
mouths some such proyject had Leen taking fum in hie
thonghts

‘While he was at Pctershamn (July 1839) he thus miotu
tom:. ‘Ilhave teon thinking that subject 0wt Indeed
*T have be.n doing g0 to the gre.t stoppag » «f Nictlehy
‘and the great wonym.¢ aud ki i3 tting of my<lf T have
“buen thivking that if Chapman and Hall woae to admt
“you into theu confidence with rospect to what they mewm
‘to du at the conemsion of Nicdlhy, v ithour admrtims
*me, 1t would help us very much. You hnow thal 1 am
fwell-disposed towauds them wel 1l of they do <our -
‘thing Landwome, svin handds nar pohigs thm they
‘dreamt of dumy, thay will tud 2t thou reaest, and will
“find 130 tiaetabl . You kaow T that I have hid
*straghtfin wand offiee fi a0 2espon Ble wen to pubinh
fanything for me 2t a p <entygo on the pro s and take
‘b the 11k, bot that T e ww vl g to Joace 41w, and
*have declaredd to you that of they Lehave with "iherabity
‘40 mo I will not on any considiic 10m, although to a
‘cartemt eatent I certainly amd suicly must g by it.
‘Kpowing all this I feel smo that if ym were to put
* befure them the glomes of vur new proj <o, and, 10mmung,
*thum that.when Barnaby is published T s elcar of all
‘ engagcments, were to tell them that if they wish to se ure
‘me oud perpetuate our comnection now 18 the tame for
* them to step gallantly forwan! and 1aake such proposals
¢ a8 will produce that 1esult—1I fuel quite sure thet of this
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“ should be done by you, as you only can do it, the result will
‘ be of the moat vital importance to me and mine, and that
‘s very grent Jdeal may be offecied, thus, to recompense
¢ yo friond for very small profits and very large work as
‘yel. I shall sec you, please God, on Tueaday night; and
“if they wait upon you on Wednesday, I shall remain in
‘town until that evening.’

They came; and the tenor of the interview wasso favonr-
ablo that I wished Lim to put in writing what from time to
time had been discussed in connuetion with the new project.
This led to the very interesting letter I shall now quaote,
written also in the same month from Petersham, I did
not remomber, until T Intely read it, that the notion of &
porsible visit 10 America had been in his thoughts so
eatly.

*I should be willing to commence on the thirty-first of
‘ March, 1840, a new publication consisling entitely of
¢ original matter, of which one number price threepence
“‘should be published every weck, and of which a certain
‘sanonnt of numbers should form & volume, to be pub-
*lished at regular intervalx, The bost general idea of the
* plan of the work might bo given perhaps by references to
‘ the Speclator, the Tuiler, and Goldsmith’s Bes; but it
‘would be far more popular both in the subjects of which
‘it treats and its mode of treating them.

Y should proposs to stari, as the Speciafor does, with
¢ some pleasant fiction relative to the origin of the publi-
‘cation ; to introdace a little club or knot of characters
*and to carry their personal histories and proceedings
‘through the work; to introduce fresh cheracters con-
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‘stanily; to rointroduce Mr, Pickwick and Sam Woller,

‘the latter of whom might furnich an occasional commu-
*nicetion with great effect; o write amusing essays on
‘the various foibles of the day as they arise; to take
‘ advautage of all passing events; and to vary the form
‘of the papers by throwing them juto sketches, essays,
*tales, adventures, letters from imaginery correspondents
‘and w0 forth, 80 as to divemify the contents as much a8
“ porsilie.

* In addition to thix general description of tho contents,
‘I may add that under particular heads X should strivo to
¢ egiablish cortain features in the work, which should be
*s0 many veing of interest snd amosoment rumning
‘through the whole, Thus the Chaptors on Chambers
¢ which I have long thought and spoken of, might be very
“well incorporsted with it; and & series of papems has
“oocurred to me oontaining stories and descriptices of
“London ss it was many yoars ago, as it 18 now, and as
“3% will be many years hence, to which I would give some
‘such titla s The Relaxations of Gog and Magog,
*dividing them into portions like the Avradian Nights,
“and supposing Gog and Magog to entertain each other
* with“¥uch narrations 1 Gluildball all night long, and to
“bregk off every morning st daylight, An almost in-
* exhanstible field of fun, millery, and interest, would be
“laid open by pursuing this ulua.

¢ I would also commence, and continue from time to time,
‘n series of satirical papers purporting to Le translated
<from some Savage Chronicles, and to describe the adwi-
“ pistration of justico in some country that never existed,
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" *and record the procoodings of its wise men. The object

"of this sories (which if I can compare it with smything
" would be something betweon Gulliver's Travels and the
* Uiticen of the World) would be to keep a special look-
*ont npun the magistrates in town and country, and never
“t0 leave those worthics alone,

‘The quantity of each number that should be written
' by myself would be a matter for discnssion and arrango-
‘menl, OF course T shotld pledge und bind myself upon
‘that head. Nobody but mynlf would ever pursue fiens
‘ideas, but X must Lave assistance of course, and there
‘must be somo oontents of a dulerent kind, Their
* general nature wight be agreed wpon beforchand, nt I
‘ghounld stipnlate that this assistance is choson solely by
“wnyrolf, and that the ccatents of cvory number nre as
‘wuch under 1y own contrul, sud sabject to as Jittlo
'interferenco, a3 those of a nmmber of Pick.wvick o
' Nickleby.

‘In corder o give fresli novelty und inlerest to this
‘undertaking, I should be rudy 1o contract tn go at any
‘gpecified tmme (sny in the midsemmer or autumn of
* the ycar, when a sufiicient guantity of matter in advance
‘ should have been prepared, or earlier it it wore thought
“fit) cither to Ireland or to Amcriea, and to write fiom
‘thence a serivs of pupers deseriptive of the places and
‘people 1 see, introducing local tales, traditions, and
* legends, something after the plan of Washington Irving’s
* Alhambra. I sbould wish the republication of these
‘papers in & separate form, with others to remder the
* subject complete (if we vhould deam it advieable), to
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*form part of the anangoment for the work, and I
“ghonld wish the same provixion to be mude for the re-
¢ publication of the Gog aud Magugy series, or indeed any
*that I undertook.

*Thir is a very 101gh anl elight outline of the project
¢I have in view. 1 am ready to 1alk 1ho nuatter over, to
‘give any further csplanations, to consuler avy sugges-
‘ tiuns, or 1o go inwe the details of the by ot unmmedintely.
¢TI gay nothiny of the novelty of anch a pablic tion now-
‘a-days o1 ite chauces of succest,  Of comce T think them
‘very great, very great indeed ; aboos* beyond caleula-
 tion, or I should not neek to bind mysclf {o auything so
‘ol have

‘Tl heads of the terns upen which X should he
prepared to go inty thi undertling woull be—That
¢T bo made & propricror in the work and o ohater iu the
‘profits:  That whin T bind my<df o wnte a certain
s portion of (very number, ¥ om ensured, for that wrilig
‘in every nambir, a certaiu sum of muwy. Thav thow
‘who assist me, and coutribute the 1cmamder of cvery
‘onumber, shall be paid by the publi-hors immediately
‘after ita appesrance, recording to a scale to be caleo-
¢lated and agreed upon, on presenting my order for the
‘amount to which they may be respectively entitled Or,
*if the publishers piofer it, that they agrce tr puy
‘me & cortain sum fur the whols of every number, aud
‘leave me fo make such srrangements for that pasi
‘which I may not write, as I think best. Of course I
‘should require that fur thesc puyments, or sny other
< outlay connected with the work, T am not held account-
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‘sble in any way; and that no poriion of them is to be
* conddered as received by me on sccount of the profita
‘Y need not add that some arraugement would have to
‘bo made, if I undertake my Travels, relative to the
‘ expensed of travelling, '

* Now I want our publiching friends to take these things
‘into consideration, and to give me the views and pro-
‘posals they would be disposed tn entertain when they

hiave maturelv considered the matior.”

The result of their consideration was on the whole satis-
factory. An additional fifteen hundred pounds was to be
meid at the elose of Vel leby the new adventure was to be
undertaken, and Cattermole was to Ix joined with Browne
o8 itg illustrator. Nor was it> plan much rodified before
atarting, though it woe felt by us all that, fw the opening
numbens at Jeast, Dickens would have to bo sole coutri-
bator ; and that, whatever otherwise nugut be its attrac
*iom, or the ruccess of tho detached pnpers proposed by
Lim, some reinforcemout of them fiom time to timac, by
meuns of a slory with bhis nawme continued at reasonable if
not regular interva’s, would be found absolutely necessary.
Without any euch plenned story, however, the work did
actually begin; its course aflerwards being determined by
circumstances sironger than any project he had formed,
The sagreement, diawn up in contemplition of a mere

bty misceliany of detachod papers or essays, and in which no

mention of any swory appeared, was signed at the end of
March ; and it3 torme were such a8 to place him in his
only proper and legitigata position in regard to all such
eomtracts. of being necessarilv & gainer in any case, and, in
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the eveut of success, the greatest gainer of all™esngerned
in the undertahing. All the risk of every kind was tc br

undergonc Ly the publishers; and, as part of the expenses

to be defrayed by them of eack weekly number, he was
to receive fifty ponnds. Whatever the success or failurc,
this wes alwuj< 1o bo paid Tho numbers were then 1o
he accounted for soparutely, anl lalf the reslized profits
paid to Lim, the other half gomy lo the publishers 3 cach
number Leing helil strictly responsible for itaelf, mnd the
logs upon it, supposing any, et caried to the geuciul
account, The work war to be continued fur twelve months
certain, with leavo to the publishers then fo closs it ; but
it thay clected ty go on, he was banself bound to the
epterprise for five yours, avd the ultumate copyright as
woll o profit was to b equally divide.

Bix weeks before siuatare of thi- yneement, while a
iitle was stll undoterminell, T bod this Jotter from hLim.
‘I will dine with you. I intonded ¢ »pend tlie »veving
‘in strict meditation (w9 T did last night,; but perhaps [
“had better go ou, I+t all work and nn play should wake
‘me a dull buy. T lLave o Int of titles too, but the final
“title I bave determined vn—or sumething very near it
‘I have a notion of this ol fils in the queer house, opea-
*ing the book by an accvunt of himself, and, nnong other
* peculiaritics, of his affection for an oli quaint queer-caswd
“clock ; showing how that when thuv have :at alomo to-
¢ gether in the lung eveningr, he has got aconstomed to its
*voice, and "como to comsider it as the voics of a friend ;
“how its striking, in the siglt, bas seemcil like an assor-
‘ance o him that it was still a cheerful watcher at hi.
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* chamber-door ; and how itz very face has seemed to have
* something of welcome Iu its dusty features; and to relax
‘from ita grimness when he has looked at it from his
* chimney-corner, Then I mean to tell how that he has
“kept odd manuseripts in the old, deep, dark, silent closet
¢ where the weights are; and taken thom from themce to
“voad (mixing up bis enjoyments with some notion of
“his clock); and how, when the club came to be formed,
‘they, by reason of their puncinslity and hie regard
‘for this dumb servant, took their name from it. And
‘thug I shall call the book cither Old Humphrey's
‘Clock, or Muster Humphrey's Clock; beginning with
‘a woodeut of old Humphrey and his clock, and ex-
‘plaining the why and whaifore. All Humphrey's own
‘pepers will he dated then From my cluck-side, and T
‘have divers thoughts about the best means of intro-
‘ducing the others. I thought abovt this all day yester
‘day and all last night till I went 1o bed. I am sure
*1 can’make s good thing of this opening, which I have
¢ thoroughly warmed up to in consequence.’

A few days later: ‘I incline rather more to Masier
* Humplavy's Clock then Old Humphrey's—if #o be that
‘there is nc danger of the pemsive confounding masier
'with a boy. After two days more: ‘I was thinking all
* yesterdsy, and have begun at Master Humphrey to-day.’
Then, s week later: ‘I have finished the first number,
*but have not been abl. to do more in the space than
“Jead up to the Giants, who are just on the scena’
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sayings and doings of the worst and the best alike have
their point and applicability. Many an over-suspicious
person will find advantage in remembering what a too
liberal application of Foxey’s principle of suspecting
everybody brought Mr. Sampeon Brass to; and many an
overhasty judgment of poor human nature will uncon-
sciously be checked, when it iz remembered that Mr.
Christopher Nubbles did come back to work out that
ghilling.

But the main idea and chief figure of the piece consti-
tute its interest for most people, and give it rank upon the
whole with the most attractive productions of English
fiction. I am not acquainted with any story in the
language more adapted to strengthen in the heart what
most needs help and encouragement, to sustain kindly
and innocenk impulses, and to awaken everywhere the
sleeping germs of good. It includes necessarily much
pain, muck: uninterrapted sadness ; and yet the brightneas
and sunshine quite overtop the gloom. The humour is so
benevolent ; the view of errora that have no depravity of
heart in them is so indulgent; the quiet courage under
calamity, the purity that nothing impure can soil, are so
full of tender teaching. Its effect as a mere piece of art,
too, considering the circumstances in which I have shown
it to be written, I think very noteworthy. It began with
& plan for but & short half dozen chapters; it grew into
a full-proportioned story under the warmth of the feeling
it hod inspired its writer with; its very incidents created »
necessity at first not seen ; and it was carried to a closw
only contemplated after & full balf of it had been?V
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: Yet, from the opening of the tale to that undesigned

ending ; from the image of Little Nell asleep amid the
quaint groteaque figures of the old curiosity warehouse, to
that other final slecp she takes among the grim forms and
carvings of the old church aisle; the main purpose scems
to bo always present. The characters and incidents that
at firest appear most foreign fo it, are found to have had with
it a close relation, The hideous lumber and rottenness
that surround the child m her grandfather's home, take
shape again in Quilp and his filthy gang. In the firat still
picture of Nell's innocence in the midst of strange and
alien forms, we bave the forecast of her after-wanderings,
her patient miseries, her snd maturity of experience be-
fore its time. 'Without the show-people and their blended
fictions and realities, their waxworks, dwarfs, giants, and
performing dogs, the picture would have wanted some part
of ite significsnce. Nor could the genius of Hogarth
himself have given it Ligher expreasion than in the scones
by the cottage door, the furnace fire, and the burial place
of the old church, over whose tombs and gravestones hang
the puppeta of Mr, Punch’a show whiler the exhibitors are
mending and repairing them. And when, at last, Nell
gits within the quiet old church where all her wanderings
end, and gazes on thoee silent monumental groups of
warriors ; helmets, swords, and gauntlets wasting away
around them ; the associations among which her life had
opened seem to have come crowding on the scene again,
to he present at its close. But, stripped of their strange-
ness ; deepened into eolemn shapes by the suffering she
has undergone ; gently fusing -every foeling of a lLife past
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into hopeful and familiar anticipation of a life to come;
and already imperceptibly lifting her, without grief or
pain, from the earth she loves, yet whose grosscr paths
her Iight steps only touched to show the track through
them to Heaven. This ia genuine art, and such as all
cannot fail to recognize who read the book in a right
gympathy with the conccption that pervades it. Nor,
great as the discomfort was of reading it in brief
weekly snatches, can I be wholly certain that the dis-
comfort of 8o writing it involved nothing but disadvantage.
With so much in evory portion to do, and so littlo apace
to do it in, the opportunities to a writer for mere self-
indulgence were necessarily rare.

Of the innumerable tributes the story has reccived, and
to none other by Dickens have more or more various
been paid, there is one, the very last, which has much
affected me. Not many months before my friend's death,
he bad sent me two Overland Moniklies containing two
sketches by a young American writer far away in California,
‘The Luck of Roaring Camp,’ and ‘The Quicasts of
« Poker Flat,’ in which he had found such subtlo strokes
of character as he had not anywhere else in late ycars
discovered; the manmner "resembling himsclf, but the
matter fresh to & degree that had surprised him; the
painting in all respects masterly, and the wild rude thing
painted & quite wonderful reality. I have rarely known
him more honestly moved A few months passed; tele-
graph wires flashed over the world that he had passed
away on the 9th of June; and the young writer of whom
he had then written to me, all unconscious of that praise,
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put his tribute of gratefulness and sorrow into the form of
a poem called Dickens in Camp® It embodies the same
kind of incident which had so affected the master him-

yotertn . self, in the papers to which I have referred; it shows

in Osmp.*

the gentler inflzences, which, in even those Californian
wilds, can restore outlawed ‘roaring campe’ to silence and
humanity ; and there is hardly any form of posthumous
tribute which I can imagine likely to have better satisfied
his desire of fame, than one which should thus connect,
with the special favourite among all his heroines, the
restrainta and authority exerted by his gemius over the
rudest and least civilized of competitors in that far fierce
race for wealth,

Above the pines the moon was slowly drifting,
The river sang below

The dim Bierras, far beyond, uplifiing
Their minarets of snow:

The roaring camp-fire, with ruds bumour, painted
The ruddy tints of health

On haggurd face and form that drooped and fainted
In the tieros race for wealth |

Til} one nross, and from his pack’s seant treasnre
A hoarded volome drew,

And cards were dropped from henda of listless lalsure
To hewr the tale snew ;

And then, while round them shadowa gathered faster,
And aa the fireight fell,

Tio read aloud the book wherein the Master
Had wit of  Little Nell : »

* Peans. By Bret Harte (Boaton : Osgood & Oo. 1871), pp. 33-5.
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Pechape *twas hoyish fanoy,~~for the resder ¢ Dickena
'Was youngeat of them all,— in Oamp.’
Bnut, az he read, from clustering pins and cedar
A aflanos ssemed o fa21 ;

The fir-4ree, gathering closer in the shadows,
Lisbened in every spray,

‘While the whola camp, with “Xell” on English measdows,
‘Wandered and losh their way;

And so in mountain solitudes—o’sriaken
As by some spell divine—

Thelr cares dropped from them liks the nasdles shaken
From out the gusty pine.

Lost in that camyp, and wasted all it fire ;
And he who wrought that spell ?—

Ab, towering pine snd stately Keniish spirve,
Ye havs one tale to tell !

Lot is khat camp ! but let its fragrant story
Blend with the breeth thet thrills

'With hop-vines’ inoenaq all the penzive glory
That fills the Kentish hills,

And on that grave where English oak and holly
And laprel wreaths entwine,

Deem it not all & too presumptuony folly,—
This spray of Western pine 1

July, 1870,
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CHAPTER XIII

DEVONBHIRE TERBACE AND BROADSTAIRS.
1840,

IT was an excellent saying of the first Lord Shaftesbury,
that, seeing every man of any capacity holds within him-
self two men, the wise and the foolish, each of them ought
freely to be allowed his turn; and it was one of the secrets
of Dickens's social charm that he could, in strict accord-
ance with this saying, allow each part of him its turn:
could afford thoroughly to give rest and relief to what was
sorions in him; and, when the time came to play his
gambols, could snrrender himself wholly to the enjoyment
of the time, and become the very genius and embodiment
of one of his own most whimsical fancies.

Turning back from the narrative of his last piece of
writing to recall a fow occurrences of the year during
which it had occupied him, I find him at ite opening in
one of these humorons moods, and ancther friend, with
myself, enslaved by its influence. *What on earth does it
* all mean,’” wrote poor puzzled Mr. Landor to me, enclosing
& letter from him of the date of the 11th of February, the
day after the royal nuptials of that year. In this he had
related to our old friend a wonderful hallucination arising
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out of that event, which had then taken entire possession
of him, “Society is unhinged here thus ran the leiter,
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“by her majesty’s marriage, snd I am sorry to add that g aaof

*I have fallen hopelessly in love with the Queen, and
‘wander up and down with vague and dismal thoughts
‘ of running away to some uninhabited island with & maid
‘of honor, to be entrapped by conspiracy for that purpose.
‘Can you suggest any particular young person, serving in
‘guch o capacity, who would suit me ¢ It is too much per-
* haps to ask you to join the band of noble youths (Forster
‘is in it, and Maclise) who are to assist me in this great
¢ enterprise, but a man of your energy would be invaluable.
* I bave my eye upon Lady . . . , principally because she is
¢ very beautiful and has no strong brothers. Upon this, and
¢ other points of the scheme, however, we will confer more
* at large when we meet; and meanwhile burn this docu-
‘ ment, that no suspicion may arise or rumour get abroad.’

The wmaid of honor and the uninhabited island were
flights of fancy, but the other daring delusion was for &
time encouraged to such whimsical lengths, not alone by
him, but (under his influence) by the two friends named,
that it took the wildest forms of humorous extravagance;
and of the private confidenoes much interchanged, as well
as of the style of open gpeech in which our joke of despair-
ing unfitness for any further use or enjoyment of life waa
unflaggingly kept up, to the amszement of bystanders
knowing notbing of what it meant, and believing we had
half lost our senses, I permit myself to give from his letters
one further illustration. ‘I am utterly lost in misery,” he
writes to me on the 12th of February, ‘and can do nothing.
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Lomoon 1 ‘I have been reading Oliver, Pickwick, and Niekleby to gel
1840, ‘my thoughts together for the new effort, but all in vain :
* My heert Is st Windsor,
*My heart im’t here ;
#My heart in st Windsor,
* A following my dear. .
Dupairing ‘I saw the Responsibilities this morning, and burst into
thoughts. ¢ foars. The presence of my wife aggravates me. I loathe
“my parents. Idetest my house. I begin to have thoughts
‘of the Berpentine, of the regent'scanal, of the razors
‘upstairs, of the chemist’s down the sireet, of poisoning
‘ myself at Mrs, 's table, of hanging myself upon the
‘pear-free in the gardem, of abstaining from food and
‘ starving myself to death, of being bled for my cold and
* tearing off the bandage, of falling under the feet of cab-
* horses in the New-road, of murdering Chapman and Hall
* and becoming great in story (SHE must hear something of
‘me then—perhaps sign the warrant : or is that a fable ),
* of turning Chartist, of heading some bloody assauli upon
¢ the palace and saving Her by my single hand——of being
*anything but what I have been, and doing anything but
‘whet I have done. Your distracted friend, C. D The
wild derangement of asterisks in every shape and form,
with which this incoherence closed, cannot here be given.
Riding Some ailments which dated from an earlier period in his
ewrcket.  Jife made themselvea felt in the spring of the year, as I
remember, and increased horse exercise was strongly
commended to him. ‘I find it will be positively neccesary
“to0 go, for five days in the week at least,” he wrote to-me
in March, ‘on a perfect regimen of diet and exercise, and

¢ D,
to
LR
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‘am anxious therefore not to delay treating for a horse.”
'We were now in consequence, when he was not at the sea-
side, much on horseback in suburban lanes and roads; and
the spacious garden of his new house was aiso turned to
healtbful use at even his busiest times of work, 1 mark
this, t00, aa the time when the first of his ravens took up
residence there; and as the beginning of disputes with
two of his neighbours about the smoking of the stable-
chimney, which his groom Topping, & highly absurd little
man with flaming red hair, so complicated by secret
devices of his own, meant to conciliate each complainant
alternately and having the effect of aggravating both,
that law proceedings were only barely avoided. ‘I shall
‘give you,' he writes, ‘my lalest report of the chimney
*in the form of an address from Topping, made to me
‘on our way from little Hall's at Norwood the other
* night, where he and Chapman and I had been walking
‘all day, while Topping drove Kate, Mrs. Hall, and her
‘gisters, to Dulwich. Topping had been regaled wpon
‘the premises, and was just drunk emough to be con-
‘fidential. *Beggin' your pardon, eir, but the genelman
‘# next door sir, seems to be gettin’ quite comfortable and
¢« pleasant about the chimley.”—*I don’t think hé is,
¢« Topping."—" Yes ht is sir I think. He comes out in
‘“the yard this morning and ssys, Coachman he says”
* {observe the vision of & great large fat man called up by
¢ the word) “18 thai your raven he says, Ooachman? or
¢«ig it Mr. Dickend's raven ? he says. My master's ir,
¢«] sayn Well, he says, It's ¢ fine bird. I think the
«« shimley il do now Coachman,~—now the finls taken
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'#off the pipe he says. I hope it will eir, I says; my
‘ “ master’s a genelman a3 wouldn't annoy no genelman if
‘“he could help it, I'm sure; and my missis is so afraid
*«of havin’ a bit o' fire that o’ Bundays our little bit o'
‘“weal or wot not, goes to the baker's a purpose—
¢« Damn the chimley, Coachman, he says, if's & emokin’
‘“now—It a'nt & smokin your way air, I says; Well he
*“ gays no more if i3, Coachman, and as long as it smokes
*« amybody eloe’s way, il's all right and I'm agreeadls.”
“Of course I shall now have the man from the other side
‘upon me, and very likely with an action of nuisance for
‘ smoking into his conservatory.’

A graver incident, which oecurred to him also among
his earliest experiences as tenant of Devonshire-terrace,
llustrates too well the always practical turn of his kind-
ness and humanity not to deserve relation heve. He haa
himself described if, in one of his minor writings, in
sotting down what he remembered as the only good that
ever came of a beadle. Of that great parish functionary,
be sayz, ‘having newly taken the lease of a house in a
¢ cerfain distingnished metropolitan parish, a honse which
‘then appeared to me fo be a frightfully first-class family
‘mansion involving awful responsibilitics, I became the
‘prey. In other words he was summoned, and obliged
to sit, a3 juryman at an inquest on the body of a little
child alleged to have been murdered by its mother; of
which the result was, that, by his persevering exertion,
seconded by the humane belp of the coroner, Mr, Wakley,
the verdict of himeelf and his fellow-jurymen charged her
only with concealment of the hirth. ¢The poor desclate
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‘ creature dropped upon her knees before us with protesta-
‘tions that we were right (protestations among the most
‘affecting that T have ever heard in my life), and was
‘carried away insensible. I caused some extra care to
*be taken of her in the prison, and counsel to be retained
“for her defence when she was tried at the Old Bailey;
‘and her sentence was lenient, amd her history and
* conduct proved that it was right” How much he felt the
little incident, at the actual time of its occurrence, may bo
judged from the few lines written to me next morning:
‘ Whether it was the poor baby, or its poor mother, or the
‘coffin, or my fellow-jurymen, or what not, I can’t say, but
‘last might I had a moet violent atiack of sickness and
* indigestion which not only provented me from sleeping,
‘but even from lying down. Aceordingly Kate and I sat
‘up through the dreary watches.’

The day of the first publication of Masier Humphrey
(Saturday, 4th April) had by this time come, and, accord-
ing to the rule observed in his two other great ventures,
he left town with Mrs. Dickens on Friday the 8rd, With
Maclise we had been together at Richmond the previous
night; and I joined him at Birmingham the day following
with news of the sale of the whole aixty thousand ocopies
to which the first working had been limited, and of orders
already in hand for ten thousand morel The excite-
ment of the success somewhat lengthened our holiday;
and, after visiting Shakespeare’s house at Stratford
and Johneon's at Lichfield, we found our resources mo
straitened in returning, that, employing as our messenger
of need his youuger brother Alfred, who had joined us
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:Bnn- from Tamworth where he was & student-engineer, weha.d
mm to pawn our gold watches at Birmingham,

Tranater of At the end of the following month he went to Broadstairs,
W and not many days before (on the 20th of May) a note from
wiled M. Jerdan on behalf of Mr, Bentley opened the negotiations
formerly referred to,* which transferred to Measrs, Chap-
man and Hall the agreement for Barnaby Rudgs. I was
myself absent when he left, and in a letter announcing his
departure he had written: ‘I don't know of a word of
J.7. ‘pewsin all London, but there will be plenty next week,
‘for I am going away, and I hope you'll send me an
‘aocount of it. I am doubtful whether it will be a murder,
* o fire, & vast robbery, or the escape of Gould, but it will
‘be something remarkable no doubt. I almost blame
‘myszelf for the death of that poor girl who leaped off the
‘monument upon my leaving town last year. She would
*not have done it if I had remained, neither would the two
‘men have found the gkeleton in the sewera’ His predic-
tion was quite accurate, for I had to tell him, after not
many days, of the potboy who shot at the queen. ‘It's
" ‘a great pity, he replied very sensibly, ‘they couldn't
‘suffocate that boy, Master Oxford, and say no more about
‘it. To have put him quietly between two feather-beds
‘would have stopped his hervic speeches, and dulled the
‘sound of his glory very much. As it is, she will have
é.'i-";"’ ‘ to run the gauntlet of many a fool and madman, aome of
‘whom may perchance be better shots and use other than
¢ Brummagem firearms” How much of this actually came

to pass, the reader knows.

*# See asis, p. 141,

£y
Bt
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From the letters of his present Broadstairs visit, there
is little further to add to their account of his progress
with his story ; but a couple more lines may be given for
their characteristic expression of his invariable habif
upon entering any new abode, whether to stey in it for
days or for years. On a Monday night be arrived, and
on the Tuesday (2nd of June} wrote to me: * Befors I
‘tasted bit or drop yesterday, I set out my writing-table
*with extreme taste and neatness, and improved the
‘dispogition of the furniture generally’ He stayed till
the end of June; when Maclise and myself joined him
for the pleasure of posting back home with him and
Mra. Dickens, by way of his favourite Chatham and
Rochester and Cobbam, where we passed two agreeable
days in revisiting well-remembered scenes, I had mean-
while brought to a close the treaty for repurchase of Oliver
and surrender of Barnaby, upon terms which are succinotly
gtated in & letter written by him to Messra. Chapman and
Hall on the 2nd of July, the day after our return.

* The terms upon which you advance the money to-day
* for the purchase of the copyright and stock® of Oliver on
‘my behalf, are understood between us to be these. That
¢ this 2250L is to be deducted from the purchass-money
‘of a work by me entitled Barnaby Rudge, of whkich two
¢ chapters are now in your hands, and of which the whole

* By way of & novelty 1o help off the stock he had suggested (173h June):
1 Wonld it not be beat to print new ditle-pages to the copies in sheets and
publish them as & new edition, with an interesting Preface! I am talking
‘ahout all this ws thoogh the tresty were conciuded, but I hope and trust
fhat i effect i§ is, for negoiiation and delsy are worss to me than drwwa
*daggers.”  Boo my romark anis, p. 103,
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‘is to be written within some convenient time to be
* agreed upon between us. But if it shonld not be written
¢ (which God forbid ) within five years, you are to have a
‘lien to this amount on the property belonging to me that
is now in your hands, namely, my shares in the stock
‘and copyright of Sketchee by Boz, The Pickwick Papers,
¢ Nicholas Nickleby, Oliver Twist, and Masier Humphrey's
‘Olock; in which we do not include any share of the
‘current profite of the last-named work, which I shall
‘rerain at Lberty to draw at the times stated in our
‘ agreement., Your purchase of Barnaby Rudge is made
‘upon the following ferms. It is to comsist of matter
* gufficient for ten monthly numbers of the size of Pick-
* evick and Nickleby, whick you are however at Liberty to
‘divide and publish in fifteen smaller numbers if you
‘think fit. The terms for the purchase of this edition in
* numbers, and for the copyright of the whole book for six
‘months after the publication of the last number, are
‘8000l At the expiration of the six months the whole
‘copyright reverts to me’ The sequel was, ag all the
world knows, that Barnaby became successor to little
Nell, the money being repaid by the profits of the Clock;
but I ought to mention also the more generous sequel
that my own emall service had, on my receiving from
him, after not many days, an antique silver-mounted jug
of great beauty of form and workmanship, but with a
wealth far beyond jeweller's chasing or ariist's design in
the written words that accompanied it.* I accepted them

# SAocept from me’ (July Sth, 1840), ‘as & alight memorial of your
‘stiached companion, the poor keepmaks which aecompanies this, My
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to commemorate, not the help they would have far over- Bwoas-
paid, but the gladness of his own escape from the last of "{m'
the agreements that had bampered the opening of his w

carear, and the better future that was now before him. m

At the opening of August he was with Mrs. Dickena
for some days in Devonshire, on a visit to his father,
but he had to take his work with him; and, as he wrote o
me, they had only one real holiday, when Dawlish, Teign-
mouth, Babbicombe, and Torquay were explored, returning
to Exeter at night. In the beginning of September he
was again at Broadstairs.

‘I was just going to work,’ he wrote on the 9th, ‘when
‘I got: this letter, and the story of the men who wentto 17
¢Chapman and Hall's knocked me down flat. I wrote
¢ until now (a quarter to one) against the grain, and have
‘at last given it up for one day. Upon my word it I8
‘intolerable. I have been grinding my teeth all the Published
‘morning. I think I could say in two lines something Mm
‘ about the general report with propriety. I'll add them
‘to the proof’ (the preface to the first volume of the Clock

:wag at this time in preparation), ‘giving you full power

‘heart is not an eloguent one on matters which touch it rost, but mppess . D,
*thin clawret jug the wrn in which it lies, and beliove that its warmest snd o
*truet blood is yours. This was the objeck of my fruitless search, and your " F*
*ouriosity, on Fridey. At first I scarcely knew what trifle (you will dean it
Svalushle, 1 know, for the glver's sake) o send you; but T thought it would

“be pleasent 1o connect it with cur fovial moments, and to lok 7% add, to the

‘wins we shall drink from iV togsther, & flsvor whish the choioest vimiage

‘oould never impart, Take it from my hand-—flllad to tha brim and running

Sover with truth and ewrnostnoms.  IRave just daken one parting look at it,

‘and i seems the most elagant thing in the world to me, for I lose aight of
‘m“hmmdﬂmmﬁmwmduwmd

! wreathing themselves about i.*
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‘to cut them out if you should think differently from
*me, and from C and H, who in such a matter must be
‘admitted judges’ He refers here to a report, rather
extensively circulated at the time, and which through
various channels had reached his publishers, that he was
suffering from loss of reason and was under treatment in
an asylum.* I would have withheld from him the mention
of it, as an abenrdity that must quickly pass away—but
against my wish it had been communicated to him, and
I bad difficulty in keeping within judicious bounds his
extrere and very natural wrath.

A few days later (the 15th) he wrote: ‘I have been rather
¢ gurprised of late to have applications from roman-catholio
* clergymen, demanding (rather pastorally, and with a kind
‘of grave anthority) easistance, literary employment, and
*so forth. At length it struck me, that, through some
‘channel or other, I must have been represented as
‘belonging to that religion. Would you believe, that in
*a letter from Lamert at Cork, to my mother, which I saw
* last night, he saye * What do the papers mean by saying
¢“that Charles is demented, and further, that ke has
‘“turned roman-catholic$”—!' Of the begging-letter-

* Already he bad been the subject of simflar reports on the ocosstom
of the family scrrow which ocompelled him to suspend the publioation of
Pickwiok for two montks (anfe, p. 908), when, upon imuing & bried addrem
in resmming hiv work (30th Jume, 1587), ks mid: ‘By one et of intimate
‘soquaintances, sspecially well-infirmed, he hug been killed outright; by
‘suother, driven mad; by o third, impeisonsd for debt; by a fourth, seni
‘per steameor to the Unlted-Siates; by a ffith, rendered incapabls of mental
¢ gxartion for evermare; by all, in short, represented as doing anything but
‘secking in & fow weeks' retirement the yestorasion of that chesefulness and
‘poace of which & sd bereavemant had temporazily deprived him.’
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A DAY or two after the date of the last letter quoted,
Dickens and his wife, with Maclise and myself, visited
Lendor in Bath, and it wag during three happy days we
paseed together there that the fancy which was shortly
1o take the form of little Nell first occurred to its author.®

* I have mentionad the fact in my Life of Landor ; and to the passage I Leve
add the senment made by Dickens whon ho resd it. “It was at & celebration
“of hia hirthday in the firwd of his Daih lodgings, 85 Bt James's-aquare, that
*the fauey which took the form of liftle Nell in the Cwrioeity Shup &rst
‘dawned on the genius of ita crestor. No character in prose Gotion was a
¢ groater favourite with Iandor. He thought that, npon her, Juliek might for &
! moment have turnod her ¢yes from Romeo, and that Desdemona might: have
* falkott her hair-breadih escapes to heart, po interesting and pathetio did she
‘moom t0 him ; and when, some yeary later, the crewwgiance I have namad
¢ wan vomalled to him, be broke into one of those whimsical burmis of eominal
* oxtrawvagunoe oub of which aroio the fancy of Boythorn, With tremendous
* emphaaix he confirmed the faok, and added tha he had never ia hip Lfe
¢ regretisd anything so much a8 his having failed o carry cut an intention he
‘had formad respecting it ; for he means fo have purchased that hovee, 35
‘Bt Jumen's-aquare, and then snd there to have burnt it to the ground, to the
¢ end that no mesnsr ssociakion should ever dessersbte the birthplace of Nell
¢Then he would pause a litile, become conecicus of ouy senss of his abevrdiky,
*and bresk fuio s thandering peal of laughter.” Dickens had himsolf groposed
to tell thix wlory ax & combribution 10 my biography of cur common frisnd, buk
his departare for Arverion provented him,  “I ses,’ he wrote to me, & sdon &
+he published book reached him, ¢you have told, with what cor frisnd wonld
*havy callsd won-derful accarncy, the litile Bi. Jamer's-aquare sbory, which &
certain faithless wretch wan to have reluied.’
oL L - x
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But as yet with the intention only of making out of
it a tale of a few chapters, On the 1st of March we
returned from Bath ; and on the 4th I had this letter:
‘If you can manage to give me a call in the course
‘of the day or evening, I wish you would I am la-
“borioualy turning over in my mind how I can best
“effect the improvement we spoke of last night, which I
*will certeiily make by hook or by crook, and which I
‘would like you to see before it goes finally to the
‘printer’s. I have determined not to put that witch-story
‘into number 8, for I am by no means satisfied of the
‘effect of its contrast with Humphrey. I think of lengthen-
‘ing Humphrey, finishing the description of the socmety,
‘and closing with the little child-story, which is suRmE to
‘be effective, especially after the old man’s quiet way.’
Then there came hard upon this: *What do yor think of
“the following double title for the beginning of that little
‘tale? “PRRSONAL ADVENTURES OF MABTER HUOMPHREY:
‘“The Old Ouriosity Shop." 1 have thought of Master
* Bumphrey's Tale, Master Humphrey's Narrabive,
‘A Passage in Master Humphrey's Life—but I don’t
‘think any does as well as this, I have also thought
‘of The Old Curioeity Dealer and the Child instead
‘of The Old Curiceity Shop. Perpend. Topping waits.’
——And thus was taking gradusl form, with leas diret
conscicusness of design on his own part than I can
remember in any other instance of all his career, a story
which was to add largely to his popularity, more than any
other of his works to make the hond between himself and
his readers one of personal attachment, and very widely to
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inarease the sonse entertained of his powers as a pathetic Lowsos:
aa well as humorous writer, .
He bad not written more than two or three chapters,

when the capability of the subject for more extended
treatment than he had at first proposed to give to it
prossed itself upon him, and he resolved to throw every-

thing else aside, devoting himself to the one story only.

There were other strong reasons for this, Of the first Wi el
number of the Clock nearly seventy thousand were sold ; ﬁ::._m
but with the discovery that there was no continuoug tale m
the orders at once diminished, and a change must have

been made even if the material and means for it had not

been ready. There had been an interval of three numbers
between the first and second chapters, which the society of

Mr. Pickwick and the two Wellers made pleasant enough ;

but after the introdmetion of Dick Bwiveller there were

thres consecutive chapters; and in the continued progross

of the tale to its close there were only two more breaks,

one between the fourth and fifth chapters and one between

the eighth and ninth, pardonable and enjoyable now for

the sake of S8am and his father. The re-introduction of

these old favourites, it "will have been seen, formed part

of his original plan; of his abandonment of which his

own description may be added, from his preface to the
collected edition. The first chapter of this tale appeared T ortgiul
‘in the fourth number of Mastsr Humphrey's Clook, Jmee
‘when I had already been made uneasy by the desultory

¢ character of that work, and when, I believe, my readers

*had thoroughly participated in the feeling. The com-

¢ mencement of a story was a great eatisfaction to me, and

¥3
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‘T had reason to believe that my readers participated in
“thia feeling too. Hence, being pledged to some inter-
“ ruptions and some pursuit of the original design, I set
* cheerfully about disentangling myself from those impedi-
‘ments a8 fast as I could ; and, this dope, from that time
‘ until its completion T%he Old Ouriosity Shop was written
‘and published from week to week, in weekly parts’

He bad very early himself become greatly taken with
it. ‘I am very glad indeed,’ he wrote to me after the
first half-dozen chapters, ‘that you think so well of the
* Ouriosily Shop, and especially that what may be got
‘out of Dick strikes you. I mean to make much of
‘him. T feel the story extremely myself, which I take
‘40 be a good sign; and am already warmly interested
‘in it. I shall run it on now for four whole numbers
‘ together, to give it a fair chance’ KEvery step lightened
the road as it became more and more real with each
character that appeared in it, and I still recall the glee
with which he told me what he intended to do not
only with Dick Swiveller, but with Septimus Brass,
changed aflerwards to Sampson. Undoubtedly, however,

" Dick was his favourite. ‘Dick’s behaviour in the matter
* of Miss Wackles will, I hope, give you satisfaction,’ is the
remark of another of his lefters. ‘I cannot yet discover
“that his aunt has any belief in him, or is in the least
“degree likely to send him & remittance, so that he will
¢probsbly continue to be the sport of destiny’ His
difficulties were the quickly recurring times of publication,
the confined space in each number that yet had to contri-
bute its individual effect, and {from the suddenness with
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which he had begun) the impossibility of getting in
advance. ‘I was obliged to cramp most dreadfully what
‘I thought & pretty ides in the last chapter. I hadn't
‘room to turn’: to this or a similar effect his complainta
are frequent, and of the vexations named it was by far the
worst. But he steadily bore up against all, and made a
triumph of the little story.

To belp his work he went twice to Broadstairs, in June
and in September. From this he wrote to me (17th June):
“It’s now four o'clock and I have been at work since half-
‘past eight. I have really dried myzelf up into a condi-
‘tion which would almost justify me in pitching off the
“ oliff, head first—but I must get richer before I indulge in
‘a crowning luxury. Number 15, which I began to-day, I
‘ anticipate great things from. There is & description of
‘getting gradually out of town, and passing through
 neighbourhoods of distinct and various characters, with
¢ which, if I had read it as anybody else’s writing, I think
‘1 should have been very much struck. The child and
‘the old man are on their jowney of courss, and the
“subject is & very pretty one’ Between these two Broad-
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stairs visite he wrote to me: I intended calling on you -

* this morning on my wey back from Bevis-marks, whither
‘T went to look at a house for Sampson Brass. But I got
*mingled "up in a kind of social paste with the jews of
* Houndsditch, and roamed about among them till I came
‘out in Moorfields, quite unexpectedly. 8o I got into a
‘cab, and came home again, very tired, by way of the
‘city-rond.' At the opening of September he was again
at Broadstaira. The residence he most desired there,

In Bovis
marks.
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Fort-house, stood prominently at the top of a breezy hill
on the road to Kingsgate, with & corn-field between it
and the sea, and this in many subsequent years he always
occupied ; but he was fain to be coutent, as yet, with
Tawn-houss, & smaller villa between the hil!l and the
corn-field, from which he now wrote of hia attentions to
Mr. Sampson Brass's sister. ‘I have been at work of
‘course’ (2nd September) ‘and have just finished a
‘number. I have effected a reform by virtue of which
*we breakfast at & quarter before eight, so that I get
‘to work at half-past, and am commonly free by one
‘o’clock or so, which is a great bappiness. Dick is now
‘Sampsou's clerk, and I have touched Mies Brass in
‘ Number 25, lightly, but effectively I hope.’

At this point it became necessary to cloae the first
volume of the Clock, which was issued accordingly with a
dedication to Rogers, and a preface to which allusion will be
made hereafter. ‘I have opened the second volume,’ he
wrote to me on the 9th of September, ‘with Kit ; and I saw
* this morning looking out at the sea, as if & veil had been
‘lifted up, an affecting thing that I can do with him bye
‘and bye. Nous verrons’ ‘I am glad you like that Kit
‘number,’ he wrote twelve days Iater, ‘I thought you
‘would. I have aliered that about the opera-going. Of
‘course I had no intention to delude the many-headed
‘into a false belief concerning opera nights, but merely to
‘ gpecify a class of senators. I needn’t have done it, how-
¢ gver, for God knows they’re pretty well all alike’ Thia
referred to an objection made by me to something he had
written of ‘opers-going senators on Wednesday nights;’
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and, of another change made in compliance with some Bxoar-
other objection of mine, he wrote on the 4th of October: ‘140,
*You will receive the proof herewith. I bave altered it. Chapterdz.
‘You wust let it stand now. I really think the dead
‘mankind a million fathoms deep, the best thing in
‘the sentence. Ihave a notion of the dreadful silence
*down there, and of the stars shining down upon their
‘drowned eyes—the fruit, let me tell you, of a solitary
‘walk by starlight on the cliffs. As to the child-image
‘I have made & note of it for alteration. In number
‘ thirty there will be some cuttieg needed, I think. I
* have, however, something in my eye near the beginning
‘which I can easily take out. You will recognize a descrip-
‘tion of the road we travelled between Birmingham and
‘ Wolverhampton: but I had conceived it so well in my
‘mind that the execution doesnt please me quite as well
‘as I expected. I shall be curious to know whether you thten
¢think there’s anything in the notion of the man and his ¥
‘furnace-fire, It would have been a good thing to have
‘ opened a new story with, I have been thinking sincs,’

In the middle of October he returned o town, and by Ieanos.
the end of the month he had so far advanced that the
close of the story began to be not far distant. ‘Tell me
‘what you think,’ he had written just before his return,
‘of 86 and 377 The way is clear for Kit now, and for
‘a great effect at the last with the Marchioness’ The Dick and
lnst sllugion I could not in the least understand, until I {imes
found, in the numbers just sent me, those exquisite chapters
of the tale, the 57th and 58th, in which Dick Swiveller
realizes his threat to Miss Wackles, discovers the amall
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creature that his destiny is expressly saving up for him,
dubs her Marchioness, and teaches her the delights of hot
purl and cribbage. This is comedy of the purest kind;
its great charm being the good-hearted fellow’s kindness
to the poor desolate child hiding itself under cover of what
seems only mirth and fun. Altogether, and because of
rather than in spite of his weakuesees, Dick is a capti-
vating person. His gaiety and good humour survive such
accumulations of * staggerers, he makes such discoveries of
the ‘rosy’ in the very smallest of drinks, and becomes him-
gelf by his solacements of verse such s ¢ perpetual grand
*Apollo, that his failings are all forgiven ; and hearts
resolutely shut against victims of destiny in general, open
themselves freely to Dick Swiveller,

At the opening of November, there seems to have
been & wish on Maclise’s part to try his hand at an
illustration for the story ; but I do not remember that it
bore other fruit than a very pleasant day at Jack Straw’s-
castle, where Dickens read ome of the later numbers to
ua. ‘ Maclise and myself (alone in the carriage), he wrote,
‘will be with you at two exactly. We propose driving
‘out to Hampstead and walking there, if it don’t rain in
‘buckets’-full. I shan’t send Bradburys’ the MS, of next
‘number till to-morrow, for it contains the shadow of the
* number after that, and I want to read it to Mac, as, if
“ be likes the subject, it will furnich him with one, I think.
‘You can't imsagine (gravely I write and speak) how
* exhausted I am to-day with yesterday’s labours, I went
‘to bed laet night utterly dispirited and done up, All
“night I have been pursued by the child ; and this morn-
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‘ing I am unrefreshed and miserable. I don’t know what Yowpon : ¢
‘to do with myself. . . I think the close of the story will ———
‘be great.’” Connected with the same design on Maclise's

part there was another reading, this time at my house,

and of the number shadowed forth by what had besen read

at Hampstead, ‘I will bring the MS,’ he writes on the 12th

of November, ‘ and, for Mac's information if needful, the

‘number before it. I have only this moment put the

* finishing touch to it. The difficulty has been tremendous

*—the anguish unspeakable. I didn't say six. Therefore Hffeot upon
¢ dine at half-past five like a Christian, I shall bring Mag *° ™=
“at that hour.'

He had sent me, ehortly before, the chapters in which the
Marchioness nurses Dick in his fever, and puts his favourite
philosophy to the hard test of asking him whether he has
ever put pieces of orange-peeal into cold water and made
believe it was wine. ‘If you make believe very much it’s ¢ p,
‘quite nice; but if you don’t, you know, it hasn't much ,f'ip.
*flavour :* 8o it stood originally, and to the lstter word in
the Little creature’s mouth I seem to have objected. Re-
plying (on the 16th of December) he writea: *“If you
¢#make believe very much it’s quite nice; butif yon don’t, Making.
**you know, it seems as if it would bear s little more wmi':wh_
¢« geagoning, certainly.” I think that's better. Flavour is a
‘common werd in cookery, and among eooks, and so I
‘used it. The part you cut out in the other number,
¢ which was sent me this morning, I had put in with a
‘view to Quilp’s last appearance on eny stegs, which is
* casting its shadow upon my mind ; but it will come well
‘ enongh without such a preparation, so I made no change.
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‘I mean to shirk 8ir Robert Inglis, and work to-night, I
- “have been solemnly revolving the general story all this
‘morning. The forty-fifth number will certainly close.
‘ Perhaps this forty-first which I am now at work on, had
‘better contain the announcement of Barnaby? I am
‘glad you like Dick and the Marchioness in that sixty-
¢ fourth chapter—I thought you wounld.'

Fast shortening a8 the life of little Nell was now, the
dying year might bave eeen it pass away; but I never
knew him wind up any tale with such a sorrowful relust-
ance as this, He caught at any excuse to hold his hand
from it, and stretched to the utmost limit the time lefi to
complete it in. Christmas interposed its delays too, 20
that twelfth-night bad come and gone when I wrote to
him in the belief that he was nearly done. ‘Done!’he
wrote back to me on Friday the Tth, ‘Donel!1 Why
‘bless you, I shali not be done till Wednesday night. I
“ only began yesterday, and this part of the story is not to
‘be galloped over, I can tell you. I think it will come
¢ famously—but 1 am the wretchedeat of the wretched
* It casts the most horrible shadow upon me, and it is as
‘much ag I can do to keep moving at all I tremble to
¢ approach the place a great deal more than Kit ; a great
“deal more than Mr, (Garland; a great deal more than
‘the Single Gentleman, I shan’t recover it for a long
‘¢time. Nobody will miss her like I shall It is auch s
‘very painful thing to me, that 1 really cannot express
‘my sorrow. Old wounds bleed afresh when I only think
‘of the way of doing it: what the actual doing it will be,
‘God knowa. I can’t preach to myself the schoolmaster’s
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‘consolation, though I try. Dear Mary died yesterday,

‘ when I think of this sad story. I don’t know what to say
‘about dining to-morrow—perhaps you'll send up to-
‘ morrow morning for newa? That'll be the beat way. I
‘have refused several invitations for this week and next,
‘ determining to go nowhere till I had done. I am afraid
‘of disturbing the state I have been trying to get into,
‘and having to fetch it all back again’ He had finished,
all but the last chapter, on the Wednesday named ; that
was the 12th of January; and on the following night he
read to me the two chapters of Nell's death, the 71st and
72nd, with the result described in a letter to me of the
following Monday, the 17th January 1841.

‘I can’t help Iletting you know how much your
‘yesterday’s letter pleased me, I folt sure you liked
‘the chapters when we read them on Thursdgy night, but
‘it was a great delight to bave my impression so strongly
‘and heartily confirmed. You know how little value I
‘ghould set on what I had done, if all the world eried out
‘that it was good, and thoss whose good opinion and
‘approbation I value most were silent. The assurance
‘that this little closing of the scene touches and is felt by
‘you so strongly, is better to me than a thousand most
‘sweet voioes out of doors, When I first began, on your
‘ vadued suggestion, to keep my thoughts upon this ending
‘of the tale, I resolved to try and do something which
‘might be read by people about whom Death had been,
‘ with a softened feeling, and with couaolation. . . After you
‘left last might, I took my desk upeteirs; and writing
<until four o’clock this morning, finished the old story. It
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‘makes me very melancholy to think that all these people
‘are lost to me for ever, and I feel as if I never could
*become attached to any new set of characters’ The words
printed in italics, a8 underlined by himself, give me my
share in the story which had gone eo closely to his heart. I
was responsible for its tragic ending. He had not thought
of killing her, when, about half way through, I asked him
to consider whether it did not necesesrily belong even to
his own conception, after taking so mere a child through
such a tragedy of sorrow, to lift her also omt of the com-
monplacs of ordinary happy endings, so that the gentle
pure little figure and form should never change to the
fancy. All that I meant he scized at once, and never
turned aside from it aguin.

The published book was an extraordinary succees, and,
in America more especially, very greatly increased the
writer's fame. The pathelic vein it had opened was
perhaps mainly the cause of this, but opinion at home
continued still to turn on the old characteristics; the
freshness of humour of which the pathos was but auvcther
form and product, the grasp of reality with which character
had again been seized, the discernment of good under its
least attractive forms and of evil in its most captivating
disguises, the cordial wisdom and sound heart, the enjoy-
ment and fun, luxuriant yet under proper control. No fall-
ing-off was found in thess, and I doubt if any of his people
have been more widely liked than Dick Swiveller and the
Marchioness. The characters generally indeed work out
their share in the purpose of the tale; the extravagances
of some of them help to intensify its meaning; and the
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writers, hinted at here, I ought earlier to have said some-
thing. In one of his detached essays he has described,
without a particle of exaggeration, the extent to which
he was made a victim by this class of swindler, and the
extravagance of the devices practised on him; but he
haas not confoased, as he might, that for much of what he
suffered he was himself responsible, by giving 8o largely,
a8 at first he did, to almost every one who applied to
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him, What at last brought him to his gemses in this

reapect, I think, was the request made by the advem-
turer whe had exhausted every other expedient, and who
desired finally, after describing himself reduced to the
condition of a travelling Cheap Jack in the amallest way
of crockery, that a donkey might be left out for him next
day, which he would duly eall for. Thia I perfectly remem-
ber, and I much fear that the applicant was the Daniel
Tobin before mentioned.*

Meany and delightful were other letters wrilten from
Broadstaira at this date, filled with whimsical talk and
humotous description relating chiefly to an eccentric friend

]
¥

who stayed with him most of the time, and is eketched in "™

one of his published papers as Mr. Kindheart; but all
too private for reproduction now. He returned in the
middle of October, when we resumed our almost daily
ridings, foregatherings with Maclise at Hampstead and
elsewhers, and social entertainments with Macready, Tal-
fourd, Procter, Stanficld, Fonblanque, Elliotaon, Tennent,
4'Orsay, Quin, Harness, Wilkie, Edwin Landseer, Rogers,
Bydney Smith, and Bulwer. Of the gemius of the author

* So0 ante, p. 601,
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Lowoox: of Pelham and Eugene Aram he had, early and late, the
2L pighest admiration, and he took occasion to express it

i

during the present year in a new preface which he pub-
lished to Oliver Twist. Other friends became familiar
in later years; but, disinclined as he was to the dinmer
invitations that reached him from every quarter, all such
meetings with those whom I have named, and in an
especial manner the marked attentions shown him by
Miss Coutts which began with the very beginning of
his career, were invariably welcome.

To speak here of the pleasure his society afforded,
would anticipate the fitter mention to be made hereafter.
But what in this respect distinguishes nearly all original
men, he possessed eminently. His place was not to be
filled up by any other. To the most trivial talk he gave
the attraction of his own character. It might be a small
matter ; something he had read or observed during the
day, some quaint odd fancy from a book, a vivid little
outdoor picture, the laughing exposure of some imposture,
or a burst of sheor mirthful enjoyment ; but of its kind it
would be something unique, because genuinely part of
himself, This, and his unwearying animeal spirits, made
him the most delightful of companions ; no claim on good-
fellowship ever found him wanting; and no one so con-
stantly recalled to bie friends the description Johnson
gave of Garrick, as the cheerfullest man of bis age.

Of what occupied him in the way of literary labour in
the autumn and winter months of the year, some descrip-
tion has been given; and, apart from what has already thus
been said of his work at the closing chapters of The Old
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Curiosity Shop, nothing now calls for more special allusion,
except that in his town-walks in November, impelled
thereto by specimens recently discovered in his country-
walks between Broadstairs and Ramsgate, he thoroughly
explored the ballad literature of Seven-dials, and took to
singing himself, with an effect that justified his reputation
for comic singing in his childhood, not & few of these won-
derful productions, His last successful labour of the year
was the reconciliation of {wo friends; and his motive, as
well as the principle that guided him, as they are des-
cribed by himself, I think worth preserving For the
first: ‘In the midst of this child’s death, I, over whom
* something of the bitterness of death has passed, not lightly
‘ perhaps, was reminded of many old kindnesses, and was
‘sorry in my heart that men who really liked each other
“ghould waste life at arm's length.’ For the last: *I have
‘laid 1t down as & rule in my judgment of men, to ob-
" serve narrowly whether some (of whom one is disposed to
“think badly) don’t carry all their faults upon the surface,
*and others {of whom one is disposed to think well) don’t
* carry many more beneath it, I bave long ago made sure
¢that our friend 18 In the first class; and when I know
‘all the foibles & man has, with little trouble in the
‘discovery, I begin to think he is worth liking' His
latest letter of the year, dated the day following, closed
with the hope that we might, he and I, enjoy together
¢ fifty more Christmases, ab least, in this world, and eternal
‘summers in another” Alag!
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CHAPTER XIV.

BARNARY BRUDGE.
1841,

THE lettors of 1841 yield similar fruit as to his doing
and sayings, and may in like manrer first be consulted fo
the literary work be had in hand.

He had the advantage of beginning Barnaby Rudg
with a fair amount of story in advance, which he had onl;
to make suitable, by occasional readjustment of chapters
to publication in weekly portions; and on this he was en
gapged before the end of January. ‘I am at present’ (22
January, 1841) ‘in what Leigh Hunt would call a kim
‘of impossible state—thinking what on earth Maste
“Humphrey can think of through four mortal pages.

* added, here and there, to the last chapter of the Um‘zmt'

*Shop yesterday, and it leaves me only four pages t
‘write.” (They were filled by a paper from Humphre;
introductory of the new tale, in which will be found !
striking picture of London, from midnight to the break ¢
day.) ‘I also made up, and wrote the needful insertion
* for, the second number of Barnaby—so that I came bacl
‘ to the mill a little” Hardly yet: for after four days h
writes, having meanwhile done nothing: ‘I have bee
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‘looking (three o'clock) with an appearance of exira- Lowoox:
“ ordinary interest and study at one leaf of the Curiosities 1841,
‘of Literalure ever since half-past ten this morning—I
‘haven't the heart to tum over’ Then, on Friday the
20th, better news came. ‘I didn’t stir out yesterday, but
‘ sat and thought all day; not writing a line ; not g0 much
‘a8 the cross of a t or dot of an i I imaged forth a good At work on
“ deal of Barnaby by keeping my mind steadily upon him; 2"
‘and am happy to say I have gone to work this morning in
‘ good twig, strong hope, and cheerful spirits. Last night
‘I was unutierably and imposasible-to-form-an-idea-of-ably .-
‘ miserable. . .. By the bys don't engage yourself other-
* wise than to me, for Sunday week, because it's my birth-
‘day. I have no doubt we shall have got over our
* troubles here hy that time, and I purpose having a snug
‘dinner in the study’ We had the dinner, though the
troubles ware not over ; but the next day another son was A fourth
born to bim. *Thank (fod, he wrote on the 9th, ‘quite ﬂd“d
‘well. I am thinking hard, and have just written fo gmy
* Browne enquiring when he will come and confer about
‘the raven’ He bad by this time resolved to make that
bisd, whose accomplishments had been daily Tipening
auddenlarging for the last twelve months to the increasing
mirth and delight of a.? of us, a prominent figure in Bar- The raven
naby; and the invitation o the artist was for a conference
how best to introduce him graphically.
The next letter mentioning Barnaby was from Brighton
(25th February), whither he had flown for a week’s quiet
labour. ‘I have (it’s four o'clock) done a very fair morn-
‘ing’s work, at which I have sat very close, and been
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‘blessed besides with a clear view of the end of the

~———— ‘volume, As the contenta of one number usually require

gh-
i

Desth of
12 March.

‘a day's thought at the very least, and often mors, this
* puts me in great spirits. I think—that is, I hope—the
‘gtory takes a great stride at this point, and takes it
‘WELL. Nous verrons, Grip will be stzong, and I build
*greatly on the Varden houschold.’

Upon his return he had to lament & domestic calamity,

" which, for ita connection with that famous personage in

Barnaby, must be mentioned here. The raven had for some
days been ailing, and Topping had reported of him, as
Shakespeare of Eamlet, that he had loat hia mirth and fore-
gone all costomary exercises: but Dickens paid no great
beed, remembering his recovery from an illnesa of the
previous sammer when he swallowed some white paint;; so
that the graver report which Jed him to send for the doctor
came upon him unespectedly, and nothing but his own
language can worthily describe the result. Unable from
the state of his feelings to write two letters, he sant the
narrative to Maclice, under an enormous black seal, for
transmjssion to me ; and thua it befell that this fortunate
bird receives a doable passport to fame, so great a humorist
having celebrated his farewell to the present world, and so
great & painter his welcome to another.

*You will be greatly shocked’ (the letter is dated
Friday evening, March 12th, 1841) ‘and grieved to hear
“that the Raven is no more. He expired to-day at a fow
‘minutes after twelve o'clock at noon. He had besn
'ailin’for a few days, but we anticipated no serious
* result, conjecturing that a portion of the white paint he
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‘gwallowed last summer might be lingering about his
vitals without having any serious effect upon his con-
‘stitution. VYesterday afternoon he waa taken so much
* worse that I sent an express for the medical gentleman
*(Mr. Herring), who promptly attended, snd administered
‘a powerful dose of castor oil. Under the influence of
‘this medicine, he recovered so far as to be able at eight
‘o'clock pom. to bite Topping. His night was peaceful
* This morning at daybreak be appeared better ; received
* (dgreeably to the doctor's directions) ancther dose of
‘ cagtor oil ; and partook plentifully of some warm gruel,
‘the flavor of which he appeared to relish. Towards
‘eleven o'clock he was 8o much worse that it was found
“necessary to muffle the stable-knocker. Af half-past, or
* thereabouts, he was heard talking to bimself about the
“horse and Topping’s family, and to add some inecherent
‘expressions which are supposed to have been either a
* foreboding of hiz approaching dissolution, or some wishes
' relative to the disposal of his little property: consisting
‘chiefly of half-pence which he had buried in different
‘parta of the garden. On the clock striking twelve he
¢ appeared slightly agitated, but he soon recovered, walked
‘twice or thrice along the coach-house, stopped to baik,
‘staggered, exclaimed Hallow old girl! (his favourite
! expresgion), and died,

‘He behaved throughout with a decemt fortitude,
‘ equanimity, and self-possession, which cannot be too
‘much admired. I deeply regret that being in ignor-
“ance of his danger I did nota.t.tandtoreeeive.luﬁ
‘ipgtructions, Something remarkable about his eyes

»9
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occasioned Topping to yun for the doctor at twelve.
When they returned togsther our friend was gone. It
was the medical gentleman who informed me of his
‘decease, He did it with great caution and delicacy,
‘ preparing me by the remark that “a jolly queer start
‘“had taken place” ; but the shock was very great not-
¢ withstanding. I am not wholly free from saspicions of
‘poison. A malicious butcher has been heard to say
‘that he would “do” for him: his plea was that he
‘would not be molested in takirfy orders down the mews,
‘by any bird that wore & tail Other persons have also
“ been heard to threaten: among others, Charlea Knight,
‘who has just started a weekly publication price four-
‘pence: Barnaby being, as you know, threepence, I
* have directed o post-mortem examination, and the body
* has been removed to Mr, Herring’s school of anatomy for
‘that purpose.

*I oould wish, if you can take the trouble, that you could
‘inclose this to Forster immediately after you have read
‘it. I cannot discharge the painful task of communication
‘ more than once. Were they ravens who took manna to
‘somebody in the wilderness? At times I hope they
‘ were, and at others I fear they were not, or they would
‘ certainly have stolen it by the way. In profound sorrow,
‘1 am ever your bereaved friend C. D. Kate is as well
‘a8 can be expected, but terribly low as you may suppose.
¢ The children seem rather glad of it. He bit their ancles,
* But that was play,’

Maclise’s covering ltter was an apotheosis, to be ren-
dered only in facsimile.
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In what way the loss was replaced, so that Burnaby
should have the fruit of continued study of the habits of
the family of birds which Grip bad so nobly represented, .
Dickens has told in the preface to the story ; and another,
older, and larger Grip, obtained through Mr. Smithson, was
installed in the stable, almost before the stuffed remains of
his honoured predecessor had been sent home in a glass
case, by way of ornament to his master’s study.

I resume our correspondence on what he was writing,
‘I see there is yet room for & few lines’ (25th March)’
‘and you are quite right in wishing what I cut out to be
‘restored. I did not want Joe to be so short about Dolly,
‘and really wrote his references to that young lady eare-
‘ fully—as natural things with & meaning in them, Chig-
‘well, my dear fellow, is the greatest place in the world.
‘Name your day for going. Such a delicions old itml
* opposite the churchyard—such a lovely ride—such besn-
“tiful forest scenery—euch an out of the way, rurel, place
‘—such & sexton! I say again, name your day’ The,
day was named at once ; and the whitest of stones marks
it, in now sorrowful memory, His promise was exceede
by our enjoyment; and his delight in the double recog:
nition, of himself and of Barnaby, by the landlord of the'
nice old inn, far exceeded any pride he would have taken
in what the world thinks the highest sort of honour, .

‘I have shut myself up’ (26th March) ‘by myself to-1
“day, and mean to try and “go it” at the Clock ; Kate
‘being out, and the house peacefully dismaal. I don't
‘remember altering the exact part you object to, but if
‘ there be anything here you object to, knock it out ruth-
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lessly.’ “Don’t foil’ (April the 5th) ‘to eraw: anything Lowms:

that scems t0 you too strong. It i« diffieuly tor me to
‘judge what tells too muach, and what does not. Tam
" trying & very quiet number tn set against this necessary
‘onv. I hope it will be good, but I am in very sad con li-
‘tien for work. Glad you thwk this posirful What I
‘have put in ix mure rlief, om the raven  Tw . daysy
later: I bave doue that pumber aud am.new going to
‘work on another. 1 am bent “please Hewen) nn finshe
* g the firt chapter by Frnday aighls 1 bopu to look in
‘upott yuu to-night, when well dispose of the tussts for
*Batardiy 31l bibons—hat & god nuvilier, T Lope, not-
‘wirhstanaing. Jefiry has ¢ 0= 1 torn apd was heeo
‘yesuurday. The tuast~ to be dispe od of wers th ~e to be
given at the dinver on the Hth *o ¢ lebrate th- second
volume ot Mestes Humphreyg: when Talfo 1d ju sigled,
shen there was much ) ity an |, acconhng t the moem -
rawdum diawn np thot Satwday night nev 1y'ng Vetore
e, wee all m the orcatest gwd humour glorifed each
other: Tolford proposmg she Yock, Mlarrealy 3h
Dickens Dichons the pubashews, and 1o self the artists,
Macready grvng Taltourd, Talfourd Memcady, Dickens
myredf, ond auyself the comudian Mr, Hadey, whose
Lumowns gongd had been the nut Jeast comidersble
element in ihe rirth of the evening,

Five days later he writew: ‘I finished the numin:
‘yosterday, and, although I dined with Jeffrer and was
*obliged to go 1o Lord Denman’s afterwards /wlach mide
‘me late} Lave done eight slips of the Lampliyhtsr fn
¢ Mrs. Macrone, this motuing. When I have got that off
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‘my mund, 1 ghall try to go on steadily, fetching op the
* Clock ice-way.' The Lumpli hter was his old fares,”
which he now tarned mic a comic tale; and thie, wit
oth 1 contributions given him by friends and edited b
him a~ Pi» XNic Pupers, enalled him to help the widos
of his old publisker in ber strwiened means by a gift o
€300, He hag finished his work of charity befme he nux
wiote of Burnuly Rudue, bur he wag feiching np his lec
way lazity. ‘1 am geiting on’ (29th of Apnl) ¢ veiy slowly
* T nant to stick to the stery , oad the foar of commirtuy
myw If, becauss of the imp-ainlity of erying back o
‘altermg & sylla'le makes it much Lawder thau i luuk
*Il way 11 bau of me tu gite twa the troub'e of cuttin,
‘t'w unmber, but I kuew @3 well you would de it 1w h
tigdn plar~s, For what Huley nowd all the «vavar
“wik” 1 realls thiok [ Loe somo fumenr thonahts
Thetn is au nte nal of a morh Lefire e noxt atlaam
* Solom '« expressiim’ \Std «f June, 1 meant to be on
¢of thoac ~t1oug vnes tn whick strong wrcunisisnces ziv
‘burth ap the waoremist minds ¥4 with 1t as yo
‘bke ... Say what you plamse o Gowdon’ (I ba
«Ljactes] to some poinis in Lis vic w of this medma
stated much wo favenrabiy 19 1 thuosht). ‘he must hav
beew 4t beut a kmd man, sud « lover of shie despised ave
‘rejected, aftn Lis own tahion,  He lived upon a sma
‘ income, and always withmn 1t, wus knuwn to relieve th
‘ necegsittes of mauy pople; exposal in bis place th
* corrupt attempt of a minndler to bny him out of Parlis
*ment ; and did great lanties in Newgate. He alway

* Sot unts, pp 103 and 180,
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* spoke on the peaple’s side, and tried agaiost his mmiddled
*brains {o expase the profligacy of both parties, e nover
‘got anything Ly his madn=ss, and never rongLt it. The
‘wildest and most raging attacks of the time, allow him
“these merits: ond not to lel Lim have *em in their foll
“ extent, remcmbering in what & (politicsily) wicked time
* be lived. would lie upon niy conscienco heavily. The libs
‘he was impriconed for when he Jied, was on the queen of
* France; and the French government interested themselves
* warmly to procurs his release—which T think they might
‘ have done, but for Lord Gronville! T wa< more sucressful
in the counsel I gave against o funcy he bad at thi. part
of the story, ttat he wuuld i.*raduce as acteis in the
QGordon riots three splendid flicws who should oder
lead, control, and be obry.d as uatura! guil e of the
crowd in thet delirions tiuw, snd whe bo dd (o ong,
when all was over, 0 have Lroken out iwm Ii lana:
buy thougl he saw the unsounduess f thu, Lo ocould not
o readily s, ju Cordon's case, the dunger of waxhy
mgeunity t sscnle a reascnable wotive to acts of sheor
ivsaoity, The fechlest parta of the Lok are thuss in
which Lord George nud his 3ncretary appeat.

He lefs for Scotland after the m idle «f June, but he
took work with him. ‘You wiay suppose,’ lie wrote from
]:klinburg‘l'on ih» 80th, ‘1 have not dune much work-—tmr
by Fridoy night's post from here I hope {0 gend the firn,
‘long chapter of a uumber and both the illustrations;
‘from Loch-earn on Tuesday night, the clwsing chapt-a
* of that number; ‘rom the same placs on Thursday night,
* the first long chapter of another, with both the illastra-
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*iions; and, from some place which no man ever spelt but
* which sounds like Ballyhoolish, on Saturday, the closing
‘ chapter of that number, which will leave us ali safo till I
‘return to town.” Nine days later he wrote from ‘ Balle
‘chelish:* *1 have done all T can or need do in the way of
* Barnaby vntil T come home, and the story iy progreasirg
* (I hope you will think) to guod strong interest. I have left
*it, I think, at an exciting point, with a good dawning of
*the riots. In the firet of the two numbems I have writien
‘gince I have been awny, I forget whother the blind man,
“1m speaking to Baruaby about riches, tells him they are
‘30 be found in erourle. If I Lave not actually used that
*word, will you introdmee it? A perusal of the proof of
‘ the following number (70) will show you how, and why.’
‘ Have you,’ Lie wrote, shortly after lus return (20th July),
‘geen po. 711 T thouht there was s good glimpse of a
'crowd, from a window—eh?’ He had now taken tho

roughly to the interest of his closing chaptors, and felt
more thau ever the eimstraints of Lis form of pnblication.
‘1 am warming ap very much’ (on the Sth August from
Broadstairs) *aboui Barnaby. Oh! If 1 only had him,
*frowx this time to the end, in monthly numbera X'im-
‘poile! 1 hope the interest will be pretiy strong—and,
‘in every number, stronger.” Six days later, from the same
place: ‘I was always sure I could make a gond thing of
‘ Barnaby, and I ibink you'll find that it comes out
‘gtrong to the last word. I have another number ready,
‘all but two slips, Don’t fear for young Chester, The
‘time hasn't come—-—~there we go again, you see, with
'the weekly 8elays. I am in great hcart and spirita
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‘with the story, and with the prospect of having timo Lomax ;
‘to think before I go on sgain’ A month's interval ——---
followed, and what occupied it will be described shortly.
On the 11th September he wrote: ‘I have just bumt
‘into Newgate, and am going in the next mumber to The prusoa-
‘tear the prisomers out by the hair of their heads. The
‘number which gets into the jail you'll bave in proof by
‘Tuesday’ This was followed up a week later: ‘I have
‘let ull the prisoners out of Newgate, burnt down Lord
‘ Mansfield’s, and played the very devih Another number
*will finish the fires, and help us on towards the end. T
‘feel quite smoky when I am at work. I want clbow-
“room terribly. To this trouble, graver supervened at his Seris
return, a serious personal sickness mob the least; but he tinens
bore up gallantly, and I had never better occasion thau
now to observe his quiet emdurance of pain. how little he
thought of himself where the svuse of self is commenly
suprems, and the manful duty with which everything was
dune that, ailing as ho was, he felt it necessary to do.
Hz was still in his sick-room (22nd October) when ho
wrote: ‘I hope I shau’t leave off any more, now, until
‘I bave finished Burnably’! Three days ofier that, he Clweof
was busying himself eagerly for others; and on the 2nd Barualy.
of November the printers received the close of Barnaby
Rudgs. :

This tale was Dickens's first attempt out of the sphere
of the life of the day and its actual manners. Begun
during the progress of Oliver Twist, it had been for some
time laid aside; the form it ultimately took had been com- Ghasster

prised only partially within ita first design ; and the story “mm
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‘Willett and his friends, genuinely ‘comie creations ofl of
them. Then we have Barnaby and his raven: the kight-
hearted idiot, 22 unconscicus of guilt as of suffering, and
Lappy with no sense but of the intluences of nature; and
‘the grave ely bird, with sufficient sense to make himself
28 unhappy a8 rascally habits will make the humsin ani-
mal. There is poor brutish Hugh, teo, loitering lazily out-
side the Maypole deor, with & storm of passions in him
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raging to be let loose; already the scaffvid’s withered

fruit, as he is doormed to be its rips offering ; and though
witk all tho worst instincts of the gavage, yet not without
"also some of the best. Still farther ont of k3 ndly nature's
pitying reach lurks the worst villain of the scone: with
this sole claim to consideration, that it wus by constant
contact with ihoe filthiest lnctrument of faw sl state he
had become thie mass of moral filth he is.  Mr, Dexuis the
Langman is a portrait that Hogarth would have painted
with the same wholesome saverity of salire which is
enaployed upomit in Barnady Ruedyge,

Dennia the
bangmer,



CHAPTER XV.

ITRLIC DINNEE IN EDINBURGH
134l

I‘-’:‘;"ﬁf AMO» 7 1hn orcuntenci e of the year, opart fiom the tale

he wa- vmiun r tke lirth of his fourth child and srcond
so baz bu u bnelly mentuned *J mean to rall the
‘bov Edcor” Jo “nte the diy aficr be was born (9ik
Feb.narv}, ‘o pood huncst Suxon name, I thin.' He
charged s mird ju & fow-days however, on resulving
to o~k Laundor *v he ¢ wiather Thia tentisn, a3 svon
as foruned, be smmouncea tv vur cxcellent old friend;
tellag him 10 voulu gave the chill ssnething to buast
of, tv be callrd W rer Lundor, and that t¢ call him »o
would du Lis own heart good  Feo., 85 to lomself, wha -
ever realitiss Lad gune out of the ceremuny of chiristening,
the meapuy still remawed m it of ensbling hita to form
a rolationship with fiiends br nost luved ; and ac to the
buy, be held that to give lum a name to Le proud of was
to give him also another reason fur doiug nothing un-
worthy or untrue when Jie came to be a man. Walter
Dies:n  Glaa! only hived io manhood. He obtained a military
{asis  cadetabip through the kindness of Miss Coutts, and died

at Caloutta on the last day of 1863, i his 28xd year.

1
We'ter
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'I'he interest taken by this dlstmgulshed lady in him an(l
in his had begun, as X have said, at an earlier date than
even this; and 1 remember while Oliver Twist was going
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on, his pleasure because of her father’s mention of himina .

speech at Birmingham, for his advocacy of the cause of the
poor. Whether to the new poor law Sir Francis Burdett

objected as strongly as we have seen that Dickens did,

as well me muny other excellent men, who forgot the
atrocities of the system it displaced in their indignation
st the needless and cruel harshness with which it was
worked at the ocutset, I have nof at hand the means of
knowing. But certainly this continued to be strongly the
feeling of Dickeits, who exulted in nothing so much as at

any misadventure to the whigs in connection withit, * How

“often used Black and I he wrote to me in April. ‘to
‘quarrel about the etfect of the poor-law billl “Walter
“comes in upon the ery. See whother the whigs go out
“upon it." It was the strong desire he had to make him-

self heard upon it, even in parliament, that led him not

immedistely to turn aside from a propossl, now privately

niade by some of the magnates of Reading, to bring him in
for that borough ; but the notion was soon dismissed, as,
on. ite revival more than once in later times, it continued
vary wisely to bes His opinions otherwise were extremely
radical at present, a8 will be apparent shortly; and he did
ot at all relish Peel’s majority of one when it came soon
Iéf'ter and unseated the whigs. It was just now, I may

add, he greatly enjoyed a quiet setting-down of Moore by
Rogers at Sir Francis Burdett's table, for tallking exagge-
'-mted torpsm. So debased was. the house of eommons-

S Vel L N . %
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by reform, eaid Moore, thut a8 Burke, if you could find
lum, wonld n* be lwtened to, *No such thing, Tommy,’
said Rogers; *find yourself, and they'd listen even to
‘ yon,
This v\ not muny doyr before he hinted to me an
intention son to be ¢univg vat 1 a rather merorable
nunuer. Thave doue nothing to-day” (18th March : wa
liad bonght Lwoks tugether, the day before, at Tem Hill's
sale) “bu cot the Sual, eoking ine+ it with a dilicious
‘luzinees 16 all manna of dclightfal places, and pur poor
‘Tom'a hosks wwey  Ilad a leiter rom Edinburgh this
“moming annvnneing that Jefireys visit to London will
“be the week afur post ;) tiling wme that he drves about
Edinburygl decluing there has been “mothine sy good
“raug Neoll siner Coulelia,” which he writes also 1o all
aunel of poople , and inferpnnz me ot a desirs in that
‘romuantic town to cive me greeting and weleome,  For
“this and cther reuoos T am disgmsed to make Seotland
‘my -lestination iv June rather than Ireland  Thiuk, do
‘thank, mr enthee "herc wro ton good weeks), whether yu
‘cunldn’t, Ly some efluil worthy of the owuer of the
"¢ igantic helmet, go with ns.  Think of such o fortuight
‘—York, Curlisle, Berwick, your own Borders, Edwburgh,
‘Rwb Roye covntry, railrouds, euthudindy, country inns,
¢ Arthur's-seat lochs, glens, and Lome by sea. DO think
“of this, seriously, al leisure” It was very tempting, but
net 4o be,
Eaxty in April Jefirey cams, many frasts and enter-
tainments welcoming him, of which he very sparingly
partook ; and Lefore ho left, the visit to Scotland in June



Vrorramera.] PUBLIO DINNER IN EDINDURGH.

was all duly arranged, to be initiated by the splendid
welcome of a public dinner in Edinburgh, with Lord
Jeffrey himgelf in the chair. Allan the painter had come
up meanwhile, with increasing note of preparation ; and it
was while we were all regretting Wilkie’s absence abroad,
and Dickens with warrantable pride was saying how surely
the great painter would have gone to this dinner, that
the shock of his sudden death* came, and there was left
but the sorrowful satisfaction of honouring his memory.
There was one other change before the day. ‘I heard from
¢ Edinburgh this morning,’ he wrote on the 15th of June.
‘Jeffrey is not well enough to take the chair, 5o Wilson
‘does. T think wunder all circumstances of politics,
‘ acquaintance, and Edinburgh Review, that it's mnch
* better aa it is—Don't you t’

His first letter from Edinburgh, where he and Mra,
Dickens had taken up quarters at the Royal-hotel on
their arrival the previous night, is dated the 28rd of June.
‘I have been this morning to tht Parlisment-house, and
¢am now introduced (I hope) to everybody in Edinburgh.
‘The hotel is perfectly besieged, and I have been forced
‘ to take refuge in a sequestered apartment at the end of
‘a long passage, wherein I write this letter. They talk of
*300 at the dinner. We are very well off in point of
‘ rooms, having & handsome sitting-room, another next to
‘it for Clock purposes, a spacious bed-room, and large
¢ dresging-room sdjoining. The castle ie in front of the

+ Diskenn vefused to belisve it &% fimb. *My hoart assures me Wilkie
¢Yiveth,' hewrots. *Hois the sort of men who will be vanr old when be dise’
—and certainly cne wonld have sxid so.
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¢ windows, and the view noble. There was & supper ready
“last night which would have been a dinner anywhere.
This was his first practical experience of the honours his
fame had won for him, and it found him as eager to
receive a8 all were eager to give., Very interesting still,
too, are thoze who took leading part in the celebration ;
and, in his pleasant sketches of them, there are some
once famous and familiar figures not so well known to the
present generation. Here, among the first, are Wilson
and Roberteon.

*The renowned Peter Robertson is a large, portly, full-
¢ faced man with a merry eye, and a queer way of looking
‘ under his spectacles which is characteristic and pleasant.
‘He seems & very warm-hearted earnest man too, and I
*felt quite at bome with him forthwith. Walking ap and
‘down the hall of the courts of law (which was full of
¢ advocates, writers to the signet, clerks, and idlers) was &
*1all, burly, handsome man of eight and fifty, with a gait
‘like O'Connell's, the bluest eye you can imagine, and
* long hair—longer than mine—falling down in & wild way
‘under the broad brim of his bat. He had on a surtout
‘coat, & blue checked shirt; the collar standing up, and
‘kept in its place with a wisp of black neckerchief; no
‘waisteoat ; and a large pocket-bandkerchief thrust into
*his breast, which was all broad and open. At his heels
‘followed a wiry, sharp-eyed, shaggy devil of a terrier,
*dogging his steps as he went slashing up and down, now
‘with one man beside him, now with another, and now
‘ quite alone, but always at a fast, rolling pace, with his
‘head in the air, and his eyes as wide open as he could
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‘get them. I guessed it was Wilson, and it was. A
* bright, clear-complexioned, mountain-locking fellow, he
‘looks ag though be had just come down from the High-
*lands, and had never in his Life taken pen in hand. But
‘he has had an attack of paralysis in his right arm,
‘within this month, He winced when I shook hands
* with him ; and once or twice when we were walking up
‘and down, slipped as if he had stumbled on a piece of
‘orange-pecl, He is a great fellow to look af, and todalk
‘to; and, if you could divest your mind of the actual
* Seotd, is just the figure you would put in his place’

Nor have the most ordinary incidents of the visit any
lack of interest for us now, in so far as they help to com-
plete the picture of himself ©Allan has been squiring
“me about, all the morning. He and Fletcher have gone
‘t0 & meeting of the dinnerstewards, and I take the
‘ opportunity of writing to you. They dine with us to-
‘day, and we are going to-night to the theatre, MTan
¢is playing there. I mean to leave a card for him
“before evening. We are engaged for every day of our
‘ stay, already ; but the people I have scen are so very
‘hearty and warm in their manner that much of the
“horrors of lionization gives way before it I am glad to
*find that they propose giving me for a toast on Friday
‘the Memory of Wilkie. I should have liked it better
‘than anything, if I could have made my choice. Com-
‘municate all particulars to Mac. I wonld to God you
‘were both here. Do dine together at the Gray’s-inn on
¢ Friday, and think of me. If I don't drink my first glass
¢of wine to yon, may my pistols miss firs, and my mare
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“glip her shoulder. All sorts of regard from Kate. She
“hag gone with Mias Alian to see the house she was borp
¢“in, &, Write me soon, and long, &e.

His pext leiter was written the morning after the
dinner, on Saturday the 26th June, ‘The great event is
‘over; and being gone, I am a man again. It was the
*most brilliant affair you ean conceive; the completest
‘guccess possible, from first to last. The room was
* cragnmed, and more than seventy applicants for tickets
‘ were of necessity refused yesterday, Wilson was ill, but
* plucked up like a lion, and spoke famously.® I zend you

* The speeches generally were good, but the deseriptiona in the text by him-
aclf will here bs thought mofficient.  Ome or tao sentences ought however to
be given to show the tone of Wileon's praize, and I will only preface them by
the reanark thet Dickens's acknowledgmenta, sa well as his tribute to Wilkie,
were sxpreased with great felicity ; and that Peter Robertson seems to have
thrown the company into eonvulsionn of laughter by his imitation of Dominie
Sampson's Pro-DI-a1-078, in & supposed interview between that worthy school-
master and Mr. Squeers of Dothahoyn Imquohﬁwnl’mﬁommonl
specch :

¢ Our friend has mingled in the common walke of life; he has mads himnself
¢ familiar with the lower orders of sodiety, He has not besn deterred by the
¢ ampect of vice and wickedness, and misery and guilt, from seeking n spirit of
¢good in things evil, but has endeavoured by the might of genina to tranmmmta
* what wan base into what is precions as the beatengold . . . . Dut I shall be
‘betrayed, i I go on muck longer—which it would bs improper for me to do
f—tnto something like a orition] delineation of the geninm of our illustricus
‘guent. I shall not attempt that; but I cannot but express in a few ineffac-
*tual worda, the delight which every human bosom feels in the hemign mpirit
‘whish pervades all hix crentions, How kind and good a man he is, I need
‘not may; nor what strength of genius he has acquired by that profound sym-
¢ pathy with his fallow-creatures, whether in prosperity and happiness, or over-
*whelmed with unfortumate efreumnstances, tut who yet do not sink under their
! miperies, bui trust to their own strength of sndurance, to that princple =f
‘4ruth and honour and integriiy which is 1o stoanger to the wmoultirated
*boscm, snd which is found in the lowest abodes in as great sivength as in ihe
“halls of nobles and the palsces of kings. Mr. Dickenas iy aleo a sstirizt  He
¢ mtirizes human life, but he does nod mtivise 1t to degrede it.  Ho doos noh
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‘& paper herewith, but the report is dismal in the extreme.
¢ They say there will be a better one—J don’t know where
“or when, Should there be, I will send it to you. I think
*(ahem ) that I spoke rather well. It was an excellent room,
‘and both the subjects (Wilson and Seottish Literature,
‘and the Memory of Wilkie) were good to go upon. There
* were nearly two hundred ladies present, The place is go
‘ contrived that the cross table is raised enormously : much
“above the heads of people sitting below: and the effect
¢ on first coming in {on me, I mean) was rather tremendous,
‘1 waa quite self-possessed however, and, notwithstanding
‘the enthoosemoosy, which was very startling, as cool as a
‘cucumber. I wish to God you had been there, as it is
¢ impossible for the “ distinguished guest” to describe the
‘sceme, It beat all natur’. . ..

Here was the close of his letter. ‘I have been expect-
‘ing every day fo hear from you, and not hearing mean
‘to make this the briefest epistle possiblee We start
‘next Sunday (that’s to-morrow week). We are going

*wish to pull down what is high into the neighbonrhood of what is low. He
* doea not peek to represent all virine ax & hollow thing, in which ne confidence
¢can bs placed. He eatirizes only the selfith, snd the hard-bearted, and the
fermal. Our distinguished gueet may not have given us, as yet, o full and
t eomplets delineation of the female charaster. But this he has dons : be has
‘not endeavourpd to reprosent women as cherming merely by the aid of me-
¢ complinkments, however elegazt and gracefol. He han not depicted those
- geoomplishments as their esentials, bet han spoken of them raiher as always
tinspired by & love of domesticity, by Sdelity, by yurity, by iznacense, by
* charity, and by hope, which makes them discharge, under the most difficult
1 gircurastences, their duties; and which brings over their path in this world
¢ gamp glimpses of the light of hexven, Mr, Dickens may ba amurad that thers
4{a folt for him all over Beotland u sentiment of kindness, affection, admiration,
¢and love; and I know for ocrtain that the knowjedge of thess mentiments
¢ mant make him happy.’
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*out to Jeffroy’s to-day (he ia very unwell), and return
‘here to-morrow evening. If I don't find a letter from

"*you when I come back, expect no Lights and Shadows

‘of Scottish Life from your indignant correspondent,
¢ Murray the manager made very excellent, tasteful, and
¢ gentlemanly mention of Macready, about whom Wilson
‘had been asking me divers questions during dinmer’
‘A hundred thanks for your letter,’ he writes four days
later. ‘I read it this morning with the greatest pleasure
* and delight, and answer it with ditto, ditto. Where shall
‘I begin—about my darlings? I am delighted with
¢ Charley’s precocity. He takes arter his father, he does,
* God bless them, you can’t imagine (you/ how can you!)
‘how much I long to see them. It makes me quite
‘ sorrowful to think of them. . .. Yesterday, sir, the lord
¢ provost, council, and magistrates voted me by acclamation
‘ the freedom of the city, in testimony (I quote the letter
¢ just received from “James Forrest, lord provost”) “of the
‘v gonse entertained by them of your distinguished abilities
‘*«ag an author.”” I acknowledged this morning in appro-
¢ priate terms the honour they bad done me, and through
*me the pursuit {0 which I was devoted, It is handsome,
‘is it not 1’

The parchment scroll of the city-freedom, recording the
grounds on which it was voted, hung framed in his
study to the last, and was one of his valued poseessiona,
Answering some question of mine he told me further as
to the speakers, and gave some amusing glimpses of the
party-spirit which still at that time ran high in the capital
of the north.
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*The men who spoke at the dinner were all the most
‘rising men here, and chiefly at the Bar. They were all,
'alternately, whigs and tories; with some fow radicals,

“such as Gordon, who gave the memory of Burns, He is
“Wileon's son-in-law and the lord advocate’s nephew—a
'very masterly speaker indeed, who ought {0 become &
* distinguished man. Neaves, who gave the other poets,
“a Liltle too lawyer-like for my taste, is a great gun in the
‘courts. Mr. Primrose is Lord Rosebery’s son. Adam
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*Black, the publisher as you know. Dr. Alison, a very Speakers.

* popular friend of the poor. Robertson you know. Allan
‘you know. Colquhoun is an advocate. All these men
‘were selected for the toasts as being crack speakers,
‘known men, and opposed to each other very strongly in

¢politica. For this reason, the professors and so forth who Pohtiu

“gat upon the platform about me made no speeches and
‘had none assigned them. I felt it was very remarkable
‘to see such a number of grey-headed men gathered
‘gbout my brown flowing locks; and it struck most of
‘those who were present very forcibly. The judges, soli-
* citor-general, lord-advocate, and so forth, were all here to

and party.

‘ call, the day after our arrival. The judges never go to Thejudges.

*public dinpers in Scotland. Lord Meadowbank alone
‘broke through the custom, and none of his successors
‘bave imitated him. It will give you a good notion of
‘poarty to hear that the solicitor-general and lord-
‘advocate refused to go, though they had previously
‘ engaged, unless the croupier or the chairman were a

‘whig. Both (Wilson and Robertson) were tories, simply The law-

¢ becanse, Jeffrey excepted, no whig could be found who
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‘was adapted to the office, The solicitor laid strict in-
‘ janctions on Napier not to go if a whig were not in office.
¢ No whig was, and he stayed away. I think this is good ?
‘ —bearing in mind that all the old whigs of Edinburgh
‘were cracking their throata in the room, They give out
‘that they were ill, and the lord-advocale did actually lie
¢in bed all the afternoon ; but this is the real truth, and
*one of the judges told it me with great glee, It seems
‘they couldn’t quite trust Wilson or Robertaon, as they
‘thought ; and feared some tory demonstration. N othing
* of the kind, took place ; and ever since, these men have
“been the loudest in their praises of the whole affair.”

The close of his letter telis us all his engagementa, and
completes his grateful picture of the hearty Scottish wel-
come given him. It bas also some personal touches that
may be thought worth preserving, ¢A threat reached me
*last night {they have been hammering at it in their
‘ papexs, it seems, for some time) of a dinner at Glasgow.
*But I hope, having circulated false rumours of my move-
‘ ments, to get away before they send to me; and only to
‘gtop there on my way home, to change horses and send
‘to the post-office. . . . You will like f0 know how we
“have been living. Here's a list of engagements, past and
‘present, Wednesday, we dined at home, and went incog.
‘to the theatre at night, fo Murray’s box: the pieces
‘admirably done, and MTan in the Twe Drovers quite

¢ wonderful, and most affecting. Thursday, to Lord Mur-
‘ray’s; dinner and evening party. Friday, the dinner.
* Saturday, to Jeffrey’s, a beautiful place about three miles
*off’ (Craig-crook, which at Lord Jeffrey’s invitation I
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afterwards visited with him), ‘stop there all night, dine
‘on Sunday, and home at eleven, Monday, dine at Dr.
‘ Alison’s, four miley off Tuesday, dinner and gvening
‘party at Allan’s. Wednesday, breakfast with Napier,
‘dine with Blackwooeds seven miles off, evening party ab
‘the treasurer’s of the town-council, supper with all the
‘artists (1f). Thursday, lunch at the solicitor-generals,
‘dine at Lord Gillies's, evening party at Joseph Gordon's,
‘one of Brougham’s earliest rupporters. Friday, dinner
‘and evening party at Robertswon’s Baturday, dine again
‘at Jeffrey's; back to the theatre, at half-past nine to the
‘ moment, for public appearance ;* places all let, &e. &o. &e.
¢ Sunday, off at seven o'clock in the morning to Stirling,
‘and then to Callender, a stage further. Nexi day, to
¢ Loch-earn, and pull up there for three days, to rest and
‘work. The moral of all this is, thet there is no place
‘like home; and that I thank God most heartily for
‘having given me a quiet spirit, and a heart that won't
‘hold many people. I sigh for Devonshire-lerrace and
¢ Broadstaira, for battledore and shuttlecock; I want to
* dine in a blouse with you and Mac; and T feel Topping's
‘merits more acutely than I have ever done in my
‘life, On Sunday evening the 17th of July I shall
‘revisit my household gods, please heaven. I wish the
‘day were here. For (God’s sake be in waiting. I wish
‘you and Mac would dine in Devonshire-terrace that

* On this cocanion, ay he told me afterwards, the orchestes did s double
stroke of buxiness, much to the amazement of himself aud his friends, by im-
provizing at his entrance CRarley i¢ my Darling, amid tumultucns showis of
delight.
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‘day with Fred. He has the key of the cellar. Do.
‘We shall be at Inverary in the Highlands on Tuesday
¢ week, getting to it through the pass of Glencoe, of which
‘you may have heard! On Thursday following we shall
‘be at Glasgow, where I shall hopas to receive your last
‘letter before we meet. At Inverary, tco, I shall make
‘ sure of finding at least one, at the post-office. . . . Little
¢ Allan is trying hard for the post of queen’s limner for
* Beotland, vacant by poor Wilkie's death. Every one is
¢in his favor but —— who is jobbing for some one else.
¢ Appoint him, will you, and I'll give up the premier-ship.
‘—How I breakfasted to-day in the house where Scott
‘lived seven and twenty years; how I have mads solemn
“ pledges to write about missing children in the Edinburgh
‘ Review, and will do my best to keep them; how I
‘ have declined to be brought in, free gratis for nothing and
¢ qualified to boot, for a Secotch county that’s going a-beg-
¢ ging, lest I should be thought to have dined on Friday
¢ under false pretences ; these, with other marvels, shall be
‘yours anon. . . . I must leave off sharp, to get dressed
*and off upon the seven milea dinner trip. Kate's affec-
‘tionate regards. My hearty loves to Mac and Grim'
Grim was another great artist having the same beginning
to his name, whose tragic studies had suggested an epithet
quite inapplicable to any of his personal qualities.

The narrative of the trip to the Highlands must have
& chapter to itself and its incidents of adventurs and
comedy. The latter chiefly were due to the guide who
accompanied bim, a qnasi-highlander himself, named a
few pages back as Mr. Kindheart, whose real name was
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Mr. Angus Fletcher, and to whom it hardly needs that
I should give other mention than will be supplied by such
future notices of him as my friend’s letters may contain.
He bad & wayward kind of talent, which he could never
concentrate on a settled pursuit; and though at the time
we knew him first he had taken up the profession of a
sculptor, he abandoned it soon afterwards. His mother, a
woman distinguished by many remarkable qualities, lived
now in the English lake-country; and it was no fault of
hery that this home was no longer her son's, But what
mainly had closed it to him was undoubtedly not less the
secret of such liking for him as Dickens had. Fletcher's
eccentricities and absurditics, often divided by the thinnest
partition from the most foolish exiravagance, but occa-
sionally clever, and always the genuine though whimsical
outgrowth of the life he led, had a curious sort of charm
for Dickens, He enjoyed the oddity and humour;
tolerated all the rest; and to none more freely than to
Kindheart during the nex$ fow years, both in Italy and
in England, opened his house and hospitality. The close
of the poor fellow's life, alas! was in only too sad agree-
ment with all the previous course of it; but this will
have mention heroafter. He is waiting now to introduce
Dickens to the Highlands,

237

Epm»-
BURBH :
184).

Angus
Flatcher,



Tea Higm-
LARDS &
1841,

0, D
to
J. R

A fright,

CHAPTER XVL.

ADVENTURER IN THE HIGHLANDS,
1841,

From Loch-earn-head Dickens wrote on Monday the
5th of July, having reached it, ¢ wet through,’ at four that
afternoon, ‘Having had & great deal to do in & crowded
‘house on Saturday night at the theatre, we left Edin-
“burgh yesterday morning at half past seven, and travelled,
“with Fletcher for our guide, to a place called Stewart's-
‘hotel, nine miles further than Callender. We had
‘l-wglected to order rooms, and were obliged to make a
‘gitting-room of our own bed-chamber; in whick my
¢ genius for stowing furniture away wus of the very greatest
*gervice. Fletcher slept in a kennel with three panes of
¢glass in it, which formed part and parcel of a window;
‘the other three panes whereof belonged to & man who
“slept on the other side of the partition. He told me this
‘morning that he had had a nightmare all night, and had
‘screamed horribly, he knew. The stranger, as you may
* suppose, bired a gig and went off at full gallop with the
‘first glimpee of daylight* Being very tired (for we had

* Poor good Mr. Plstcher bad, among his other peonliaritios, a habit of
venting sny partloular emotion in & wildvess of evy that weni bayoud even the
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‘not had more than three hours' sleep on the previousg Tuz Hiea-

‘night) we lay till ten this morning; and at half past
‘eleven went through the Trossachs to Loch-katrine,
‘where I walked from the hotel afier tea last night. It is
‘impossible to say what & glorious scene it was, It rained
‘84 it never does rain anywhere but here. We conveyed
*Kate up a rocky pass to go and see the island of the
‘Lady of the Lake, but she gave in after the first five
* minutes, and we left her, very picturesque and uncomfort-
‘able, with Tom’ (the servant they had brought with
them from Devonshire-terrace) ‘ holding an umbrella over
‘her head, while we climbed on. When we came back,
‘ghe had gone into the carriage. We were wet through
‘to the skin, and came on in that state four and twenty
*miles, Fletcher is very good natured, and of extraor-
‘dinary ure in these outlandish parts. His habit of going
‘into kitchens and bars, disconcerting at Broadstairs, is

desaaiptive power of his fiiend, who referred to it frequently in his Broad-
staitg lotters. Here in an instance (20th Bept. 1840) ¢ Mrs, M, being In the
‘pext machine the other day heard him howl like & wolf (as hs doss) when he
tfixgt toushed the cold water. Iam glad to have my former story In that
‘respect confirmed. There {5 no sound on earth liks it In the infarnal
regiona there may be, but elsowhere thers in o compound addition of wild
“benste that could produce its like for their total. The deseription of the
*wolves in Robinsor Crusce in the nearost thing; bub it's feebls—very fosble
¢—in compariscen.’ Of the generally amiable aide to all hin eocemiricities I
am tempted to give an illusiration from the same letter. ! An slarming report
“being brought to me the other day that he was preaching, I betook myself 1o
¢ths spot snd found ho was roading ‘Werdsworth to & family on the terrace,
foutalds the house, in the open sir and publio way. The whale town ware
fout, When he had givan them » tawte of Wordsworth, be sent home for
¢Ars. Norton's book, snd emtertained them with seloctions from thet. Ha
¢ oomeleded with an imitadion of Mrs. Homans realing ber own posiry, which
*he parformed with a pocket-handkerchiof over his head to imitate ber veil
4.all this in publis, before everybody,®
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‘here of greet service. Not expecting ua till six, they
‘hadn’t lighted our fires when we arrived here; and if you
‘had seen him (with whom the responsibility of the
*omission rested) running in and out of the sitting-room
‘and the two bed-rooms with a great pair of bellows, with
‘which he distractedly blew each of the fires out in turn,
¢you would have died of laughing, He had on bis head &
¢ great highland cap, on his back a white coat, and cut such
*g figure as even the inimitable can't depicter. .,

‘The Inne, inside and out, are the queerest places
‘imaginable. From the road, thiz one,’ at Loch-eamn-
head, ‘looks like a white wall, with windows in it by
‘mistake. We have a good sitting-room though, on the
*first floor: aa large (but not as lofly) as my study. The
¢ bedrooms are of that size which renders it impossible for
‘you to move, after you have taken your boots off, without
‘ chipping pioces out of your legs. There isn't a basin in
‘the Highlands which will hold my face; not a drawer
‘which will open after you have put your clothes in it;
‘not & water-bottle capacious enough to wet your tootb-
“brugh. The huts are wretched and miserable beyond all
*description. The food (for those who can pay for if)
‘*not had,” a3 M would eay: oateake, mutton, hotch
* potch, trout from the loch, small beer bottled, marmalade,
¢and: whiskey. Of the last named article I have taken
*gbout a pint to-day. The weather is what they call “soft”
¢ —which means thet the eky is a vast water-spout that
‘never leaves off emptying itself ; and the liquor has no
‘mare effect than water. . . . .. Iam going to work to-
‘morrow, and hope before leaving here to write you again.
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‘The elections have been sad work indeed. That they 'I‘n Bxex

“should return Sibthorp and reject Bulwer, is, by Heaven,
‘o national disgrace. . . . I don't wonder the devil flaw over
‘Lincoln, The people were far too addle-headed, even for
‘him. . ...I don't bore you with accounts of Ben thisand
‘that, and Y.ochs of all sorts of names, but this is &
‘wonderful vegion. The way the mists were stalking
‘about to-day, and the clouds lying down upon the hilla;
‘the deep glens, the high rocks, the rushing waterfalls, and
‘the roaring rivers down in deep gulis below; were all
*stupendous. This bouse is wedged round by great heighta
“that are logt in the clouds; and the loch, twelve miles Jong,
‘stretches out its dreary length before the windows. In
‘my next, I shall soar to the sublime, perhaps; in this
‘bere present writing I confine myself to the ridiculous.
‘But I am always,’ &ec. &e.

His next letter bore the date of ¢ Ballechelich, Friday
‘gvening, ninth July, 1841, half past nine, P’ and
described what we had often Ionged to see together, the
Pass of Glencoe. ... I can’t go to bed without writing to
*you from here, though the post will not leave this place
‘until we have left it, and arrived at another, On looking
‘over the route which Lord Murray made out for me, I
‘found he had put down Thuraday next for Abbotsford
and Dryburgh-abbey, and a journey of seventy miles
‘besidea! Therefore, and as I was happily able to steal
's march upon myself at Loch-earn-head, and to finish
‘in two days what I thought would take me three, we
‘ghall leave here to-morrow morning; and, by being a
‘day earlier than we intended at all the places between
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‘this and Melrose (which we propose to reach by
“Wednesday night), we shall have a whole day for Scott’s
‘house and tomb, and still be at York on Saturday
‘evening, and home, God willing, on Sunday. ... We
*left Loch-earn-head last night, and went fo a place called
‘Killin, eight miles from i, where we slept, I walked
‘some six miles with Fletcher after we got there, to see &
‘waterfall : and iruly it was a magnificent sight, foaming
‘and crashing down three great ateeps of riven rock;
‘leaping over the first as fur off as you could carry your
‘eye, and rumbling and foaming down into a dizzy pool
“below you, with a deafening roar, To-day we have had &
‘journey of between 50 and 60 miles, through the bleakest
‘and most desolate part of Scotland, where the hili-tops
“are till covered with great patches of snow, and the road
‘winds over steep mountain passes, and on the brink of
“deep brooks and precipices. The cold all day has been
‘infenss, and the rain sometimes most violent. It has
‘been impossible to keep warm, by any means; even
* whiskey failed ; the wind was too piercing even for that.
¢ One stageof ten miles, overa place called the Black-mount,
‘took us two hours and a hslf to do; and wher we came
‘to & lone public called the King's-houss, at the entrance
‘to Glencoe—this was about three o’clock—we were well
‘nigh frozen. We got a fire directly, and in twenty
‘minutes they served us up some famous kippered salmon,
‘broiled ; & broiled fowl; hot mutton ham and poached
‘eggs; pancakes; oatcake; wheaten bread; butter;
“bottled porter; hot water, Inmp sugar, and whiskey; of
‘which we made & very hearty meal. All the way, the
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‘road had been among moors and mountains with huge '.l‘u Hien-

‘magses of rock, which fell down God knows where,
‘gprinkling the ground in every direction, and giving it
“the aspoct of the burial place of & race of gianta, Now
*and then we passed a hut or two, with neither window nor
*chimpey, and the amoke of the peat fire rolling out at the
‘door. But there were not six of these dwellings in &
*dozen miles ; and anything so bleak and wild, and mighty
*in its loneliness, as the whole country, it is impossible
‘to conceive. (Hlencoe itself is perfectly ferrible. The
‘pass is an awful place. It is shut in on each side by
‘ enormous rocks from which great torrents come rushing
‘down in all directions. In amonget these rocks on one
‘side of the pass (the left as we came) there are scores of
‘glons, high up, which form such haunts as you might
‘imagine yourself wandering in, in the very height and
‘madness of & fever. They will live in my dreams for
*years—I was going to say as long as I live, and I
¢geriously think so. The very recollection of them makes
‘me shudder. . . Well, I will not bore you with my impres-
‘gions of these tremendous wilds, but they really are
‘foarful in their grandeur and amazing solitude. Wales
“is a mere toy compared with them.’
The further mention of his guide's whimsical ways may
stand, for it cannot now be the possible occasion of pain or
annoyance, or of anything but very innocent laughter.

1841.
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‘We are now in a bare white houss on the banks of Ioch

‘Loch-lever, but in & comfortably furnished room on

‘the top of the house-—that is, on the first floor—

‘with the rain pattering against the window as though
B

Leven.
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‘damp mist on everything without, a blazing fire withm
*halfway up the chimney, and a most infernal Piper
*practising under the window for & competition of pipers
*which is to come off shertly. . . . The store of anecdotes
*of Fletcher with which we shall return, will last a long
‘time. It seems that the Fs aro an extensive clan,
and that his father was a highlander, Accordingly,
*wherever he goes, he finds out some cotter or small
‘farmer who i8 his cousin. I wish you could see him
*walking into his cousing’ curds and cream, and into their
‘dairies generally | Yesterday morning between eight and
‘nine, I was sitting writing at the open window, when the
‘postman came to the inn (which at Loch-earn-head is
*the post office) for the letters. He is going away, when

. *Fletcher, who has been writing somewhere below stairs,

‘rushes out, and cries # Halloa there{ Is that the Post 1"
““Yes!” somebody answers. “Call him back!” says
*Fletcher: “ Just sit down till I've done, and don't go
“« guay till I tell you."—Fancy! The General Post, with
‘the letters of forty villages in a leathern bagl . . . To-
* morrow ab Oban. Sunday at Inverary. Monday at Tarbet.
‘Tuesday at Glasgow (and that night at Hamilton).
*Wednesday at Melrose. Thursday at Ditto. Friday I
‘don’t kmow where, Satorday at York. Sunday--how
‘glad I shall be to shake hands with you. My love
‘o Mac. I thought he'd have written once. Ditto to
‘Macready. I had a very nice and welcome lotter from
*him, and & most hearty one from Eiliotson, . . , P.8. Half
‘asloep. B0, excuse drowsinesa of matter and composition.
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‘I ghall be full of joy to meet another letter from youl
‘. . . PPB They spesk Gaelic here, of course, and
‘many of the common people understand very little
‘English, Since I wrote this letter, I rang the girl
‘upstairs, and gave elaborate directions (you know my
‘way) for a pint of sherry to be made into boiling negus;
‘mentioning all the ingredienta one by one, and particularly
‘nutmeg. When I had quite finighed, seeing her obvionsly
‘bewildered, I said, with great gravity, “ Now you know
¢ “ what you're going to order?” “Oh yes. Sure,” “What(”
‘=-g pause—* Just"—another pause—*Just plenty of
““nutbergs 1"’

The impression made upon him by the Pass of (Hencoe
wasd not overstated in this letter. 1t continued with bim
a8 he there expresses it; and, as we shall see hereafier,
oven whete he expected to find Nature in her most
desolate grandeur on the dreary waste of an American
prairie, his imagication went back with a higher satisfao-
tion to Glencoe. But his experience of it is not yet com-
pletely told. The sequel was in a letter of two days
later date from ‘Dalmally, Sunday, July the eleventh,
‘1841

¢ As there was no place of this name in our route, you
‘will be sarprised to see it at the head of this prescut
‘writing, But our being here is a part of such moving
<accidents by flood and field as will astonish you. If you
*ghould happen to have your hat on, take it off, that your
*hair mey stand on end without any interruption. To
sget from Ballyhoolish (as I am obliged to apell it when
¢ Fletcher is not in the way; and he is out at this moment)

245

Taz Hion-
LAKDS §
1841,

Effect of



Tun Hiom-

LN
1841.
C. D

3B
An adven.

s

i

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. [Crirzn

't Oban, it is necessary to cross -two ferries, one of which’
*is an arm of the sea, sight or ten miles broad. Into this
* ferry-boat, passengers, carriages, horses, and all, get bodily,
‘and are got across by hook or by crook if the weather be
*reasonably fine, Yesterday morning, however, it blew
*guch a strong gale that the landlord of the inn, where we
‘had paid for horses all the way to Oban (thirty miles),
‘honestly came upstairs just as we were starting, with the
“money in his hand, and told us it wonld be impossible to
‘eross. There was nothing to be done but to come back
‘five and thirty miles, through Glencoe and Inverouran,
“to a place called Tyndrum, whence a road twelve miles
*long crogses to Dalmally, which is sixteen miles from
‘Inverary, Aoccordingly we turned back, and in a great
“storm of wind and rain began to retrace the dreary road
‘wo bad come the day before, . . I wae not at all ill pleasod
‘to have to come again through that awful Glencos. If
‘it had been tremendous oun the previcus day, yesterday
‘it was perfectly horrific, It had rained all night, and
¢ was raining then, as it only does in theso parta, Through
‘the whole glen, which is fen miles long, torrenis were
‘boiling and foaming, and sending up in every direction
‘gpray like the smoke of great firea They were rushing
‘down every hill and mountain side, and tearing like
‘devils across the path, and down into the depths of the
‘rocks. Bome of the hille looked as if they were full of
‘gilver, and bad cracked in a bundred places. Others
‘es if they were frightened, and had broken out into a
‘deadly sweat. In others there was no compromise or
*division of streams, but one great torrent came roaving
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‘down with a deafening noise, and a rushing of water that
‘was quite appalling. Such a spaef, in short (that's the
‘country word), has not been known for many years, and
“the sights and sounds were beyond deseription. The post-
“‘boy was not at all at his ease, and the horses were very
*much frightened (as well they might bo) by the perpetual
‘raging and roaring; one of them started ag we came
‘down a steep place, and we were within that much (——)
‘of tumbling over a precipice; just then, too, the drag
“broke, and we were obliged to go on as we best could,
‘without it: getting out every now and then, and hanging
‘on at the back of the carriage to prevent its rolling down
‘too fast, and going Heaven knows where. Well, in this
‘pleasant state of things we came to King’s-house again,
‘having been four hours doing the sixteen miles. The
‘rumble where Tom sat was by this time so full of water,
‘that he was obliged to borrow a gimlet, and bore heles in
‘the bottom to let it run out. The bhorses that were to
‘take us on, were out upon the hills, somewhere within
*ten miles round ; and three or four bare-legged fellows
‘went out to look for ‘em, while we sat by the fire and
‘tried to dry ourselves. At Iust we got off again (without
‘the drag and with a broken spring, no emith living
‘within ten miles), and went limping on to Inverouran.
‘In the first three miles we were in a ditch and out again,
<and lost a horse’s shoe, All this time it never once left
+ off raining; and was very windy, very cold, very misty, and
* most intensely dismal. So we crossed the Black-mount,
tgnd came to a place we had passed the day before, where
*a rapid river runs over a bed of broken rock. Now, this
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‘ river, gir, had a bridge last winter, but the bridge broke
‘down when the thaw came, and has never since been
‘mended ; so travellers croes upon a little platform, made
‘of rough deal planks siretching from rock to rock; and
‘carringes and horses ford the water, ab & certain point.
¢ As the platform is the reverse of steady (we had proved this
‘the day before), is very slippery, and affords anything but
¢ & pleasant footing, having only & trembling little rail on
‘one side, and on the other nothiug between it and the
‘foaming stream, Kate decided to remain in the carriage,
‘and trust hereelf to the wheels rather than to her feet.
* Fletcher and I had got out, and it wes going away, when
T advised hker, as I had done several times before, to come
‘with us; for I saw that the water waa very high, the
‘current being greatly swollen by the rain, and that the
“post-boy had been eyeing it in & very disconcerted manner
‘for the last half hour. This decided her {0 come out;
‘and Fletcher, she, Tom, and I, began to cross, while the
‘carriage went about a quarter of a mile down the bank,
¢in search of a shallow place. The platform shook so much
‘that we could only come across two at a time, and then
*it; felt as if it were hung on eprings, Aa to the wind and
‘rain!. . . well, put into one gust all the wind and rain you
‘ever saw and heard, and you'll have some faint notion of
‘it] 'When we got safely to the opposite bank, there came
‘riding ap & wild highlander, ip a great plaid, whom we
‘recognized as the landlord of the inn, and who without
“taking the least notice of us, went dashing on,~with the
‘plaid he was wrapped in, streaming in the wind,—
*sereeching in Gaelic to the post-boy on the opposite bank,
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‘and making the most frantic gestures you ever saw, in
‘which he was joined by some other wild man on foot,
‘who had come across by a short cut, knee-deep in mire
‘and water. As wo began to sce what this meant, we
‘ (that in, Fletcher and I) scrambled on after them, while
‘the boy, horses, and carriage were plunging in the water,
‘which left only the horses' heads and the boy's body
‘vigible, By the time we got up to them, the man on
*horseback and the men on foot were perfectly mad with
‘pantomime ; for as to any of their shouts being heard by
‘the boy, the water made such a great noise that they
‘might as well have been dumb, It made me quite sick
“to think how I should have felt if Kate had been inside,
‘The carriage went round and round like a great stone,
‘the boy was as pale as death, the horses were struggling
‘and plashing and snoriing like sea-animals, and we were
‘all roaring to the driver to throw himself off and let
‘them and the coach go to the devil, when snddenly it
tgame all right (baving got into shallow water), and, all
‘tumbling #nd dripping and jogging from side to side,
‘climbed up to the dry land, I assure you we looked
‘rather queer, as we wiped our faces and stared at each
tother in a little cluster round about it. It seemed that
‘the man on horseback had been looking al us through a
‘telescope ae Wo came to the track, and knowing that the
‘place was very dangerous, and seeing that we mesant to
‘bring the carriage, had come on at a great gallop to show
‘the driver the only place where he could cross, By the
‘time he came up, the man had taken the water at a
*wrong place, and in a word was as nearly drowned (with
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“Was this & good adventure ¢
‘We all went on to the mn--the wild man

‘on first, to get a fire lighted—and there we dined on*
‘eggs and bacon, oat-cake, and whiskey; and changed
‘and dried ourselves. The place was a mere knot of
‘little outhouses, and in one of these there were fifty
‘highlanders ol drunk. . . . Some were drovers, some
‘ pipers, and some workmen engaged to build a hunting-
‘lodge for Lord Breadalbane hard by, who had been
‘driven in by stress of weather. One was a paper-hanger.
‘He bad coms out three days before to paper the inn’s
‘best room, a chamber almost large emough to keep a
‘Newfoundland dog in; and, from the first half hour
‘after his arrival to that moment, had been hopelessly
‘and irreclaimably drunk. They were lying about in all
*directions ; on forms, on the ground, about & loft over-
‘head, round the turf-fire wrapped in plaids, on the
‘tables, and under them, 'We paid our bill, thanked our
‘host very heartily, gave some money to his children,
¢and after an hour's rest came on again. At ten o'clock
*at might, we reached this place, and were overjoyed to
‘find quite an English inn, with good beds (those we have
‘glept on, yet, have always been of straw), and every
¢ possible comfort. We breakfasted this morning at half
‘past ten, and at three go on to Inverary to dinner. I
‘believe the very rough part of the journey is over, and
‘T am really glad of it. Kate sends all kind of regarda. 1
“shall hope to find a letter from you at Inverary when the
“post reaches there, to-morrow. I wrote to Oban yesterday,
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‘desiring the post-office keeper to send eny he might have
*for us, over to that place, Love to Mac.’

mors letter, brief but overflowing at every word
with his generous nature, must close the delightful series
written from Scotland. It was dated from Inverary the
day following his exciting adventure; promised me another
from Melroae (which has unfortunately not been kept with
the rest); and enclosed the invitation to a public dinner
at Glasgow. ‘I have returned for answer that I am on
'my way home, on pressing business comnected with my
* weekly publication, and can't stop. But I have offered to
‘come down any day in September or October, and accept
‘the honour then. Now, I shall come and return per mail;
‘and if this suite them, enter into a soleman league and
‘cuvenant to come with me. .Do. You must. T am sure
‘you will , . . Till my next, and always afterwards, God
‘bless you. I got your welcome letter this morning, and
‘have read it a hundred times. What a pleasure it in
*Kate’s best regards. Iam dying for Sunday, and wouldn't
*gtop now for twenty dinners of twenty thousand each.

£ a
*Will Lord John meet the parliament, or resign first{’

I agreed to accompany him to Glasgew; but illness inter-
cepted that celebration.
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AGAIN AT BROADSTAIRS,
1841,

Soox after his return, at the opening of August, he
went to Broadstairs ; and the direction in which that last
question shows his thoughts to have been busy, was that
to which he turned his first holiday leisure,, He sent me
some rhymed squibs as his anonymone contribution to the
fight the liberals wers then making, against what was
believed to be intended by the return to office of the
tories; ignorant as we were how much wiser than his party
the statesman then at the head of it was, or how greatly
what we all most desired would be advanced by the very
succoss that had been most disheartening. There will beno
harm now in giving one of these pieces, which will suffi-
ciently show the tone of all of them, and with what a
hearty relish they were written. I doubt indeed if he ever
enjoyed anything more than the power of thus taking part
occasionally, unknown to outgiders, in the sharp confliet;
the press was waging at the time, ‘By Jove how radical
‘I am getting!’ he wrote to me (18th Angust), ‘I
‘wax stronger and stronger in the true principles every
‘day. I don’t know whether it’s the sea, or no, but so it



Om, XVIL] AGAIN AT BROADSTAIRS, asg

‘is! He would at times even talk, in moments of sudden Bzasr-
indignation at the political cutlook, of carrying off him. ‘Tair.
gelf and his household gods, like Coriclanus, to a world
eleewhere! ‘Thank God there is & Van Diemen’s-land.
*That's my comfort. Now, I wonder if I should make & Thooghta
‘good settler! T wonder, if I went to & new colony with :’ié.;l:
‘my head, hands, legs, and health, I should force myself
‘to the top of the social milk-pot and live upon the
‘creaml What do you think? Upon my word I believe
*I should,'

His political squiba during the tory interregnum com-
prised some capital subjects for pistures after the manner
of Peter Pindar; but that which I select has no touch of
personal satire in it, and he would himself, for that reason,
have least oljected to its revival, Thus ran his new
version of ‘The Fine Old English Gentleman, to be said

‘or sung at all conservative dinners,’

T'll sing you a new ballad, sand Il warrant it first-rate, Bquib by
Of the dayn of that old gentleman who had that old eatate; G0 D
‘When, they spent the publio money at a bountiful old rate
On ev'ry mistress, pimp, and scamp, ab ev’ry noble gate,

In the fine old English Tory timen;

Soon may they come again |

Tha good 0ld Iaws were gamished well with gibbets, whips, and chains,
With fine old English penclties, snd fne old English pains,
With rebel heads and sass of hiood cnoce hot in rebel veins ;
For all theso things were requisite to guard ths rich cld gains
O the fine old English Tory times ;
Boon may they come agein !

This bewve cld code, ke Axgns, had & hundred watchful eyes,
Ard av'ry English peasant had his good old English spies,
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To baenph his starving discontent with e old Boglish Lles,

Then call the good old Yeomanzy to stop his peevish crics,
In the fine old English Tory tires
Boon may they come again |

The good old fimes for catting throats that orisd ont in thedr noed,
The good old times for hanting men who held thefr fathers’ creed,
The good old times when Williarg Pitt, as all good meu agresd,
Carne down direct from Paradise ab more than zailrosd speed. . . .
Oh the fine cld English Tory times;
When will they come again |

In those rare days, the prem was scldom known to marl or batk,
But sweetly sung of men in pow's, ike sny tanafol lark ;
Grave judges, too, to all their avil doeds were in the dark
Andnotammintwanlqsogmknewhowtom&ehhm
Oh the fine cld English Tory times |
Soon may they come egeinl, . . .

But Tolaranos, though alow i fHight, ia pirong-wing’d in the main ;
That night must oome on thess fine days, in course of tims waa plain;
The pure old spirit struggled, bub ite stzngrles were in valn ;
A nation's grlp was on it, and it disd in cheaking pain,
. ‘With the fine old Engleh Tory days,
All of the olden time.

The bright old day now dawna again ; the cry runs through the land,
In England there shall ba—dear bread } in Iveiand—swond and Joand
Axnd poverty, and ignorance, shall swell the rich and grand,
Bo, rally round the rlers with the gendle iron hand,

©Of the fine cld English Tory daya ;

Hafl to the coming time!

Of matters in which he had been spewially interested
before he quitted London, one or two may properly be
named. He had always sympathised, slmost as strongly
as Archbishop Whately did, with Doctor Elliotson's
mesmeric investigations; and, reinforced as these were
in the present year by the displaye of a Belgian youth
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whom another friend, Mr. Chauncy Hare Townshend,
brought over to England, the subject, which to the last
had an attraction for him, was for the time rather ardently
followed up. The improvement during the last few years
in the London prisons was another matter of eager and
pleased enquiry with him ; and he took frequont means of
stating what in this respect had been done, since even the
date when his Skefches were written, by two moat efficient
public officars at Clerkenwell and Tothill-fields, Mr, Ches-
terton and Lieutenaot Tracey, whom the course of these
enquiries turned into private friends. His last letter to me
before he quitted town sufficiently explains itself, <Slow
“rises worth by poverty deprest’ was the thought in his
mind at every part of his career, and he never for a
moment was unmindful of the duty it imposed upon him.
¢I aubscribed for a couple of copies’ (81st-July) ‘of this
‘little book. I knew nothing of the man, but he wrote
‘me & very modest letter of two lines, some weeks ago. I
*have been much affected by the little biography at the
‘beginning, and I thought you would like to share the
‘emotion it had raised in me, I wish we were all in Eden
‘ again—for the sake of these toiling creatures.’

In the middle of August (Monday 16th) I had announce-
ment that he was coming up for special purposes, ‘I sit
‘down to write to you without an atom of news to
‘communicate. Yes I have—something that will surprise
‘you, who are pent up in dark and dismal Lincoln’s-
‘inp-fields. It is the brightest day you ever saw. The
‘sun is sparkling on the water so that I can hardly
‘bear to look at it, The tide is in, and the fishing
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*boatz are dancing like mad. Upon the green-topped
* cliffs the corn is cut and piled in shocks ; and thousands
“of butterflics are fluttering about, taking the bright
*little red flage at the mast-heads for flowers, and panting
‘with delight accordingly. [Here the Inimitable, unable
‘to resist the brilliancy ont of doors, breaketh off,
‘rusheth to the machines, and plungeth into the sea.
‘ Returning, he proceedeth:] Jeffrey is just as he was
‘when he wrote the letter I sent you. No better, and no
‘worse. I had a letter from Napier on Saturday, urging
* the children's-labour subject upon me. But, as I hear from
¢ Bouthwood Smith that the report cannot be printed until
‘the mew parliament has sat at the least six weeks, it will
“ be impossible to produce it before the January number.
¢T ehall be in town on Saturday morning and go straight
‘to you. A letter has come from little Hall bepging that
“when I do come to town I will dine there, as they wish
*to talk about the new story. I have written to say that
¢I will do so on Saturday, and we will go together; but I
*shall be by no means good company. . , . I have more
‘than half & mind to start a bookseller of my own. I
‘could; with good capital too, a3 you know; and ready
‘to epend it. G Varden beware !’

Small causea of displeasure had been growing out of the
Olock, and were almost nnavoidably incident to the position
in which he found himeelf respecting it. Ia discontinuance
had become necessary, the strain upon himself being too
great without the help from others which experience had
shown to be impracticable ; but I thougbt be had not met
the difficulty wisely by undertaking, which already he
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had done, to begin a new story so early as the following
March, On his arrival therefore we decided on another
plan, with which we went armed that Saturday afternoon
to his publishers; and of which the result will be best
told by himeelf He had returned to Broadstairs the
following morning, and next da} (Monday the 23rd of
August) ke wrote 10 me in very enthusiastic terms of the
share I had taken in what he calls ‘the development on
‘Saturday afternoon; when I thought Chapman very
‘manly and sensible, Hall morally and physically feeble
‘though perfectly well intentioned, and both the state-
‘ment and reception of the project quite triumphant.
‘Didn't you think so too?’ A fortnight later, Tuesday the
7th of September, the agreement was signed in my
chambers, and ita terms were to the effect following. The
Clock waa to cease with the close of Barnaby Rudge, the
respective ownerships continuing as provided ; and the new
work in twenty numbers, similar to thoselof Pickuwick and
Nickleby, was not to begin until after an interval of twelve
months, in November 1842 During its publication he
was to receive £200 monthly, to be accounted as part ot
the expenses; for all which, and all risks incident, the
publishers made themselves responsible, under conditions
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the profits of each mumber, they were to have only &
fourth, three fourths going to him, ard this arrangement
was to hold good until the termination of six months from
the completed book, when, upon payment to him of a
fourth of the value of all existing stock, they were to have
half the future interest. During the twelve months'
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interval before the book began, he was to be paid £150
each month; but this was to be drawn from his three
fourths of the profits, and in no way to interfere with the
monthly payments of £200 while the publication was
goingon.® Such was the ‘project,’ excepting only a provi-
sion t0 be mentioned hereafler against the improbable
event of the profits being inadequate to the repayment;
and my only drawback from the satisfaction of my own
share in i, aroge from my fear of the use he was likely to
make of the leisure it afforded him,

That this fear was not illifounded appeared at the close
of the next note I had from him, *There’s no news’ (18th
September) ‘since my last. We are going to dine with
‘ Rogers to-day, and with Lady Essex, who is also here.
¢ Rogers is much pleased with Lord Ashley, who was offercd
‘by Peel a post in the government, but resolutely refosed
‘to take office unless Peel pledged himself to factory
¢ improvement. Peel “hadn’t made up his mind”; and
‘Lord Ashley was deaf to all other inducements, though
‘ they must have been very tempting. Much do I honour
‘him forit. I am in an exquisitely lazy state, bathing,
¢ walking, reading, lying in the sun, doing everything bue
‘working. This frame of mind is superinduced by the
* prospect of rest, and the promising arrangementa which I
‘owe to you. I am still haunted by visions of Americn,
‘night and day. To miss this opportunity would be a
‘gad thing. Kate cries dismally if I mention the zubject.
¢ But, God willing, I think it must be managed somehow !’

* 3L was quite aghast lant night (0th of September) st the brilliancy of
filie . & H srrangememt : which is worth nobing pechaps.’



CHAPTER XYVIIL

EVE OF THE VIEIT TO AMERICA.
1841,

THE notion of America was in his mind, as we have
seen, when he first projected the Clock, and a very hearty
letter from Washington Irving about little Nell and the
Curiosity Shop, expressing the delight with his writings
and the yearnings to himself which had indeed been pouring
i upon him for some time from every part of the States,
had very strongly revived it. He answered Irving with more
than his own warmth : unable to thank him enough for his
cordial and generous praise, or to tell him what lasting
gratification it had given. ‘I wish I could find in your
‘wclcome letter,” he added, ® some hint of an intention to
¢visit England. I should love to go with you, as I have
‘gone, God knows how often, into Little-britain, and East-
“cheap, and Green-arbour-court, and Westminster-abbey.
‘... It would gladden my heart to compare notes with you
about all thoss delightful places and people that I uzed to
‘walk about and dream of in the day time, when a very
« smsall and not-over-particularly-taken-care-of boy.’ After
interchange of these letters the subject was frequently
revived ; upon hia rcturn from Secotland it began to take

82

EBroap-
BTAIRS ¢
1841,

from

Americe.

Reply to
tmlxilz:i‘;g.



2060

DBeoan-
WRATRS ;
1841,

Remlve
to go to
Amcriea,

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKLNS, [Cnarres

shape as a thing that somehow or other, at mo very
distant date, must be; and at last, near the end of a
letter filled with many unimportant things, the announce-
ment, doubly underlined, came to me,

The decision once taken, he was in his usual fover until
its difficulties were disposed of. The objections to separation
from the children led at first to the notion of taking them,
but this was a8 quickly abandoned; and what remained fo
be overcome yielded readily to the kind offices of Macready,
the offer of whose home to the little ones during the time
of absenee, though not accepted to the full extent, gave
yet the assurance needed to quiet natural apprehensions.
All this, including an arrangement for publication of such
notes a8 might occur to him on the journey, took but 2
fow days ; and I was reading in my chambers a letter he
had written the previous day from Broadstairs, when a
note from him reached me, written that morning in
London, to tell me he was on his way to take share of my
breakfast. He had come overlend by Canterbury after
posting his first letter; bad seem Macready the previous
night ; and had completed some part of the arrangements.
This mode of rapid procedure was characteristic of him
at all similar times, and will appear in the fow following
extracts from his letters,

‘Now' (19th September) ‘to astonich you. After
“balancing, considering, and weighing the matter in every
‘point of view, I HAVE MADE UP MY MIND (wITE GoOD'S
‘LEAVE} TO GO TO AMERICA—AND TO START AS SOON
‘AFTER CBRISTMAS A8 IT WILL BE SAFE TO Go.' Further
information was promised immediately; and a request
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followed, cbaracteristic as any ho could have added to his Duoan-
designeof travelling eo far away, that we should visit once Erol
more together the acenes of his boyhood. ‘On the ninth
‘of October we leave here, It's a Saturday, If it ahould
“be fine dry weather, or anything like it, will you mect ns
“nt Rochester, and stop there two or three days to scc all E‘iu?;:o
‘the lions in the surrounding country? Think of this. scenes t
‘... If you'll arrange to come, I'll have the carrisge down, )
‘and Topping ; and, supposing news from Glasgow don’t
‘interfere with us, which I fervently hope it will not, I
‘will ensure that we have much enjoyment.’

Three days later than that which announced his
resolve, the subject was resumed. ‘I wrote to Chapman
‘and Hall asking them what they thought of it, and
‘gaying I meant to keep a note-book, and publish it for Mt
‘half a guinca or thereabouts, on my return. They the State.
¢ instantly sent the warmest possible reply, and said they
‘had taken it for granted I would go, and had been
*speaking of it only the day before. I have begged them
‘to make every enquiry about the farcs, cabins, berths,
‘and times of sailing; and I shall make a great effort to
‘take Kate and the children. In that case 1 shall tryto € 2.
“let the houso furnished, for six months (for I sball remain 4.7,
‘that time in America) ; and if T succeed, the vent will
‘nearly pay the expenses out, and home. I have heard of
*family cabing at £100; and I think one of these is large
‘enough to hold us all. A gingle fare, I think, is forty Armange-
‘guiness. I fear I could not be happy if we had the fu tne
‘ Atlantic between 18 ; but leaving them in New York **™7-
‘while I ran off a thousand miles or so, would be quite
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‘another thing. If I can arrange all my plans before
¢ publishing the Clock address, X shall state therein that I
‘am going: which will be no unimportant consideration,
‘as offording the best possible reason for a long delay.
‘How I am to get on without you for seven or eight
*months, I cannot, upon my soul, conceive. I dread to
‘think of breaking up all our old happy habits, for so long
‘a tima, The advantages of going, howsver, appear by
“ steady looking-nt so great, that I have come to persuade
‘myself it is & matter of imperative necessity. Kate weeps
‘whenever it is spoken of. Washington Irving has got a
“nasty low fever. I heard from him a day or two ago.’
His next letter was the unexpected arrival which came
by hand from Devonshire-terrace, when I thought him still
by the sea. *This is to give you notice that I am coming
“to breakfast with you this morning on my way to Broad-
‘gtairs. I repeat it, sir—on my way {0 Broadstais. For,
¢ directly I got Macready's note yesterday I went to Can-
¢ terbury, and came on by day-coach for the express purpose
¢ of talking with him ; which I did betweer+11 and 12 last
“night in Clavence-texrrace. The American preliminariea
* are necessarily startling, and, to a gentleman of my tem-
‘ perament, destroy rest, sleep, appetite, and work, unless
¢ definitely arranged® Macready has quite decided me in
* respect of time and so forth, The instant I have wrung
‘a reluctant consent from Kate, I shall take ounr joint
‘ passage in the mail-packet for next January. I never
‘Joved my friends o well as now. VEe had all dis-
countenanced his first thonght of toking the children;

'B-ucuu,p.lﬂ‘!.
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and, upon this and other points, the experience of our
friend who had himself travelled over the States was
very valuable. His next letter, two days Iater from
Broadstairs, informed me of the result of the Macready
conference. ‘Only a word. Kate is quite reconciled.
‘Anme’ (her maid) ‘goes, and is amazingly cheerful and
‘light of heart upon it. And I think, at present, that
‘its & greater trial to me than anybody. The 4th of
‘January is the day. Macready’s note to Kate was
‘received and acted upon with a perfeot response.
¢She talks about it quite gaily, and is satisfied to have
‘nobody in the house but Fred, of whom, as you know,
‘they are all fond. He has got his promotion, and they
* give him the increased salary from the day on which the
‘minute was made by Baring. I feel so amiable, so
‘meek, a0 fond of peopls, so full of gratitudes and re-
‘liances, that I am like a sick man. And I am already
* counting the days between this and coming home again,’

He was s00n, alas! to be what he compared himself to.
I met him at Rochester at the end of Sepiomber, as
arranged ; we passed a day and night there; a day and
night in Cobham and its neighbourhood, sleeping at the
Leather-Bottle ; and a day and night at Gravesend. But
we were hazrdly refurned when some slight symptoms of
bodily trouble teok suddenly graver form, and an illness
followed involving the necessity of surgical attendance.
This, which with mention of the helpful courage displayed
by him has before been alluded to,* put off necessarily the
Glasgow dinnr; and he had scarcely left his bedroom

* Bes anie, p. 219.
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when & trouble arose near home which touched him to
the depths of the greatest sorrow of his life, and, in the
need of exerting himself for others, what remained of hix
own illness seemed to pass away.

His wife’s younger brother had died with the same un-
expected suddenncss that attended her younger sister’-
death ; and the event had followed close upon the deceasc
of Mrs. Hogarth’s mother while on a visit to her daughter
and Mr, Hogarth. ¢As no steps had been {aken fowards:
‘the funeral,’ ho wrote (25th October) in rcply to my
offer of such service as I could render, ‘I thought it
* best at once to bestir myself ; and not even you could
‘have saved my going to the cemetery. It is a great trial
‘to me %o give up Mary’s grave ; greater than I ean pos-
‘gibly express. I thought of moving her to the catacombe
‘and saying nothing about it; but then I remembered
‘that the poor old lady is buried next her at her vwn
‘desire, and could not find it in my heart, directly
‘ghe is laid in the earth, {0 take her grandchild away.
* The desire to be buried next her is as strong upon me
‘now, as it was five years ago; and I Inow (for I don't
“think there ever was love like that X bear her) that it
‘ will nover diminish. I fear I can do nothing. Do you
‘think Y can? They would move her on Wednesday, if
*I resolved to have it done. I cannot bear the thought

. ‘of being excluded from her dust; and yet I feel that her

* brothers and sisters, and her mother, have a better right
‘than Ito be placed beside her. It is but an idea, I
‘neither think nor hope (God forbid) that our spirits
‘would ever mingle there I ought to get the better of
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‘it, but it is very hard. I never contemplated this—and

‘coming 8o suddenly, and after being ill, it disturbs me -

‘more than it ought. It seems like losing her a second
‘time . ..’ ‘No,’ he wrote the morning after, ‘I tried
‘that. No, there is no ground on cither side to be had.
‘I must give it up. 1 shall drive over there, please God,
‘on Thursday morning, before they get there; and look
‘ at her coffin.'

He suffered more than he let any one perceive, and
was obliged again to keep his room for some days,
On the second of November he reported himself as pro-
gressing and ordered to Richmond, which, after a week or
80, he changed to the White-hart at Windsor, where I
passed some days with him, Mrs, Dickens, and her*youngor
sister Georgina; but it was not till near the close of that
month he could describe himself as thoroughly on his logs
ngain, in the ordinary state on which he waa wont to pride
himself, bolt upright, staunch at the knecs, & deep sleeper,
a hearty eater, a good laugher; and nowhere a bit the
worse, ‘'bating a little weakness now and then, and a
* glight nervousness at times,’

We had some daye of much enjoyment at the end of the
year, when Landor came up from Bath for the christening
of his godson ; and the * Britanuis,’ which was to take the
travellers from us in January, brought over to them in
December all sorts of cordialities, anticipations, and
strotchings-forth of palms, in token of the weloome
awaiting them, On new-years-evo they dined with me,
and I with them on new-year's-day; when (his house
having been taken for the period of his absence by
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Loxnow:  (foneral Sir John Wilson) we sealed up his wine cellar,

Jedl.

after opening thercin some gparkling Moselle in honoar of
the ceremony, and drinking it then and there to his happy
return. Next morning (it was a Bunday) I accompanied
them to Liverpool, Maclise having been suddenly stayed
by his mother's death ; the intervening day and its cecu-
pations have been humorously sketched in his American
book ; and on the fourth they sailed. I never saw the
Britannia after I stepped from her deck back to the small
steamer that had taken us to her. ‘How little I thought'
(were the last lines of his first American letter), the
“first time you mounted the shapeless coat, that I should
‘have such & sad associntion with its hack ay when I saw
‘it by the paddie-box of that small steamer.’



CHAPTER XIX.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA,
1842,

THE first lines of that letter were written as soon as
bho got_ sight of earth again, from the banks of New-
foundland, on Monday the seventeenth of January, the
fourteenth day from their departure: even then so far
from Halifax that they could not expect to make it
before Wedunesday night, or to reach Boston until Satur-
day or Sunday. They had not been fortunate in the
passage. During the whole voyage, the weather had
been unprecedentedly bad, the wind for the most part
dead against them, the wel intolerable, the sea horribly
disturbed, the days dark, and the nights fearful. On
the previous Monday night it had bLlown a hurricane,
beginning at five in the afterncon and raging all night.
His description of the storm is published, and the pecu-
liarities of a steamer's behaviour in such circumstances
are hit off as if he had been all his life a sailor Any
bat so extraordinary an observer would have described a
steamer in a storm a8 he would have described a sailing-
ghip in a storm. But any description of the latter would
be as inapplicable to my friend’s account of the other as

Bawxs or
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the ways of a jackass to those of a mad bull In the
letter from which it was taken, however, there were some
things addressed to mysolf alone. ‘For two or three
‘hours we gave it up as a lost thing; and with many
*thoughta of you, and the children, and those others who
‘are dearest to us, waited quietly for the worst. I never
‘expected to see the day again, and resigned myself to
“God as well as I could. It was a great comfort to think
‘of the earnest and devoied friends we had left behind,
‘ and to know that the darlings wounld not want.’

This was not the exaggerated apprehension of a lands-
men merely. The head engineer, who had been in one or
other of the C'unard vessels since they began running, had
never seen such stress of weather; and I heard Captain
Hewitt himsgelf say afterwards thet nothing but a steamer,
and one of that strength, could have kept her course and
stood it out. A sailing vessel roust bave beaten off and
driven where she could; while through all the fury of that
gale they actually made fifty-four miles headlong throngh
the tempest, straight on end, not varying their irack in
the least.

He stood out agamst sickness only for the day
following that on which they eailed. For the threo
following days he kept his bed ; miserable enough ; and
had not, until the eighth day of the voyage, six days before
the date of his letter, been able to get to work at the
dinner tablo. What he then observed of his fellow-
travellers, and bad to tell of their life on board, has been
set forth in his Nofes with delightful humour ; but in its
first freshness I received it in this letier, and somo
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whimsical passages, then suppressed, there will be no
harm in printing now.

*We have 86 passengers; and such a strange collection
‘of beasts never was got together upon the sea, since the
“days of the Azk, I have never been in the saloon since
‘the first day ; tho noise, the smell, and tho closeness being
‘quite intolerable. I have only been on deck oncs/—
¢and then I was surprised and disappointed at the small-
‘negs of the panorama. The sea, running as it does and
‘has done, is very stupendous, and viewed from the sir or
‘gome great height would be grand no doubt. But seen
« from the wet and rolling decks, in this weather and these
¢ circumstances, it only impresses one giddily and pain-
‘fully. I was very glad to turn away, and come below
£ agnin.

1 have established myself, from the first, in the ladies’
“ cabin—you remember it? Tl describe its other ocem-
< pants, and our way of passing the time, to you.

‘First, for the occupants. Kato, and I, and Anne—
‘when she is out of bed, which is not often. A queer
+little Seotch body, a Mrs. P—,* whoss husband is a silver-
¢ gmith in New York., He married her at Glasgow three
¢ years ago, and bolted the day after the wedding ; being
¢ (which he had not told her) heavily in debt. Since then
‘ghe Hhs been living with her mother ; and she is now
¢ going out under the protection of a male cousin, to give

* The inftials used here are in xo cmse those of tho resl names, being em-
ployed in every oase for the express purpose of disguising the pames. Gene-
rally the remark is apnlicable to all jnitials used in the letters printed in the
oourss of this work,
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‘him & year's trial. If she is mot comfortable at the
* expiration of that time, she means to go back to Scotland
‘again, A Mrs B—, about 20 years old, whose husband
‘is on board with her. He is a young Englishman dori-
‘ciled in New York, and by trade (as well as I can make
‘out) a woollen-draper. They have been married a
*fortnight. A Mr. and Mrs, C—, marvellously fond of
‘each other, complete the catalogue. Mrs. O— I have
pettled, is a publican’s daughter, and Mr, C— is running
‘ away with her, the till, the time-piece off the bar mantel-
‘shelf, the mother’s gold watch from the pocket at the
“head of the bed ; and other miscellaneous property. The
‘women aze all pretiy; unusually pretty. I never saw
‘ such good faces together, anywhere.”

Their *way of passing the time’ will be found in the
Noles much as it was written to me; except that there
was one point connected with the card-playing which he
fesred might overtax the credulity of hia readers, but which
ho protested hed occurred more then once. ‘Apropos of
‘ rolling, I have forgotten to mention that in playing whist
‘we are obliged to put the tricks in our pockets, to keep
*them from disappearing altogether; and that five or six
* times in the course of every rubber we ave all flung from
* our geats, roll out at different doors, and keep on rolling
‘until we are picked up by stewards. This has hecome
‘such a matier of course, that we go through it with
‘ perfect gravity ; and when we are bolstered up on our
* gofas again, resume our conversation or our game at the
¢ point where it was interrupted.’ The news that excited
them from day to day, 00, of which little more than a
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hint appears in the XNofs, is worth giving as originally
written.

‘As for news, we have more of that than you would
‘think for. Ome man lost fourteen pounds at vingt-un in
‘ the saloon yesterday, or another got drunk before dinner
‘was over, or another was blinded with lobster sauce spilt
‘ over him by the steward, or another had a fall on deck
‘and fainted. The ship’s cook was drunk yesterday muorn-
‘ing (baving got at some salt-water-damaged whiskey),
‘and the captain ordered the boatswain to play upon him
¢ with the hose of the fire engine until he roared for mercy
* —which he didn't get; for he was sentenced to look out,
‘for four hours at a stretch for four nights running,
‘without & great coat, and to have his grog stopped.
‘Four dozen plates were broken at dinner. One steward
‘foll down the cabin-stairs with & round of beef, and
‘injured his foot severely. Another steward fell down
¢ after him, and cut his eye open. The baker's taken ill :
‘so is the pastry-cook. A new man, sick to death, has
‘been Tequired to fill the place of the latter officer, and
*has been dragged out of bed and propped up in a little
“house upon deck, between two casks, and ordered (the
‘ captain  standing over him) to make and roll out pie-
‘orust; which he protests, with tears in his eyes, it is
‘death to him in his bilious state to lock at. Twelve
* dozen of bottled porter has got loose upon deck, and the
‘bottles are rolling about distractedly, over-head. Lornd
¢ Mulgrave (a handsome fellow, by the bys, to look at, and
*nothing but a good *un to go) laid & wager with twenty-
‘five other men last night, whose berths, like his, are in
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* the fore-cabin, which can only be got at by crossing the
‘ deck, that he would reach his cabin first. Waiches were
‘get by the captain’s, and they sallied forth, wrapped up
‘in coats and storm caps. The sea broke over the ship so
‘ violently, that they were five and twenfy minutes holding
‘on by the handrail at the starboard paddle-box, drenched
‘to the skin by every wave, and not daring to go on or
‘ come back, lest they should be washed overboard. News!
‘A dozen murders in town wouldn't interest us half as
‘ much.’

Nevertheless their excitements were not over. At the
very end of the voyagé came an incident very lightly

_ touched in the Nofes, but more freely told to me under

date of the 21st January. “We were running into Halifaxz-
* harbour on Wednesday night, with little wind and a bright
‘moon } had made the light at its outer entrance, and
‘given the ship in charge to the pilot; were playing our
* rubber, all in good epirits (for it had been coraparatively
* smooth for some days, with tolerably dry decka and other
‘unusual comforts), when suddenly the ship STRUCE| A
‘rush upon deck followed of course. The men (I mean
‘the crew | think of this) were kicking off their shoes and
‘throwing off their jacketa preparatory to swimming
¢ashore; the pilot was beside himself; the passengers
‘ dismayed ; and everything in the most intolerable con-
* fugion and hurry. Breakers were roaring ahead; the land
 within a couple of hundred yards; and the veasel driving
‘ upon the surf, although her paddles were worked back-
* wards, and everything done to etay her course. It is not
‘the custom of steamers, it seems, to have an anchor
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‘ready. An accident ocourred in getting ours over the Hiurx
‘gide ; and for half an hour we were throwing up rockets, ~ 134s )
‘burning blue lights, and firing signals of distress, all of ~ ¢, .
‘which remained unsnawered, though we were so close to ;5_
‘ the shore that we could see the waving branches of the mﬁ
‘trees, AH this time, as we veered about, 4 men was
‘ heaving the lead every two minutes ; the depths of water
‘ constantly decreasing ; and nobody self-possessed but
‘Hewitt. They let go the anchor at last, got out a boat,
*and sent her ashore with the fourth officer, the pilot, and
‘four men aboard, to try and find out where we were.
‘The pilot had no idea; but Hewitt put his little finger m
‘upon & certain part of the chart, and was as confident of
‘ the exact spot (though he had never besn there in his
‘life) as if he had lived there from infancy. The boat's
‘return about an hour afterwards proved him to be quite
‘right We bad got into a place called the Eastern-
‘ passage, in a sudden fog and through the pilot’s folly.
‘We had struck upon a mud-bank, and driven into a
« perfect little pond, surrounded by banks and rocks and
*shoals of all kinds: the only safe apeck in the place.
¢Eased by this report, and the assurance that the tide
¢ was past the ebb, we turned in at thres o’clock in the
¢ morning, to lie there all night.’

The nexi day's landing at Halifax, and delivery of the Hitrx,
mails, are sketched in the Notes; but not his personal part
in what followed. ¢Then, sir, comes & breathless man Speaker
¢ who he been already into the ship and out again, shout- rommie,
¢ ing my name a8 he tears along. I stop, arm in arm with
*the liftle doctor whom I have taken ashore for oysters,

YOL. L 4 .
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*The breathiees man introduces himself ax The Speaker
‘of the houso of assembly; will drag me away to his
“ house ; and will have a carriage and his wifo sent down
‘for Kate, who is 14id np with a hideously swoln face.
‘Then he drags me up to the Governor’s house (Lord
‘Falkland i3 the governor), and then Heaven knows
‘where; concluding with both houses of parliaraent,
‘which happen to meet for the session that very day, and
* are opened by & mock speech from the throne delivered
‘by the governor, with one of Lord Grey’s sons for his
¢ aide-de-camp, and & great host of officers about him. I
‘wish you could have scen the crowds cheering the
‘ inimitable * in the streets, I wish you could have seen
‘judges, law-officers, bishops, and law-makers welcoming
‘ the inimitable. I wich you could have seen the inimitable
¢ shown to & great elbow-chair by the Speaker’s throne, and
‘gitting alone in the middle of the floor of the house of
¢ commons, the observed of all observers, listening with
 exemplary gravity to the queerest speaking possible, and
‘breaking in spite of himeelf into a smile as he thought
‘of this commencement to the Thousand and One stories
‘in reserve for home and Lincoln’s-inn fields and Jack
¢ Straw’s-castle—Ah, Forster! when I do come back
‘ again l—-

He resumed his lotter at Tremont-house on Saturday
the 28th of January, having reached Boston that day
week at five in the afternoon ; and as his first American

experience is very lightly glanced at in the Notes, a fuller

* Thin word, applisd to him by his ofd master, Mz, Gliles (wnte, p. 18), vas
for & long time the epithet we callsd him by,
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picture will perhaps be welcome. ¢As the Cunard boats
“have & wharf of their own a% the custom-house, and
“that & narrow one, we were a long time (an hour at least)
“working in. I waa stunding in full fig on the paddle-box
“beside the captain, staring about me, when suddenly,
¢long before we were moored to the whaxf, a dozen men
“came leaping on board at the peril of their lives, with
¢ great bundles of newspapers under their arms; worsted
< comforters (very much the worse for wear) round their
‘necks; and go forth. “Aha!” says I, “thiz is like our
¢« London-bridge *’ : helieving of course that these visitors
‘were nows-boys. But what do you think of their being
‘Eprrozst And what do you think of their tearing
¢ violently up to me and beginning to sheke hands like
‘madmen? Oh! If you could have seen how I wrung
* their wristsa! And if yon could but know how I hated
‘one roan in very dirty gaiters, and with very protruding
“ upper teeth, who aaid to all comers after him, “So you've
““heen introdnced to oar friend Dickens—eh 2" There
‘was ono among them, though, who really was of use; o
‘Doctor B, editor of the —— He ran off here (two
“miles at least), and ordered rooms and dinner. And in
“course of time Kate, and I, and Lord Mulgrave (who
‘was going back to his regiment at Montreal on
¢ Monday, and had agreed to live with us in the mean-
¢while) sat down in a dhdcious and handsome room to
“a very handsome dinmer, 'bating peculiarities of puiting
“on table, and had forgotten the ship entirely. A Mr,
< Alexander, to whom I had written from England pro-
“miging to sit for o portrait, was on board directly
T3
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‘we touched the land, and brought us here in his car-
‘riage, Then, after sending & present of most beautiful
‘flowers, he left us to ourselves, and we thanked him
*for it.’

‘What further he had to say of that week's experience,
finds its first public utterance here, ‘ How can I tell you,’
he continues, ‘ what has happened since that first day ?
*How can I give yon the faintest notion of my reception
*here; of the crowds that pour in and out the whole day ;
“of the people that line the streets when I go out; of the
‘cheering when I went to the theatre; of the copies of
‘ verses, letters of congratulation, welcomes of all kinds,
¢ balls, dinners, assemblies without end ? There is to be
* & public dinner to me here in Boston, next Tuesday, and
« great dissatisfaction has been given to the many by the
¢ high price (three pounds sterling each) of the tickets,
‘There is t0 be a ball next Monday week at New York,
‘and 150 names appear on the list of the commitiee.
‘There is to be a dinner in the same place, in the same
‘week, to which I have had an invitation with every
‘known name in America appended to it. But what
‘can I tell you about any of these things which will give
¢ you the slightest notion of the enthusiastic greeting they
¢ give me, or the cry thai runs through the whole country!
‘I have had deputations from the Fer West, who have
¢ come from more than two thousand miles distance: from
¢ the Iakes, the rivers, the back-woods, the log-houses, the
¢ cities, factories, villages, and towns. Awuthorities from
* nearly all the States have written to me, I have heard
*from tho universities, congress, senate, and bodies, public
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‘and private, of every sort and kind. “If is no nonsense, Bostox :
‘“and no common feeling,” wrote Dr. Channing to me 1842
“yesterday. “Itis all heart. There never was, and never o
““will be, such & triumph.”  Aud it is & good thing, is it [ -
‘not, ..., to find thoss fancies it has given me and you ning o
‘the greatest satisfaction to think of, at the core of it ali?
‘It makes my heart quieter, and me a more retiring,
‘ sober, tranquil man to watch the effect of those thotights
‘in all this noise and huiry, even than if T sat, pen in
‘hand, to put them down for the first time. I foel, in the mctupm
“best aspects of this welcome, something of the presence
‘and influence of that spirit which directs my life, and
‘ through a heavy sorrow has pointed upwards with un-
‘ changing finger for more than four years past. And if
‘I know my heart, not iwenty times this praise wonld
‘ move me to an act of folly.’ . ...
There wers but two days more before the post left for
England, and the close of this part of his letter sketched
the engagements that awaited him on leaving Boston. Engage-
‘We leave here next Saturday. We go to a place called ments
‘Worcester, about 75 miles off, to the house of the
¢ governor of this place ; and stay with him all Sunday.
‘On Monday we go on by railroad about 50 miles further
‘to & town called Springfield, where I am met by &
““ raception committee ” from Hartford 20 miles further,
‘and carried on by the multitude : I am sure I don’t know
‘how, but I shouldn’t wonder if they appear with a
‘trinmphal car. On Wednesday I have a public dinner l‘nhho;pl‘
‘there, On Friday I shall be obliged to present myself
‘ip public again, at a place called Newhaven, about 30
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: ‘miles further. On Saturday evening I hope to be at

‘New York; and there I shall stay ten days or a fortnight.
*You will suppose that I have enough to do. Iam sitting
¢for a portrait and for a bust. I have the correspondence
‘ of & socretary of state, and the engagements of a fashion-
able physician. I have a secretary whom I take on with
‘me, He is a young man of the name of Q ; was strongly
‘recommended to me; is most modest, obliging, silent,
‘and willing; and does his work well, He boards and
‘lodges at my expense when we travel; and his salary
‘is ten dollars per month—about two pounds five of our
‘English money. There will be dinners and balls at
‘Washington, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and I believe
‘gverywhere. In Canada, I have promised to play at the
‘theatre with the officers, for the benefit of a charity.
‘We are already weary, at times, past all expression ; and
‘I finigh this by means of a pious fraud, We were
‘engaged to a party, and have written to say we are both
‘ desperately ill. ...... “Well,” I can fancy you saying,
¢ “ but about his impressions of Boston and the Americans?”
‘—Of the latter, X will not say a word until I have seen
‘more of them, and have gone into the interior, I will
‘ only say, now, that we have never yet been required to
‘dine at & table d’héte ; that, thus far, our rooms are as
‘mnch our own here, 25 they would be at the Clarendon ;
‘that but for an odd phrase now and then—such as Snap
‘ of cold weather ; a iongue~y man for a talkative fellow;
“ Possible? as a solilary interrogation; and Yes? for
‘indeed—] should have marked, so far, no difference
‘ whatever between the parties here and those I have left
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‘behind. The women are very beautifui, but they soon
‘fade ; the general breeding is neither stiff nor forward ;
‘the good nature, universal. If you ask the way to &
f placo—of some common waterside man, who don’t know
*you from Adam-—he turns and goes with you. Universal
deference is paid to ladies; and they walk about at all
¢ seasons, wholly unprotected. . . . This hotel is a trifle
‘gmaller than Finsbury-square; and is made so infornally
*hot (I use the expression advisedly) by means of a
‘furnace with pipes running through the passages, that
‘we can hardly bear it. There are no curtsins to the
‘beds, or to the bedroom windows. I am told there
‘pever sre, hardly, all through Americz. The bed-
‘rooms are indeed very bare of furniture, Ours is
‘nearly as large as your great room, and has a wardrobe
‘in it of painted wood not larger (I appeal to K) than
‘an English watch box. I slept in this room for two
“‘nights, quite safisfied with the belief that it was a
‘shower bath.’

The last addition made to this lstter, from which
many vividest pages of the Notee (among them the bright
quaint picture of Boston streets) were takem with small
alteration, bore date the 29th of January. ‘I hardlyknow
‘what to add to all this long and unconnected history.
*Dana, the author of that Two Years dbefore the Mast) (a
book which I had praised much to him, thinking it like
De Foe) ‘is a very nice fellow indeed ; and in appearance
‘not at all the man you would expect. He ia short, mild-
‘looking, and has a care-worn face. His father is exactly
‘like George Cruikshank after a night's jollity—only
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: ‘shorter, The professors’ at the Cambridge university,

¢ Longfellow, Felton, Jared Sparks, are noble fellows. So
¢is Kenyon’s friend, Ticknor. Bancroft is a famous man;
‘a straightforward, manly, earnest heart ; and talks much
* of you, which is a great comfort, Doctor Channing I will
‘tell you more of, after I have breakfasted alone with him
*next Wednesday, . , . Sumner is of great service to me.
‘.« « The president of the Senate here presides at my
‘dinner on Tuesday. Lord Mulgrave lingered with us
‘41 last Tuesday (we had our little captain to dinner
‘on the Monday), and then went on to Canada. Kate is
‘quite well, and so is Anme, whose smartness surpasses
‘belief. They yearn for home, and so do I,

‘Of course you will not see in the papers any true
¢ account of our voyage, for they keep the dangers of the
¢ passage, when there are any, very quiet. I observed so
‘ many perils peculiar to steamers that I am still undecided
‘ whether we shall not return. by ome of the New York
‘linera, On the night of the storm, I was wondering
* within myself where we should be, if the chimney were
¢ blown overboard : in which case, it needs no great obser-
‘vation to discover that the vessel must be instantly on
 fire from stem to stern. When I went on deck next day,
¢ saw that it was held up by a perfect forest of chains
¢ and ropes, which had been rigged in the night Hewitt
‘told me (when we were on shore, not before) that they
‘had men lashed, hoisted up, and swinging there, all
¢ through the gals, getling these stays about it. This is
¢ not agreeable—is it 1

‘T wonder whether you will remember that next
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‘Tuesday is my birthday! This letter will leave here
¢ that morning.

*On looking back through these sheets, I am astonished
‘to find how little I have told youw, and how much I have,
‘even mow, in store which shall be yours by word of
‘mouth, The American poor, the American factories,
‘the institutions of all kinds—I have a book, already.
‘There is no man in this town, or in this State of New
‘ England, who has not a blazing fire and a meat dinner
‘ every day of his life. A flaming sword in the air would
‘ not attract so much attention as a beggar in the streets,
¢ There are no charity uniforms, no wearisome repetition
‘of the same dull ugly dress, in that blind school* All
‘ are attired after their own tastes, and every boy and girl
“has his or her individuality as distinct and unimpaired
‘as you would find it in their own homes At the
‘theatres, all the ladies #it in the fronts of the boxes.
‘The gallery are as quiet as the dress circlo at dear
‘Drury-lane. A man with seven heads would be no
“sight at all, compared with one who couldn’t read and
¢ write.

‘I won’t apeak (I say “speak”! I wish I could) about
the dear precious children, because I know how much we
 shall hear about them when we receive those letters from
‘ home for which we long #0 ardently.’

Unmistakeably to be geen, in this earliest of his letters, is
the quite fresh and unalloyed impression first received by

* His dencriptions of this achool, and of the ease of Laurs Bridgeman, wifl
be found in the Notes ; and have therafore been, of conree, omitéad here.
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him at this memorable vigit; and it is due, a3 well to him-
self as to the great country which welcomed him, that this
should be considered independently of any modification it
afterwards underwent. Of the fervency and universality
of the welcome there could indeed he no doubt, and as
little that it sprang from feelings honorable both to giver
and receiver. The sources of Dickens's popularity in Eng-
land were in truth multiplied many-fold in America. The
hearty, cordial, and humane side of his genius, had fasci-
nated them quite as much; but there was also pomething
beyond this. The cheerful temper that had given new
beanty to the commonest forms of life, the abounding
humour which had added largely to all innocent enjoy-
ment, the honorable and in those days rare distinetion
of America which left no home in the Union inaccessible
to such advantages, had made Dickens the object every-
where of gratefal admiration, for the most part of personal
affection. But even this was not all. I do not say it
either to lessen or to increase the value of the tribute,
but to express simply what it was; and there cannot be
8 question that the young English author, whom by his
langusge they claimed equally for their own, was almost
universally regarded by the Americans as a kind of
embodied protest against what they believed to be worst
in the institutions of England, depressing and over-
shadowing in a social sense, and adverse to purely intel-
lectual influences. In all the papers of every grade in
the Union, of which many were sent 10 me at the time,
the feeling of triumph over the mother-country in this
particular is everywhere predominant. You worship titles,
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they said, and military heroes, and millionaires, and we
of the New World want to show you, by extending the
kind of homage that the Old World reserves for kings and
conquerors, to & young man with nothing to distinguish
him but his heart and his genius, what it is we think in
these parts worthier of honour, than birth, or wealth, &
title, or a sword, Well, there was something in this too,
apart from a mere crowing over the mother-country. The
Americans had honestly more than a common share in
the triumphs of & genius, which in more than one sense
had made the deserts and wildernesses of life to blossom
like the rose. They were entitled to select for a welcome,
g emphatic as they might please to render it, the writer
who pre-eminently in his generation had busied himself
to ‘detect and save,’ in human creatures, such sparka of
virtue as misery or vice had not availed to extinguish ; to
discover what is beautiful and comely, under what com-
nmonly passes for the ungainly and the deformed; to
draw happiness and hopefulness from despair itself;
and, above all, so to have made known to hiz own
countrymen the wants and sufferings of the poor, the
ignorant, and the neglecied, that they could be left in
absolute neglect no more, ‘A triumph has been prepared
“for him,” wrote Mr. Ticknor to our dear friend Kenyon, ‘in
“which the whole country will join. He will have & pro-
‘gress through the States unequalled since Lafayette’s.
Daniel Webster told the Americans that Dickens had
done more already to ameliorate the condition of the
English poor than all the statesmen Great Britain had
sent into parliament. His sympathies are such, exclaimed
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Doctor Chauning, as to recommend him in an especial
manner to us. He soeks out that class, in order to benefit
thers, with whom American institutions and laws sympa-
thize most strongly ; and it ig in the passions, suffering,
and virtues of the mass that he has found his subjects of
most thrilling interest. ‘He shows that life in its radest
*form wmay wear a tragic grandeur; that amidst follies and
¢ excesses, provoking laughter or scorn, the moral feelings
“do not wholly die; and that the haunts of the blackest
‘crime are sometimes lighted up by the presence and
‘influence of the noblest souls His pictures have a
tendency to awaken sympathy with our race, and to
‘change the unfeeling indifference which has prevailed
‘towards the depressed multitude, into a sorrewful and
* indigmant sensibility to their wrongs and woes,’

Sobeequent ~ Whatever may be the turn which we are to see the

dwappeint-
meots,

welcome take, by diseatisfaction that arcse on both sides,
it is well that we should thus understand what in its first
msenifestations was honorable to both. Dickens had
his disappointments, and the Americans had theirs; but
what was really genuine in the first enthusiasm remained
without grave alloy from either; and the letters, as I
proceed to give them, will so naturally explain and
illustrate the mis-understanding as to require little
further comment, Iam happy to be able here to place
on record facsimiles of the invitations to the public
entertainments in New York which reached him before
he quitied Boston. The mere signatures suffice to show
how universal the welcome was from that great city of
the Union.
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CHAPTER XX

NCCOND IMPRE-SIONS OF AMIRICA
1btd,

Hrs second letier, radinnt with (e same kindly warmth Kyw vovg-
that gave alwaye pre-cmipent crortn 1o his genin., v 1
dated from the Charltorn-hatel, Now York, ov the 13th E{';‘;‘:d
Febreary, hut it euly allusion of any piblic interest was
i the begiuning of hi, agitut’on of the quustion of mter-
naiicaal copynght.  Heo weout 10 Aweriza with uo express
intcution of slarting this quesuon 11 apy woy, ood cer-
tainly with no hcliof that such yomark upon it as s
person ta hix position eould alune be expected to m ke,
would be rosented strongly by any swctions of the American
peoplo. IBut he was mot lung lett 1 doubt on this
head. He had spoken upon 1t twive publicly, ‘to the great
‘indignutioh of some of the editors heie, who aro artacking
‘me for so doing, right and lefi.” On the othir hand il paper
the best men had assured him, that, if only at once followed Jream,
up in England, the blow struck might bring alwut a change
in the law: and, yielding to the pleasant hope that the
best men could be a match for the worst, he urged me to
entist on his side what force I could, and in particuiar, as
he Liad made Bcott’s cluim his war cry, to bring Lockhart

L]
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FuwYorx: into the field, I could not do much, hut I did what I
1842,
conld.

Three days later he began auother letter; and, ag this
will be entirely new to the reader, I shall mint it as it
reachod me, with only such omissiou of matter enncern-
ing myself as 1 think it my duty. however reluciantly, to
make thgpaghout these cxtracts. There was nothing in
ita personal detuils, or in tliose relating to international
copyright, available fr bis Neteg; from s hich they were
exclnded by the two mles he oleerved u that bLook, the
first to he altogether ¢ilent as to the «opyright discussion,
und the second t~ alstan from all menrion of individuale
But there cau be no hatm here in violating either rule
fur, a3 Sydoey Smith said with his humorous sudness,

We are all dead now.
Thir} ‘Carlton-houss, New Yok : Thuisday, Februsry Soven-
ldal  cteonth, 1842 . . . . . As there is a wniling-packet
* from her. t0 Englund tv.matrow which is warranted (hy
‘the owners) v be s mmvclens furb sailer, and a5 it
Jr  “appears mosl probable thet ;Lo will reach home (I wnte
“the word with a pang) Lefore the Cunsrd steamer of next
‘maonth, I judite this letter. And lest this lotter chould
‘10nch you bfore amother letter which I dispatelied fiom
*here last Monday, let m¢ say in the first place that [ did
‘ dispatch a briof vpistle to you ou that day, together with
‘s newspaper, snd a pawphlet tonching the Boz ball; and
*ihat I put in tho post-uthee at Buston another newspaper
‘for you coutaining an account of the dinner, which was
* just about to come off, you remember, whon I wrote to
¢ sou from that city,

—
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‘It was a most superb affair; and the spesking admir
‘able. Tndeed the general talent for public speaking
‘here, is one of the moat striking of the things that
‘force themselves upon an Englishman's notice, As
‘every man looks on to being & member of Congress,
‘every man prepares himself for it; and the result is quite
‘surprising. You will observe one odd ecustom—the
«drinking of sentiments. It is quite extinet with us, but
‘here everybody is expected to be prepared with an
‘epigram a8 a matter of course,

‘We loft Boston on the fifth, and went away with the
*governor of the city to stay till Monday at his house at
* Worcester. He married a sister of Bancroft’s, and another
* sister of Bancroft's went down with us. The village of
‘Worcester is one of the pretticst in New England. . . .
*On Monday moming at nine o'clock we started again by
‘railroad and went on to Springfield, where a deputation
‘of two were waiting, and everytbing was in readinesa that
‘the utmost attention could suggest. Owing to the mild-
‘nesa of the weather, the Connecticut river was * open,”
‘videlicet not frozen, and they had a steamboat ready to
‘carry us on to Hartford ; thus saving a land-journey of
‘only twenty-five miles, but on such roads at this time of
‘year that it takes nearly twelve hours to accomplish!
‘The boat was very amall, the river full of floating blocke
‘of ice, and the depth where we went (to avoid the ice
‘and the current) not more than a few inches, After two
‘hours and & half of this queer travelling we got to Hart-
ford. There, there was quito an English inn; except in
* respect of the bed-rooms, which are always uncomfortable ;
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‘and the best committee of management that has yet pre-
‘gented iteelf They kept us more quiet, and were more
* considerate and thoughtful, even to their own exclusion,
‘than any I have yet had o deal with. Kate's face being
*horribly bad, I determined to give her a rest here; and
‘accordingly wrote to get rid of my engagement at New-
‘haven, on that plea, We remained in this fown until the
‘eloventh: holding a formal levue every day for two hours,
* and receiving on each from two hundred to three hundred
‘people. At five o’clock on the afternoon of the eleventh,
‘we set off (still by railroad) for Newhaven, which we
‘reached about eight o'clock. The moment we had had
‘ tea, we were forced to open another levee for the students
‘ and professors of the college (the largest in the States),
‘and the townspeople. I suppose we shook bands, before
‘going to bed, with considerably more than five hundred
‘people; and I stood, as a matter of course, the whole
‘time . . .. ]

‘Now, the deputation of two had come on with us from
‘Hartford; and et Newhaven there was another eom-
‘mittee ; and the immense fatigue and worry of all this,
*no words can exaggerate. We had been in the morning
“over jails and deaf and dumb asylums ; had stopped on
‘the journey at o place called Wallingford, where a whole
‘town had turned out fo see me, and to gratify whose
* curiosity the train stopped expressly; had had a day of
‘great oxcitement and exertion on the Thursday (this
‘being Friday); aud were inexpressibly worn out. And
*wher at last we got to bed and were “ going " to fill
* asleop, the choristers of the college turned out in a body,
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‘under the window, and serenaded us| We had Lad, by
‘the bye, ancther serenade at Hartford, from a Mr. Adams
* (a nephew of John Quincey Adams) and a German friend.

* They were most besutiful singers ; and when they began,

‘in the dead of the might, in a long, musical, echoing
‘ passage outaide our chamber door; singing, in low voices
‘ to guitars, about home and absent friends and other topics
‘that they knew would interest us ; we were more moved
‘than I can tell you. In the midst of my sentimentality
‘though, a thought occurred to me which made me laugh
‘so immoderately that I was obliged to cover my face
‘with the bedclothes. “Good Heavens !” I said to Kate,
‘“what a monstrously ridicnlons and commonplace
‘“appearance my boota must have, outside the doorI” I
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‘never wae so impresesd with a sense of the absurdity of o

“boots, in all my life.

‘The Newhaven serenade was not so good; though there
‘were A great many voices, and a “reg’lar” band, It
‘hadn’t the heart of the other. Before it waa six hours
‘old, we were dressing with might and main, and making
‘ready for our departure: it being a drive of iwenty
‘minutes to the steamboat, and the hour of sailing nine
‘o'clock, - After & hasty Dreakfast we started off; and
‘after another levée on the deck (actually on the deck),
‘and “three times three for Dickens” moved towards
‘ New York.

‘T was delighted to find on board a Mr. Felton whom L
‘had known at Boston. He is the Greek professor at
*Cambridge, and was going on to the ball and dinner.
¢like most men of his clags whom I have seen, he is a

Cornaling
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*moat delightful fellow—unaifected, hearty, genial, jolly ;
‘quite an Englishman of the best sort. 'We drank all the
‘porter on board, ate all the cold pork and cheese, and
‘were very merry indeed, I ahould have told you, in ite

proper place, that both at Hartford and Newhaven a
‘regular bank was subscribed, by these committees, for
‘all my expensea. No bill was to be got at the bar, and
*everything was paid for. But as I would on no account
* suffer this to be done, I stoutly and positively refused to
*budge an inch until Mr. Q should have received the
‘bills from the landlord’s own hands, and paid them io
‘the last farthing, Finding it impossible to move me,
‘they suflered me, most unwillingly, to earry the
‘ point.

*About half past 2, we arrived here. Inha]fanhour
‘more, we reached this hotel, where a very splendid suite
*of rooms was prepared for us; and where everything is
* very comfortable, and no doubt (a8 at Boston) enormously
‘dear, Just as we sat down to dinner, David Colden made
‘his appearance; and when he had gone, and we were
*taking our wine, Washington Irving came in alone, with
‘opon arms, And here he stopped, until tem o'clock at
‘night” (Through Lord Jeffrey, with whom he was con-
nected by marriage, and Macready, of whom he was the
cordial friend, we already knew Mr. Colden ; and his sub-
sequent visits to Europe led to many years’ intimate inter
course, greatly enjoyed by us both) “Having got so far,I
‘shall divide my discourse into four points. Firet, the
‘ball. Secondly, some slight specimens of & certain phase
‘of character in the Americans Thirdly, international
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‘copyright. Fourthly, my life here, and projects to be
' carried out while I remain,

¢ Firstly, the ball, It came off last Monday (vide pam-
‘phlet). “At a quarter past 9, exactly,” (I quote the
‘printed order of proceeding), we were waited upon by
‘“David Colden, Esquire, and General Goorge Morris;”
*habited, the former in full ball costume, the latter in the
‘full dress uniform of Heaven knows what regiment of
‘militia, The general took Kate, Colden gave his artn to
‘ rae, and we proceeded downstairs to a carriage at the door,
‘which took us to the atage door of the theatre: greatly
‘4o the disappointment of an enormous crowd Wwho were
‘ besetting the main door, and making a most tremendous
hullaballoo, The soene on our entrance was very strzking,
*There were three thousand pecple present in full dress;
‘from the roof to the floor, the theatre was decorated
* magmificently ; and the light, glitter, glare, ehow, noise,
‘and cheering, baffle my descriptive powers. We were
walked in through the centre of the centre dress-box,
‘ the front whereof waa taken out for the occasion ; so to
“the back of the stage, where the mayor and other digmi-
*taries received us; and we were then paraded all rourd
‘ the enormous ball-room, twice, for the gratification of the
*many-headed. That done, we began to dance—Heaven
‘knows how we did it, for there was no room, And we
¢ continued dancing until, being no Ionger able even to
‘stand, we alipped away quictly, and came back to the
‘hotel. All the documents connected with this extra-
* ordinary festival (quite unparalleled here) we have pre-
“‘perved ; 50 you may suppose that om this head alone we
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*shall have enough to ehow you when we come home.
*The bill of fare for supper, is, in its amount and extent,
‘ quite s curiosity.

* Now, the phase of character in the Americans which
‘ amuses me most, was put before me in its most amusing
‘ghape by the circumstances attending this affair. I
‘had noticed it before, and have since, but I cannot
“ better illustrate it than by reference to this theme. Of
*course I can do nothing but in some shape or other it
¢ gets into the newspepers. All manner of lies get there,
“and oceasionally » truth so twisted and distorted that it
“has a8 much resemblance to the real fact as Quilp's leg
‘to Taglioni’s. But with thia ball to come off, the news-
“papers were if possible uwnusually loguacious; and in

ewaspayer ° their accounts of me, and my seeings, sayings, and doings

‘on the Baturday night and Sunday before, they describe
‘my manner, mode of speaking, dressing, and so forth,
‘In doing this, they roport that I am a very charming
‘fellow (of course), and bave a very free and easy way
‘with me; “which,” say they, “at first amused o fow
¢« faghionables;” but scon pleased them exceedingly.
¢ Another paper, coming after the ball, dwells upon its
‘gplendour and brlliancy ; hugs itself and its readers
‘upon all that Dickens saw; and winds up by gravely
‘ expressing its conviction, that Dickens was never in such
‘ society in England as he has seen in New York, and that
‘ite high and striking tone canwot fail to make an in-
“delible impression on his mind! ¥or the same reason
‘I am always represented, whenever I appear in publie,
‘as being “very pale;” “apparently thunderstruck;”
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‘and utterly confounded by all I see. . . . You recognize New Yous:
*the queer vanity which is at the root of all this § I have I
‘ plenty of stories in connection with it to amuse you with 4
‘when I return’ ’®
¢ Tranty-fourth Fobruary.

*Tt is unnecessary to say . . . . that this letter didn’s
* come by the sailing packet, and will come by the Cunard
‘boat. After the ball I was laid up with a very bad
¢ sore throat, which confined me to the house four whole
*days; and a8 I was unable to write, or indeed to do any-
* thing but doze and drink lemonade, I missed the ship. ..
¢ I have still a horrible cold, and so has Kate, but in other
“vespects we are all right. I proceed to my third head:
* the international copyright question.

‘1 believe there is no country, on the face of the earth, Qrisimin
* where there is less freedom of opinion on any subject in
* reference to which there is a broad difference of cpinion,
* than in this.—There I—I write the words with reluctance,
¢ disappointment, and sorrow ; but I believe it from the
‘bottom of my soul. I spoke, as you know, of inter- Inber-
“ national copyright, at Boston; and I spoke of it again wpright
‘ot Hartford, My friends wore paralysed with wonder at
‘ puch audacious daring, The notion that I, & man alone
‘by himself, in America, should venture to suggest to
‘the Americans that there waz one point on which they
‘were neither just to their own countrymen mnor to us,
‘ actually struck the boldest dumb! Washington Irving, Americen
¢ Prescott, Hoffman, Bryant, Halleck, Dana, Washington
* Allston—every man who writes in this country is devoted
‘40 the question, and not one of them dares to raise his
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: ‘voioe and complain of the atrocious state of the law, It

‘is mothing that of all men living I am the greatest loser
‘by it. It is nothing that I have & claim to speak and
‘be heard. The wonder is that a breathing man can be
‘found with temerity enough to suggest to the Americans
*the possibility of their having done wrong. I wish you
‘could have seen the faces that I saw, down both gides of
‘the table at Hartford, when I began to talk about Scott.
‘I wish you could have heard how I gave it out. My
‘blood so boiled ag I thought of the monstrous injustice
‘that I felt a8 if I were twelve feet high when I thrust it
* down their throata

‘I had no sooner made that second speech than such
‘an outery began (for the purpose of deterring me from
* doing the like in this city) as an Englishman can form
‘no notion of Anonymous letters; verbal dissussions:
‘nowspaper attacke making Colt (a murderer who is
‘attracting great attention here) an angel by comparison
‘with me ; assertions that I was no gentleman, but & mere
¢ marcenary scoundrel ; coupled with the moet monstrous
‘ mis-representations relative to my design and purpose
‘in visiting the United States; came pouring in upon me
‘every day. The dinner commitiee here (composed of
‘the first gentlemen in America, remember that) were so
* dismayed, that they besought me not to pursue the
‘ qubject although they every ome agresd with me, 1
‘angwered that I would. That nothing should deter
‘me, . . . That the ehame was theirs, not mine ; and that
‘aa I would not spare them when I got home, I would
*not be silencod here. Accordingly, when the night
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mme,Imrbedmynght.mthdlthemmIeouldNnYm
‘command to give it dignity, in face, manner, or words ; el
‘and T beliove that if you could have seen and heard me, Oy
* you would have loved me better for it than ever you did ¥ ¥
“in your life.

*The XNew York Herald, which you will receive with g:;ﬂ
* this, iy the Satirisf of America ; but; having a great cir-
‘culation (on acoount of its commercial intelligence and
*garly news) it can afford to secure the best reporters

. My speech is done, upon the whole, with remark-

‘able accuracy. There are a great many iypographical mpeech
*errors in it ; and by the omission of one or two words, i
‘or the substitation of one word for another, it is often
‘materially weakened. Thus I did not say that I
*“claimed” my right, but that I “asserted ” it; and I
*did not sy that I had “some claim,” but that I had
‘v most righteous claim,” to speak. But altogether
‘it is very correct.’

Washington Irving was chairman of this dinmer, and&%
having from the first & dread that he should break down hﬂn
in his speech, the catastrophe came accordingly. Near

him gat the Cambridge professor who had come with
Dickens by boat from Newhaven, with whom already s
warm friendship had been formed that lasted for life, and

who has pleasantly eketched what happened. Mr, Felton
gaw Irving constantly in the interval of preparation, and
oould not but despond at his daily iterated foreboding of I
shall certainly break down: though, basides the real dread,
there was a aly humour which heightened its whimaical
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horror with an irresistible drollery, But the profesdir
plucked up hope a little when the night came, and he
saw that Irving had laid under his plate the manmaoript
of his speech, During dinner, nevertheless, his old fore-
boding cry was etill heard, and ‘at last the moment
‘arrived ; Mr. Irving rose; and the deafening and long-
‘continued applanse by no means lessened his appre-
‘hension. He began in his pleasant voice; got through
‘two or three sentences pretty easily, but in the next
‘hesitated ; and, after one or two attempts to go on, gave
‘it up, with a graceful allusion to the tournament and the
“troop of knights all armed and eager for the fray; and
‘ended with the foast CHARLES DICKENS, THE GUEST OF
‘THE RATION. ZThere! said he, a8 he resumed his seat
‘amid applause as great as had greeted his rising, There !
I told you I should break down, and I've done !’
He wae in London & fow months later, on his way to
Spain; snd I heard Thomas Moore describe ® at Rogers's
table the difficulty there had been to overcome bis
reluctance, because of this break-down, to go to the dinver
of the Literary Fund on the occasion of Prince Albert’s
presiding. ‘However,’ said Moore, ‘I told him only to
‘attempt & few words, and I suggested what they should
‘be, and he eaid he'd never thought of anything so easy,
‘and he went and did famously” I knew very well, as I
listened, that this had mot been the result; but as the
distinguished American had found himself, on this second
ocoasion, not among orators a8 in New York, but among
wen as unable as himself to speak in public, and equally
* On the 92nd of May, 1843.
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ablto do better things,® he was doubtless more reconciled
to his own failure. I have been led to this digression by
Dickens's silenoe on his friend’s break-down. He had so
great a love for Irving that it was painful to speak of him as
at any disadvantage, and of the New Yark dinner he wrote
only in its connection with his own copyright speeches,

¢ The effect of all this copyright agitation at least has been
‘ to awaken a grest sensation on both sides of the subject;
‘the respectable newspapers and reviews taking up the
< cudgels as strongly in my favour, as the others have done
*against me. Some of the vagabonds take great credit to
‘themselves (grant us patiencel) for having made me
‘popular by publishing my books in newspapers: as if
‘there were no England, no Scotland, no Germany, no
* place but Amerioa in the whole world. A splendid satire
‘ upon this kind of trash has just occurred. A man came
‘here yesterday, and demanded, not besought but de-
*manded, pecuniary assistance; and fairly bullied Mr. Q for
‘monoy. When I came home, I dictated a letter to thia
* pffect—that such applications reached me in vast num-
* bers every day ; that if I were a man of fortune, I eould
‘not render assistance to all who sought it; and that,
“ dopending on roy own exertion for all the help I could

* The dinner was on the 10th of May, and sarly the following morning T had
» lstter sbout {4 from Mr. Blanchard, contaiming thess words : * Washingion
* Irving eouldn’t witer & word for frembling, snd Mosrs was as Bitle as namal.
¢ But, poor Tom Campbell, grest Heavenn | what & spectacle | Amid roars
“of lsughier ho began & sentence three tlmes absut sometking that Dugald
* Swwart or Lord Bacon had seid, and never condd get boyond $hose words.

* The Prince was capital, though dencadly frightened. He msems wnaffocted
* and amisble, as well we very clover,”

303

KuwYonx:
1848

Reeults of

¢ D
J. R

A demand
for halps



KawYoax:

A rugges-

B

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICEENS. [Caarma

*give, I regrotted to say I could afford him none. Upon
“this, my gontleman sits down and writes me that he
‘ig an Itinerant bookseller; that he is the first man who
‘sold my books in New York; that he is distressed in
‘the city where I am revelling in luxmry; that he thinks
‘it rather strange that the man who wrote Nickleby
* should be utterly destitute of fecling ; and that he would
*have me “take care I don’t repent it” What do you
* think of that 7—as Mac would say. I thought it such a
‘good commentary, that I dispatched the letter to the
* editor of the only English newspaper here, and told him
* he might print it if he liked.

‘I will tell you what I should like, my dear friend,
‘ always suppoeing that your judgment concurs with mine;
‘and that you would take the trouble to get such a docu-
'ment, I should like to have & short letter addressed to
‘me, by the principal English authors who eigned the
‘international copyright petition, expreasive of their sense
‘that I have done my duty to the cause. I am sure
* X deserve it, but I don't wich it on that ground. It is
“becaunse its publication in the best journals here would
*unquestionably do great good. As the gauntlet is
‘down, let ua go on. Clay has already sent a gentle-
‘man to me express from Washington (where I shall
‘be on the 6th or 7ih of mext month) to declare his
¢ strong interest in the matter, his cordial approval of the
“% manly” course I have held in reference to it, and his
' deaire to stir in it if possible. I have lighted up such o
bluathﬂameehngoftheforemostpeopleonthoother

‘side (very respectfully and properly conducted in refer-
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‘ence to me, personally, I am bound to eay) was held in ll'lem:

“this town "tother night. And it would Wp a thoussnd . o¢*
‘ pitiea if we did not stiike as hard as we &an, now that O.‘On.
¢ the iron is so hot 1.5

‘I have come at lIast, and it is time I did, to my life m‘

“here, and intentions for the future. I can do not.hmg
‘that I want to do, go nowhere where I want to go, and
* see nothing that I want to see. If I turn into the street,
‘I am followed by a multitude. If I stay at hpme, the
¢ house becomes, with eallers, like a fair. If I vi public
* institution, with only one friend, the directors cofne down
‘incontinently, waylay me in the.yard, and add.ret me in
‘s long speech. I go to a party in the evening, and am Distreses
“80 inclos®d and hemmed about by people, stand where I m )
*will, that I am exhausted for want of air. I dine out,

‘and have to talk about everything, to evefybody. I go

‘to church for quiet, and there is a violent rush to the
peighbourhood of the pew I sit in, and the clergyman

¢ preaches af me. I take my seat in a railroad car, and

*the very econductor won’t leave me alone, I get outata
* gtation, and can’t drink a glasa of ‘water, without having
‘a hundred people looking down my throat when I open
‘my mouth to swallow. Conceive what all this is!

‘Then by eyvery post, letters on letters arrive, all about
*nothing, and all demanding an immediate answer. This
‘*man is offended becanse I won’t live in his house ; and
* that man is thoroughly disgusted beo‘use'l won't go out
'morethanfourtlmesmomevenmg I have no rest or

* peace, and am in a perpetual worry.

‘Under these fobrile circumstances, anh this clitaate

YOI & | 4

ow York.

v
L8



KxwYoxx:
1842,

+ P,
Tntentions

future,

Refuml of
invitations.

Goiug
sonth :

and wesk.

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICEENS. [CHArTER

* egpecially favors, I have come to the resolution that I
‘will not (s0 far as my will has anything to do with
‘the matter) accept any more publio entertainments or
‘public recognitions of any kind, during my stay in
‘the United States; and in pursuance of this deter-
‘mination I bhave refused invitations from Philadelphia,
‘ Baltimore, Washington, Virginia, Albany, and Provi-
‘dence. Heaven knows whether this will be effeciual,
‘but I shall soon see, for on Monday morning the 28th we
‘leave for Philadclphia. There, I shall only stay three
‘days. Thence we go to Baltimore, and $here I shall only
‘gtay three days. Thence to Washington, where we may
* ptay perhaps ten dnys ; perhaps not so long. Thence to
¢ Virginia, where we may halt for one day; and thence to
¢ Charleston, where we may pass a week perhaps; and
‘where we shall very likely remain until your March
‘letters reach us, througk David Colden. I had a design
¢ of going from Charleston to Columbia in South Carolina,
‘and there engaging a carriage, a baggage-tender and
‘negro boy to guard the same, and a saddle-horse for
* myself—with which ceravan 1 intended going “right
‘¢ away,” a8 they say here, into the west, through the wilds
* of Kentucky and Tennessee, across the Alleghany-moun-
‘taing, and so on until we should strike the lakes and
* could get to Canada, But it has been represented to me
¢ that this is a track only known to travelling merchants ;
*that the roads are bad, the country a tremendous waste,
“the inns log-houses, and the journey one that would play
‘the very devil with Kate. I am staggered, but not
‘deterred. If I find it possible to be done in the time, I
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‘mean fo do it; being quite satisfied that without some
“such dash, I can never be a free agent, or see anything
‘worth the telling,

“We mean to return home in a packet-ship—not a
‘gtsamer. Her name i1s the George Washington, and she
*will sail from here, for Liverpool, on the seventh of June.
*At that season of the year, they are seldom more than
*thres weeks making the voyage ; and I never will trust
‘myself upon the wide ocean, if it please Heaven, in &
‘steamer again. When I tell you all that I observed on
‘board that Britannia, I shall astonish you. Meanwhile,
‘consider two of their dangers. First, that if the funnel
‘were blown overboard, the vessel must instantly be on
‘fire, from stem to stern: to comprehend which con-
‘sequence, you have only to understand that the funnel is
‘more than 40 feet high, and that at night you see the
*solid fire two or three feet above its top. Imagine )his
“awept down by a strong wind, and picture to yourself the
*amount of flame on deck ; and that a strong wind is likely
‘to sweep it down you soon learn, from the precautions
*taken to keep it up iv a storm, when it is the first thing
‘thought of Secondly, each of these boats consumes
‘between London and Halifax 700 tons of coals; and it
‘ig pretty clear, from this enormous difference of weight
*in & ship of only 1200 tons burden in all, thai she must
‘gither be too heavy when she comes out of port, or too
‘light when she goes in The daily difference in her
‘rolling, a8 she burns the coals out, is something abeolutely
‘fearful. Add to all this, that by day and night she is
“full of fire and people, that she has no boats, and that the

~~ x3
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‘ gtruggling of that enormous machinery in a heavy sea
*seems as though it would rend her into fragmente—and

‘you may have a pretty con-siderable damned good sort
‘of a feeble notion that it don’t fit nohow; and that it
‘ot calcnlated to make you smart, overmuch; and that

* you don't feel ’special bright ; and by no means first raie;
‘and not at all tonguey (or disposed for conversatiom);
*and that however rowdy you may be by natur’, it does
‘uge you up com-plete, and that's a fact ; and makes you
* quake considerable, and disposed toe damn the &ngine !
* All of which phrases, I beg to add, are pure Americanisms
*of the first water.

‘When we reach Baltimore, we are in the regions of
‘alavery. It exists there, in ia least shocking and most
‘mitigated form; but there it is, They whisper, here
“(they dare only whisper, you know, and that below their
‘breaths), that on that place, and all through the South,
‘there is & dull gloomy cloud on which the very word
*seems written, I shall be able to say, one of these days,
‘that I accepted no public mark of respect in any place
‘where slavery was ;—and that's something,

*The ladies of America are decidedly and unquestion-
‘ably beautiful. Their complexions are not so good as
‘those of Englishwomen ; their beauty does not last so
‘long ; and their figures are very inferior. But they are
‘moet beautiful. I still reserve my opinion of the national
* character—just whispering that I tremble for a radical
‘ coming here, unless he is a radical on principle, by reason
“and reflection, and from the sense of right, I fear that if
‘he wero anything else, he would return home & tory.
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faenn I say no more on that head for two montha Ku};u:
‘from this time, save that I do fear that the heaviest

“blow ever dealt at Liberty will be dealt by this country, “i-
‘in the failure of ita example to the earth, The scenes I.F
‘that are passing in Congress now, all tending to the
‘separation of the States, fill one with euch a deep disgust Purty
‘that I dislike the very name of Washington (meaming *“™
‘the place, not the man), and am repelled by the mere

“thought of approaching it. ¢

¢ Twonty-treonth Fobrvary. Sunday.

‘There begina to be great consternation here, in A Omaxd
‘reference to the Cunard packet which (we supposo) left miming.
*Liverpool on the fourth. She has not yet arrived. We
‘gearcely know what to do with ourselves in our extreme
‘anxiety to get letters from home. I have really bad
‘gerious thoughts of going back to Bostor, alone, to be
‘nesrer news. Weo have determined to remain here until
‘Tuesday afternoon, if she should not arrive before, and to
‘send Mr, Q and the luggage on to Philadelphia to-
‘morrow morning. God grant she may not have gone Mingirings.
‘down : but every ship that comes in brings intelligence
‘of a terrible gale (which indeed was felt ashore here) on
‘the night of the fourteenth ; and the sea-captains swear
*{not without some prejudice of course) that no steamer
“oould have lived through it, supposing her to have been
*in ite foll fary. As there is no steam packet to go to

¢ England, supposing the Caledonia not to arrive, we are nmm
¢obliged to send our letters by the Qarrick shlp,whlchm
¢gails early to-morrow morning. Consequently I must
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‘speed. I have so much to say that I could fill guires of
‘ paper, which renders this sudden pull-up the more pro-
¢ voking,

‘I have in my portmantean a petition for an inter-
* sational copyright law, signed by all the best American
‘writers with Washington Irving at their head. They
‘have requested me to band it to Clay for presentation,
‘and to back it with any remarks I may think proper to
‘offer. 8o “Hoo-roar for the principle, as the money-
““Jender said, ven he vouldn’t renoo the bilL”

*God blees youw...... You know what I would say
*about home and the darlings. A hundred times God
‘blesa you...... Fears are entertasined for Lord Ash-
*burton also. Nothing has been heard of him.’

A brief letter, sent me next day hy the minister's bay,
was in effect & postscript to the foregoing ; and expressed
still more sirongly the doubts and apprehensions his
voyage out had impressed him with, and which, though
he afterwards saw reason greatly to modify his misgivings,
were not so strange at that time as they appear to us now.

¢Carlton-house, New York, February twenty-eighth,
‘1842 .... The Caledonis, I grieve and regret to say, has
“not arrived. If she left England to her time, she has been
‘ four and twenty daye at sea. There is no news of her;
“and on the nights of the fourteent® and eighteenth it
‘blew a terrible gale, which almost justifies the worst
‘suspicions. For myeelf, I have hardly any hope of her;
*having seen enough, in our passage out, to convince me
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“that eteaming across the ocean in heavy weather is as
* yot an experiment of the utmost hazard.

‘As it was supposed that there would be no steamer
‘whatever for England this month (since in ordinary
‘course the Caledonia would have returned with the
* mails on the 2nd of March), I hastily got the letters ready
‘yestorday and sent them by the Garrick; which may
* perhaps be three weeka out, but is not very likely to be
‘longer. But belonging to the Cunard company is a boat
“ called the Unicorn, which in the summer time plies up
“ the St. Lawrence, and brings passengers from Canada to
‘join the British and North American steamers at Halifax.
¢ In the winter she lies at the last-mentioned place; from
 which news has come this morning that they have sent her
‘ on to Boston for the mails; and, rather than interrupt the
¢ communication, mean to dispatch her to0 England in lieu
“of the poor Caledonia. This in itself, by the way, is a
‘ daring deed ; for she was originally built to run between
*Liverpool and Glasgow, and is no more deaigped for the
* Atlantic than a Calais packet-boat; though she once
‘ grossed it, in the summer season,

*You may judge, therefore, what the owners think of
‘the probability of the Caledonia’s arrival. How slight
“an alteration in our plans would have made us passengers
‘on board of her|

It would be dlﬂicult to tell you, my dear fellow, what
‘gn mprewonthuhasma.de upon our mindg, or with
‘ what intense snxiety and suspense we have been waiting
‘for your letters from home. We wers to have gone
* South to-day, but linger here until to-morrow afternoon
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¢ (having sent the secretary and luggage forward) for one
‘more chance of news Love to dear Macready, and to

‘dear Mac, and every one we care for. It's useless to
‘speak of the dear children. It seems now as though we
*should never hear of them. ., ...

‘P.S, Washington Irving is a great fellow. We bave
“laughed most heartily together. He is just the man he
*ought to be. Bo is Doctor Chauning, with whom I have
‘had an interesting correspondence since I saw him lnst
‘st Boston, Halleck is a merry little man. Bryant a sad
‘ one, and very reserved, Washington Allsion the painter
‘(who wrote Monaldi) is a fine specimen of a glorious
‘old genius. Longfellow, whose volume of poems I heve
* got for you, is a frank accomplished man as well as a fine
‘ writer, a1 d will be in town “next fall” Tell Macready
* that I suspect prices here muet have rather altered since
‘his time. I paid our fortnight's hill here, last night.
“We have dined out every day (except when I was laid up
‘with a sore throat), and only hed in all four bottles of
‘wine, The bill was 70{, English1!!

*You will see, by my otber letter, how we have been
‘fted and feasted ; and how there is war to the knife
‘about the international copyright; and how I will
¢ speak about it, and decline to be put down...,

¢Oh for news from home! I think of your letters so
¢ full of heart and friendship, with perhaps a little scrawl
‘of Charley’s or Mamey's, lying at the bottom of the
‘deep ses ; and em as full of sorrow as if they had once
*been living creaturea—Well! they may come, yet.’
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They did reach him, but not by the Caledonia, His NawYoax:
fears a3 to that vessel were but too well founded. On the 1o
very day when she was due in Boston (the 18th of Feb- mu
ruary) it wag learnt in London that she had undergone donis
misadventure ; that, her decks having been swept and her
rudder torn away, though happily no lives were lost, she
bad returned disabled to Cork; and that the Acadia, Acadia
having received her passengers and mails, was to sail with pe
them from Liverpool next day.

Of the main subject of thai letter written on the day
preceding ; of the quite unpremeditated impulse, out of
which sprang his advocacy of claims which he felt to be Inte-
represented in his person; of the injustice done by his opyrighs
entertainers to their guest in ascribing such advocacy
to selfishness ; and of the graver wrong done by them
to their own highest interests, nay, even fo their com-
monest and most vulgar interests, in continuing to reject
those claims; I will add nothing mow to what all those
years ago I Iaboured very hard to lay before many
readers, It will be enough if I here print, from the
authors’ letters I sent out to him by the nexi following
mail in compliance with his wish, this which follows from
a very dear friend of his and mine. I fortunately had
it tratieribed before I posted it to him; Mr. Carlyle
having in some haste written from ‘ Templand, 26 March,

1842, and taken no copy.

‘Wo learn by the nowspapers that you everywhere in yeuer s
« Amerion stir up the question of international copyright, k=
‘and thereby awaken huge dissonance whera all else Yo
‘ were {rinmpbant unison foryou. I am asked my opinion
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‘of the malter, and requested to write it down in
* worda,

‘Several years ago, if memory err not, I was one of
‘many English writers, who, under the auspices of Mias
¢ Martineau, did already sign a petition to congress pray-
‘ing for an international copyright between the two
¢ Nations,~—which properly are not two Nations, but one;
‘indivisible by parlisment, congress, or any kind of
‘human law or diplomacy, being already wnited by
‘Heaven's Act of Parliament, and the everlasting law of
‘ Nature and Fact. To that opinion I still adhere, and
‘am like to continue adhering,

‘In discussion of the matter before any congress or
* parliament, manifold considerations and argumentations
‘will necessarily arise; which to me are not interesting,
“ nor essential for helping me to & decision, They respect
‘the time and manner in which the thing should be; not
‘st all whether the thing should be or not. In an ancient
“book, reverenced I should hope on both sides of the
¢ Ocean, it was thousands of years ago written down in the
¢ most decisive and explicit manner, “ Thou shalt not steal”
*That thou belongest to a different “ Nation,” and canst
‘ gteal without being certainly banged for it, gives thee no
* parmission to steal! Thou shalt nof in anywise steal at
sgll] 8o it 18 written down, for Nations and for Men, in
« the Law-Book of the Maker of this Universs, Nay, poor
* Jeremy Bentham and others step in here, and will demon-
‘strate that it is actually our true convenience and expe-
* diency not to steal ; which I for my share, on the great
‘ncale and on the small, and in all conceivable scales and
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‘shapes, do also firmly believe it to be. For example, if NwwYorx:
« Nations abstained from stealing, what need were there of
‘ fighting,~with its butcherings and burnings, decidedly o3
‘the most expensive thing in this world? How much
‘ more two Nations, which, as I said, are but one Nation;
*knit in a thousand ways by Nature and Practical Inter-
‘course; indivisible brother elements of the same great
* 8AX0NDON, to which in all honorable ways be long life!

*When Mr. Robert Roy M‘Gregor lived in the district of Rub Zoys
‘ Menteith on the Highland border two centuries ago, he plan ;
‘for his part found it more convenient to supply himself
*with beef by stealing it alive from the adjacent glens,
‘than by buying it killed in the Stirling butchers’-market.
*It waa Mr. Roy’s plan of supplying himself with beef in
*those days, this of stealing it. In many a little “ Con- mﬂu
‘“gress” in the district of Menteith, there was debating,
* doubt it not, and much specious argumentation this way
‘and that, before they could ascertuin that, really and
‘truly, buying was the best way to get your beef; which
‘however in the long run they did with one assent find
¢it indisputably to be: and accordingly they hold by it to
‘ this day.

This b.mve leiter was an important service rendered at Eén]n)f:::ﬂon
a critical time, .and Dickens was very grateful for it. But, of Oaslyls.
aa time went ol:, he had other and higher causes for grati-
tude to ite writer. .Admiration of Carlyle increased in
him with his years ; and there was no one whom in later
life he honoured so much, or had & more profound regard
for.
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PHILADELPHTA, WASHINGTON, AND THE BOUTH.
1842,

Dicreng’s next letter was begun in the ¢ United-states-
‘hotel, Philadelphia,’ and bore date ‘Sunday, sixth
‘March, 1842 It treated of much dealt with afterwards
at greater length in the Notes, but the freshness and vivacity
of the first impreasions in it have surprised me. I do not
however print any passage here which has not its own
interest independently of anything econtained in that book.
The rule will be continued, a8 in the portions of letters
already given, of not transcribing anything before printed,
or anything having even but a near resemblance to des-
cnptlons that appear in the Notes.

« « « o+ o+ o As this is likely to be the only
qu:stdnylshallhaveforalonghme,ldevoﬁem
‘ fo writing to you. 'We bave heard nothing from you*®
* yot, and only have for our consolation the reflection that
*the Columbia ¢ i# now on her way out. No news had

* A4 the top of the sheet, sbove the address and date, are the words ‘Read
‘o, ‘We Aove your precious letters, bub youll think, s% firmh, we huvs not,
“0.p’

+ Tha ship next in rotation to the Caledmis from Jiverpool,
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*been heard of the Caledonia yesterday afternoon, when Pamarm.
‘we left New Yorkk We were to have quitted that HTy
‘place last Tuesday, but have been detained there all ¢ p.
*the week by Kate having so bad a sore throat that she ;%
‘ waa obliged to keep her bed. We loft yestorday after-

‘noon at five o'clock, and arrived here at eleven last
‘night. Let me say, by the way, that this is a very trying
* climate.

‘I have often asked Americans in London which were Promise

‘ the better railroads—ours or theirs? They have taken tiweds.
‘time for reflection, and generally replied on mature
‘ consideration that they rather thought we excelled; in
‘respect of the punctuality with which we arrived at
‘our stations, and the smoothnoas of our travelling, I
‘wish you could see what an American’ railroad is, in
*some parts where I now have seen them. I won't
‘say I wish you could feel what it is, because that
‘would be an unchristian and savage aspiration. It is
‘never inclosed, or warded off. You walk down the main
‘street of & large town: and, slap-dash, headlong, pell-

“ raell, down the middle of the street; with pigs burrowing,
‘and boys flying kites and playing marbles, and men
‘smoking,. and women talking, and children crawling,

*close to the very rails; there comes tearing along a mad
*locomotive with its train of cars, scattering a red-hot hpsﬁmo
¢ ghower of sparks (from its wood fire) in all directions;

*gareeching, hissing, yelling, and panting; and nobody
‘one atom more oconcerned than if it were a hundred
*miles away. You cross a turnpike-road ; and there is no
‘ gate, no policeman, no signal—nothing to keep the way-
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‘farer or quiet traveller oni of the way, but a wooden
*arch on which is written in great lettere “Lock out for
*“the locomotive." And if any man, woman, or child,
“don"t look out, why it's his or her fault, and theres an
‘end of it.

¢ The cars are like very shabby omnibuses—only larger ;
‘holding eixty or seventy people. The seats, inatead of
‘being placed long ways, are put cross-wise, back to
‘front. Each holds two. There is a long row of these on
* each side of the caravan, and a narow passage up the
‘contre. The windows are usually all closed, and there
*is very often, in addition, & hot, close, most intolerable
¢ charcoal stove in a red-hot glow. The heat and closeness
‘are quite insupportable. But this is the characteristie
of all ‘American houses, of all the public ihstitutions,
‘chapels, theatres, and prisons. From the constant use
“of the hard anthracite coal in these beastly furnaces, &
¢ perfectly new class of diseases is springing up in the
‘country. Their effect npon an Englishman is briefly
‘told. He is always very sick and very faint ; and has an
* intolerable headache, morning, noon, and night.

‘In the ledies’ car, there is no smoking of tobacco
‘allowed. All gentlemen who have ladies with them, sit
*in this car; and it is usually very full Before it, is the
‘gentlemen’s car; which is something narrower, As I
*had a window close to me yesterday which commanded
* this gentlemen’s car, I looked at it pretty often, perforce.
‘The flashes of saliva flew so perpetually and incessantly
*out of the windows all the way, that it looked as though
*they were ripping open feather-bods inside, and letting
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*the wind dispose of the feathers® But this spitting is
‘universal, In the courts of law, the judge has his
‘gpittoon on the bench, the counsel have theirs, the
‘ witneas has his, the prisoner his, and the orier his, The
‘jury are accommodated at the rate of three men to &
“ mpittoon (or spit-box as they call it here); and the spec-
‘tators in the gallery are provided for, as s0 many men
‘who in the course of nature expectorato without cessa-
‘tion. There are spit-boxes in every steamboat, bar-room,
¢ public dining-room, house of office, and place of genersl
‘regort, no matter what it be. In the hospitals, the
‘gtudents are requested, by placard, to use the boxes
¢ provided for them, and not to spit wpon the stairs. I
‘have twice seen gentlemen, at evening partics in New
‘York, turn aside when they were not engaged in conver-
“ gation, and spit upon the drawing-room carpet. And in
« every bar-room and hotel passage the stone floor looks as
'if it were paved with open oysters—from the quantity of
*this kind of deposit which tesselates it all over .
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*The institutions at Boston, and at Hartford, are most Contrasts

‘admirable. It would be very difficult indeed to improve
‘upon them. But this is not so at New York; where
‘there ia an ill-managed lunatic asylum, a bad jail, a
‘dismal workhouse, and a perfectly intolerable place of
¢ police-imprisonment. A man is found drunk in the
* streets, and is thrown into a cell below the surface of the
‘earth ; profoundly dark ; so full of noisome vapours that
* when you enter it with a candle you see a ring shout the

* This conparison is employed in another descriptive pamage to be foand in
+ha Noter (p. 7).



1843,

a.D.
to
LB

Priarm-
PELL

jn New
York.

tAnd that's
afact!’

THE LIFE OF OHARLES DICKENS. {0zarren

‘light, like that which surrounds the moon in wet and

cloudy westher ; and so offensive and disgusting in its
“filthy odours, that you cannof bear its stench, He is
*shut up within an iron door, in a series of vaulted pas-
"gages where no one stays; has no drop of water, or ray
of light, or visitor, or help of any kind; and there he
‘remains until the magisirate’s arrival. If he die (s one
‘man did not long ago) he is half eaten by the rats in an
“hour's time (as this man was). I expressed, on seeing
‘ these places the other night, the disgust I felt, and which
*it would be impossible to repress. “Well; I don’t know,”
‘ paid the night constable—ihat's a national answer by the
‘bye—*“Well; I don’t know. 1've had six and twenty
‘“young women locked up here together, and beautiful
t“ones too, and that's a fact.” The cell was certainly no
‘larger than the wine-cellar in Devonshire-terrace ; at
*Jeast three feet lower ; and stunk like s common sewer.
‘ There was one worban in it, then. The magistrate begins
‘his examinationa at five o’clock in the morning ; the watch
* ig got at seven at night ; if the prisoners have been given in
‘ charge by an officer, they are not taken out before nine
‘or ten ; and in the interval they remain in these places,
‘where they could no more be heard to ary for help, in
*case of a fit or swoon among them, than a man's voice
‘ could be heard after he was coffined up in his grave,

* There is & prison in this same city, and indeed in the
‘same building, where prisoners for grave offences await
¢ their trial, and to which they are sent back when under
‘remand. It sometimes happens that & man or woman
‘will remain here for twelve months, waiting the vesult
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¢ of motions for new trial, and in arrest of judgment, and Pununm:.
‘what not. I went into it the other day: without any T
‘ notice or preparation, otherwise I find it difficalt to eatch ~ o.n.
“ them in their work-a-day aspect. I stood in a long, high, ;'3
¢ narrow building, consisting of four galleries one above the
¢ other, with & bridge across each, on which sat a tnrmkey,
* sleoping or reading as the case might be. From the roof,
* a couple of windsails dangled and drooped, limp and use-
* leas; the skylight being fast closed, and they only designed
¢ for summer use. In the centre of the building was the Iouse ot
 sternal stove ; and along both sides of every gallery was o wor
‘a long row of iron doors—looking like furnace doors, York.
‘being very small, but black and cold as if the fires
¢ within had gone out.

‘A man with keys appears, to show us round. A good-
¢looking fellow, snd, in hie way, civil and obliging. (I
omit a dialogue of which the substance has been printed,*
and give only that which appears for the firat time here.)

‘“Suppose » man’s here for twelve months, Do you
‘“mean to say he nsver comes out*at that little iron
“* door,”

‘" He may walk some, perhaps~—not much.”

*“Will you show me a few of them ¢”

‘“Ahl Al if you like.”

‘He threw open a door, and I looked in, An old man A priscer,
* waa sitting on his bed, reading. ‘The light came in through
“ a small chink, very high up in the wall. Acroes the room
“ran a thick iron pipe to carry off filth; this waa bored
* for the recsption of something like a big funnel in shape ;

* Notes, p. 49,
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* and over the fannel was a watercock. This was his wash-
! ing apparatus and water-closet. It was not savoury, but
¢not very offonsive, He looked up at me; gave himself
‘an. odd, dogged kind of shake; and fixed his eyes on his
*book again. I came out, and the door was shut and
‘locked. He had been there a month, and would have to
* wait another month for his trial. *“Has he ever walked
‘% gut now, for instancet” “No.” ...

‘«“In ¥England, if a man is under sentence of death
* % gven, he haa a yard to walk in at cerain times.”

¢« Posgible 1"

*. . . Making me this answer with a coolness which is
¢ perfectly untranslateable and inexpressible, and which is
‘quite peculiar to the soil, he took me to the women's
‘gide ; telling me, upon the way, all about this man who,
‘it seems, murdered his wife, and will certainly be
‘hanged. The women's doors have a small square aper-
‘ture in them; I looked through one, and saw &
‘ pretty boy about ten or {welve years old, who seemed
‘lonely and miserable enough-—aa well he might. “What's
‘«}e been doing?” says I. “Nothing” says my friend.
<« Nothing!” says I. “No,” says he. *He’s here for
‘“gafe keeping. He saw his father kill his mother, and
‘#js detained to give evidence against him—that was
““his father, you saw just now.” “But that's rather
‘“hard treatment for & witness, isn't it?"—"Welll I
t4don’t know. It a'nt a very rowdy life, and thafs a fact”
¢ 8o my friend, who was an excellent fellow in his way, and
* very obliging, and a handsome young man to boot, took
“me off to show me some more curiosities ; and I was very



Twmerrnaer; PHILADELPHIA AND THE S80UTH,

‘much obliged to him, for the place was 80 hot, and I so
* giddy, that I could scarcely stand. . . .

‘When a man is hanged in New York, he is walked out
‘of one of these cells, without any condemned sermon or
‘other religious formalities, straight into the narrow jail
‘yard, which may be about the width of Cranbourn-alley.
*There, & gibbet is erected, which is of curious constrao-
‘tion ; for the culprit stands on the earth with the rope
*about his neck, which passes through a pulley in the top
‘of the “Tree” (see Newgale Calendar passim), and is
‘attached to a weight something heavier than the man.
* This weight being suddenly let go, drags the rope down
‘with it, and sends the eriminal flying ap fourteen feet
‘into the air; while the judge, and jury, and five and
‘ twenty citizens (whose presence is requiréd by the law),
*stand by, that they may afterwards certify to the fact.
* This yard is a very dismal place ; and when I looked at
‘it, I thought the practice infinitely smperior to ours:
‘ much more solemn, and far less degrading and indecent.

‘There is another prison near New York which is a
‘house of correction. The conviets labour in stone-
¢ quarries near at hand, but the jail has no covered yards
* or shops,.s0 that when the weather is wet {(as it was when
‘I was there) each man is shut up in his own little cell,
‘all the live-long day. These cells, in all the correction-
¢ houses I have aeen, are on one uniform plan—thus ;
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‘A, B, ¢, and D, are the walls of the building with windows
‘in them, high up in the wall, The shaded place in the

" ¢ centre represents four tiers of cells, one above the other,

“with doors of grated iron, and a light grated gallery to
‘each tier, Four tiers front to B, and four to D, so that
‘by this means you may be said, in walking round, to see
‘eight tiers in all. The intermediate blank space you

* “walk in, looking up at these galleries ; so that, coming in

‘st the door E, and going either to the right or left till
‘you come back to the door again, you see all the cells
‘under one roof and in one high room. Imagine them in
‘number 400, and in every one a man locked up; this
‘one with his hands through the bare of his grate, this one
‘in bed (in the middle of the day, romember), and this
‘one flung down in a heap upon the ground with bis
‘head againast the bars like & wild beast. Make the rain
‘pour down in torrents outside. Put the everlasting
‘stove in the midet ; hot, suffocating, and vaporous, az a
‘witch's cauldron. Add a smell like that of a thousand
‘old mildewed umbrellas wet through, and a thousand
‘dirty clothes-bags musty, moist, and fusty, and you will
*have some idea—a very feeble one, my dear friend, on my
‘ word—of this place yesterday week. You know of course
‘that we adopled our improvements in prison-discipline
‘from the American pattern; but I am confident that the
‘writers who have the most lustily lauded the American
* prisons, have never seen Oifeterton’s domain or Tracey's.®
*There is no more comparison between these two prisons
‘of ours, and any I have seen here YET, than there is

* fee anile, p. 255, a
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‘between the keepers here, and those two gentlemen., Prnamm.

‘Putting out of sight the difficulty we have in England of
‘finding useful labour for the prisoners (which of course
‘arises from our being an older country, and having vast
‘numbers of artizans unemployed), our systers is more
‘ complete, more impressive, and more satisfactory in every
‘respect. It i8 very posaible that I have not come to the
“best, not having yet seen Mount Aubumn. I will tell
‘you when I have, And also when I have come to those
‘inns, mentioned—vaguely rather—by Miss Martineau,
‘where they undercharge literary people for the love the
‘landlords bear them. My experience, 8o far, has been of
‘ establishments where (perhaps for the same reason) they
* very monstrously and violently overcharge a man whowe
¢ posttion forbids remonstrance.

'WASRINGTON, Bunday, March the Thirtesnth, 1842,

‘In allusion to the last sentence, my dear friend, I
‘must tell you a slight experience I had in Philadelphia.
‘My rooms had been ordered for a week, but, in conse-
‘quence of Kate's illness, only Mr. @ and the luggage
‘had gone on. Mr Q alwaye lives at the table d’hdte,
*go that while we were in New York our rooms were
‘empty. The landlord not ouly charged me half the
“full rent for the fime during which the rooms were
¢ reserved for us (which was quite right), but charged me
‘aleo for board for mysslf ONd Kate and Anne, at the
‘rats of nine dollars per day for the same period, when
‘we were actually living, at the same expense, in New
*York 11! I did remonstrate upon this head ; but was
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mum- * ooolly told it was the cnstom {which I have since been

1849.
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“ assured is a lie), and had nothing for it but to pay the
‘amount. 'What else could I do? Iwasgomga.wnyby
‘the steamboat at five o'clock in the morning ; and the
¢ landlord lmew perfectly well that my disputing an item
¢of his bill would draw down upon me the sacred wrath
‘of the newspapers, which would one and all demand in
‘capitals if THIS was the gratitude of the men whom
* America had received as she had mnever received any
¢ other man but La Fayette 1

‘T went last Tuesday to the Eastern Penitentiary near
¢ Philadelphia, which is the only prison in the States, or I
“believe in the world, on the principle of hopeless, etrict,
fand unrelaxed solitary confiement, during the whole
‘term of the sentence. It is wonderfully kept, but a
‘most dreadful, fearful place. The inspectors, immediately
‘ on my arrival in Philadelphia, invited me to pass the day
‘in the jail, and to dine with them when I had finished
‘my inspection, that they might hear my opinion of the
‘gystemn. Accordingly I passed the whole day in going
‘from eell to cell, and conversing with the prisoners.
* Rvery facility was given me, and no constraint whatever
¢ imposed upon any man's free speech. If I were to write
‘you & letter of twenty sheets, I could not tell you this
‘one day's work; so I will reserve it until that happy
‘time when we chall it round the table at Jack Straw's
‘—you, and I, and Mac—and go over my diary. I never
‘shall be able to dismiss from my mind, the impreesions
‘of that day. Making notes of them, as I have done, is
‘an sabeurdity, for they are written, beyond all power of
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¢ eragure, In my brain, I saw men who had been there, \Tmu-
‘five years, gix years, eleven years, two years, two months, 1845
‘two days; some whose term was nearly over,and some ¢ p,
‘ whose term had enly just begun. ‘Women too, under the ;."'ip.
‘ same variety of circumstances. Every prisoner who comes Solitary
‘into the jail, comes at night; is put into a bath,and T

‘dremsed in the prison garb; mdthenab]mkhoodunwm
*dvawn over his face and bead, and o is Jed to the cell foe-
' from which he never stirs again until his whole period of
‘ sonfinement has expired. I looked at some of them with
¢ the same awe as I should have looked at men who had
‘been buried alive, and dug up again.

‘We dined in the jail: and I fold them after dinner wux with

* how much the sight had affected me, and what an awfal ::::;,_
¢ punishment it was, I dwelt upon this; for, although the
¢ inspectors are extremely kind and benevolent men, I
* question whether they are sufficiently acquainted with the
‘ human mird to know what it is they are doing. Indeed,
*T am sure they do not know. I bore teetimony, as every
¢ one who sees it must, to the admirable governroent of the
¢ institution (Stanfield is the keeper: grown a little
¢ younger, that'’s all); but added that nothing could justify
* such a punishment, but its working a reformation in the
<prisoners, That for short terme—say two years for the
¢ maximam—I conceived, especially after what they had
‘told me of ita good effects in certain oases, it might
¢ perhaps be highly beneficial ; but that, carried to so great
‘an extent, I thought it oruel and wnjustifiable; and
¢ further, that their sentences for small offences were very
“ rigorous, not to say savage. All this, they took like men
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‘who were really anxicus to have one's free opinion and
‘10 do right. .And we were very much pleased with each

'+ gther, and parted in the friendliest way.

‘ They sent me back to Philadelphia in a caxringe they
“ had sent for me ir the morning ; and then I had to dress
‘in a burry, and follow Kate 1o Cary's the bookseller’s
‘ where there was a party. He married a sister of Lealie's.
‘ There are three Miss Lesliea here, very accomplished;
‘and one of them has copied all her brother’s principal
¢ pictures, These copies hang about the room. We got
* away from this as gsoon as we could ; and next morning
‘had to turn out st five. In the morning I had received
¢ and shaken hands with five hundred people, 80 you may
‘suppose that I was pretty well tired, Indeed I am
‘ obliged to be very careful of myself; to avoid smoking
*and drinking ; to get to bed soon ; and to be particular in
*respect of what I eat. . . . You cannot think how bilicus
‘and trying the climate is. One day it is hot sammer,
¢ without s breath of air; the next, twenty degrees below
*freezing, with a wind blowing that cuts your skin like
‘steel. These changes have occurred here several times
‘ gince last Wedneadsy night.

‘I have altered my route, and don't mesn to go to
‘Charleston. The country, all the way from here, is
‘nothing but a dismal swamp; there is & bad night of
‘soa-coasting in the journey; the equinoctial gales are
‘blowing hard ; and Clay (a most charming fellow, by the
* bye), whom I bave consulted, strongly diseundes me, The
“ weather is intensely hot there; the spring fever is coming
‘on; and there ia verv little to see, after all. We
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‘fore go next Wednesday night to Richmond, which we
ahallmachon Thuredsy, There, we shall stop three
“days; my object being to see some tobacco plantations,

‘Then we shall go by James river back to Baltimore,
‘which we have already passed through, and where we
“shall stay two days. Then we shall go West at once,
* straight through the most gigantic part of this continent:
¢ across the Alleghany-mountains, and over a prairie.

‘BT AT WAsHINGTON, Fifteenth March, 1842, . . .
‘It is impoesible, my dear friend, to tell you what we
“felt, when Mr. Q (who is a fearfully sentimental genius,
‘but heartily interested in all that concerns us) came to
‘where we were dining last Sunday, and sent in a note to
“the effect that the Caledonia® had arrived! Being really
*asgured of her safety, we felt as if the distance between
‘us and home were diminished by at least one half
*There was great joy everywhere lLicre, for she had been
‘ quite despaired of, but our joy was beyond all telling.
*This news came on by express. Last night ‘your letters
‘veached us. I was dining with a club (for I can’t avoid a
¢ dinner of that sort, now and then), and Kate sent me a
‘note about nine o'clock to say they were here. Bui she
‘didn’t open them—which I consider heroic—~until I came
‘home. That was about half past ten ; and wo read them
“until nearly two in the morning.

‘I won't say a word about your letters; exocept that
‘Kate and I have come to & conclusion which makes
“me tremble in my shoes, for wo decide that humourous
‘mrrgtivaisyourforte,andnotshteamenoftheeommon-

* This was the Acedis with the Caledonis mails,
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‘wealth. I won't say a word about your news; for bow
‘conld I in that case, while you want to hear what we
‘are doing, resist the temptation of expending pages on
* those darling children. .,......

*T have the privilege of appearing on the floor of both
“houses here, and go io them every day. They are very
‘handsome and commodiéus. There ie a great deal of bad
‘spenking, but there are a great many very remarkable
‘men, in the legislature: such as John Quincey Adams,
“Olay, Preston, Calboun, and others : with whom I need
*searcely add I have been placed in the friendliest rela-
‘tions, Adams is a fine old fellow—seventy-six years old,
‘but with most surprising vigour, memory, readiness, and
‘pluck, Clay is perfectly enchanting; an irresistible man.
‘There are some very noble specimens, too, out of the
“West, Splendid men to look af, hard to deceive, prompt
‘to act, lions in energy, Crichtons in varied accomplish-
‘ments, Indians in quickness of eye and gesture, Americans
‘in affectionato and generous impulse. It would be
‘difficult to exaggerate the nobility of some of these
¢ glorious fellows,

“When Clay retives, as he does this month, Preston will
‘become the leader of the whig party. He s0 solemnly
*agsiires me that the international copyright shall and will
‘be passed, thai I almost begin to hope; and I ehall be
‘entitled to say, if it be, that I have brought it about.
‘You bhave no idea how universal the disemesion of its
‘merits snd demerits has become ; or how eager for the
* change I have made a portion of the people,

“You remember what —— was, in England. I you
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‘ could but see him here! If you could only have seen
‘him when he called on us the other day--feigning
‘ abstraction in the dreadful pressure of affairs of siate;
‘rubbing his forehead as one who was a-weary of the
‘world; and exhibiting a sublime caricature of Lord
‘Burleigh. He is the only thoroughly unreal man I
‘bave seen, on this side the ocean. Heaven help the
‘ President! All parties are against him, and he appears
‘ truly wretched. We go to a lovee at his house to-night.
* He has invited me to dinner on Friday, but I am obliged
‘ to decline ; for we leave, per steamboat, to-morrow night.

‘I said I wouldn't write anything more concerning the
* American people, for two months, Second thoughts are
“best. I shall not change, and may as well speak out—to
‘you. They are friendly, earnest, hospitable, kind, frank,
‘very often accomplished, far less prejudiced than you
‘ would suppose, warm-hearted, fervent, and enthusiastic,
* They are chivalrous in their unitersal politeness to women,
* courteous, obliging, disinterested ; and, when they conceive
* & perfoct affection for a man (as I may venture to say of
‘ myself), entarely devoted to him. I have received thousands
* of people of all ranks and grades, and have mever once
‘been askpd an offensive or unpolite queation—excopt by
¢ Englishmen, who, when they have been “located” here
‘for some years, are worse than the devil in his blackest
‘painting. The State is » parent to its people; has a
¢ parenial care and watch over all poor children, women
‘labouring of child, sick persons, and captives, The
‘ pommon men render you assistance in the sireets, and
“would revolt from the offer of & pieco of money. The
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w;m- ‘degire to oblige is umiversal; and I have never once
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‘travelled in a public conveyance, without making some
‘generous acquaintance whom I have been sorry to part
‘from, and who has in many cases come on miles, to see
‘us again. But I don't like the country, I would not
‘live here, on any consideration. It goes against the
‘grain with me. It would with you, I think it impos-
* gible, utterly impossible, for any Englishman to live here,
 and be happy. I have a confidence that I must be right,
“because I have everything, God knows, to lead me to the
‘ opposite conclusion: and yet I cannot resist coming to
‘this one. As to the causes, they are too many to enter
‘upon here, ... ..

‘One of two petitions for an international copyright

" ‘which I brought here from American authors, with

‘Irving at their head, has been presented to the house
‘ of representatives, Clay retains the other for presenta-
‘tion to the senate after I have left Washington. The
‘ presented one has been referred to a committee; the
‘ Speaker has nominated as its chairman Mr. Kennedy,
‘member for Baltimore, who is himself an author and
“ notoriously favourable to such a law; and I am going to
* aomist him in his report.

¢ RIOEMOND, IN VIRGIMIA. Thursdsy Night, March 17.

‘Irving was with me at Washington yesterday, and
¢ wept heartily at parting. He is a fine fellow, when you

: ¢ know him well; and you woald relish him, my deac friend,

* of all things. We have laughed together at some absur-
‘ dities we have encountered in company, quite in my
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¢ vociferous Devonshire-terrace style. The “Merrikin” Wisarve-
* government have treated him, he says, most Liberally 1aés
*and handsomely in every respect. He thinks of sailing o, p.
‘for Liverpool on the 7th of April ; passing a short time ;'
‘in London ; and then going to Paris. Perhaps you may
‘meet him. If you do, he will know that you are my mn:lh
‘ dearest friend, and will open his whole heart to you at Spin
‘once. His secretary of legation, Mr. Coggleswell, is a
‘man of very remarkable information, a great traveller,
‘ a good talker, and a scholar.’

¢TI am going to sketch you our trip here from Washing-
‘ton, a3 it involves nine miles of a “ Virginny Road.”
¢ That done, I must be brief, good brother. . . .

The reader of the American Notes will remember the
admirable and most humorous description of the night
steamer on the Potomac, and of the black driver over the
Virginia-road. Both were in this letter; which, after three
days, he resumed ¢ At Washington again, Monday, March
“the twenty-first.

‘We had intended to go to Baltimore from Richmond,
‘by & place called Norfolk: but one of the boats being
* under repair, I found we should probably be detained at
“this Norfolk two days. Therefore we came back here
¢ yesterday, by the road we had travelled before ; lay here
¢ Jast night ; and go on to Baltimore this afternoon, at four
‘o'clock, Jt i8 & journey of only two hours and a half
¢ Richmond is a prettily situated town; but, like other Riskmond,
¢ towns in slave districts (as the planters themselves admit),
“hag an aspect of decay and gloom which to an unsecns-
* tomed eye is most distressing. In the black car (for they
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*don’t let them sit with the whites), on the railroad as we
‘went there, were a mother and family, whom the steamer

" *was conveying away, fo sell; retaining the man (the

‘hushand and father I mean) on his plantation. The
‘chiliren cried the whole way. Yesterday, on board
‘the boat, a slave owner and two constables were our
‘fellow-passengers, They were coming here in search of
* two negroes who had run away on the previous day. On
‘the bridge at Richmond there is a notice against fast
* driving over it, a8 it iz votten and crazy: penalty—for
‘ whites, five dollars ; for laves, fifteen stripes. My heart
“is lightened as if a great load had been taken from it,
‘when I think that we are turning our backs on this
‘accursed and detested systemn. I really don't think I
‘ could have borne it any longer, It is all very well to say
‘“be silent on the subject.” They won't Iet you be silent.
‘They will ask you what you think of it; and will expatiate
¢ on slavery as if it were one of the greatest blessings of
‘mankind, “It's not,” said a hard, bad-looking fellow to
“me the other day, “ it’s not the interest of a man to use
““hig glaves ill. It's damned nongense that you hear
““in England.”—I told him quietly that it was not a
‘man's interest to get drunk, or to steal, or to game, or to
¢indulge in any other vice, but he did indulge in it for
“all that. Thaet cruelty, and the abuse of irresponsible
‘power, were two of the bad passions of human nature,
“with the gratification of which, considerations of interest
‘or of ruin bad nothing whatever to do; and that, while
‘every candid man must admit that even & slave might
“be happy enough with a good maater, all human beings
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‘knew that bad masters, cruel masters, and masters Wawawe.
‘who disgraced the form they bore, were matters of 1sds.
‘ experience and history, whose existence was as undis- ~
¢ puted as that of slaves themselves. Ho was & little taken
‘aback by this, and asked me if I believed in the bible.
*Yes, I said, but if any man could prove to me that it
* sanctioned slavery, I would place no further eredence in it.
¢«Well then,” he said, “by God, gir, the niggers must be
““ kept down, and the whites have put down the coloured
* “people wherever they have found them.” “That’s the
‘“whole question” said L. “Yes, and by God,” says he,
¢« the British had better not stand out on that point when
< Tord Ashburton comes over, for I never felt so warlike as
<« 1 do now,—and that's a fact.” I was obliged to accept a
¢ public supper in this Richmond, and I saw plainly enough, Pocking of
* there, that the hatred which these Southern States bear Engiand.
‘to us a8 & nation has been fanned up and revived again
¢ by this Creole business, and can scarcely be exaggerated.

«+e« ‘We were desperately tired al Richmond, as
‘we went to a great many places, and received a very
¢ great number of visitora. 'We appoint usually two bhours m.
*in every day for this latter purpose, and have cur room s0 moed.
¢ full at that period that it is difficult to move or breathe,
«Before we left Richmond, a gentleman told me, when I
“really was 50 exhausted that I could hardly stand, that
«“{hres people of great fashion” were much offended by
* ¢having been told, when they called last evening, that X
¢ was tired and not visihle, then, but wonld be “at home ”
from twelve to two next day! Amnother gentleman (no
¢ doubt of great fashion also) sent & letter to me two hours
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mm « after I had gone to bed, preparatory to rising at four next
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¢ morning, with instructions to the slave who brought it tc

" “knook me up and wait for an answer!

‘I am going to break my resolution of accepting no
*more public entertainments, in favour of the originators
‘of the printed document overleaf. They live upon the
‘ confines of the Indian territory, some two thousand miles
“or more weet of New York! Think of my dining there!
*And yet, please God, the festival will come off—I should
“gay about the 12th or 15th of next month.” . ...

The printed document was a series of resolutions, moved
at & public meeting attended by all the principal citizens,
judges, professors, and doctors, of St. Louis, urgently in-
viting, to that city of the Far West, the distinguished
writer then the guest of America, eulogizing his genius,
and tendering to him their warmest hospitalities. He
wad at Baltimore when he closed his letter.

"Bivriuonn, Tuosdoy, Mureh 22nd.

‘I bave a great diffidence in running counter te any
‘ impression formed by a man of Maclise’s genius, on & sub-
‘ject he has fully considered’ (Referring apparently to
some remark by myself on the picture of the Play-scene
in Hamlei, exhibited this year.) ‘But I quite agree with
“you, about the King in Hamlsf. Talking of Hamlet, I
¢ constantly carry in my great-coat pocket the Shakespears
*you bought for me in Liverpool. What an unspeakable
¢ pource of delight: that hook is to me!

“Your Ontario letter, I found here to-night: sent on
‘by the vigilant and faithful Colden, who makes every
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* thing baving reference to ua, or our affairs, a labour of
‘the heartiest love. We devoured its contents, greedily.

‘Good Heaven, my dear fellow, how I miss you! and
‘how I count the time 'twixt this and coming home again,

‘Shall I ever forget the day of our parting at Liverpool |
‘whenem—beume;ollxandradmntmhssympathy
‘with our separation! Never, never shall I forget that
‘time. Ah! how seriously I thought then, and how
* sarionsly I have thought many, many times eince, of the
‘terrible folly of ever quarrelling with a true friend, on
¢good for nothing trifleal Xvery little hasty word that
‘has ever passed between us, rose up before me like a
‘ reproachful ghost, At this great distancs, I seem to look
‘ back upon any miserable small interraption of our affec-
‘ tionate intercourse, though only for the instant it has
‘never cutlived, with a sort of pity for myself as if I were
“ another creature.

‘I have bought another accordion. The eteward lemt
‘me one, on the passage out, and I regaled the ladies’
‘cabin with my performances. You can’t think with
‘what feeling I play Home Swest Home every night, or
* how pleasantly sad it makes us..... Andeo God bleas
‘you .... Ileave space for a short postacript before seal-
* ing this,"but it will probably contain nothing. The dear,
‘ dear children ! what a happiness it is to know that they
‘are in such hands

‘P8. Twenty-third March, 1842. Nothing new. And
¢all well I have not heard that the Columbia is in, but
‘ghe iz hourly expected. Washington Irving has come

YOL. L H

337

Bavr-
MORN:
‘I.Bﬂ.
0. n

J!

Latbern
from homo.

il



“_

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. {0w. XXT.

‘on for suother leave-taking,* and dines with me to-day.
‘We ptart for the Weat, at balf afier eight to-morrow

‘morning. I send you a newspaper, the most respectable
‘in the States, with a vary just copyright article.’

* At Yy socond vish o Amerion, when In Wahington in Febroary 1868,
Dickonn, replying t0 & letter in which Irving wes named, thos desoribes the
laat manting sud leave-taking i ho sllndes abors, * Your referencs 4o
! my dear friond, Waahington Irving, renows the vivid impresions reswakened
! in my mind st Baltimors tut the other day, I saw his fine face for the Iaud
¢ time in that olty. He oams there from New York to pas & day or fwo with
¢ ma betore 1 ward westward ; and they ware made smong the most memarable
¢ of yay Hfs by his delightfnl fancy and gental humer. Bome wmkmown sdmirer
¢ of his books and mivesent to the hotel & most sncrmons mint-julep, wresthed
! with flownrs. We mt, one ou cither side of it, with great solomuity (it flled
* a respectably-fieed round tebls), but the mlomnity was of very shart dura-
‘Hon. It was qQuits an enchanted julep, snd corried ws smong inoumarsble
4 poaple and plaoss that we both knew. The fulsp held out far into the night,
? snd my memary naver sxw him wferwards otherwise than s hending over ik,
¢ with hin sicaw, with an sttempbod air of gravity (after soms aneodote involy-
1 ing soms wonderfully droll and delionte sheervation of character), and than,
*as his oye cxught mins, melling into that onptivating laugh of his, which
* wan the brightost and best I have over hoard.’



CHAPTER XXIIL

CANAL BOAT JOURKEYR: BOUND FAR WEST.
1843,

I would not be posaible that a more vivid or exact
impreasion, than that which is derivable fromy these letters,
could be given of either the genius or the character of
the writer. The whole man ia here in the supreme hour
of his lifs, and in all the enjoyment of itz highest sensa-
tions. Inexpressibly sad to me has been the task of going
over them, but the surprise has equalled the sadness I
had forgotten what was in them. That they contained, in
their first vividneas, all the most prominent descriptions of
his published book, I knew. But the reproduction of any
part of these was not permissible here; and believing that
the substance of them had been thus alwost wholly em-
bodied in the American Noles, when they were lent to
assist in“ita composition, I turned to them with very amall
expectation of finding anything available for present use.
Yet the difficulty has been, not to find but to reject;
and the rejection when most unavoidable has not beem
most easy, Even where the subjecte recur that are in the
printed volume, there is & freshness of first impressions in
the letters that renders it no small trial to act strictly on
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the rule adhered to in these extracts from them, In the
HNotes there is of oourss very muoch, masterly in cbeervation
and deacription, of which there is elsawhere no trace; but
the passages amplified from the letters bave not been im-
proved, and the manly foree and directness of some of their
views and reflections, conveyed by touches of a picturesque
completeness that no elaboration could give, have here and
there not been strengthened by rhetorical additions in the
printed work. There is also a charm in the letters which
the plan adopted in the book necessarily excluded from
it. It will always of course have value as & deliberate
expregsion of the results gathered from the American
experiences, but the personal narrative of this famous
vigit to Americs is in the letters alone, In what way hia
experiences arose, the desire at the outset to see nothing
that was not favoursble, the slownees with which adverse
impressions were formed, and the eager recogmition of
overy truthful and noble quality that arose and remained
above the fauli-finding, are discoverable only in the
letéara.

Already it ie manifest from them that the before-named
disappointments, a8 well of the gunest in his entertainers
88 of the entertainers in their guest, had their beginning
in the copyright differences ; but it is not less plain that
the social diseatisfactions on his side were of even earlier
date, and with the country itself had certainly nothing to
do. It was objected to him, I well remember, that in
making such unfavourable remarks as his published book
did on many points, he was assailing the democratic insti-
tutions that had formed the character of the nation: but
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the answer is cbvious, that, demooratic institutions being Awaxaroa:
nniversal in America, they were aa fairly entitled to share 184

in the good as in the bad; and in what he praised, of fedal di=
which there is here abundant testimony, he must be held %o

to have exalted those institutiona as much, as in what he

blamed he could be held to depreciate them. He never

wis himself up in judgment on the entire people. As Paimees of
we peq, from the way the letters show us that the
»pinions he afterwards published were formed, he does not
Iraw conclusions while his observation is only half-con-
duded ; and he refrains throughout from the example too
rirongly set him, ever in the very terms of his welcome
oy the writers of Amerioa,* of flinging one nation in the
sther’s face. He leaves each upon its own ground, Hig
preat business in his publication, ag in the first impressions
recorded here, is to exhibit social influences at work as
e saw them himself; and it would surely have been of
il bad compliments the worst, when reeolving, in the The rea

some and with the purpose of a friend, to make wbliom
what he had obeerved in America, if he had supposed
’hat such & country would take truth amiss,

There is however one thing to be especially remembered,
w well in reading the letters as in judging of the book
which was founded on them. It is a point to which I
selieve Mr. Emerson directed the attention of his country-
nen. Everything of an objectionable kind, whether the
wuthor would have it 2o or not, stands out more promi-
sently and distinetly than matter of the opposite descrip-
don. The social sin is & more tangible thing than the

* Beo onis, p. 208-3.
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social virtne, Pertinacionsly to inkist upon the charities
and graces of Lifs, is to outrage their quiet and unobtrusive
character; but we incur the danger of extending the vul-
gavities and indecencies, if ws seem to countenance by
omitting to expose them, And i this is only kept in
view in reading what is here given, the proportion of
consure will be found not to overbalance the just admire-
tion and unexaggerated praise.

Apart from much considerations, it is to be also said,
the letters, from which I am now printing exactly as they
were written, have claims, as mere literature, of an
wnusual kind, Unrivalled quickness of observation,
the rare faculty of seizing out of a multitude of things
the thing only that is essential, the irresistible play of
humour, such pathoe a8 only humourists of this high
order possess, and the unwearied unforoed vivaeity of ever
fresh, buoyant, bounding animal spirits, never found more
oatural, variously easy, or pisturesque expreesion. Written
amid such distraction, fatigue, and weariness as they
describe, amid the jarring noisee of hotels and streets,
aboerd eteamers, on canal boats, and in log huts, there i
not an erasure in them. Not external objects only, but
feelings, reflections, and thoughts, are photographed into
visible forms with the same unexampled esse. They
borrow no help from the matiers of which they treat.
They would have given, to the subjecta described, old
scquaintsnce snd engrossing interest if they had been
about a people in the moon, Of the personal character at

pourienyod. the same time self- pourtrayed, others, whoss emotions it lees

vividly awakens, ill judge more oalmly aud clearly than
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mynelf. Vet to myself only can it be known how small
were the services of friendship that sufficed to rouse all
the aengibilities of this beautiful and noble nature.
Throughont our life-long intercourse it was the same.
His keenness of disorimination failed him never excepting
here, when it was loat in the limitless extent of his appre-
ciation of all kindly things; and never did he receive
what was meant for a henefit that he was not eager to
return it a hundredfold. No man more truly generous
ever lived.

His next letter was begun from ‘on board the canal
‘boat. Going to Pittsburgh. Monday, March twenty-
‘ eighth, 1842 ;’ and the difficulties of rejection, to which
reference has just been made, have been nowhere felt
by me so much Several of the descriptive master-
pieces of the book are in it, with such touches of original
freshness a8 might fairly have justified a reproduction of
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them in their first form. Among these are the Harris- Onsicest
burgh coach on ita way through the Susquehanah valley ; 3¢ Neces.

the railroad across the mountain; the brown-forester of
the Miagissippi, the interrogative man in pepper-and-salt,
and the affecting scene of the emigrants put ashore as the
steamer passes up the Ohio. But all that I may bere
give, bearing any resemblance to what is given in the
Noles, are, the opening eketch of the small creaturs on, the
top of the queer stage coach, to whioh the printed version
fails to do adequate justice ; and an experience to which
the interest belonge of having suggested the seftlement
of Eden in Martin Chuzslewit..... ‘We left Baltimore
*1agt, Thursday the twenty-fourth at hali-past eight in the
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‘morning, by railroad; and got to & place ealled York,
‘about twelve. There we dined, and took a stage-coach
*for Harrisburgh ; twenty-five miles further. This stage-
‘coach was like nothing mo much as the body of one of
‘the swings you see at a fair set upon four wheels and
‘roofed and covered af the sides with painted canvas.
*Thare were twelve éngida/ I, thank my stars, was on
‘the box. The luggage was on the roof; among it &
¢ good-gized dining table, and a big rocking-chair,. We
‘also took up an intoxicated gentleman, who sat for tem
* miles between me and the coachman ; and another in-
‘toxicated gentleman who got up behind, but in the
‘oourse of a mile or two fell off without hurting himself,
“and was seen in the distant, perspective reeling back to
‘the grog-shop where we had found him. There were
tfour horses to this land-ark, of course; but we did not
‘perform the journey until after half-past six o’clock
“that night. . . . The first half of the journey was tame
¢ emough, but the second lay through the valley of the
‘Susquebhansh (I think I spell it right, but I haven't
‘that American Geography at hand) which is very beau-
‘fiful .. ..

‘I think I formerly made a casmal remark to you
‘ touching the precocivy of the youth of this country.
‘When we changed horses on this jomrney I got down
‘to stretch my legs, refrosh myself with a glass of
‘whiskey and water, and shake the wet off my great
¢ coat—for it was raining very heavily, and continued to
‘do 50, all night. Mounting to my weat again, I observed
* something lying on the roof of the coach, which I took
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“to be a rather large fiddle in & brown bag. In the course
*of ten miles or s0, however, I discovered that it had =
‘ pair of dirty shoes at one end, and a glased cap aé the
‘ other; and further observation demonstrated it to be a
‘small boy, in a anuff-coloured coat, with his arms quite
‘ pinionod to his sides by deep foreing into his pockets.
‘He was, I presume, a relative or friend of the coach-
‘man’s, a8 he lay a-top of the luggage, with hia face
‘towards the rain ; and, except when a change of position
*brought his shoes in contact with my hat, he appeared
‘to be asleep. Sir, when we stopped to water the horses,
‘about two miles from Harrigburgh, this thing slowly
‘upreared itself to the beight of three foot eight, and
‘fixing ita eyes on me with a mingled expramonof
‘complacency, patronage, national independence, and
‘sympathy for all outer barbarisns and foreigners, said,
“in shrill piping accents, “ Well now, stranger, I guess
““ you find this, a'most, 1ike an English a’terncon,~~hey 1”
¢ It is unnecessary to add that I thirsted for his blood. . ..
‘We had all next morning in Harrisburgh, as the cansl-
“boat was not to start until three o'clock in the afternoon.
‘The officials called upon me before I had finished break-
‘fast ; and as the town is the seat of the Pennsylvauian
‘legislature, I went up to the capitol I waa very much
‘interested in looking over a number of treatios made
‘with the poor Indians, their signatures being rough
‘drawinge of the creatures or weapons they are called
‘after; and the extraordinary drawing of these embloms,
‘showing the queer, wnused, shaky manner in which
* each man has held the pen, struck me very much.
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‘You know my small reepect for our house of com-
‘mons., These local legislatures are too insufferably
‘apish of mighty legislation, to be seen without bils,
* for which reasen, and because a great crowd of senators
‘and ladies had sesembled in both houses to behold
‘the inimitable, and had already begun to pour in upon
‘him even in the secretary's private room, I went
‘back to the hotel, with all speed. The members of
‘both branches of the legislature followed me there,
‘ however, so we had to hold the usual levee before our
“half-past one o'clock dinmer, We received a great
‘ number of them. Pretty nearly every man spat upon
‘the oarpet, as usual; and one blew his nose with his
‘ fingers-also on the carpet, which was a very neat one,
‘the room given up to us being the private parlor of
‘the landlord’'s wife. This has become so common
* since, however, that it scarcely seems worth mentioning.

‘ Yease to obeerve that the gentleman in question was a
{ aember of the senate, which answers (as they very often

* tell me) to our house of lorda.
‘The innkeeper was the most attentive, civil, and

" ¢abliging person I ever saw in my life. On being asked

*for hia bill, he said there waa no bill: the honor and
‘plessure &c. being more than sufficient.* I did not
*permit this, of course ; and begged Mr. @ to explsin to
* him, that, travelling four strong, I could not hear of it on
*any aocount,

¢And now I come to the Canal Boat. Bless your heart
* and soul, my dear fellow,—if you could only see us on board

* Mimw Mariinesa was perbaps parily right then ! dwia, p 325
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‘the canal boat! Let me think, for a moment, at what O.u'n.
‘time of the day or night I should beet like you to see na. pm..
‘In the morning? Between five and six in the moming, "Jei3
‘ghall Teay? Well! you would like to see me, standing ~ g, p,
‘on the deck, fishing the dirty water out of the canal with ;%5
*a tin ladle chained to the boat by a long chain; pouring Ia the
‘the same into a tin-basin (also chained up in like manner);

‘and scrubbing my face with the jack towel At night,

‘ghall Isayt I don't kmow that you would like to look

*into the cabin at might, only to see me lying on a

‘ temporary shelf exactly the width of thia aheet of paper

* when it's open (I measured € this morning),® with one

‘man shove me, and another below ; and, in all, eight and At night.
‘twenty in & low cabin, which you can’t stand upright in
‘with your bat on. I don't think you would like to look

‘in at breakfast time either, for then these shelves have

‘only just been taken down and put away, and the
‘atmosphere of the place is, a5 you may suppose, by

‘means fresh; though there are upon the table tea g‘m
¢coffee, and bread and butter, and salmon, and shad, and
‘liver, and steak, and potatoes, and pickles, and ham, and
‘pudding, and sausages; and three and thirty people
‘witting round it, eating and drinking ; and savoury bottles

‘of gin, and whiskey, and brandy, and rum, in the bar

‘hard by; and seven and twenty out of the eight and
‘twenty men, in foul linen, with yellow streams from half-
‘chewed tobaoco trickling down their chins. Perhaps

‘the best time for you to take a peep would be the Afer
*present: eleven o’clock in the forenoon : when the barber

® 16 inchen exnctly,
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‘ig at hia shaving, and the gentlemen are lounging about
‘the stove waiting for their turns, and not mare than
‘saventeen are spilting in concert, and two or three are
* walking overhead (lying down on the luggage every time
‘the man at the helm calls “ Bridge 1), and I am writing
‘this in the ladies™cabin, which is a part of the gentle-
‘men’s, and only screened off by a red curtain. Indeed it
‘exactly resembles the dwarfs private apartment in a
‘caravan at & fair ; and the gentlemen, generally, repre-
“sent, the spectators at a penny-a-head. The place is just
“as clean and just as large as that caravan you and I were
‘in at Greenwich-fair last past. Qutside, it is exactly like
*any canal-boat you have scen near the Regent's-park, or
‘ elsewhere.

“You never can conceive what the hawking and epitting
*is, the whole night through. Last night was the worst.
* Upon my honor and word I was obliged, this morning,
‘to lay my fur-coat on the deck, and wipe the half dried
*flakes of apittle from it with my handkerchief: and the
‘only surprise seemed to be, that I should consider it
‘necessary {0 do so. When I turned in last night, I put
‘it on a stool beside me, and there it lay, under a crosa fire
‘from five men—three opposite ; one above; and one
‘below. I make no complaints, and shew no disgust, I
‘am looked upon as highly facetious at night, for I erack
‘jokes with everybody near me until we fall asleep. I
‘am considered very hardy in the morning, for I run up,
“bare-necked, and plunge my head into the half-fromen
‘ water, by half past five o'dlock. I am respected for my
* activity, inaemuch as I jump from the boat to the towing-
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*path, and walk five or six miles before breakfast; keeping Caxu
‘up with the horeee all the time. In & word, they are Bg:n-m
‘quite astonighed to find a sedentary Englishman roughing 132 °
‘it so well, and taking 8o much exercise; and question me ~ ¢ p,
‘very much on that head The greater part of the men 'y
‘will sit and shiver round the stove all day, rether than

‘put one foot before the other. As to having a window
‘open, that’s not to be thought of,

‘We expect to reach Pittsburgh to-night, between eight
*and nine o'clock; and there we ardently hope to find your
* March letters awaiting us,. 'We kave had, with the exocep-
‘tion of Fridey afternoon, exquisite westher, but oold.
¢ Clear starlight and moonlight nighta. The canal has run,

‘for the most part, by the side of the Susquehanah and
‘Twanata rivers; and has been carried through tremendous
‘obatacles, Yesterday, we crossed the mcuntain, This

*is done by railroad. . . . You dine at an inn upon the Byrail
‘mountain ; and, including the half bour allowed for the woamis,
‘meal, ate rather more than five hours performing thin
‘gtrange part of the journey. The people morth and

‘“ down east” bhave terrible legeuds of its danger; but
‘they appear to be exceedingly careful, and don't go to
‘work at all wildly. There are some queer precipices close

‘to the rails, certainly; but every precaution is taken,

‘Y am inclined to think, that such difficuliies, and such a
*vast work, will admit of.

‘The soenery, before you reach the mountains, and Mouniaia
“when you are on them, snd after you have left them,is © "
* very grand and fine; and the canal winds its way through
“some deep, sullen gorges, which, scen by moonlight, are
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‘ very impreesive: though immeasurably inferior to Glenooe,
*to whose terrors I have not eeen the emallest approach.
‘We have passed, both in the mountaing and elsewhere,
‘a great number of new eettlements, and detached log-
*houses, Their utterly forlorn and miserablo appearance
‘baffles all description. T have not ssen &ix cabins out of
¢ gsix hundred, where the windows have been whole, Old
‘hats, old clothes, old boards, old fragments of blanket
‘and paper, are stuffed into the broken glass; and their
‘ air ig migery and desolation, It paina the eye to see the
‘stumps of great trees thickly strewn in every field of
‘ wheat ; and never to lose the eternal swamp and dull
* morass, with hundreds of rotten trunks, of elm and pine
*and sycamore and logwood, steeped in its unwholesome
‘water ; where the frogs so aroak at night that after dark
‘there is an incessant sonnd as if millions of phantom
‘ teams, with bells, were travelling through the upper air,
“at an enormous distance off. It is quite an oppressive
‘ circumstance, too, to coms upon great tracks, where
‘sottlers have been burning down the trees ; and where
‘their wounded bodiea lie about, like those of murdered
‘crestures; while here and there some charred and
*blackened giant rears two bare arme aloft, and seams to
¢ curse his enemies. The prettiest sight I have seen was
*yosterday, when we—on the heights of the monntain,
‘and in a keen wind—Ilooked down into a valley fall of
‘light and softness: catching glimpses of scattered cabins ;
*children running to the doors; dogs bumting ont to
‘bark ; pigs ecampering home, like g0 many prodigal
*sons ; families sitting out in their gardens; cows gazing
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¢upward, with a stupid indifference ; men in their shirt-
“ sloeves, Jooking on at their unfinished houses, and plan-
‘ ning work for to-morrow;~—and the train riding on, high
‘ above them, like o storm, Bui I know this is beautifal—
* very—very beautifal !

‘. . Iwonder whether you and Mac mean to go to Green-
‘wich-fair| Perhaps you dine at the Crown-and-sceptre
‘ to-day, for it's Easter-Monday—who knows1 1 wish you
‘drank punch, dear Forster. It's a shabby thing, not to
‘be able to picture you with that cool green glase . . .

‘I told you of the many uses of the word “ fix” 1
‘agk Mr. Q on board & steamboat if breskfast be nearly
‘ready, and he tells me yes he should think so, for when
*he was last below the steward was “ fixing the tables”
‘—in other words, laying the cloth. When we have
‘been writing, and I bog him (do you remember any-
‘thing of my love of order, at this distance of timef)
‘to collect our papers, he answers that he’ll “fix ‘em
¢« presently.” So when & man's dressing he’s “fixing ”
¢ himself, and when you put yourself under & doctor he
*“fixes” you in no time, Tother night, before we came on
*board here, when I had ordered a bottle of mulled claret
‘and waited some time for it, it was put on table with an
‘apology from the landlord (a licutenaut-colonel) that
‘“he feared it wam’t fixred properly.” And here, on
‘Saturday morning, s Western man, handing the potatoes
‘to Mr. Q st breakfast, enquired if he wouldn't take some
¢ of “these fixings " with his meat. I remained as grave
‘a3 » judge. I catch thera looking at me gometimes, and
‘feel that they think I don’t take any notice, Politics
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* are very high here ; dremdfully strong ; handbiils, denun-
* cistions, invectives, threats, and quarrels The question
*ia, who shall be the next President. The elsction comes
“off in ZAres years and a half from this time.’

He resumed his letter, ‘ on board the steam boat from
* Pittaburgh to Cincinnati, April the first, 1842. A very
‘tremulous stcam boat, which makes my hand shake.
*This morning, my dear friend, this very morning, which,
* passing by without bringing news from England, would
have seen us on our way to Bt Louis (vid Cincin-
*nati and Louisvills) with ead hearts and dejected coun-
* tenances, and the prospect of remaining for at least three
* weeks Ionger without any intelligence of those so inex-
‘ preegibly dear to us—this very moming, bright and
*lucky morning that it wes, n great packet was brought
"to our bed-room door, from HOME. How I have read
‘and re-read your affectionste, hearty, interesting, funny,
*gerious, delightful, and thoroughly Forsterian Columbia
*lotter, I will not attempt to tell you; or how glad I am
‘that you liked my first; or how afraid I am that my
*pacond woa not written in such good spirits as it should
‘have been; or how glad I am again to think that my
¢ third was; or how I hope you will find some amusement
‘from my fourth: this present missive, All this, and
* more affectionate and earnest words than the post office
*would convey at any price, though they have no sharp
“ edges to burt the stamping-clerk—you will understand, I
* know, without expression, or attempt at expression. Bo
* having got over the firet agitation of so much pleasure;
‘and having walked the deck; and being mow in the
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‘ cabin, where one party are playing at chess, and anothoer
¢ paxty are asleep, and another are talking round the stove,
“and all are spitting ; and a persevering bore of a horrible
‘New Englander with a droning voice like & gigantic
“boe will sit down beside me, though I am writing, and
‘talk incessantly, in my very ear, to Kate ;—hore goes
‘again.

‘Let me sce, Ishould tell you, first, that we got to Pitts-
‘burgh between eight and nine o'clock of the evening of
‘the day on which I left off at the top of this sheot; and
‘were thero received by a little 1pan (a very little man)
‘whom I knew years ago in London. Ho rejoiceth in the
‘name of D G; and, when I knew him, was in partnor-
‘ghip with his father on the stock-cxchange, and lived
‘handsomoly nt Dalston. They failed in business soon
‘afterwards, and then this littls man begen to tum to
‘aceount what bad previously been his amusement and
‘accomplishment, by painting little subjects for the fancy
‘shops. So I lost sight of him, nearly ten years ngo; and
‘here he turned up ‘tother day, as a portrait painter in
‘Pittsburgh! He had previously writton me a letter
‘which moved mea good deal, by a kind of quict independ-
‘epce and contentment it breathed, and still & painful
“genge of belng alone, so very far from home. I received
¢it in Philadelphia, and answered it. He dined with us
“every day of our stay in Pittsburgh (they were only three),
and was truly gratified and delighted to find me unchanged
¢—more 8o than I can tell you. I am very glad to-night
“to think how much happiness we have fortunately been
“able to give him.
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¢ Pittsburgh is like Birmingham-—at least its townsfolks
‘gay 80 ; and I didn’t contradict them. It is, in one respecl.
‘There is a great deal of smoke in it. I quite offended a
‘man at our yesterday's levee, who supposed I was “now
‘*quite at home,” by telling him that the notion of London
‘being so dark a place was a popular mistake. Weo had
‘very quecer customers at our receptions, I do assure you.
‘ Not least among them, a gentleman with his inexpresaibles
‘imperfectly buttoned .and his waistband resting on his
*thighs, who stood behind the half-opened door, and could
‘by no temptation or inducement be prevailed upon to
‘come out. There was also another gentleman, with one
‘eye and one fixed gooseberry, who stood in a corner,
‘motionless like an eight-day clock, and glared upon me,
‘a8 1 courteously received the Pittsburgians There were
‘also two red-headed brothers—boys—young dragons
‘rather—who hovered about Kate, and wouldn't go. A
‘great crowd they were, for three days ; and a very queer
‘one.

‘BIILL IN THE giwe Boir, Aprilthe Second, 1842,

‘Many, many, happy returns of the day. It'a onmly
* eight o'clock in the morning now, but we mean to drink
‘your health after dinmer, in a bumper; and scores of
¢ Richmond dinners to us! We have some wine (a present;
‘sent on board by our Pittsburgh landlord) in our own
‘cabin ; and we shall tap it to good purpose, I nssure you;
‘ wishing you all manner and kinds of happiness, and a long
‘life to ourselves that wo may be partakers of it. We have
‘wondered & hundred times already, whether you and Mac
‘will dine anywhere togsther, in honour of the day. I eay
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‘yes, but Kate says no. She predicts that you'll ask Bm
“Mac, and he won't go. I have not yet heard from Cren-
bim, e
*We have a better cabin here, than we had on board " g p. ~
“the Britanmia ; the berths being much wider, and the ;'3
‘den having two doors: one oponing on the ladies’ cabin,
‘and one upon a little gallery in the stern of the boat.
‘We expect to be at Cincinnati some time on Monday
¢ morning, and we carry about fifty passengers. The cabin The Cte-
*for meals goes right through the boat, from the prow to ﬂ.
“the stern, and is very long; only a small portion of it being
“divided off, by a partition of wood and ground-glass, for
*the ladier. 'We breakfast at half after éeven, dine at one,
‘and sup at six. Nobody will sit down to any one of these Defsrence
“meals, though the dishes are smoking on the board, watil to lJadics.
“the ladies have appeared, and teken their chaira, It wos
‘the same in the canal boat.
*The washing department is o littlo more civilized than
‘it wes op the canal, but bad is the besh Indeed the
¢ Americans when they are travelling, as Miss Martineau
‘geems disposed to admit, are exceedingly negligent: not
‘to say dirty, To the beat of my making out, the ladies, ymganty
‘under most circumstances, are content with smearing &m
‘their handd' and faces in a very small quantity of water.
*So are the men ; who superadd to that mode of ablution,
¢ & hasty use of the common brush and comb, It is quite
“a practice, too, to wear but one cotton ghirt a week, and
“three or four fine linen fronis. Anne reports that this
‘iz Mr, Q's course of proceeding: and my portrait-paint-
¢ing friend told me that it was the case with pretty nearly

Aasf
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“all his sitters; so that when he bought a piece of eloth
“not long ago, and instructed the sempstress to make it
¢ gl into shirts, not fronts, she thought him deranged.

* My friend the New Hnglander, of whom I wrote last
* pight, is perhaps the most intolerable bore on this vast
‘continent. He drones, and enuffles, and writes poems,
‘and talks small philosophy and metaphysics, and never
“ will be quiet, under any circumstances. He is going to
‘s great temperance convention at Cincinnati; along
‘with a doctor of whom I saw something at Pitts-
‘burgh. The doctor, in addition to being everything that
¢the New Englander is, is & phrenologist besides. I dosgv
*them about the boat. Whenever I appear on deck, I see
‘them bearing down upon me—and fly. The New Eng.
¢ lander was very anxious last night that he and I should
¢« form a magnetic chain,” and magnetize the doctor, for
‘the benefit of all incrcdulous pagsengers; but I declined,
* on the plea of tremendous occupation in the way of letter-
‘ writing.

‘And speaking of magnetism, let me fell you that
‘the other night at Pittsburgh, there being present
‘only Mr. Q and the porirait-painter, Kate sat down,
‘laughing, for me to try my hand upon her. I had
‘been holding forth mpon the subject rather luminously,
‘and asserting that I thought I could exercise the influ-
‘ enco, but had never tried. In six minutes, I magnetized
* her into hysterics, and then into the magnetic sleep. I
‘tried again next night, and she fell into the slumber in
* little more than two minutes, . . . I can wake her with
¢ perfect ense ; but I confess (not being prepared for any-
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“thing so sudden and complete), I was on the first occa-
‘sion rather alarmed. ... The Westorn parts being
‘gometimes hazardous, I have fitted out the whole of my
‘little company with Livs PrEsERvERs, which I inflate
‘with great solemnity when we get aboard any boat,
‘und keep, as Mra. Cluppins did her umbrolla in the
“ court of common pleas, roady for usc upon & moment's
‘notica.’. ..

He resumed his letter, on ‘Sunday, April the third,’ with
allusion to a general who had ecalled upon him in Wash-
ington with two literary ladies, and had written to him
next day for an immediate interview, as ‘the {wo LL’s’
were ambitious of the honour of a personal introduction.
* Besides the doctor and the dread New Englander, wo
‘have on board that valiant general whp wrote to me
“about the “two LI's” He is an old, old man with a
‘weazen face, and the remains of a pigeon-breast in his
‘ military surtout. He is acutely gentlemanly and officer-
‘like. The breast has so subsided, and the face has
* become so strongly marked, that he seems, like a pigeon-
‘ pie, to show only the feet of the bird outside, and to keep
* the rest to himself. He is perhape the most horrible bore
*in this country. And I am quite serious when I say that
‘I do not believe there are, on the whole earth besides,
‘ 80 many intensified bores as in these United States. No
‘man can form an adequate idea of the real meaning of
‘the word, without coming here. There are no particular

¢ characters on board, with these three exceptions. Indeed
‘1 seldom see the passengers but at meal-times, as I read
‘and write in our own little state room. ... I have
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¢ smuggled two chairs inte our crib; and write this on
‘s book upon my knee KEverything is in the neatest
“order, of course; and my shaving tackle, dreesing case,
*brushes, books, and papers, are arranged with as much
* precision a8 if we were going to remain here a month,
*Thank God we are not.

¢The average width of the river rather excoeds that of
‘the Thames at Greenwich, In parts it is much broeder;
‘and then there is usually a green island, covered with
‘ troes, dividing it into two streams. Ocoasionally we stop
‘for & few minutes at a small town, or village (I ought to
‘gay city, everything is a city here) ; but the bauks are
‘for the most part deep eolitudes, overgrown with trees,
‘which, in these western latitudes, are already in leaf,
‘and very green .....

¢ All this I see, as I write, from the Lttle door into the
‘atern-gallery which I mentioned just mow. It don't
‘happen six times in a day that any other passemger
¢ comes near it; and, as the weather i amply warm enough
‘to admit of our sitting with it open, here we remsin from
‘moming until night: reading, writing, talking. What
‘our theme of conversation is, I need not tell you. No
‘beauty or variety makes us weary less for home. We
‘ count the days, and say, “* When May comes, and we can
‘“gay—neat month—the time will seem almost gone.”
' We are never tired of imagining what you are all about.
‘I allow of no calcalation for the difference of clocks, but
* ingist on & corresponding minute in London, It is much
* the shortest way, and best. . . . Yesterday, we drank your
‘health and many happy retums—in wine, after dinner;
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‘in a small milk-pot jug of gin-punch, at night. And
‘when I made a temporary table, to hold the little candle-
* gtick, of one of my dressing-case trays; cunningly inserted
‘ under the mattress of my berth with & weight a-top of it
“to keep it in its place, so that it made a perfectly exqui-
‘gite bracket; we ogreed, that, please God, this ghould be
‘a joke at the Star-and-garter on the eecond of April
‘eighteen hundred and forty-three. If your blank casn
*be surpassed . . , believe me ours transcends it. My
*heart gets, sometimes, SORE for home,

¢At Pittsburgh I saw another solitary confinement
‘prison: Pittaburgh being also in Pennsylvania. A
“horrible thought occurred to me when I was recalling
“all T had seen, that night. What if ghosts be one of the
*terrors of these jails? I have pondered on it often, since
*then. The utter solitude by day and night; the many
‘hours of darkness; the eilence of death; the mind for
‘ever brooding on melancholy themes, and having no
‘relief ; sometimes an ovil conseienco very busy ; imagine
‘o prisoner covering up his head in the bedclothes aud
*locking out from time to time, with a ghastly dread of
‘some inexplicable silent figure that always sits upon his
*bed, or stands (if & thing can be said to stand, that never
‘walks as-men do) in the same corner of his cell The
‘more I think of it, the more certain I foel that not
‘a fow of these men (during a portion of their im-
‘prisonment ab least) are nightly visited by spectres. I
¢‘did ask one man in this lsst jail, if he dreamed much,
‘He gave me a most extraordinary look, and sgid—
‘under his lireath—in a whisper—*“No,” . , ,

NavI
184

359

Doar m0
Cixom-

G D,
to
A

.\?'n;‘her
wolitary
yrisan,

Kow 1orror
to solitude,



360

Oeors-
WATI:
1842

Q.
to

'I'woj i
ina S

Change of
pLotte.

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICEENS. Coarrex

‘CINCINNATL. JFourth dpril, 1842
*Wo arrived here this morning : about three oclock,

D. ‘I believe, but I was fust asleep in my berth. I turned

*out soon after six, dressed, and breakfasted on board.
“About half after eight, we came ashore and drove to
‘the hotel, to which we had written on from Pittsburgh
‘ordering rooms ; and which is within a stone’s throw of
‘the boat wharf, Before I had issucd an official notifi-
‘cation that we were “not at home,” two Judges called,
‘on the part of the inhabitants, to know when we would
‘receive the townspeople. We appointed to-morrow
‘miorning, from half-past eleven to one; arranged to go
‘put, with these two gentlemen, to seo tho town, af one;
‘and were fixed for an evening party to-morrow night at
‘the house of one of them. On Wednesday morning we
‘go on by the mail-boat to Louisville, a trip of fowtecn
‘hours ; and from that place proceed in the next good
‘boat to St Louis, which is & voyage of four days. Finding
‘fiom my judicial friends (well-informed and most ngree-
‘ able gentlemen) this morning, that the prairie travel to
“Chicago is a very fatiguing one, and that the lakes are
‘stormy, sea-mcky, and not over-safe at this eeason, I
‘wrote by our captain to St. Louis (for the boat that
‘brought us here goes on there) to the effect that I
‘ghould not take the lake route, but should come back
‘here; aud should visit tho prairies, which are within
*thirty miles of 8t. Louis, immediately on my arrival
‘there. . . . .

‘I have walked to the window, since J turned this page,
“to see what aspect the town wears. We are in a wide
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‘stresu: paved in the carriage way with small white
‘stones, and in the footway with small red tilea The
‘houses are for the most part one story high; some are
‘of wood; others of a clean white brick. Nearly all
‘have green blinds outside every window. The principal
‘shops over the way, are, according to the inscriptions
‘over them, o Large Bread Bakery; a Book Bindery;
‘a Dry Goods Store; and a Carringe Repository ; the last
‘naaned establishment looking very like an excecdingly
‘gmall retail coal-shed. On the pavement under our
‘window, a black man is chopping wood; and another
‘black man is falking (confidentinlly) to a pig. The
‘public table, at this hotel and at the hotel opposite,
‘has just now finished dinner. Tho diners are collected
‘on the pavement, on both sides of the way, picking their
‘teeth, and talking. The day being warm, some of them
‘have brought chairs into the street. Some are on threc
¢ chairs ; some on two; and gome, in defiance of all known
“lows of gravity, are sitting quite comfortably on one: with
‘three of the chair's lege, and their own two, bigh ui) in
‘the air. The loungers, underncath our window, are
“‘talking of a great Temperance convention which comes
roff here to-morrow. Others, about me. Others, about
*Englang. Bir Robert Peol is popular here, with every-
‘body. . .."
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CHAPTER XXIII.

THE FAR WEST: TO NIAGARA FALLS,
1842,

THE next letter described his experiences in the Far
Woest, his stay in 8t. Louis, his visit to a Prairie, the return
to Cincinnati, and, after a stage-coach gide from that city
to Columbus, the travel thence to Sandusky, and so, by
Lake Erie, to the Falls of Niagara. All these subjectz
appear in the Notes, but nothing printed there is repeated
in the extracts now to be given. Of the closing passages
of his journey, when he turned from Columbus in the
direction of home, the story, here for thoe first time told,
is 1o his most characteristic vein; the actount that will
be found of the Prahie will probably be preferred to what
is given in the Notes; the Cincinpati skeiches are very
pleasant ; and eoven such a description as that of the
Niagara Falla, of which a0 much is made in the book, has
here an independent novelty and freshness. The first vivid-
nees is in hiz letter. The naturalness of associating no image
or sense but of repose, with a grandeur so mighty and resist-
less, is best presented suddenly; and, in a few words, we have
the material as well as moral beauty of a scene unrivalled
in its kind upon the earth. The instant impreesion we find
fo be worth more than the eloquent recollection,
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The captain of the boat that had dropped them ab
Cincinnati and gone to St. Louis, had stayed in the latter
place until they weve able to join and return with him; this
letter beara date accordingly, ‘On board tho Messenger
‘again, Going from St Louis back to Cincinnati. Friday,
‘fiftoenth April, 1842;’ and its firat paragraph is an
outline of the movements which it afterwards describes
in detail. *‘We remained in Cincinnati one whole day
* after the date of my last, and left on Wednoeday morning
‘the 6th. 'We reached Louisville soon after midnight on
‘the same night; and slept there. Next day at one
‘o'clock we put ourselves on board another steamer,
‘and travelled Of until last Sunday evening the tenth;
‘when we reached 8t Louis at about nine o'clock. The
‘next day we devoted to seeing the city. Next day,
‘ Tuesday the twelfth, I started off with a party of men
* (we were fourteen in all) to see a prairie; returncd to
¢St. Louis about noon on the thirfcenth; attended o
‘goirée and ball—mot & dinner—given in my honor that
night ; and yesterday afternoon at four o'clock we turned
* our faces homewards. Thank Heaven!
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* Cincinnati is only fifty years old, but iz & very beauti- As An-

‘ful city: I think the prettiest place I have seen here,
‘except Boston. It has risen out of the forest like an
¢ Arabian-night ity ; is well laid out ; ornamented in the
‘guburbs with pretty villas; and above all, for this is
‘s very rare feature in America, has smooth turf-plots
‘and well kept gardens. There happened to be a great
‘ temperance festival ; snd the procession mustered under,
‘and pessed, our windows early in the morning, I
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‘guppose they wore twenty thousand strong, st least
*Some of the banners were quaint and odd enough. The
¢ ghip-carpenters, for instance, displayed on one side of
* their flag, the good Ship Temperance in full sail ; on the
“other, the Steamer Aleohol blowing up sky-high. The
¢Irishmen had a portrait of Father Mathew, you may be
‘aure. And Washington’s broad lower jaw (by the bye,
*Washington had not a pleasant face) figured in all paris
‘of the ranks. In & kind of square at one outskirt of the
* city, thoy divided into bodies, and werc addressed by

« ¢ Jifferent speakers, Drier speaking I never heard. I

‘own that I felt quite uncomfortable to think they could
‘ take the taste of it out of their mouths with nothing better
‘than wator.

‘In the evening we went to a party at Judge Walker’s,
‘and wore introduced to at least one hundred and fifty
‘first-rate bores, separatcly and singly, I was required
‘to sit down by the greater part of them, and talk I* In

* A young lady's account of thin party, writton next morning, and quoted in
one of the American memoirs of Dickenn, enablos us o contemplate his suffer-
fnrg from the point of view of those who inflicted it. ¢ want Inst evening to &
s party at Judge Walker’s, given to the horo of the day. . . . When we
¢ renched the house Mr. Dickens had loft the erowded rooms, and was in the
¢ hall with hLis wife, about taking bhis departura wher we entered tho door.
* We were introduced to kim in cur wrapping ; and in the furry sad embarrem-
¢ ment of the masting, ano of the party dropped a peveel, condeinizg shoes,
« dloves, & Mr, Dickens, stooping, gathered them up and restored them with
¢ a laughing remark, and we boundad upstairs to got ourthings off. Hastaning
 down agein, we fornd him with Mrs. Dickens seated upen s sofs, surrommded
*by s group of ladies; Judge Walker having zequested him to delsy his
4 dopariure for & fow moments, for the gratifiostion of wome tardy friends
* who had just arrived, curselves amang the rumber. Declining to re-mrier
‘tha rooms where he kad already taken leave of the gnowts, he had seated
‘himself in the hall. Hs is young sud handscme, has s mollow, besutiful
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* the night we were serenaded (as we usually are in every
‘place we come to), and very well serenaded, 1 assure you.
‘But we were very much knocked up. I really think
“my face has acquired a fixed expression of sadness from
‘the constant and unmitigated boring I endure. The
‘LL’s have carried away sll iy cheerfulness. There
‘ig & line in my chin (on the right side of the under-fip),
“indelibly fixed there by the Nuw-Englander I told you
‘of in my last. I have the print of a crow’s foot on the
 outside of my left eye, which I attribute o the Literary
‘characters of small towns. A dimple has vanished from
‘my cheek, which I felt myself robbed of at the time by

¢ gyn, fine brow, and abundant heir. His muuth is large, and hin smile so
* height it seemed to shed light and happinesn all abont kim. His manner is
“oaxy, negligent, but not clogant. Hix dress was foppish ; in faet, he was
¢ overdrossed, yet his garments wero worn o cisily they sppearsd to be a
* nacemsary port of him, (!) He bad o dark coat, with lighter pantaloons ; »
¢ black waisicont, embyoidercd with colored flowers ; and aboat his nesk,
¢ covering his white shirt-front, wos s Llack nockeloth, slw embroidersd in
' colorw, i which were placed two Istge dinmend pins conmscted by o chain,
¢ A gold watoh-chain, and & largs red rose in his button-hole, complatod his
¢ toilet. He appeared a littls weary, but answered the remarks mads to hin
¢ —for he criginated none—in an agrecabls manuer. My, Beard's portrait;
* of Fagin was 20 placed in the room that we sould see it from whero we stood
¢ murrounding him. One of the Iadios saked him if it wns his idea of the Jor.
¢ He replied, *‘Vory noarly.” Another, lsnghingly, roguested that ha would
4 give her the rose be wore, as & menento. He shook his head and eaid:
$ % Thet will 3ot do; ho could not give it 40 one; the others would be
4 ¢ joalovs.” A Delf dosen then insisted om having i%, whaveupon ho propossd
! to divide the laaves among them. In taking the rose from his coat, either
by desiga or accident, the laaves loonaned and foll apon the floor, snd amid
¢ sonmiderahls langhior the Iadies stooped and gathered them. Hs remained
¢ soms twenly minutes, perkaps, in the hall, and then took his leave. I must
! confess to comaidersble dissppointment in the personal of my idol I Zalt
* thab din throns was shaken, although it never could be destroyed.! This
appalling pictare supplemanis and vecy suficiently explains the mwournfol
paswspe in the text.
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‘a wise legislator. But on the other hand I am really
‘indebted for a good broad grin to P.. E.., literary critic of
* Philadelphia, and sole proprietor of the English language
¢ in its grammatical and idiomatical purity ; to P..E.., with
‘the shiny straight hair and turned-down shirt collar, who
* taketh all of us English men of letters to task in print,
‘ roundly and uncompromisingly, but told me, at the same
‘ time, that I had “ awakened a new era” in his mind. ...

‘*The Jast 200 miles of the voyage from Cincinnati to
“8t. Louie are upon the Mississippi, for you come down
‘the Obio to its mouth. It is well for society that this
¢ Missigaippi, the renowned father of waters, had no children
‘who take after him. It is the beastliest river in the
‘world." . . . (His description is in the Notez)

¢ Conceive the pleasure of rushing down this stream by
‘night (as we did last night) at the rate of fifteen miles
‘an hour; striking against floating blocks® of timber
‘ every instant ; and dreading some infernal blow at every
‘bump. The helmsman in these boats is in a little glass-
‘house upon the roof In the Mississippi, another man
‘gtands in the very head of the vessel, listening and
‘watching intently; listening, because they can tell in

" ‘dark nights by the noise when any great obstruction is at

‘hand. This man holds the rope of n large bell which
*hangs close to the wheel-house, and whenever he pulls it,
‘the engine is to stop directly, and not to stir until he
‘rings again. Last night, this bell rang at least once in
‘overy five minutes; and at cach alarm there was a
¢ concussion which nearly flung one out of bed. .. . While 1
“have been writing this account, we have shot out of that
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“‘hidecus river, thanks be to God; never to see it again, I
‘hope, but in & nightmare. We are now on the smooth
¢Ohio, and the change is like the transition from pain to
‘ perfect cnse.

‘We had a very crowdoed levee in St. Louis. Of course
‘the paper had an account of it. If I wexeto drop a letter
‘in the street, it would be in the newspaper next day,
‘and nobody would think its publication an outrage. The
‘editor objected to my hair, as not curling sufficiently.
‘He admitted an eye; but objocted again to dress, as
‘being somewhat foppish, “and indeed perhaps rather
““flagh " But such,” he benevolently adds, “are the
¢ differences between American and English taste—
*“rendered more apparent, perhaps, by all tho other
‘“gentlemen present being dressed in black.” Ok, that
‘you could have seen the other gentlemén! .. ..

‘A 8t. Louis lndy complimented Kate upon her voice
‘and manner of speaking: assuring her that she should
‘never have suspected her of being Scotch, or even
‘Eoglish, She was so obliging as to 2dd that she would
‘have taken her for an American, anywhere : which sho
¢ (Kate) was no doubt aware was a very great compliment,
‘a8 the Americans were admitted on all hands to have
¢ greatly refined upon the English langnage! I need not
“tell you that out of Boston and New York a nasal drawl
“is universal, but I may as well hint that the prevailing
‘grammar 13 also more than doubiful; that the oddest
¢ yulgarigms are received idioms; that all the women who
‘have been bred in slave-states speak more or less like
* negroes, from having been constantly in their childhood
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+ ‘with black nurscs; and that the most fashionable and

“ pristocratic (these are two words in great use), instead of
*asking you in what place you were born, enquire where
*you “heil from?" !}

*Lord Ashburton srrived at Annapolis t'other day, after
“a voyage of forty odd days in heavy weather. Straight-
‘way the newspapers stats, on the authority of a corres-
‘pondent who “rowed round the ship® (I leave you te
‘fancy her condition), that America need fear no superiority
‘from Eogland, in regpect of her wooden walls. The
‘same correspondent is “quite pleased” with the frank
‘manner of the English officers; and patronizes them as
“being, for John Bulls, quite refined. My faes, like Haji
¢ Baba's, turns upside down, and my liver is changed to
‘water, when I come upon such things, and think who

*  writes and who read them, . .,

‘They won't let me alone about slavery. A certain
* Judge in St. Lowis went so far yesterday, that I fell upon
*him (to the indescribable horror of the man who brought
*him) and told him a piece of my mind. I said that I
‘was very averse to speaking on the subject here, and
‘always forbore, if possible: but when he pitied our
¢ national ignorance of the truths of slavery, I must remind
‘him that we went upon indisputable records, obtained
‘ after many years of careful investigation, and at all sorts
“of self-sacrifice ; and that I believed we were much more
‘ competent to judge of its atrocity and horror, than he
‘who had been brought up in the midet of it. I told him
‘that I could sympathise with men who admitted it to
‘be & dreadful evil, but frankly confessed their inability
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‘to devise a means of getting rid of it : but that men who & Lovm:
*spoke of it as a bleesing, as & rostter of courss, as a :‘:_'
‘ntate of thinge 40 be desired, were out of the pale of w
‘reason ; and that for them to speak of ignoranceror pre- - B
* judice was an absurdity toe ridiculous to be combaied. . .

‘It is not six years ago, since a slave in this very same

8t. Louis, being arrested (L forget for what), and knowing

‘he had no chance of a fair trial, be his offence what it

* might, drew his bowie knife and ripped the constable

* ncross the body. A souffle ensning, the desperate negro
*gtabbed two others with the same weapon. The mob

‘who gathered round (among whom wore men of mark,

* wealth, and influence in the place) overpowered him by
‘numbers ; cazried him away to a piece of open ground
‘beyond the city; and burned Rim alive. This, I say, A negr
*was done within six years in broad day; in a city with alive,
“its courts, lawyers, tipstaffs, judges, jails, and hangman ;

*and not a hair on the head of one of thoss men has

“been hurt to this day. And it is, believe me, it is the

* miserable, wretched independence in emall things; the
« paltry republicaniem which recoils from honeet service to

‘an honest man, but does not ehrink from every trick,

* artifice, and knavery in business; that makes these
‘slaves neoessary, and will render them eo, until the in-

¢ dignation of other countrics sets them free,

They say tho slaves are fond of their masters, Iaook!ulhuul
‘atthupmttyvmetbe'(putofthasbek-m—tmdedam

* tRuwawar Nmomo oo Janw' wﬁnhﬂudﬂnwmﬂ,
whick hod a woodows of masior sad slave hhmuﬂ sanounosd that

Wifoed Garner, sheviff and mdwwxmu-,w
ouney b same and prove Proparty—or———
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‘ newspaper), and judge how you wounld feel, when men,
*looking in your face, told you such tales with the news-
“paper lying on the table. In all the elave distrists,
*advertisementa for runaways are as much matters of
‘course a8 the announcement of the play for the evening
‘with ua, The poor ereatures themselves fairly worship
* English people: they would do anything for them. They
‘sre perfectly soquainted with all that tekes place in
‘reference to emancipation; and of course their attach-
‘ment to ue grows out of their deep devotion to their
‘owners. I cut this illustration out of a newspaper which
*had a leader in reference to the abominable and hellish
“doctrime of Abolition—repugnant aliks to every law
‘of God and Nadure. “I know something” said a Dr.
‘Burtlett (s very accomplished man), late a fellow-pas-
“senger of ours: “I know something of their fondness for
** their masters, I live in Kentucky; and I can assert
‘“upon my honour, that, in my neighbourhood, it is as
¢« goramon for a runaway slave, retaken, to draw his bowie
% knife and rip his owner’s bowels open, a8 it is for yon
*“ to peo 8, drunken fight in London.”

‘BAME BoaT, Sstwnday, Slotcesth Adorll, 1842,

¢ Let me tell you, my dear Forster, before I forget it, a
‘ pretty little scene we had on board the boat between
¢ Lonisville and 8t. Louis, as we were going to the latter
¢place, I is not much to tell, but it was very plessant
*and interesting to witnoss.”

What; follows has been printed in the Notes, and ought
uot, by the rale I have laid down, to be given here. But,
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beautiful as the printed description is, it has not profited Be. Lovrs:
by the alteration of some touches and the omission of
others in the first freah version of it, which, for that reason,
I here preserve—one of the most charming soul-folt
pictures of character and emotion that ever warmed the
heart in fact or fiction, It was, I think, Jeffrey’s fnvorite
passage in all the writings of Dickens: and certainly, if
anyone would learn the secret of their popularity, it is to
be read in the observation and description of this little
mncident.

* There was & little woman on bhoard, with a liitle baby; A lts

cand both little woman and lLittle child were cheerfal, o

¢ good-looking, bright-eyed, and fair to see. The little
‘woman had been passing a long time with a sick mother
*in New York, and had left ber home in St. Louis in that
* condition in which ladies who truly love their lords deaire
“to be. The baby had been born in her mother’s houss,
‘and she had not seen her husband (to whom she was now returning
¢ returning) for twelve months: having left him & month 2= .
< or two after their marriage. Well, to be sure, there never
‘was & little woman o full of hope, and tenderness, and
*love, and anxiety, as this little woman was: and there she
 wag, all the livelong day, wondering whether “ he” wonld
‘be at the wharf; and whether “he” had got her lstter;
‘and whether, if she sent the baby on shore by somebody
“ else, * he” wowld know it, mesting i in the strest: which,
* geeing that he had never set eyes upon it in his life, was
“not very likely in the abstract, but was probable encugh
‘to the young mother. She was such an artlese Little
‘creature; and was in such a sunny, beaming, hopeful
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 *utate; and let out all this matter, dlinging close sbont

*her heart, 8o freely; that all the other lady passengers
‘entered into the spirit of it a3 much as she: and the
¢ captain (who heard all about it from hie wife) was won-
*drous aly, I promise you: enquiring, every time we met
‘a table, whether she expected anybody to meet her at
*8t Lovis, and sopposing she wouldn’t wsat to go ashore
‘the night we reached it, and cuiting many other dry
¢ jokes which convulsed all his hearers, but especially the
‘ladies, There was one lLiitle, weazen, dried-apple old
‘woman among them, who took occasion to doubt the
‘constancy of husbands under such circumstances of
" bereavement; and there was another lady (with a lap
¢ dog), old enough to moralize on the lightnees of human
* affections, and yet not so old that she could help nursing
‘the baby now and then, or laughing with the rest when
 the litile woman called it by its father's name, and esked
*it all manner of fantastic questions concerning him, in
‘the joy of her heart. It was something of a blow to the
* littlo woman, that when we were within twenty miles of
‘our destination, it became clearly necassary to pat the
*baby to bed ; but she got over that with the same good
* homour, tied & little handkerchief over her little head,
* and came out into the gallery with the rest. Then, such
*an oracle as she became in reference to the localitiea!
‘and such facetiousnmesy as was displayed by the married
*ladies ! mnd such sympathy as was shown by the single
‘ones! and such peals of langhter as the little woman
* herself (who would just aa soon have cried) greeted every
‘jost with! At last, there were the lights of St Louis—
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‘and here was the wharf—and those were the stepa—and Be. Loom:

*the little woman, covering her face with her hands, and
‘ laughing, or seeming to langh, more than ever, ran into
‘her own cabin, and shat herself up tight. I have no
“doubt, that, in the charming incomsistency of such excite-
‘ ment, she stopped her ears lest.she should hear # him
‘ asking for her; but I didn’t see her do it. Then a great
‘crowd of people rushed on board, though the boat was
‘not yet made fast, and was staggering about awoug the
¢ other boata to find s landing-place ; and everybody looked
‘for the husband, and nobody saw him ; when all of a
‘sudden, right in the midst of them—GCod knows how she

1842,
¢ D.
to
JI Fl

‘ ever got there—there was the little woman hugging with The

* both arma round the neck of a fine, good-looking, sturdy
‘fellow! And in & moment aflerwards, there she wus again,
‘ dragging him through the small door of her small cabin,
* to look at the baby as he lay asleep -~What a good thing
*it ia to know that so many of us would have been quite
*downhearted and sorry if that husband had failed to
‘ come.’

He then resumes: but in what follows nothing is
repeated that will be found in his printed deseription
of the jaunt to the looking-glags prairie,

‘But sbont the Prairie—~it is not, I must confess, so Trpioa

‘good in its way as this; but Il tell you all about that
‘t00, and leave you to judge for yourself, Tuesday the
*12th was the day fixed ; and we were to start at five in
‘ the moming-—sharp. I tumed out at four; shaved and
* dreased ; got some bread and milk ; snd throwing up the
¢ window, looked down into the wirest. Deuce a coach
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Town: ‘was there, nor did anybody seem to be stirring in the
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*house. I waited until half-past five ; bat no preparations
* being visible even then, I left Mr, Q to look out, and lay
‘down upon the bed again. There I slept until nearly
*geven, when I was called. . . . Exclusive of Mr. Q and
* myself, there were twelve of my committee in the party:
‘all lawyers except one. He was an intelligent, mild,
* woll-informed gentleman of my own age—the unitarian
‘ minister of the place, With him, and two other com-
¢ panions, I got into the first coach, . . .

‘We halted at so good an inn at Lebanon that we
‘ resolved to return there at night, if possible. One would
*gearcely find a better village alehouse of & homely kind
*in England. During our halt I walked mto the village,
‘and met a duwelling-house coming down-hill at a good
‘round trot, drawn by some twenty oxen! We resumed
‘our journey as soon &8 possible, and got upon the
“looking-glass preirie at sunset. 'We halted near a soli-
‘ tary log-house for the sake of its water; unpacked the
*bagkets; formed an encampment with the carriages; and
¢ dined. :

*Now, a prairie is undoubtedly worth seeing—but
‘more, that one may say one has seen i, than for any
¢ gublimity it possesses in itsolf. Like most things, great
¢ or small, in this country, you hear of it with considerable
‘oxaggerations. Basil Hall was really quite right in
* depreciating the general character of the scenery, The
¢ widely-famed Far West iz not to be compared with even
‘the tamest portions of Scotland or Walea. You stand
‘ upon the prairie, and see the unbroken horizon all round
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ytm. You are on a great plain, which is like » mh.bwm
‘without water. I am exceedingly fond of wild and
‘lonsly soenery, and believs tht 1 have the faculty of 0
‘ being a8 much impresssd by it as any man living, But
‘ the prairie fell, by far, short of my preconceived idea. I
‘ felt no such emotions as I do in crossing Selisbury plain,
*The excessive flatness of the scene makes it dreary, but
‘tame. Grandeur is certainly mot its chamcteristic I
‘retired from the rest of the party, to understand my
‘ own feelings the better; and looked all round, again and
‘again. It was fine. It was worth the ride. The sun Eﬁ’ﬁ"
‘was going down, very red and bright; and the prospect
“looked like that ruddy sketch of Catlin’s, which attracted
‘our attention (you remember f); except that there was
‘not 80 much ground a8 he represents, between the
‘ spectator and the horizon. But to say (4a the fashion is,
*here) that the sight is a Jandmark in one’s existence, and
‘awakens a new set of sensations, is sheer gammon. I Dissgpoint-
‘would say to every man who can't see a prairie—go to
* Salisbury plain, Marlborough downs, or any of the broad,
* high, open lands near the sea. Many of them are fully
* an impressive ; and Salisbury plain is decidedly more so.
"We had brought roast fowls, buffalo’s tongue, ham,
* bread, cheese, butter, biscuits, sherry, champagne, lemons
‘and sugar for punch, and abundance of ice. It was & Eajoymens.
‘delicious meal: and as they were most anxious that I
< ghould be pleased, I warmed myself into a state of sur-
« passing jollity; proposed toasts from the ooach-box (which
* was the chair); ate and drank with the best; and made,
¢ believe, an excellent companion to & very friendly
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Bu.nmn * companionabls party. In an hour or so, we packed up,
T ‘and drove back to the inn at Lebanon. While supper

to  *was preparing, I took a pleasant walk with my unitarian
% ¥ ¢friend ; and when it was over (we drank mothing with it
“but tea and ooffee) we went to bed. The clergyman and I
“had an exquisitely clean little chsmber of our own: and
‘ the rest of the party were quartered overhead. . . . .
m “We got back to 8t Louis soon after twelve at noon;
w- ‘and I rested during the remainder of the day. The soirde
‘ came off at night, in a very good ball-room at our inn—
‘ the Planter’s-house. The whole of the gueets were intro-
‘duced to us, singly. We were glad enongh, you may
“believe, to come away at midnight; and were very tired.
‘ Yeaterday, I wore & blousa. To-day, & fur-coat. Trying
* changes |

Ix =N sinm BoaT.
1 Bunday, Sictoonth April, 1843,

‘The inns in these outlandish corners of the world,
*would astonish you by their goodness. The Planter's-
“house is as large as the Middlesex-hospital and built
* very much on our hospital plan, with long wards abun-
* dantly ventilated, and plain whitewashed walls. They
Good fare. had & famous notion of sending up at breakfast-time

*large glasses of new milk with blocks of ice in them as
‘cloar as crystal. Our table was abundantly supplied
‘indeed at every meal. One day when Kate and I were
‘dining alone together, in our own room, we counted
‘ gixteen dishes on the table at the same time,
m ‘ The society iz pretty rough, and intolerably conceited.
B.Iowds. ‘All the inhebitants are young. [ didn’t ses one grey

{!
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‘head in St. Lowis. There is an islsnd close by, called
“bloody island. It is the duelling ground of St. Louis;
*and is so called from the last fatal duel which was fought
‘there. It wae a pistol duel, breast to breast, and both
“ partios fell dead at the eame time. Ome of our prairie
¢ party (a young man) had acted as second there, in several
‘encounters. The last occasion was a duel with rifles, at
‘forty paces; and coming home he told us how he had
“bought his man a coat of green linen to fight in, woollen
‘being usually fatal to rifle wounds, Prairie is varionsly
“called (on the refinement principle I suppose) Paraarer ;
*parsarer; and parogrer. I am afraid, my dear fellow,
‘you will have had great difficulty in reading all the
“foregoing text. I have wriften it, very laboriously, on
‘my knee; and the engine throbe and starts as if the boat
‘were possessed with a devil, '
’ ‘ BANDUSKY.
! Sunday, NventySourth dpril, 1843,
»We went ashore at Louisville this night week, where
‘T left off, two lines above; and slept at the hotel, in
‘which wo had put up befors, The Messenger being
¢ abominably slow, we got cur luggage out next morning,
‘and started on egain at eleven o'clock in the Benjamin
‘Franklin mail boat: a splendid vessel with a cabin
‘more than two hundred foet long, and little state-rooms
‘affording proportionate conveniences. She got in at
* Cincinnati by one o’clock next morning, when we landed
‘in the dark snd went back to our old hotel As we
‘raade our way on foot over the broken pavement, Anne
‘meayured her length wpon the ground, but didn't hurt
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‘herself. I eaynothing of Kate's troubles—but you recol-
‘lect her propensity? She falls into, or out of, every
‘coach or boat we enter; scrapes the ekin off her logs;
‘ brings great sores and swellings on her foet ; chipe large
‘ fragments out of her ankle-bones; and mekes herself
‘blue with bruisea She really has, however, sinco we
! got. over the first trial of being among circumstances so
‘new and so fatigning, made a mosé admirable traveller

. ‘in every respect. She has never screamed or expressed

‘ alarm under circumstances that wonld have fully justified
‘her in doing so, even in my eyed; has never given way
‘to despondency or fatigue, though we have now been
‘ travelling incessantly, through & very rough country, for
‘more than & month, and have been at times, a8 you may
‘readily suppose, most thoroughly tired; has always
* accommeodated herself, well and cheerfully, to everything ;
‘and has pleased me very much, and proved herself per-
‘ fectly game.

*We remained at Cincinnati, all Tuesday the nineteenth,
*and all that night. At eight o'clock on Wednesday morn-
* ing the twentieth, we left in the mail atage for Columbus:
* Anne, Kate, and Mr. Q ingide; I on the box. The dis-
‘{ance is & hundred and twenty miles ; the road macadam-
*ized; and for an American road, very good. We were
‘three and twenty hours performing the journey. We
*travelled all night; reached Columbus at seven in the
‘ morning ; breakfasted ; and went to bed until dinner time,
* At night we hald a leved for half an hour, and the people
¢ poured in as they always do: each gentleman with a Indy
‘on each arm, exactly like the Chorus to God Save the
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‘Quesn. I wish you oould see them, that you might
“know what a splendid comparison this is. They wear
‘their clothes, precisely as the chorus people do; and
* stand—-supposing Kate and me to be in the centre of the
‘ siage, with our backs to the footlights—just as the com-
‘ pany would, on the first night of the season. They shake
‘hands exactly after the manner of the guests at a ball at
‘the Adelphi or the Haymarket; receive any facotious-
‘nees on my pert, a8 if there were & stage direction *all
*“laugh;” and have rather more difficulty in “getting off”
‘than the last gentlemen, in white pantaloona, polished
“boots, and berlins, ureally display, under the most trying
* circumstances.

‘Next morning, that is to say on Friday the 22nd at
* gaven o’clock exactly, we resumed our journey. The stage
* from Columbnus to this place only running thrice a week,
*and not on that day, I bargained for an “ exclusive extra”
‘with four horses, for which I paid forty dollars, or eight
* pounde English ; the horses changing, as they would if it
* were the regular stage. To ensure our getting on properly,
‘the proprietors sent an agent on the box; and, with no
‘other company but him and a bamper foll of eatables
¢ and drinkables, we went upon our way. It is impossible
“to convéy an adequate idea to you of the kind of road
* over which we travelled. I can only say that it was, at
‘ the best, but a track through the wild forest, and among
* the swamps, bogs, and morasses of the withered bush,
A great portion of it was what is called a *corduroy
¢«poad :* which is made by throwing round logs or whale
‘irees into a swamp, and leaving them to settle there,
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*Good Heaven! if you only felt one of the least of the
¢ jolts with which the coach falls from log to log! It is
*like nothing but going up a steep flight of stairs in an
‘omnibus. Now the coach flung us in a heap on its fleor,
‘and now crushed our heads against its roof. Now one
‘gide of it was deep in the mire, and we were holding
‘on to the other. Now it was lying on the horses’ tails,
‘and now again upon its back. But it never, never, was
‘in any position, attituds, or kind of motion, to which we
* are accustomed in coaches; or made the smallest approach
‘$0 our experience of the proceedings of any eort of vehicle
‘that goes on wheels. Btill, the day was beautiful, the

- ‘airdelioious,andwemaiom: with no tobacco spittle,

‘or eternal progy conversation about dollsrs and politics
¢ (the only iwo subjects they ever converse about, or can
‘ converse upon) to bors ua We really enjoyed it ; Toade
‘w joke of the being knocked sbout; and were quite
‘mexry. At two o'clock we stopped in the wood to open
‘ our hamper and dine ; and we drauk to our darlings and
*all friends at home. Then we started again and went on
‘until ten o'clock at night: when we reached a place
‘ called Lower Sandusky, sixty-two miles from our starting
‘point. The last three hours of the journey were not
! very pleasant, for it lightened—awfully : every flash very
* vivid, very blue, and very long: and, the wood being so
‘dense that the branches on either side of the track
‘rattled and broke against the coach, it was rather a
' dangerons neighbourhood for a thunder storm,

‘The inn at which we halted was a rough log-house.
¢ The people were all abed, and we had to knock them up.
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‘We had the queerest sleeping room, with two doors, one Ruwvwesy

“opposite the otMbr; both opening directly on the wild
“black country, and neither having any loock or bolt. The
*effect of these opposite doors was, that ono was always
‘blowing the other opem: an ingemuity in the art of
‘building, which I don’t remember to have met with
‘before, You shounld have seen me, in my shirt, blockad-
‘ing them with portmanteaus, and desperately endeavour-

‘ing to make the room tidy! But the blockading waa m
‘really needful, for in my dressing case I have about *

‘250, in goid ; and for the amount of the middle figure
'in that scarce metal, there are not a few men in the
* West who would murder their fathera. Apropos of this
* golden wtove, consider at your leisure the strange state of
‘things in this country. It has no money; really no
‘money. The bank paper won't pass; the newspapers
‘ave full of advertisementa from tradesmen who sell by
‘barter ; and American gold is not to be had, or pur-
¢chased. I bought sovereigns, English sovereigns, at first :
‘but w8 I ocould get none of them at Cinciunati, to this
“day:I have had to purchase French gold; 20-franc pieces;
¢ with which I am travelling as if I were in Paria|

*But let's go back to Lower Sandusky. Mr Q went to
‘bed up in the roof of the log-house somewhere, but was
‘80 heset by bugs that he got up after an hour and lay
‘in the wach...... where he was obliged to wait till
‘ breakiast tima, We breakfasted, driver and all, in the
‘one common room. Ii was papered with newspapers,
*and was a8 rough & place 83 need be. At half past seven
“we started again, and we reached Sandusky at six o'clock
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fuwpvmy ; ‘yesterday afternoon. It is on Lake Frie, twenty-four

1848
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* hours’* journey by steam boat from Bliffalo. We found
‘no boat here, nor has there been one, sinca We are
‘waiting, with every thing packed up, ready to start on
‘the shortest notice; and are anxionsly looking out for
‘gmoke in the distance.

‘There was an old gentleman in the Log inn at Lower
‘Sanducky who treats with the Indians on the part of
‘the American government, and hes just concluded a
‘treaty with the Wyandot Indians at that place to remove
‘next year to some land provided for them west of the
‘Miesiggippi: a little way beyond St Louis, He de-
‘geribed his negotiation to me, and their reluctance to
‘go, exceedingly well They are a fine peopls, but
‘degraded and broken down. If you could see any of
‘their men and women, on & race-course in England, you
“would not know them from gipsies.

“We are in a amall house here, bat a very comfortable
‘one, and the people are exceedingly obliging. Their
‘demeanour in these country parts ia invariably morose,
‘sullen, clownigh, and repulsive, I should think there
‘is not, on the face of the earth, & people so entirely
*destitute of humour, vivacity, or the capacity of enjoy-
‘ment. It is most remarkable, I am quite serious when
‘I say that I have not heard & hearty laugh these six
‘weeks, except my own; nor have I seen a merry face
‘on any shoulders but s black man's. Lounging listlessly
‘about; idling in bar.rooms; smoking; spitting; and
‘lolling on the pavement in rocking-chairs, outaide the
‘gshop doors; are the only recreations, I don’t think the
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‘national shrewdness extends beyond the Yankees; that Nueim
‘is, the Bastern'men. The rest ste heavy, dell, and ons.
‘ignorant. Our landlord here is from the East, He iz ~ g p,
‘a handsome, obliging, civil fellow. He comes into the ;%%
“room with his hat on; spits in the fire place as he talks;
‘sits down on the sofa with his hat on; pulls out his A lndlend
‘newspaper, and reads; but to all this I am accustomed.
‘He is anxious to pleass—and that is enough.

*“We are wishing very much for & boat; for we hope to
‘find our letters at Buffalo. It is half past one ; and as
‘there is no boat in sight, we ave fain (sorely againat
‘our wills) to order an early dinner.

* Twesday, April Twonty-sicth, 1642,

‘NiaaasrA Farralll! (uroy THRE ExeLIsH * BIDE).

‘I don't know at what length I might bave written From Hea-
‘you from Sandusky, my belovad friend, if a stesmer umie
“had not come in sight juet as I finished the last unintel-
“ligible sheet (oh! the ink in these partaf): whereupon X
‘was obliged to pack up bag and baggage, to swallow a
‘hasty apology for a dinner, and to hurry my train on
‘board with all the speed I might. Bhe wae a fine steam-

‘ ship, four hundred tons burden, name the Constitution,
‘had very few passengers on bosxd, and had bountifal and
‘handsonie accommodstion, It's all very fine talking
<about Lake Erie, but it won't do for persons who are
‘liable to sea-sickness, We were all sick, It’ldmontg;'.hh
‘as bad in that respect as the Atlantic. The waves are
‘vary short, and borribly constant. We reached Buffalo

* Ton dashes undarnoath the word.
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‘at mix this morning; went ashore to breakfast; sent to
‘the powt-office forthwith ; and received—oh1 who or what
‘can say with how much pleasure and what unspeakable
‘delight, l~-our English letters|

‘We lay all Sunday night, at & town (and s beautiful
“town too) called Cleveland ; on Lake Eria. The pecple
¢poured on board, in erowds, by six on Monday morning, to
‘see mo; and & party of “gentlernen ” actually planted
‘themselves before our little cabin, and stared in at the
‘door and windows while I was washing, and Kals lay
‘¢n bed. I was so incensed at this, and at a certain news-
‘paper published in that town which I had accidentally
‘seen in Sandusky (advocating war with England to the
‘death, saying that Britain must be "whipped again,” and
‘ promising all true Americans that within two years they
*should sing Yankeedoodle in Hyde-park and Hail
*Columbia in the courts of Westminster), that when the
" mayor came on board to present himself to me, according
'to custom, I refused to see him, and bade Mr, Q tell him
‘why and wherefore. His honor took it very ooolly, and
‘retired to the top of the wharf, with a big stick and a
* whittling knife, with which he worked so lustily (staring
“at the closed door of our cabin all the time) that long
“before the boat left, the big stick was no bigger than a
* eribbage peg!

‘I never in my life was in such a state of excitement
‘as coming from Buffalo here, this morning. You come
by railroad ; and are nigh two honre upen the way. I
*looked out for the spray, and listened for the roar, as far
“beyond the bounds of possibility, as though, landing in
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* Liverpool, I were to listen for the music of your pleasant
‘voice in Lincoln’s-inn-fields. At last, when the train
‘stopped, I saw two great white clouds rising up from
‘the depthe of the earth—nothing more. They rose up
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*slowly, gently, majestically, into the air. I dragged Kate Nesing

‘down a deep and slippery path leading to the ferry boat;
‘bullied Anne for not coming fast enough ; perspired at
‘every pore; and felt, it is impossible to say how, os the
*sound grew louder and louder in my ears, and yet nothing
“could be seen for the mist.

‘There were two English officers with us (ah! what
‘gentlemen, what noblemen of pature they seemed), and
‘they hurried off with me; leaving Kate and Arno on
‘a crag of ice; and clambered after me over the rocks
‘at the foot of the amall Fall, while the forryman was
‘getting the boat ready. I was not disappointed—but
‘1 could make out nothing, In an instant, I was blinded
‘by the spray, and wet to the skin, I saw tho water
‘tearing madly down from some immense height, but
‘could get mo idea of shape, or situation, or anything
‘but vague immensity. But when we were seated in the
“boat, and crossing at the very foot of the cataract—then
*1 began to feel what it was. Directly I had changed my
*clothes at the inn I went out again, taking Kate with
‘me ; and hurried to the Horse-shoe-fall. I went down
*alone, into the very basin. It would be hard for & man
“to stand nearer (God than he does there, There was a
<bright rainbow at my feet; and from that I looked
‘up to—great Heaven! to what a fall of bright green
‘water! The broed, deep, mighty stream seems to die

Yoo L | oo
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‘in the act of falling ; and, from its unfathomable grave
‘arises that tremendous ghost of spray and mist which
‘is never laid, and has been haunting this place with
‘the same dread solemnity-—perhaps from the creation
“of the world.

‘We purpose remaining here a week. In my next, ¥
‘ will try to give you some idea of my impressions, and to
“tell you how they change with every day. At preseut it
¢is impossible. I can only say that the first effect of this
‘tremendons wpectacle on me, was peace of mind—tran-
¢ quillity—great thoughtz of eternal rest and happiness
f—nothing of terror. I can shudder at the recollection
‘of Glencoe (dear friend, with Heaven's leave we must
* see Glencoe together), but whenever I think of Niagara,
*1 shall think of its beauty.

*If you could hear the roar that is in my cars ag I write
‘this. Both Falls are under our windows, From our
‘ gitting-room and bed-room we look down straight upon
‘them. There is not & soul in the house but ourselvea
*What would I give if you and Mac were here, to share
¢ the sensations of this time! I was going to add, what
*would I give if the dear girl whose ashes lis in Kensal-
*green, had lived to come so far along with us—but she
*haa been here many times, I doubt not, since her sweet
* face faded from my earthly sight.

*One word on the precious letters before I close. You
‘are right, my dear fellow, about the papers; and you are
‘right (I grieve to say) about the people. Am I right?
‘quoth the conjuror., Yea! from gallery, pit, and boxes.
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*T did lot out those things, at fir~!, agninst my will, but  Xiau
‘when I come to tel! you all—well, only wait—only wait Fi‘:ﬁ.
‘—+ill the end of July. T say no more. T
‘T do pecceive & perplesiogly disidd ood subdivided ;%

¢ duty, in the matter of the book of travels. Oh! the sub-
‘limater] ersence of commeslity that I could Aistil, frota tle
‘materiali I have! . . . You are 4 part, and an essential

*part, of our homne, dear friend, an¢ 1 ¢.laust my 1magi- Iml.iulr
Mpatinn in piclming the circumstances n ider which T shall forwat L
‘gurprite you by walking into 58, Luculn’s-iun fields, We
‘are truly grateful to God for the Lealth and happme-,
‘of our inexpressibly dear children wnd )t our fricuds.
‘But one letter more—wunly oae ., . T lou't wem to
* have been half affectivuale enough, but there ar thoughis,

*you know, that Liz tou derp for words)

ccl



CHAPTER XXIV.

NIAGARA AND MONTREAL
1342,

KideAra My friend was hetter than his word. and two more
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lettern reached me before his veturn. The opening of
the fizst was writtey fren Niggara on the third, and ite
clrwe from Montrenl ou the twelfth, of May ; from which
latter city slvo, on the 26th of that mouth, the last of
all was written,

Much of the first of these letters had reference io the
international cop) right agitation, and gave strong cxpres-
4ion 1o the indignation awakeneod in him (nor less in some
of the best mon of America) by the adoption, at o publie
mecting in Boston itsclf, of & memorial against any change
of the law, in the cowrse of which it was stated, that, if
Engli<h aunthors were invested with any control over the
republication of thoir own books, it would be no longer pos-
sible for Americnn editors to alter and adapt them to the
Anicrican taste. This deliberato duclaration however, un-
sparing as Dickene’s anger at it was, in effect vanquished
him. He saw the hopelessness of pursuing further any
present effort to bring about the change desired ; and he
twk the determination, not only to drop any allusion to
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it in Ius proposed book, but to try what cffect might bo
produced, when hoe should agrin he in England, by o
league of English authors to wa~poud further intercourse
with American publislers while the law should remain
as it ix. On bis return he made sccordingly a public
appoal te this effect, stating hiz own intention for the
{uture to foregoe all profit decivable from thy authoized
tranvmixsion of varly proofs scréss the Atluntic ; but his
hopes in this paliculir alvo were doowed to disappiint-
ment. I now leave the subjec, quoting only frum hus
present letter the general remraks with which o in dis-
minsed by himself,

‘Nruana Faurs,
* Twesdngty Cheod May, 1542,

Il toh you wht the two ohutacles to the passing cf an
‘intornativual copyright luw with Englawd, are: firdly,
*the uational love of « leing” 2 n w m any langin ot
~matter of basinesy ; secondly, the nations] vamty, Both
‘thess characteristics prevw to an extent which ne
“gtranger cun possibly psttmate,

‘With regard to the firsf, ] serirusly buliove that it i
‘an cwential part of the pleasuro derived fromn the
‘perusal of e popular Euglish lLook, that the auwghor
‘gets nothing for it It is so dJer-nation ’‘cute—so
‘knowing in Jonathan to get bis reading on those
‘terms, He has the Englichman so regularly on the
‘hip that lis eye iwinkles with slyness, cupning, and
‘delight ; and he chuckles over the humour of the page
‘with an appreciation of it, quite inconsistent with,
‘and apart from, its honest purchase. The raven ham't

B
Niuasra
Faua:
1842

Cb
tn
L F,

Two
obstacles o
juter
nationnl
gt

The tinst.



3490

Fricaxs

mE ot 5

J

The wcond.

Value of

THL LIFE OF CHARLES DICKEXS. {CRAPLIS

‘more joy in eutint & etolon prece of meat, than the
‘American has in reading the English book which he
* gets for nothing,

‘With 1egad to the seeond, it reconriles that better
‘and more clevated class who are above this sort of
‘sativfaction, with smprising eaw. The man’s read in
‘Aweicy! The Americans like liw! They are glad
‘4o vee Lim vlen he comnes here! They flock about
‘him, aud o lom that they are greteful “to him for
‘spirits i <ickne s ; for many hours of Aelight in heaith ;
for » hundred {anciful associations which are constantly
interchanged between themselves, and their wives and
*cluldren at home’ It 13 notbing thet all this take-
‘ place in conntiien whete he is paid: it is nothing that
‘he Lae wen fowe for hmi-Jf elsewhere, and profit too,
‘The Americaus read him; the fiee, enbighteued, inde-
‘pendent Americans; and what more 1.0uid he have?
‘Here's rteward vuough for any man, The nationsl
*vauity swallews v all other ccuntries on the face of
‘the carth, and jeavis hut this above tho occesn. Now,
“mark what the real value of this Aumerican 1eading is.
*Find me in the whole range of literature oue mngle
“golitary English book which becomes popular with them,
‘before, by going through the ozdeal at home and
*becoming popular there, it has forced itaelf on their
‘attention—and I am content that the law shouid
‘remain as it is, for ever and a day. I must make ore
‘exception, There are somo mawkish tales of fashion-
rable life before which crowds fall down as they wero
“gilded calves, which have boen snugly enshrined in cir-
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‘ culnting libraries at home, from the date of their‘publica~
“tiow,

* As to telling them, they will have no literature of their
‘ own, the uuiversal answer (vut of itoston) 1w, “We Jdon't
‘“want vne, Why should we pay for one when we can
‘wget it fo nothmugt¢ Uur people don’t think of pootry,
freir,  Dollms, bank~, and cotton are o, buoke, sir”
¢ And they cortmly are in one wuse; for o lower avernae
‘of general information than exists 1n this enantey on all
¢ othur topies, it would he very herd to fiud.  So much, at
¢ present, for int raational copyright.’

The same lett« ¥ kept the promise wade fn its predee. wor
that one or two more sketehes of chavacter sbould Lo
gent, ~Unc ol the most anwsay, phrases in use all throngh
*tha country, for it~ constant 1epetiticn, and adaptatzm to
*every emergeney, is Y Yoa, Si Lot me aive yuu o
*specimen,” (The specimen waas the alonue, iu the Nofes,
of straw-hat aud brown-hat, duriug the stage-coach ride
to Sandusky.) ‘T am not juking, upon my word. This is
t exactly the dialogue. Nothing bt owcurring o mo ab
‘ thia womnnt, lot me give you the sectotary’y porhiait,
*Shell 1?

“He iz of a sentiments] turu—strongly rentimental ;
‘and tolls Anne us June appooaclics that bo Linpes “we
¢ * ghaull sometimes think of him” in our own country. He
‘ wears a cloak, likv Hamlet; and a very tall, big, limp,
‘dusty black hat, which he exchanges un long journeys
‘for & cap like Harlequin's. ... Ho sings; and in some of
‘our quarters, when his bedroom has been near ours, we
¢ have heard him grunting bess notes through the keyhole
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¢ of his door, o attract our attention. Hie desire that I
*ghould formally atk him to sing, and his devices {0 make
‘me do 8o, are irresistibly absurd, Thero was a piano in
¢ our ryomn at, Hartford (you recollect our being there, early
*in Folrnary §)—and he a<ked me one night, when we
‘were alone, il “Mrs, D” played. “Yes, Mr, Q' Ol
‘“indeed Sir! I sing: <o whenever you want « litle
*“poothing—" You inay imagine how hastily [ left the
‘ room, on some falwe pretence, without hearing mors,

‘ He paints. . , An enormous bux of ol colvms is the
¢ 1nain part of his lugpage. aud with these he blazes anay,
*in his ewn roon, for boums together. Anue got hold of some
* Vig-headed, put-bellied sketches he made of the passeng(rs
¢ on Loaid the camad-boat (includivg 100 in my fur coat), the
‘recollection of which brings the temrs into my eyos or this
‘minuie, e painted the Talls, at Nisgara. superbly; and
‘15 supposed now to be vngaged on a full-longth represen-
“tation of me. waiterms baving repurted that chamber.
¢3naids have said that thero is a picline in his room which
‘has a ureat desl of hair. One girl opined thai it was
““the heginning of the Kivg's-arms”; hut I am pretty
*gure raat the Lion i« myweJE .

‘ Sometitnes, but not often, lie commences a rouversa-
*dion. That usually oconrm whon we are walkiug the
‘deck after dark: ur when we arc alone fogetha in &
tconch. It is his practice at such times to relate the
< moat notorious and patrierchial Joe Miller, as something
‘that ocourred in bis own family. When trayelling by
“ coach, he is particularly fond of imitating cows and pigs;
“aud nearly challenged a follow passenger the otler day,
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* who had been moved by the display of this aceonplish-
“ment ipto tclling hnm that e wna **a Perfeet Call” Hoe
* thinke it an indispensable et of politen: v¢ and attention
‘{o enquire const intly whother we're not sloepy, or, 10 us
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‘hig own words, whether we don't ¢ suffer for sleep™ 11 ®afl vy,

“we have taken & long nap of fomteen hoars or so, sitar
‘a long journcy, he is «me to meet we at the bediesm
“door when I turn ont m the moning, wath 1hus e ugquin,
‘Bnt aparl flom the amusemnent Te givss us 1 ronkd not
‘by posminhity have lighted on any un  whe would Lve
 suited my propose <o wedl T hive raised lis teon dollats
“per month to twenty, atnl mewm {o make at up e iy
“inontlis.

Th¢ eondJuston of this Ictier was dated teom < Mentreal,
*Thwsday, twelfth Moy ,” anl was little mare than an
eager yoatnu 2 fut home  This will be € vaay <hott and
sstaped lotter T3 Jdear fnad, {o the po b Jeases Lo
‘mueh carhiar th Ioxpeeted, il 1) vy ovand dosigms
‘for bemg unwsually holiud fall to the wwnd | wll
wiite yun one Teae iy the ot Cunant buat— 20viivi0g
‘all else uptil vur happy and long Jous uoked-im
‘ meetang.

* We have beun Lo Toronle and Kingston: expein i g
‘attentions at each whick I «hould have difticulty in de-
t saribing. The wild'and rabid toryism of Toronto,1s, 1 <peak
‘serionnly, appalling. Enolish kindnos- is vary diftere nt
‘from Anerican, FPeoply send thewr borscs and caniiy,ea
‘for your uif, but they don’t exact as payment the right of
‘being alwiyge under your nise.  'Weo had no leas than fire
‘carringes at Kingston waiting our pleasurc at one time;

ra <oy

Torvem of
) nonta,
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foxrris: ‘not to mention the commodore’s barge and crew, and a
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- « ~ - ‘beaviiful govermment stcamer. Wo dined with Sir
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*Charles Bagot last Sunday. Lowd Mulgrave was to have
‘met us yesterday at Lachine; but as he was wind-bound
‘in Ins yacht and conldn’t get v, Sir Richard Jackson
*geut bis drag four-in-hand, with twoe other young fellows
‘who are also his aides, and in we came in grand style.

*The Theairicals (I think 1told you® I Liad boen invited
‘1o play with the officors of the Coldstream guards hero)
tare, 4 Rolewd for awv Oliver; Tro oelock i the
‘ Movning: and either the Young Widow or Deaf asa
*Post. Ladies (nuprofesmional) ure goiug to play, for the
‘first timmo. I wrote to Miichell st New York for a wig
“for Nr. Suvbbington, which Lns amrived, and 15 brilliant.
‘i they had done Lore, Liw aw? Plysick, us at first pro-
‘posed, I was already “up” in Flexil le, having played if,
* of old, before my authmahip days; but if is rbould be
‘ Splash in the Young Widow, you will have to do me the
“favor to imagine me in a smarl livery-coat, shiny hlack
* hat aud cockale, wlite knve-cords, white top-boots, blite
¢ gtock, nmnall whip, red cheeks and dark eyebrows. Con-
¢ ceive Topping's siate of mind if I bring his dress home
‘and put it un anexpestedly!. . . Gud bless you, dear
‘friend. I can say nothing about the seventh, the day on
‘which we sail. It i» impossible. Wonds cannot express
‘ what wo foel now that the time ir so near. . . . . !

His last letter, dated from ‘Pearco’s Hotel, Montreal,
‘Canada, twenty-sixth of May,’ described the private
theatricals, and enclosed me a bill of the play.

* See anty, p. 278,
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* This, like my last, will be a stupid letter, because both 36 5 mwrane

* Kate and I sro throwa into such astate of excitewment by -

Isi.

o ob

“thy near approach of tho seventh of June, that we can t

) - C e LF.
do nothing, and think of nothing. Lost Iettet

‘The play came oft Jast vight. Thy aadience, between
‘five and six hundred strong were fnvited a8 to a party;
‘a tegular lable with refreshiments biiag spread iu the

‘lobly and saloon. 'We had the band of the {wenty-thind ;ﬂ’hﬂ;luimh

“toue of the finest iu the sereice) in thu orchiestra, the
theatre was lighted with gus, tho seencry was (vecllent,
“and the propertics were all hrouglht from privat . lonses.
*Sir Charlws Bagot. Sir Richand Juckson, and their
¢ wtaffs were powent; and as Jhe dlituy portion of the
“ audiouce wore all in full uniform, it wa~ Jeally 2 splendid
‘ scene. .

“We “went ™ alwo splendidly ; themgh with nutling very
‘remarkable in the acting way. W hal for Sir Mark
*Chase a genuine odd fish, with plenty of bhuiaour; but
*our Tristram Sappy was uot up to the marvollous repu-
‘ tation he Lias somehow or other nequired here, T am und
‘howuver, lot e tell you, placurded as slage-manager
“for nothing, Kveryb: ly was told they would have to
“ submit to the most irnn despoticm; and didn’t T eame
‘ Macready over them? Oh no. By no means  Certainly
‘not. The pains I have taken with-theis, and the perspi-
¢ ration I have expended, during the last ten day<, cacced

*in amount anything yoa cun imagine, I Lad regular plots Stage
‘of the srenery made out, and lists of the propertics W *

*wanted; and had them nailed up by the prompter’s chair.
¢ Evory letter that was to be delivered, way written ; every
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‘ piece of money that had to be given, provided; and not a
‘winglo thing lost sight of I prompted, nmiyself, when I
‘was not on; when I wag J mede the regular prompter
*of tho theatro wy depaty ; and T never saw anything so
¢ perfectly tmch and go, ag the first two pieces. Tho bed-
‘room soenv in the mterlude was as well furnished as
*Vestris had it; with a “practicable” fireplace blazing
‘ away like mad, and overything in a concatonatiue accord-
“ingly. I really do bclieve that I was very lunny : at least
‘T kuow thai T fanghed hesrtily at mys<clt and made tho
‘part & character, frch a3 you and 1 kuow very woll: a
‘mizture of I'——, Haley Yates, Keeley, and Jerry
‘Snenk.  TH went with o roar, all throvgh: and, as 1 am
“clnsmg this, they have told me 1 was g0 well wade up
*that Bir Charles Bagot whe st m the <tage box, had
*no idea wlo playwd Mr, Sucbbington, until the picce was
f over.

“But only think of Kate plaving! and playing devdish
‘wcll, I assure you! All the ladies were capital, aud we
*had no wait or hiteh for an instant. You maey snppose
“this, when I tell you that we Legan at cight, and bhad
‘ the curlain down at eleven. I is their custom here, to
‘provent heartburnings in a very heartburning town,
‘whenover they have played in private, {0 repeat the
* perforiannces in public. 8o, on Baturday (substitoting,
*of courso, real actresses for the ladies), we repoat the
‘two first pieces v & paying andience, for the manager’s
‘ benefit. . . .

‘1 send you a bill, to which I have appended &
‘key.
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*I have not told you half enoggh. But T promiss you
‘I shall moke you shake ypur sides shout this play.
‘ Wasn't it worthy of Cruommle that when Lord Mujgrave
and T went out to the door to receive the Qovernor-
‘ general, the 1egular prompter followed us in agony with
‘four 1all candlesticks with wax candles i thom, amd
‘Dosought ue with a bleeding heart to carzy two apiece,
‘iu nocordance with all the precedenia? , | |

<I have hardly spoken of our letters, which reached us
‘yuslerdny, shorily before the play begau, A bundred
¢ thoussnd thanks [er your dolightful mainsail of that
¢ gallant dittle packel. I rend 16 agoin anid again; and
*haddit, all over ngmin at breakfast time this meroing. I
* heard alzo, by the same sbp, from Talfourd, Miss Coutts,
¢ Brougham, Rogers, and others. A delicious letter from
*Mac too, av good as his painting I swear. (live my
*hearty love to him.... God blers you, my dear friend.
* As the timo diaws nearer, we got TEVERED with anviety
“fur howe, . . . Kiss our darlivgs for ug. 'Wa shall soon
' moet, plesse God, and be happier sud merrier than ever
‘we were, in all our Joes, . . . Ok homy—home—home-—
¢ home—home—home—RBOME ! 11:11:111]"

ERD OF THE FIRST YOLUME.

ERADDUEY, KVAM, 42D 00, FEINTYES, WACTEYRUASA












