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against Mr. Jaggers’s obair,and becamefascinated 
I sat d o m   i n  the oliental clmir ,placed over 

by the dismal atmosphere of  .the place. I called 
t o  mind  Wat the clerk had the sanle  air.of knom- 
inR something  to everybody else’s disadvantage, 
as  his master had. 1 mondered how many other 
clerks  there mere up-stairs, and  whether  they d1  
clainled t o  have the same  detrimental mastery 
of their fellow-creatures. I wondered what 
was the history of all the odd litter  about the 
room, and how it came there. I wondered 
whet,her the  tmo  swollen  faces  vere of Mr. 
Jaggers’s family, and, if he  mere so unfortunate 
as to have had a pair of such ill-looking relations, 
why he stuolr them on  that  dusty perch for the 
blacks and flies to  settle on, instead of giving 
them a place at home. Of colme I had  no  er- 
perience of a Loudon summer day, and  m  spirits 
m g  have been  dppressed  by the hot exlausted 
air, and by.the h s t  and grit, that  lay thick or 
everything. But T sat  wondering  and maitine 
in ’Mr. Ja gers’s close  room, until I really coulc 
not  bear 8 0  two  casts on’ the shelf above N r  
Ja oers’s chair, and ot up and went  out. 

b h e n  I. told t4he cfferlc that I mould tala I 
lurn ia the air  mlde I waited, ke advised me, tc 

hnitbfield. So I came into Smithfield, and 
“o round the corner  and I should come intc 

the shameful place, brjing all asmear with filth 
and M and blood m d  foam, seemed to stick 

Oll. 
V l d e  I looked  about me here, an exceedinglg 

aalted n m  il I woull  likc to   s tep in eud \Iear E 
dirty and partiall drunk minister of :ustic6 

trial  or so : informing me tkat ho could give me 
a front  plwwfor hnlf-n-crown, whence I skould 
command ah11 view of the Lord Chief Justict 
in his Uri +cl robes-mentioning that awfnl 

gim  at  &e  reduced price of ei&teenpence. .A: ersona e&e waxwork, and resently offerin: 

I declined t,he$proposal on the plea of an ap. 
pointment, ha was so good as to  take me into o 
yard  and show me wllere the gallows was kept, 
nnd also where pcople were  publicly whipped, 
and then h o  showed me the Debtors’ Door, out 

ille interest of that dreadful portal by giving 
of dnchculprits  csmeto  be hanged : heightening 

 ne l o  understand  that  I‘fonr on ,ern” would 
conlc ont  at that door the day after to-aorrow 
at eigllt i? tlle morninw, t o  be killed in a 
row. T h  was , horribTe, and gave me LI 
sickoninq iclcn of London : the more so as the 
Lord CLìef Justice’s  proprietor more (from Lia 
lpat down to  his  boots  and u again to hir 
po~et -hmdkerc l~ ie l  inclusive) miTdewed clothes, 
W&& had evidenlly  not  belonged t o  him origin 
ally, tad wkioh, I took it into my head, he hai 

)ought cheap of the executioner. Under these 
Effhmstanoes I thought myself well rid of him 
or a shilling. 

lad come in yet, and I found he h d  not, and I 
L dropped  intu the office to  ask if M Y .  Jaggers 

itrolled out again. This  time I made the tour 
;f Little Britain,  and t.urned into Bartholomew 
Jose: aud now I became amare that  other 

- -  

?eo 16 were waitiag about for Mr. Jaggers,  as 
welf as I. There  were t-wo men of secret ap- 
7earance lounging  in Bartholomew Close, and 
houghtfully fitting  their  feet  into the craolts of 
;he pavement as they t.alked together, one 
>f whom said to  the other  when  they h s t  
passed me, that i‘ Jaggers would do it if it -ras 
to be done.” There was D knot of t h e e  
men and  two women standing at  a corner, 
and one of the women was crying on her 
dirty shawl, and the  other  comforted  her by 
sayin as she pdlea her own s h a d  over  her 
sh’oul$ers, U Jag ers is for him, ’Melia, aud wl~at 
more could you fave P” There mas a red-eyed 
little Jew mho came into  the Close while 1 was 
loitering  there,  in compauy with a second. liltle 
Jew whom he seut upon an errand ; and whlle the 
messenger mas gone, I remarked this Jew, who 
p a s  of a highly excitable tem crament, perform. 
mg a jig ?f anxiety  under a %mp- Ost, and ac- 
companpg  himself, in a kind o! €renay, with 
the Tords, “ Oh Jaggertll, Jaygert:h, Jaggerth ! 
all otherth ith Gag-Magperth, give me Jag- 
gerth !” These testirnoues to  the popularity 

$cfa!nlired and wondere$ more thon ever. 
uardian made a dec impression on  me, 

At length, as I was looking out at the iron 
ate of Bmtholomew Close into  Little  Britain, K saw  r. J a p e r s  coming across the road to. 

wards me. Aft the others who were waiting 
Baw him at tlle same time, nnd there was quite B 
rush  at him. Mr. Jsggers,  putting a Iland 011 
my ehoulder and  wdlnng me on at his side 
vithout saying anytkiug to me, addrcsscd kim- 
self to his followers. 

First> he took the two  sccret  mm. 

Mr. Jaggers, tllrowing his finger at thcm, I r  I 
I‘ Now, I: have nothing to s q  to : ozc,” said 

want to  know no inore illan I 1;no.c~. AY t o  
the result, it’s a toss-up. I told you frotn. tllc 
first it, vas a  toss-up, Have you paid Wcm- 
miclr T” 
‘‘ We made the ~norzey up this morning, sir,” 

said one of the men, submissively, ~ 1 1 1 1 ~  the 
other perused Mr. Jaggers’B  faco. 
“I don’t ask you allon you nmde il; up, or 

where, or  whether you made it up at all. klas 
Wemmiok got i t  P” 

Yes, sir,’, said bot,ll the luen towther. 
Vepy well;  then you may go. ï?ow, I won’t 

have it !” said  Mr. Jaggers, wavhg his  hand at 
them t o  put  them bchlnd him. “If you say B 
word t o  me, I’ll throw up the case.’:, 

W e  thought, ML Jag tra- one of the 
men began, pulling off his fat. 

“Tilat’s what I told you not to do,” said 
Acr. Jaggers. “POZJ thought ! I think for 
ou; that’s onouglI for you. It‘ I nmt, you, I 

b o w   a h e r e  to  fiad you; I don’t w m t  yod t o  

.d -- . 



A 
find me,; Nom I wonJt have 2. Iq~o$fi&p 
B n7ord. 

Tile two  men looked at one another as &Ir 
J q w s  maved them behind again, and humbl; 
fell %&cl< and  were  heard no more. 
, ‘‘ And now you IJ’ said Mr. Jnggers,  suddenlj 

stopping, and turning ou the  two women wit1 
the shomls, from whom the three men had meeklJ 
sepurated.--“ Oh ! Amelia, is it P’, 

gers, “ that  but for me you wouldn’t be  here and 
“ h d  do you remember,” retorted Mr. Jrtg 

couldn’t bc here?” 
“011 yes, sir!”  erelainled both women to- 

gether. r r  Lord bless you, sir, well we knows 
tl1nt !’J 

ilere ?” 
Ir Then why,)’snid Mr. Jaggers, do you coule 

“ N y  Bill, sir ! I J  the crying womnn pleaded. 
“ Nom, I tcll you what !’J said Mr. Jaggers. 

for  all. If you douJt, know that your 
Bill‘s in good hands, I~Bnorv  it. hncl if you 
colne hero, bot>hering abouf your Bill, I’ll malte 
na  esaulplc of both yonr Bill ancl you, altd Ici 
him  slip though  my fiugers. Irave you paid 
Weenmlcl; Pl’ . 

‘ r  Oh ges, sir! Every farden.” 
Ir Very well. Then you llave done all you 

liave got t o  do, Sa another word-one single 
word-and  Wemmie% shall give you your money 

‘Ulis torrible 1;hreat omsod  the  two  wo~nen 
to fa11 O E  immediately. No one remined nov 
but t h  excitable Jen?, \v110 had alrcady raiscd 
tho  skirts ol Mr. Jaggers’s coat t o  his lips several 
tilncs. 

‘‘ I don’t Itnow this lm11 said Mr. Jaggers, 
in l;ho s m c  dcvustaiing  strain. “Wllat docs 
this ihllow vant T” 

‘ I  Ma tham Mitbter Jnggerth. Hcwu bro- 
ihor to EIabrdmm Latllarat,lr!J’ 

IYho’s,,I1G P’, said Mr. Jnggors. ‘LLet go 
of my cout. 

The suitoi; kissing the hem of the garmont 
agnin before reliurluishing it, replied, ‘r Habra- 
I m  Lstl1atutl1, on t8hut11 ithion of plate.” 

You’cc too late,” sai!! Mr. Jaggers. Ir I am 

~ ~~ ~ 

Yes, lfr. Jaggers.” 

badi.” 

“ Eerc’s Nilre,” said the clerk, gettine down 
fí& his st,ool, and appro%hing Nr.  faggers 
confidentially. 

mho mas pulling a lock of hair in t b  middle cf 
I ‘  Oh !’, said Kr. Jaggers,  turnin” to the man, 

his forehead, lilre the  Bull in Cock Robin  pulhg 

afternoon. Well?” 
at  the bell-rope; ‘ I  ycup man comes on this 

C‘Well, Mas’r Jaggen,”  returned Mike, iu 
the voice of a sufferer from a coastitutional 
cold ; ‘‘ arter a deal o’ trouble, I’ve found one, 
sir. as  might do.” 

~~ 

“TV‘l~aris he-preparcd t o  swear PJJ 
Ir Well, Mask Jqgers,” said Mike, wiping 

his nose on his fur cap this time ; in a general 
way, anythink.” 

Mr. Jaggers suddeuly became most irate. 
NOW I warued OIL before,” said lie, throwing 

his forefinger at d e  terrified client, ‘r that if you 
ever presumed to tdk  in that way, here, I’d 
mlre nu cmmple of you. You infernal scoun- 
drel, how daro you tell RIE that ?IJ 

The client looltcd s c a d ,  but bcwildered too, 
BS if he  vere uuconscious what he had done. 

rrSpooney!JJ said l:lleclerlc, in a low voice, 
sivin him a stir  with his elbow. Soft Head! N f  ee you say it face to fnce P,’ 

“Now, I ask you, you blundering booby,” 
laid my guardian, very sternly, fronce more and 
’or the last time, what tho man you have brought 
lere is prepared to swear P” 

Milre looked liard at my pardian, as if he 
vere trying  to learn n lesson from his face, and 
Ilomly roplied, Ir  Ayther to character, or to 
laving been in his compauy and never left h h  
111 the  night in question.” 

IL Nov,  be careful. I n  what station of life is 
;his lm1 P” 

&like loolted at his cap, and loolred at  the 
loor, and looked at  the cailing, aud looked at  
;he clerk, and eveu looked nt me, before be- 
rinnin” to reply in a nervous manper, r‘ We’ve 
Iressea him up like-” when my guardian 
)lust,ered out: 

Ir What ? You VILE, mill you P” 
(rc Spooney ! I J  added the clerk again, with 

ACter some helpless castiug about, hlike 

‘ I  He is dressed lil!: a ’spoctable pieman. A 

‘I Is he llore ?” asltccl  my gunrdiau. 
Ir I left him,” said Mike, tl settin on sQme 

1ocr.stcps round the  corncrsJJ 
r(  Takß Lilu past  that windov, aud Iet me  see 

lim.” 
Tho miudov iudicstcrl. was the office windom. 

Ae’all t h c c  went to  it,, behind tile wire b h d ,  
tud presently saw the client go b iam acci- 
touhl nmner, with a murderous-%ukhg tall 
ndividual, in n s b r t  suit of WW linen U d  a 
mpcr cup. This guileless ConflectJOner  was Uot 
)y nay m a n s  sober, alld lmd a.hlneb:  eye ia the 
p e n  shge of recovery, @ch m m  painted 

ucther Btir.) 

xightcned and begm again: 

,ort of a pastrycoolt. 



gust, “and  ask hiln what he means  by bringing, lips, ..JZe,Uad  had  them, to the best of my 
such a fellow as that.” baief,  from  forty  to fiftq years. 

My guardian  then  took  me  intohis Own room, ‘‘ So you were never ln London  before P” said 
and  while he lunched,  standing,  from  a  sand-  Mr.  Wenunick to  me. 
wich-box and n pocket  flask of sherry (he “No,” saidI. 
seemed to bully his  very  sandwich as he  ate  it), ,II was  new  here once,” said Mr.  Wemulick. ~ 

informed me what  arrangements  he  had y d e  ‘‘ Rum to think of now !” 
for me. I was t o  go to c c  Barnard’s Inn, to  “You  are ~ $ 1  acquainted with it now ?” 
young Mr. Pooket’s rooms, where  a bed had c‘ Why, yes! said Mr. Wemmick. “I know 
been sent in for m accommodation; I was to  the moves of lt..” 
remain with  young &r. Pocket  until Monday ; Is i t  a  very wicked place P’’ I asked, molTe 
on Monday 1 mas to  go  with him to  his father’s for the sake of saying somethiag t’han for  infor- 
Ilouse on a  visit,  that; I might  try how I liked r 
it. Also I mas told  what my allowance was t o  
be-it mas a verB liberal one-and had handed C 

’ 

’ to  me from  one”of my guardian’s drawers, the 
cards of certain  tradesmen with whom I was to  
depl €or all lcinds of clothes, and  such  other 
tlungs ay I could in reason  want. “YOU v111 
fiud sour credit good, Mr. Pip,” said my guar- 
dian, whose  flask of sherry slnelc like a :!de 
cask-full, as he hastily  refreshed himself, but 
I shall by this means be able to check your bills, 
and   to  u11 you up if I find you outrunnlng  the 
constabye. . Of course you’ll go wrong somellos, 
but that’s no fault of mine.” 

After I Lad pondered  a  little over this  en- 
couraging  sentiment, I asked Mr. Jaggers if I 
could  send  for a coach ? H e  said it was not; 
worth while, I vas so near my destination; 
Wemmnick should  sallc  round  with me,  it‘ I 
pleased. 

T then fouud that Wemrnick was the clerk  in 
the  next room. Another  clerk was rung down 
from up-stairs to  take  his place wXie he sas out, 
and I accompanied him into  the  street, after 
shaking  hands  with n y  guardian. W e  fouud a 

G  lem set of people lingering outside, but Wem. 

rt decisively, “ L  tell you it’s nolyse; he won’t 
mick  made a way among them by saying cooll~ 

ave a nord t o  say to  one of you ; and we soon 
got olear of them,  and  went on side by side. 

CLIAPTER XXL 
CASTING my eyes on Mr. Wemrnick as we 

ment aloug, t o  see what he was like  in  the  light 
OE day, I found him to  bc a dry man, rather 
short in  stature,  with a square wcodeu face, 
whose expression seemed to have been imper- 
fectly chlpped out  with  a dull-edged cli~sel. 
There were some marks  in  it  that rnigllt llave 
been dimples, if the material had been softer 
and  the  instrument finer, but which, as it was, 
were  only  dints.  The chisel had made three or 
four of these  attempts  at  embellislment over 
his nose, but Ilad given them up without  an 
effort to  smooth  them of .  I judged him to be 
a bachelor from the frayed condition of his 
linen,  and he appeared to have sustained a 
mood nlany bereitvements ; for, he wore at 
roast four  mourning riugs, besides B brooch 
representing a lady  and  a weeping willow at a 
tomb  with au urn o n  it. I noticed, too, that 
several  rings aud seals  hung at his watch-chain, 
as if’ he  were  quite  laden  with remembrances of 
departed friends. He had  glittering eyes- 
s u d ,  keen, and  black-ud tLiu mide mottled 

i 

nation. 
‘I You may get, cheated, robbed, and mur. 

lered, in London. But  there  are  plenty of 
?eople anywhere who’ll  do that for you.” 

‘l If there is bad blood between you and 
;hem,” said I, to,soften  it off a  little. 
“Oh ! 1: don’t, know  about  bad blood,” re- 

turned Mr. Wemmick ; I r  there’s not  much bad 
blood :L I J  about, If there’s anything to be  got by 
Lb. 

r( That  makes  it worse.” 
 YOU thid; so ?” returned  Mr. Welnmick. 
Much  about  tile same, I should say.” 
He wore his hat on the back of his head, ant? 

looked straight before him:  walking in a self- 
colltained way ns if there were nollling  in the 
streels t o  claim liis attention. His  mouth mas 
such  a Ost-office of a nloutll tllat he had a mc- 
chanicaf appearance of smiling. We had got 
to  the top of Holborn Fil l  before I knew  that 
it was merely a mecllanlcal appearance,  and t h a t  
he wxs not  smiling at all. 

lives ?” ! asked  Mr. Wenunick. 
‘6 Do OU know where Mr. Mattllew  Pocket 

Hammersmith. west of l!o;ond01~‘’ 
“Yes,” said he, noddin inthe dircction. At 

Do you  knöw  him ?” 
c‘ Why, you’re a regular cross-examiner!” y i d  

Mr. Welnnliclr, lookiug at ]ne with nn a p p v l n g  
air. Pes, I know lum. Z know him !’, 

There was an  air o l  toleration O P  dcprcciation 

deprcssed me ; and I was still  looking sideways 
about his utterauce of thcse words, that ratllcr 

at  his blook of a face in scarcll of any encourag- 
ing  note t,o the tcxt wllen he  said  herc  we  werc at  
Barnard’s Inn. N y  depression \vas not  alk- 
viated by tlle  announcenmt,  for I liad  supposcd 
that  establishment to be an hottel kept by Nr.  
Barnard, to which Clle Blue Bonr in  our to\va 
?as a mero pblic-howc. , TVIlcrcas I now 
:ouad  Barnar to  lile a discmbodicd spirit, or 
t fiction, and his inn tlle dingicst  collcction of shabby buildings ever syeczed logcthcr  iu a j 
tank corner as a club f o l  fom-cats. l 

W e  entercd  this haven through ;L vicket- 
;ato, and  were disgorgcd by au introductory 
passage into a rnelalzcholy littlc  square  that 
Looked t o  mo like a f i~t  bur  inpground. S 
lhougllt it  had  the most disnuf  trees  in it, and 
the  most dismal spar~oms,  and Che mosi; dismal 
cats, and  tlle most dismal llouses  (in  nunibor 
half a dozen or so), that I liad evcr seen. I 
thought the windowv of the acts of chambers 



box, (L Return shortly.” must stait out of my head, and  as if this” m k t  

Mr. Wernmick esginiaed. “You don’t want me Prav c o m  in,”  said Mr. Pocket.  Junior. l ‘I He hardly thought you’d  come so soon,” be  a dream. 

any more?” Allow”me t o  lead the way. I am rather bare 
‘‘ No, t,hank you,” said I. here, but I ho e you’ll be able to  make out 
‘‘ As I keep tlle cash,” WL Wemmick ob- tolerably well ti1  Moudy. My father  thought 

‘Good day.” 
served, we shall most liltely meet pretty often. you  would vet on more agreeably through to- 

morrow wit5 me than wit11  him, and might like 
c c  Good day.” to  take a walk about London. I am sure I 
1 put  out  my hand, and Mr. Wemmick at, shall be very happy to show London to you. As 

first looked a t  it as if he thought I wanted t o  our table, youwon’t find that bad, I hope, for 
somct,hing. Then  he loolced at me, and said, it willbe suppliedfrom our coffee-house here, and 
correcting llimself, (it is only riqht I should add)  at your expease, 

‘‘ To be surc ! Yes. You’re in  the habit of such being Mr. Jaggers’s directions. As to our 
shaking hands ?” 

I was rather confused, tlkdtingit must be out I have my own bread to earn, and my father 
lodgillg, it’s not by any means splendid, because 

of the London  hsllion, but said yes.  hasn’t anything  to give mo, and I shouldn’t be 

mick--“ except nt last. Very glad, I’m sure, room-just, such chairs and tables and carpet 
‘‘ I have got so oat of it !” said Mr. Wem- willing to  take  it, if he hacl. This is our sitting- 

to  malm your acquaintance. Good day !” and so forth, you see, as they could spare from 
When me had shnkcn l~allds and he WRS gone, home. You mustn’t givo me credit for  the 

belleaded myself, for the lines had rotted awa come for you l.om the coffee-house. This is 
‘I: opened the staircase mindow and had nearly tablecloth and s oons and castors, because they 

it was so quick  thnt I had not  put my head out. is musty. This is your bedroom; thefurniture’s 
nnd it canle down liltc the guillotine. HappiTi my little bedroom ; rather mnsty, hut  Barnard‘s 

After  this escapo, I was content  to  take  a foggy hired for lllc occasion, but I trust it will. answer 
view OE the 11111 through ille window’s encrusting tile purpose ; if you should want  anytllm~, I’ll 
dirk, and to  stand dolefully looking out, saying go and fctetcll it, The oharnbers are retirez and 
to  myself lllat  London was decidedly over- me shall be alone together, but we shan’t fight, I 
rated. dare say. Hut, dear me, I beg your pardon, 

Mr.  Pocket, Junior’s, idea of Shortly was not gou’rc holdin the fruit all ibis time. P r y  
mine, for I had nearly maddened  myself with let  me take  tieso bags from you. I am qulte 
looking out for halt‘ an hour, and  had writt,en my ashamed.” 
name with my finger several times in  the  dirt of As I stood opposite to Mr. Pocket,  Junior, 
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int,o whicll these were divided, were in every pane ia  the mindow,  before Illcard  foot- 
every stage of dilapidated blïiid,. and’ curhi% ste s on the  stairs. .Gradually there arcse 
cri pled flower-pot, cracked glass, dusty “decay befPore me the hat, hea‘, neckclctl~, maistcoaf, 
an8 misetable  makeshift; while To Let To Let trousers, boots, of a member of societ of abcut 
To Let,  glared at  me from empty rooms, as my own standing. He Ilad a pa er-zag under 
if n o  ney  wretches ever came there,  and  the each arm and a pottle of straw%erries ia one 
rmgeance of the  soul of Barnard were being hand, and  was out of breath. 
slowly a.ppeased by the  gradual suicide of the I C  Mr.  Pip P” said  he. 
present: occupants  and  their unholy interment “ Mr. Pocket ?” said I. 
and smoke attired this forlorn creation of Bar- sorry ; but I knew there mas a coach from your 
under the gravel. A frouzy mourning of soot ( r  Dear me !” he exclaimed. “I am extremely 
aard,  and it had  strewn ashes on its head, part of the country at mid-day, and I thought 
and was nndergoiug penance aud  humiliation you mould  come  by that one. The  fact is, I 
as a  mere dust-hole. Thus far my sense of have been out on your account-not that  that 
siqht ; while  dry  rot and met rot and all the is any excuse-for I thought,  comine  from the 
s i h t  rots  that  rot  in neglected roof and cellar country, you might like a  little  %uit after 
-rot of rat  and mouse and bug  and coaching- dinner, aud I ment to Covent Garden  Market to  
stables near at  Iland besides-addressed them.  get  it good.” 
selves.faintly to  my sense of smell,  nnd moaned, For a reason that I had, I felt as if my eyes 
“ Try Barnard‘s Mixture.” would start  out of my head. I acknowledged 

So imperfect was this realisation of the first his attention incoherently, and began to  think 
of my great  expectations, that I looked in dis- this was a dream. 
Inay at  Nr. Wemmick. ‘ I  Ah !” said he, mistak- If Dear me !” said Mr. Pocket,  Jnuior. l‘ This 
ing  me; c‘ t,llc retirement reminds you of the door sticlts so !” 
countr . So it does IUC.” As Ile  was fast making jam of his fruit by 

H e  i d  me into B corner and conducted me  wrestlino with the door while the paper-bags 
u p  a flight of stairs-which appeared to me to were un8w his arms, I begged hin1 t o  allow me 
be slowly collapsing into sawdust, so that  one of to hold them. H e  relinquished them with an 
these  days  the up er lodgers would look out at  agreeable smile, and combated wich the door as 
their doors and &d themselves without  the if it were a wild  beast. I t  yielded so suddeuly 
nwms of coming down--to a  set of chambers, at  last,  that be staggered back upon me, and f 
on the  top floor. MR. POCKET, JUN,, was painted  staggered back u on the o posite doolt, and we 
on  the door, and there was a label on the  letter-  both lauPhed. ]sut still 5 felt as if mv eves 



delivering him the bags, One, Two, 1 saw the 

that I t n e w   t o  be iu mine, and he said, falling 
startin appearance come into his own  eyes 

back : 
ccLordbless me, you’re the prowling boy !” 
cc h d  sald I, are the pale young  gen- 

tleman !” 
CHARLESTON CITY. 

IT seems but esterday that I was standing 
on the pleasant gatterg terrace at Charleston, 
looking out across the tumbling een waves to- 
wards the  forts  that ward  the  harrour : and nom 
here I am, in a dull Bouse, buried, as al1 London 
just now is, deep under a dumb flood of yellow 
opaque  fog, above mhlch I see St. Paul’s alone 
rising enormous, as a floating ark breasting the 
murky deluge. 

Let me retrace  those steps, and  imagine 
myself a ain at Charleston. I am staying ai 
the “Mif’s House,” tb noble palace of anhotel: 
in the chief street of the cit,y. I have left m t m c  
travelhg  cowpaicns, FaulUlan and saas H a ,  
of Waslungton county, Texas, to play at  bil. 
liards, while I stroll  out on the battery, to gei 

m$L.t 
a  petite  for the four o’clock hotel dinner. 

blue serene tide of warm. melted azure floats 
n delicious July morning. What B 

above the palmetto trees, and flcweri~~g  wag 
nolias of this metropolis of South Carolina. 
Hom pleasantly and with how lover-like a 
ahisper  the immense  waves coquettishly run 
up md kiss the broad square rampart stones of 
the terrace on which I stand. H o w  deftly the 
little fishing-boats scud in, with sweep and 
a swirl, taking down and huddling up their 
blomz brown sails, as they float  calmly into the 
inner {arbour, where idle craft rock and flap i n  
the  te id  green. water ! 

An$ n.o w, as 
I am o í Ï  to Charleston 
Early in the morning, 

let me look seavard, and note what catelm 
my vagrant eye, first s ry is iyg  that Charleston, 
founded iu 1670, and emmg lts name from that 
black-wigged debauchee Charles II., pleasantly 
dis lays lts liauses on a point of land vhere  the 
Ashey and Coo er rivers meet to form its har- 
bour, and lave t i e  shining coppered keels of its 
Northern shipping with seventeen feet of deep 
rolliug brine. 

I do not wonder that  the Charleston  pecplc 
love their sea-side walk, for the heat bursts on 
FOU here, as from a burning fiery furnace sud- 
d.enly thrown opcn, and all beyond the Ashleg 
river, among the white cotton-fields, the heat is 
Africau--:ts the labourers are also. And as for 

tracts there mould blister your face if it were  uot 
Augusta way, the glare from the white  sand 

for the green coolness of the pine  boughs above, 
that YOU look up n t  and snatch comfort horn, in 
the eager manner in d i c h  a Southern glutton 
alinke gulps of ice mater between his spoonfuls of 
intolerably delicious epper-soup. Here, LIP and 
down the  embrasure^ terraces, at right allgles 
t o  each  &her, the fair yellow mulattoes and shiny 

black negress purses mauder, with their faces 
t q e d  to the sea,  wooing the fluttering breeze 
that faus black cheeks and white cheeks with 
Divine impartiality. 

I am leaning over the clean-cut warm stones 
of the battery wall, only the faintesi; beads cf the 
spra ?om and theu reachin my ho t  face, aud 
am lying to map in my min$ the cllief features 
of the land-locked bay. I hoar from the public 
gardens behind me, where the pines grow so tall 
and  massy, the laughiug voices of the playing 
children. Suddenly the deep bay cf a lnrgc St. 
Bernard dog arouses me  from my brown stud . 
I look round, and see a gentleman-like we i 1- 
dressed mm, mith tmo large dogs riotous n t  his 
heels,  one of whom, as he 5 . h - s  his stick inio 
the leaping vaves, dashes in mi+% the boistcrous 
alacrity of a fait,hful body-puard, not with the 
lazy sullenness of a demordised slave. 

The doe rea pears with the stick, and shaking 
himself t8 he !oolrs like a trandled mop, 1I:ilf 
drenches us  in  the triumph of his joy. 

The master’s  apologies for his thoughtless 
companion, and my regrets that any  apologies 
should be thought needful, lead to a friendly 
conversation. 

about the fishing vessels that lic i n  flocks and 
Venatico, as I mill call him, begins to talkc 

spots out yonder,to  the west,  fishing for a lis11 
with n wonderhl Indian name that I c m  neit,llcr 
s ell nor pronounce, and which is only found in 
tEe sea round Charleston. The crevs  are a11 
hired negroes, he says, and arc very profitable to 
their temporary masters. Venatico bids lne also 
remark that, lilre  Venice, at first viem Charleston 
cit seems  growing out of the wavcs. 

&e points me out tho chief features of tho 
harbour. The low dark lines of shcve, the 
white houses of Mount Pleasant, ancl tho low 
light-coloured forts, blackdotted mhere tho 
cayons’ eyes  look out for the enemy blankly. 

Illat block of n fort t h e ,  full at the eldrnncc, 
is  Fort  Pinclmy. It is built on  wllnt m n s  b r -  
merly a dnngerous siloal, but ,I bclicvc is no t  
strong, or was not wl~cn  Carolina Arst saccclcd, 
Close  by this fort is thc only truc channel, for, 
nearer to  the right, by Sullivan’s Islnld, wllcrc 
Port Noultric stands, it is impws:~blc to  any But 
fishing-boats, tbc  m t c r  runs so sl~allont. 

That rising ground to the lolt is Mount Plea- 
sant, where the Cllarlcston peoplc retrcat to 

King Y c l l o ~ ~  Fevcr too oftcn hoists his sickly 
b a h  and sleep during the rnitisualrncr, W! IC~  

barmer over this lov-lying city. Nor ~nuxl; I 
forget Jtlrnes’s Tsland, with its old ruiuocl hort, 
or thraatening  Fort Sumtcr, tllnt can, if, i t  
choosc, sweep tho bay with i t s  lire-brcdhng 
cannon. 

Venatico points mc out also, tho 3nndy corlm 
of M o ~ t  Pleasant behind  which lie sea-sitic 
country-houses, i;he quict joys of .uvhich ho 
expatiates on. Ncarer to tllc lcft are Lha low 
swamps that ronder the city ut  times so UIL- 
healthy; for they breathe out tllcir poison at 
night, ancl the great heat is by day pcrpctunlly 
distilling fever from their steamy vapour, 
DO 1 see that stcamer, that blows and 

,.,, 


