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WaaT purpose I had in view when I was
hot on tracing out and proving Estella’s parent-
age, I cannot say. It will presently he seen that
1 the guestion was not before me in a distinet
shape, until it was put before me by a wiser head
than my ow.

But when Herbert and I had held our mo-
mentous conversation, T was seized with a
faverish conviction that I ought to hunt the
matter down—that I ought not to let it rest,
but that" I ought to see Mr. Jaggers, and come
at the bare truill. T really do not know whether
I felt that I did this for Estella’s sake, or
whether T was glad to transfer to the man in
whose preservaiion L was so muel concerned,
some rays of the romantic interest that liad so
long surrounded her.  Perhaps the latter pos.
sibility may he the nearer to tEe truth.

Any wuy, I could scarcely be withheld from
going out to Gerrard-street that might. Her-
bert’s vepresentations that if I did, I should
probably be laid up and stricken useless, when
our fugitive’s safety would depend upon me,
alone resirained my impatience. On the un.
derstanding, again and again reiterated, that
come what would, T was to go to Mr. Jaggers
to-motrow, L ab length submitted to keep quiet,
and to have my hurts looked after, snd to stay
at home. Harly next morning we went out to-
gether, and at the corner of Giltspur-street by
Smithileld, T left Herbert to _go his way into
the City, and took my way to Little Brilain,

There were periodical occasions when Mr.
Jaggers and Wemmick went over the office ac-
counts, and checked off the vouchers, and put
all things straight. On those occasions Wem-
mick tock his books and papers into Mr. Jag-
gers’s voom, and one of the up-stairs clerks
came down into the outer office. TFinding such
clerk on Wemmick’s post that morning, f knew
what was going on; bub T was not sorry to have
Mr. Jaggers and Wemmick together, as Wem-
mick would then hear for himself that T said
nothing to compromise him.

My appearance with my arm bandaged and
my coat loose over my shoulders, favoured my
object. Although I had sent Mr. Joggers a

brief account of the accident as soon as I had
arvived in town, yet I bad to give him all the
details now; and the speciality of the occasion
caused our talk to be less dry and havd, and
less strietly regulated by the rules of evidence,
than it had been before. While I deseribed the
disaster, Mr. Jaggers stood, agcording to Lis
wont, before the fire, Wemmick leaned back in
his chair, staring at me, with his hands in the
pockets of his trousers, and his pen put hori-
zontally into the post. The two brutal casts,
always inseparable in my mind from the official
proceedings, seemed to be congestively con-
sidering whether they didn’t smell fire at the
present moment.

My narrative finished, and their questions ex-
hausted, I then produced Miss Havisham’s au-
thority to receive the nine hundred pounds for
Heorbert. Mr. Jaggers’s eyes retired a little
deeper into his head when I handed him the
tab}ets, but he presently handed them ovér to
Wemmick, with instructions to draw the cheque
for his signature. ‘While that was in course of
being done, I looked on at Wemmick as he
wrote, and Mr, Jaggers, poising and swaying
himself on his well-polishe(f boots, looked on af
me. “Tam sorry, Pip,” said he, as I put the
cheque in my pocket, when he had signed it,
* that we do nothing for you.”

« Miss Havisham was good enough to ask
me,” I returned,  whether she could do nothing
for me, and T told her No.”

« Everyhody should know his own business,”
said Mr. Jaggers. And I saw Wemmick’s lips
form the words * portable property.”

¢ T should nof have told Eer No, if I had been
you,” said Mr. Jaggers; * but every man ought
to know his own business best.”

“ Every man’s business,” said Wemmick,
rather re})roachfully towards me, is portable
property,”

As I thought the time was now come for pur-
suing the theme I had at heart, I said, turning
on Mr. Jaggers:

«1 did ask something of Miss Havisham,
however, siv. I asked ber to give me some in-
formation relative to her adopted daughter, and
she gave me all she possessed.”

“Did she?” sald Mr. Jaggers, bending for-
ward to look at his boots and then straightening
himself. “Hah! I don’t think I should have
done so, if T had been Miss Havisham. DBub
she ought to know her own business best.”

VoL, V.

114




814

[Junc 29, 1861.]

ALL THE YEAR ROUND,
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«T know more of the history of Misg Ha-

visham’s adopted child, than Miss Havisham

Tiersell does, siv. I know her mother.”

My. Jaggers looked at me inguiringly, and
repeated “ Mother ¥ .

«J have seen lier mother within these three
days.”

Yes P said Mr. Jaggers.

“And so have you, sir. And you have seen
Ler still more recently.”

¢ Yes P* said Mr. Joggers. .

* Perhaps I know more of Estella’s history
than evenyou do,” said I ©* I know her father
t00.”’

A certain stop that Mr. Jaggers came to in
his manner-—he was too self-possessed to change
his manner, but le could not help its being
brought to an indefinsbly attentive stop—as-
sured me that he did not know who her fa-
ther was. This I had strongly suspected from
Provis’s account (as Herbert had delivered it) of
his having kept himself dark ; which I pieced on
to the fact thathe himself was not Mr. faggers’s
client until some four years later, and when he
could have no reason for claiming his identity.
But [eould not be sure of this unconsciousness
on M. Jaggers’s part before, though I was quite
sure of it now.

“80! You know the young lady’s father,
Pip P’ said Mr. Jaggers.

“ Yes,” Ireplied, “* And his name is Provis—
from New South Wales.”

Even Mr. Jaggers started when T said those
words. It was the slightest staxt that could
escape a man, the most carefully repressed and
the soonest checked, but he did start, though
lie made it a part of the action of taking out
Lis pocket-handkerchief. Mow Wemmick re-
ceived the announcement I am unable to say,
for I was afraid to look at hLim just then,
lest Mr. Jaggers’s sharpness should detect that
there had been some communication unknown
10 him between us.

“ And on what evidence, Pip?” asked Mr.
Jaggors, very coolly, as be pauscd with his hand-
kerchief half way to his nose, © does Provis
wmake this claim P

“He does not make it,”* said I, “and has
never made it, and has no knowledge or belief
that his daughter is in existence.”

TFor once, the powerful pocket-handkevohief
failed. My reply was so unexpected that Mr.
Jaggers put the handkerchief back into bis
pocket withont completing the wsual perform.
ance, {olded his arms, and %looked with stern at-
tention at me, though with an tmmovable face.

Then I told him all T knew, and how I knew
it; with the one reservation that I left him to
infer that T knew from Miss Havisham what I in
Tagh knew from Wommick, T was very careful
indeed as to that. Nor did Ilock towards Wem-
mick until T had finished all I kad to tell, and
bad been for some time silently meeting Mr.
Jaggers’s Jook. When I did at last turn my
eyes in Wemmick’s direction, I found. that he
had anposted his pen, and was intent upon the
table before him, ‘

“Hah I’ said Mr, Jaggers at last, as Le moved
towards the papers on the table. “—What
item was it you were at, Wemmick, when Mr,
IE'iI])3 came in ?*’ .

ut I could not submit to be thrown off in
that way, and I made a passionate, almost an
indignant, appeal to him fo be more frank and
manly withme. Ireminded him of the false hopes
into which I had lapsed, the length of time they
had lasted, snd the discovery I had made ; and [
hinted atthe dangerthat weighed upon my spirits,
T represented myself as being surely wortlhy of
some little confidence from him, in return for the
confidence I had justnow imparted. I saidthat
I did not blame him, or suspeet himn, or mistrust
him, but T wanted assurance of the truth from
him. And if he asked me why I wanted it and
why I thought I had any right to it, I would
tell him, little as he cared for such poor dreams,
that I had loved Estella demrly and long, and that,
although T had lost her and must live a bereaved
life, whatever concerned her was still neaver and
dearer to me than anything else in the world,
And seeing that Mr. Jaggers stood quite still -
and silent, and apparently quite obdurate, under
this appeal, I tumed to Wemmick, and said,
“ Wemmick, I know you to be a wman with a
gentle heart, T have seen your pleasant home,
and your old father, and all the innocent cheer-
ful playlul ways with which you refresh your
business life. And I entreat you to say & word
for me to Mr. Jaggers, and to represent to him
that, all circumstances considered, he ought to
be more open with me I’

I have never seen two men Jook more odd}
at one another than Mr. Jaggers and Wemmick
did after this apostrophe. At flrst, a misgiving
crossed me that Wemmick would be instantly
dismissed from his employment; but il melted
as I saw Mr. Jaggers relax into something like
a smile, and Wemmick become bolder.

¢ 'What's all this ?’ said Mr. Jaggers. “You
with an old father, and you with pleasant and
playful ways P

“Well 1 returned Wemmick, “If T don’t
bring ’em lere, what does it malter P

“Pip,” said Mr. Jaggers, laying his hand
upon my arm, and smiiug opeuly, “this man
must be the most cunning impostor in all
London.”

“Not a bit of it,” relwned Wemmick,
growing bolder and bolder. “I think you're
another,”

Again they exchanged their former odd looks,
each apparenily still distrust{ul that the other
was taking him in.

“Ioy with a pleasant home?” said Mr.
Jaggers.

“Sincs it dow’t interfere with business,” re.
turned Wemmick, “let it be so. Now, I look
at you, sir, I shouldn’t wonder if yox might
be planning and contriving to have a pleasant
home of yowr 0wy, oneof these days, when you're
tired of this work.”

Mz, Jaggers nodded his head retrospectively
two or tﬁree times, and actually drew a sigh,
«Pip,” said hLe, *“we won’t falk about ‘poor
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dreams;’ you know more about such things than
T, having much fresher experience of that kind.
But about this other matter. 'Ll put a case to
you. Mind! I admif nothing,”

He waited for me to declare that I quite
understood that he expressly said that he ad-
mitted nothing.

“Now, Pip,” sald Mr. Jaggers, “put this
case. Put the case that a woman, under such
circumstances as you have mentioned, held her
child concealed, and was obliged to commu-
nicate the fact to her legal adviser, on his re-
presenting to her that he must know, with an
eye io the latitude of his defence, how the fact
stood about that child. Put the case that at
the same time he held a trust to find a child for
an eccentric rich lady to adopt and bring up.”

«“T follow you, sir.”

“Put the case that he lived in an atmosphere
of evil, and that all he saw of children, was, their
being generated in great numbers for certain
destruction. Pub the case that he often saw
children solemnly tried al a eriminal bar, where
they were held up to be seen; put the case that
he habitually knew of their being imprisoned,
whipped, transported, negleoted, cast out, quali-
fled in all ways for the f\angman, and growing
up to be hanged. Putthecase that preftynigh
aﬁ the children he saw in his daily business life,
he had reason to look upon as so much spawn,
to develop into the fish that were to come to
his net—to be prosecuted, defended, forsworn,
made orphans, be-devilled somelow.”

“T follow you, sir.”

“Put the case, Pip, that here was one pretty
little child out of the heap, who could be saved;
whom the father believed dead, and dared make
no siir about; as to whomn, over the mother,
the Tegal adviser had this power: ¢Iknow what
you did, and how you did'it. You came so and
s0, this was your mauner of attack and this the
manner of resistance, you went so and so,
you did such and such things to divert sus-
pieion. I have tracked you through it all,
and I tell it you all. Part with the child,
unless it should be necessary to produce it to
clear you, and then it shall be produced. Give
the ehild into my bands, and T will do my best
1o bring you off. If you are saved, your child
is saved too; if you ave lost, your child is still
saved.” Put the case that this was done, and
that the woman was cleaved.”

T understand you perfectly.”

“But that I make no admissions ?”

“That you make no admissions.” And Wem-
mick repegted, “ No admissions.”

“Put the case, Pip, that passion and the
tervor of death had a little shaken the woman’s
intelloets, and that when she was set at liberty,
she was scared out of the ways of the world
and went to him to be sheltered. Iut the case
that he took her in, and that he kept down the old
wild violent nature whenever he'saw an inkling
of its breaking out, by asserting his power over
her in the old way, Do you comprelend the
imaginary case P’ '

« Quite.”

“Put the case that the child grew up, and
was married for raoney. That the mother was
still living. That the father was still living.
That the mother and father unknown to ome
another, were dwelling within so many miles,
furlongs, yards if you like, of one another. That
the secret was still a secret, except that you
had got wind of it. Put that last case to your-
self very carefully.”

“T do.”

“T ask Wemmick to put it to Aimself very
carefully,”

And Wemmick said, “I do.”

“Ror whose sake would you reveal the se-
cret? For the father's? I think he would not
be much the better for the mother. For the
mother’s ? T think if she had done such a deed
she would be safer whers she was. For the
daughter’s? T think it would hardly sexve her,
to establish her paventage for the information of
her hushand, and to drag her back to disgrace
after an escape of twenty years, pretty secure to
last for life. But add the case that you had
loved her, Pip, and had made her the subject of
those ‘poor dreams’ which have, at one time or
another, been in the lLeads of more men than
you think likely, then I tell you that you had
better—and would much sooner when you had
thought well of it—chop off that bandaged left
hand of yours with your bandaged right hand,
and then pass the chopper on to Wemmick there,
to cut At off, too.”

I looked at Wemmick, whose face was ver;
rave. He gravely touched his lips wit
iis forefinger. I did the same.” Mr. Jaggers
did the same. “Now, Wemmick,” said the
latter then, resuming his usual manner, ¢ whet
item was it you were at, when Mr. Pip came inf”

Stending by for a lifile, while they were af
work, I observed that the odd looks they had
cast at one another were repeated several times:
with this difference mow, that each of them
seemed suspicious, not to say conscious, of
having shown himself in & weak and unprofes-
sional light to the other. Tor this resson, I
suppose, they were now inflexible with one
another; Mr. Jaggers being highly dictatorial,
and Wemmick obstinately justifying himself
whenever there was the smallest point in abey-
ance for a moment. I hiad never seen them on
such ill terms; for generally they gob on very
well indeed together. .

But they were both happily relieved by the
opportune appearance of Mike, _the c}xent with
the fur cap and $he habit of wiping his nose on
his sleeve, whom I had seen on the very firsh
day of my appearance within those walls. This
individual, who, either in his own person or in
that of some member of his family, seemed to
be always in trouble (which in that place meant
Newgate), called to amounce that his eldest
daug’ﬁter was taken up on suspicion of shop-
lifking. As he imparted this melancholy cir-
cumstance to Wemmick, Mr, Jaggers standing
magisterially before the fire and taking no share
in the proceedings, Mike’s eye bhappened to

twinkle with o tear.
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“ What are you about P’ demanded Wem-
mick, with the utmost indignation. “What do

ou come snivelling here for

« T dida’t go to do i, Mr. Wemmick.”

“ You did,” said Wemmick. «How dare
you? You've not in a fit state to come bere, if
you can’t come here without sgluttering like a
had pen. What do you mean by it ?”

« A man can’t help his feelings, Mr. Wem-
mick,” pleaded Mike. )

«His what ?”’ demanded Wemmick, quite
savagely, “ Say that again!”

« Now, look liere my man,” said Mr. Jaggers,
advancing & step, and pointing to the door.
« (et out of this office. I’ll have no feelings
here. Get out.” e

Tt serves you right,” said Wemmick. “Get
out.”

So the unfortunate Mike very humbly with-
drew, and Mr. Jaggers and Wemmick appeared
to have re-established their good understanding,
and went to work again with an air of refresh-
ment upon them asif they kad just had lunch,

CHAPTER LIL

From Little Britain I went, with my cheque
in my pocket, to Miss Skiffins’s brother, the
accountant ; and Miss Skiffins’s brother, the ac-
countant, going siraight to Clarriker’s and
bringing Clarriker to me, T had the great satis-
faction of completing that arrangement. Tt was
the only good thing I had done, and the only
completeg thing I had done, since 1 was first
apprised of my greab expectations.

Clarriker informing me on that cceasion that
the affairs of the Youse were steadily progress-
ing, that he would now be able to establish a
small branch-house in the East which was much
wanted for the cxtension of the business, and
that Herbert in his new partnership capacity
would go out and iake chargs of it, I found that
T must have prepared for a separation from my
friend, even though my own affaivs lad heen
more setiled. And now indeed I felt as if my
last anchor were loosening its hold, and I should
soon he driving with the winds aud waves.

But there was recompense in the joy with
which Herbert came home ol a night and told
me of these changes, little imagining that he
told me no news, and sketehed airy plefures of
himself conducting Clara Barley to the land of
the Arabian Nights, and of me going out to join
them (with a caravan of camels, I believe), and
of our all going up the Nile and secing wonders,
Without heing sanguine as to my own part in
these bright pﬁaus,T felt that Ierbert’s way was
clearing fast, and that old Bill Barley had but
to stick to his pepper and rum, and his danghter
would soon he happily provided for.

We had now got into the month of March.
My left avm, though it presenied no bad symp-
toms, took in the natural course so long to heal
that I was still unable o get a coat on. My
right hand was tolerably restored ;—disfigured,
but fairly serviceable.

On a Monday morning, when Ilerbert and I

were af breakfast, I received the following letter
from Wemmick by the post.

“ Walworth. Burn this as soon as read.  Early
in the week, or say ‘Wednesday, you might do what
you know of if you felt disposed to try it. Now
burn.”

‘When T had shown this to Herbert and had
put it in the fire~but not before we lad both

ot it by lLeart—we considered what to do.
For, of course my being disabled could now be
no longer kept out of view.

“I have thought it over, again and again,”
said Herbert, “and I think I know a better
course than taking a Thames waterman. Take
Startog. A good fellow, a skilled hand, fond-of
us, and enthusiastic and honourable.”

T had thought of him, more than once.

“But how much would you tell him, Her-
bert :

Tt is necessary to tell him very little. Let
bim suppose it a mere freak, but a secret one,
until t{m morning comes : then let him know
that ihere is urgent reason for your getting
Provis aboard zm(fi’r away. You go with him

“No doubt.”

¢ Where £

It had seemed to me, in the many anxious
considerations I had given the poinf, almest in-
different what port we made for—EHmnburg, Rot-

terdam, Antwerp—the place signifled little, so

that he was got out of Eugland. Any foreign
steamer that fell in our way and would tuke us
up, would do. TIhad always proposed to myself
to get him well down the river in the boat: cer-
tainly well heyond Gravesend which was a
critical place for search or inquiry if suspicion
were afoob. As forcign steamers would leave
London at about the time of high-watey, our
plan would be to get down the river hy a
previous ebb-tide, and lie by in some quiet spot
until we could pull off to one. The time when
one would be due where we lay, wherever that
might be, could be caleulated pretty nearly, if

| we made inquiries beforchand,

Herbert assented to all this, and we wenb out
immediately after break{ast to pursue our in-
vestigations. We found that a steamer for
Homburg was likely to suit our purpose best,
and we divected our thoughts c‘l)licﬁy to that
vessel, Bub we noted down what other foreign
steamers would leave London with the same
tide, and we satisfied ourselves that we knew
the build and colour of cach. We then separated
for a few hours; I, togel ab once such passports
as were necessary; Herbert, to see Startop at
his lodgings. We both did what we had to do
without any hindrance, and when we met again
at one o'clock reported it done. T, for my part,
was prepared. with passports ; Herbert had scen
Startop, and he was more than ready to join.

Those two should pull a pair of oars, wo
setiled, and I would steer; our charge would
be sitber, and keep quiet; as speed was nob our
object, we should make way enough. We ar-
ranged that Herbert should not come home to

[Conducted by |
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dinner before going to Mill Pond Bank that
evening; that he should not go there at all,
to-morrow evening, Tuesday; that he should
prepare Provis to come down to some Stairs
hard by the house, on Wednesday, when he saw
us approach, and not soomer; tbat all the
arrangements with him should be concluded that
Monday night; and that le should be com-
municated with no more in any way, wntil we
took him on hoard.

These precautions well understood by both of
us, T went home.

On opening the outer door of our chambers
with my key, I found o letter in the box, di-
rected to me; a very dirty letter, though not
ill-written. It had been delivered by hand (ol
clourse since I left home), and its contents were
these :

¢ If yon are not afraid fo come fo the old marshes
to-night or to-morrow night at Nine, and to come to
the little sluice-house by the limelkiln, you had better
come. If you want information regarding your
uncle Provis, you had much better come and tell
no one and lose no time. You must come alone.
Bring this with you,”

T had had load enough upon my mind before
the receipt of this sirange letter. What to
do now, I could not tell. And the worst was,
that T must decide quickly, or T should wiss the
afternoon coach, whicl would take me down iy
iime for to-night. To-morrow night I could
not think of going, for it would Be too close
upon the time of the flight. And again, for
anything I knew, the proffered information
migﬁt have some important bearing on the flight
itsell.

If T had had ample time for consideration, I
believe I should still have gone. Having hardly
any time for consideration—my wateh showing
me that the coach started within half an hour—
I resolved to go. T should certainly not have
gone, but for the rvefevence to my Uncle
Provis; that, coming on Wemmick’s letter and
thc1 morning’s busy preparation, turned the
seale.

Tt is so difficult to become clearly possessed
of the contents of alinost any letter, in a violent
hurry, that 1 had to read this mysterious epistle
again, twice, before its injunction to me o be
secreb gob wechanically into my mind. Yield-
ing io it in the same mechanical kind of way, I
lelt 2 note in pewneil for Hevbert, telling him that
18 L should be so soon going away, 1 knew not
for how long, I liad decided to Lurry down and
back, to ascertain for myself how Miss Havisham
was {aring. I had then barely time to get my
great-coat, lock up the chambers, and make lor
thie coach-oflice by the short by-ways. If Lhad
taken a hackney-chariot and gone by the streets,
T should have missed my aim; going as I did, 1
caught the coach just as it came oub of the
yard. I was the only inside passenger, jolt-
ng zi?vay knec-deep in straw, when 1 came to
myself, :

'}Fcr, I really had not been myself since the
receipt of the letler; it bad so bewildered me

ensuing on the hurry of the morning. The
morning hurry and fluiter bad been great, for,
long and anxiously as I had waited for Wem-
micﬁ{, his bint had come like a surprise af last.
And now I began to wonder at myself for being
in the coach, and to doubt whether I Lad sufi-
clent reason for being there, and to consider
whether I should get out presently and go
back, and to argue against ever leeding an
anouymous communication, and, in short, to
pass througl all those phases of contradiction
and indecision to which I suppose very few
hurried people ave strangers, Still, the reference
to Provis by name, mastered everything. I rea-
soned as I had reasoned already without knaw-
ing it—if that be reasoning—in case any harm
should befal him through my not going, how
conld I ever forgive myself!

Tt was dark before we got down, and the
journey seemed long and dreary to me who
could see little of it mnside, and who could not
go outside in my disabled state. Avoiding the

lue Boar, I put up at an inn of minor repu-
tation down the town, and ordered some din-
ner. While it was preparing, I went to Satis
House and inquired for Miss Havisham; she
was still very ill, though considered something
better.

My inn had once becn a part of an anclent
ecclesiastical house, and I dined in o little oc-
tagonal common-room, like a font. As I was
not able to cut my dinner, the old landlord with
a shining bald head did it for me. This bying-
ing us into conversation, he was so good as to
entertain me with my own story—of course with
the popular feature that Pumblechook was my
earliest benefactor and the founder of my for-
tunes, '

“Do you know the young man ?*’ said T,

“ Know him I”” repented the landlord. “Ever
sinee he was no height af all.”

“Does he ever come back to this neighbour-
hood £

“ Ay, he comes back,” said the landlord, * to
his great friends now and again, and gives the
cold shoulder to the man that made him.”

¢ What man is that

“ Him that I speak of,” said the landlord.
¢ Mr, Pumblechook.”

¢ Ts he ungrateful to no one clse ?”

“No doubt he would be, if he ecould,” re-
turned the landlord, “but he can't. And
why? Because Pumblechook done everything
for him.”

“Does Pumblechook say so P

“ Sayso I’ replied the landlord. ¢ He ban’t
no call to say so.”

“But does he say so?” .

It would turn a maw’s blood to white wine
winegar to hear him tell of it, sir,” said the
landlord.

T thought, “Yeb Joe, dear Joe, you never
tell of if. Long-suffering and loving Jog,
{[/3015 (iaev?r complain; Nor you, sweet-tempered
Biddy '

“ %ouv appetite’s been touched like, by your
accident,” said the landlord, glancing b the
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’kl:;andaged arm under my coat. “Try a tenderer
it.”?

“ No, thank you,” I replied, turning from the
table to brood over the fire, I can eat no move.
Please take it away.”

I had never been struck at so keenly, for my
thanklessness to Joe, as through the brazen im-

ostor Pumblechaok. The falser he, the truer
goe; the meaner he, the nobler Jos.

My heart was deeply and most deservedly

humbled as I nmused over the fire for an hour or
more. The striking of the clock aroused me,
but not from my dejeetion or remorse, and I got
up and had my coat fastened round my neck, and
went out. I had previously sought in my pockets
for the letter, that I might refer to it again, but
could not find it, and was uneasy to think that
it must have been dropped in the straw of the
coach. T knew very well, however, that the
appointed place was the little sluice-house by
tlie limekiln on the mayshes, and the hour nine.
Towards the marshes I now went siraight,
having no time to spare.

FRIAR BACON.

THERE are two very different ways by which
we acquire knowledge, and the more intelli-
gent and thoughtful men in all ages have been
divided info corresponding groups ; each man fol-
lowing and recommending, by example and pre-
cept, that method which his own instincts have
found most satisfactory. A little consideration
will show how uatural and how complete this
separation is; for, while some of us obtain ideas
and take interest in studying those objects which
are perceptible only by the senses, others dwell
almost entirely on the nature and powers of the
intellect, the qualities of the mind, and ideas
derived only from thought and reflection. The
acute and subtle mind of the more intellectual
of the Fastern people sees things in a light
entirely different from that whieh we call prac-
ticul, and which characterises the Western, and
especially the Saxon races. The Greeks afford
the most striking examples of the former kind
of intellect, and perhaps our own, the Anglo-
Saxon race, carries to extremes the more material
tendency of the opposite kind,

It is, however, unquestionable that an undue
devotion to either method prevents the due
advauce of either moral or physical science.
Among the anclent Greeks there were frequent
brilliant exceptions to the peculiarly unpractical
aud subtle intelleet that has always characterised
that people, and no one seems to have combined
with it, accurate knowledge, deep reflection, and
acute logical demonstration, so thoroughly as
Avistotle did,

Tor ages there was not only no improvement
on what Aristotle did and taught, but know-
ledge was aclually lost in the vague, and at last
mischievous, worship of this wonderful man and
the systems he puf forth. Thus the very excel-
lence of lis intellect and the extent to which he
advanced knowledge and directed thought, served
ultimately to clog independent exertion, and

kept men who might otherwise have done good
work in the narrow path supposed to have been
indicated by him,

Shortly before the discovery of printing,
Furope seemed burled in a deep sleep of the
intellect, except, indeed, that the fine arts
remained, exercising their vast and whole-
some influence: Lumanising the feelings of
society, and keeping alive, to some extent, a
habit “of observation. Bub ab that time the
habit of watching nature and studying the
appearances of matural things with a_view to
learn their causes was altogether dormant.
There were no naturalists, no experimenters, and
no inquirers after physical truths. The few
men who studied were churchmen, and school
divinity was the only subject taught. Even
the Greek language, in which alone could
be fitly studied the works of Aristotle himself,
was entirely neglected, and formal logic was
the only means and the only object of education;
the Latin language being everywhere in use for
teaching and for all literature.

To rouse Europe from this deep sleep, it was
necessary to discover and point out the way to
conduet the minds of cultivated men out of the
tangled maze in which they had been wandering.
No one could of himself move the mighty engine
that was to complete the task of improvement,
but the time had come when one man would be
rendered capable of guiding and influencing ten
thousand. ~When once, Ey the discovery of
printing, & way had been opened for this resuls,
it became comparatively easy to awaken a spirit
and determination in the few that would again
react on the masses, and lead ullimately to im-
portant results little anticipated even by those
to whom these results were chiefly due. Men’s
minds were then ready to be excited, and
listened greedily to the voice that addressed
them, Thus it was, that out of an obscure
corner of England proceeded the germ of a
philosophy wlich in"time altogether replaced
and overturiied the so-called philosophy of the
middle ages.

It is now six hundred years ago that there
was born in our island tbixe very remarkable
man who performed this work, and first lighted
the toreh of modern science. The name of this
man was Rocer Bacow.

Bacon is sald to have come of good and
ancient family, at Ilchester, in the county of
Somerset, and was certainly brought up amongst,
and became the associate of, all the most emi-
nent men of his day. Like almost all men of
learning at that time, he was an ecclesiustic,
and ab an early age he hecame a Franciscun
monk.

Iu the thirteenth centwry the University of
Paris had the reputation of being the principal
seat of knowledge, and to this pTacc Baecon re-
paired, after completing a course of studies at Ox.
ford. Edueation at that time at Oxford included
chiefly instruction in languages and logic, de-
partments which have always been thereregarded
as of primary importance. At Paris, Bacon
found ‘that * though there never was so great
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