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THE 

LIFE OF CHARLES DICKENS. 

CHAPTER I. 

CHILDHOOD. 

181Z-1822. 

CHARLES DICKENS, the most· popular novelist oL ~, Po ...... : 
• ' 1812. 

centulJ' and one of the greatest humoUflstB that England ---
J;;;;; 'produced, was born at Lan~port in Portsea on Friday 

the seventh of February, 1812. 

His rather, John DickeDs, a clerk in the Navy-pay 
office, was at this time ststiODed in the Portsmouth 

dockyru-d. He had made acquaintance, with t~e lady, 
Elizabeth Barrow, who became afterwards his wife, 
through her elder brother, Thomas Barrow, also engaged 
on th~ establishment at Somerset-house; and she bore 
him in all a family of eight children, of whom two died 

in inf.wcy. The eldest, Fanny (born 1810), was followed 

by Charles (entered in the baptismal register of Portsea. 
as Charles John Huffham, though, on the very rare Pamilr of 

occasions when he subscribed that name be wrote :;;~ 
Huffam); by another SOD, named Alfred, who died in 
childhood; by Letitia (born 1816); by another daughter, 

'YOLo L • 
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PORt'SU : 
1812-14. 

THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKn'S. rCll..6.rTn 

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 

now survives. 
Walter Scott tells us, in his fragment of autobiography, 

speaking of the strange remedies applied to his lameu"HII, 

that he remembered lying on the lloor in the parlour of 

his grandfather's farm-house, swathed up in a Bheep.kin 

warm from the body of the sheep, being then not three 

years old. David Copperfield's memory goes beyond thi •. 

He repreoeDts himself seeing so far back into the blank 

of his infaney, 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 tbe 

ODe to the other. He admits this may be (aney, though 

be believes the power of observation in numben of very 
young children to be quite wooderful for its ck .. ene&ll and 
accuracy, and thinks that tbe recollection of most. of us 

can go farther back into ouch timL"I than many of 1I8 

Dam ('''P" suppose. But .... hat he adds is certainly not fancy. • IT 
per6eId I<>q. • it should appeal" from anything I may set down ill this 

• nanative that I was a child of ckOle observation, or that 
" as a man I have a strong memory of my childOOo3, I un

'doubtedly lay claim to botlo of tbese characteristiC!!.' 

Applicable ... it might be to David Copperfield, this 

was simply and unaffectedJy true of Charles Dicken.. 

He has often told JOe that he remembered the amalI 
front garden to the house at Portsea, from w bich he .... ~ 

x .... 2. taken a .... ay .... hen he ....... two yean old. and .,here, 

.... atched by a nUIBe through a 10. kitchen-window almOtit 



CHILDHOOD. 

level with the gravel-walk, he trotted about with some
thiog to eat, and his little elder sister with him. He 

was carried from the garden one day to see the soldiers 

exercise; and I perfectly recollect, that, on our being at 
Portsmouth together while he was writing Niclcleby, 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. 

3 

PORTS&'&' : 
ISH. 

L[)JI'DOlf : 

ISH·16. 

Norfolk· -.... 
Middl .... • 
hospital. 

When his father was again brought up by his duties 
to London from Portsmouth, they went into IQdgings in 

Norfolk-street, Middlesex-hospital; and it lived also in 
the child's memory that they had come away from Portsea 
in the snow. Their home, shortly after, was again changed, 

on the elder Dickens being placed upon duty in Chatham 

dockyard; and the house where h~ lived in Chatham, 
which hod a plain-looking whitewashed plaster-front and 
a small garden before and behind, was in St. Mary's-place, 
otherwise called the Brook, and nert door to a Baptist 

meeting-house called Providence-chapel, of which a Mr. 
Gil ... to be presently mentioned was minister. Charles 
at this time was betweep. four and nve years old;· and 
here he stayed till he was nine. Here the most durable. 
of his early impressions were received; and the associations 
that were around him when be died, were those which at 

the outset of bis life had affected ~im most strongly . 

• • I aI>aII Old this ~ oIuJri, for ""'J .... playing ldaiouIiello in the drawi~ 
• rocnn. and I feel much III I used to do wheD I wu • sm.all child • few mil. 
'011', and Somebod,. (wbo I wonder, and which W'A]' dld She go, when she died) 
, hummed the evening hymn to me, and I cried on the pillow~it.her with the 
• remODi6ful coucioum_ of having ticJc,d So!Debody e1Je, OJ' becauae liill 
, Somebody e_ had hun my feclinp ill tho courae of the u,.· From. Gada-

.2 

CaUIUII : 
ISI6·21. 

C. D. 
to 

J. 1'. 



CRJ.'!'HA. : 
1816·21. 

A -risioa of 
boyhood at 
GO<bhilL 

THE LIFE OF C!lAll.LES DICKE.,"S. {CRA.na 

The house called Gadshill-place stands on the strip of 

highest ground in the main road between Rochester and 

Gravesend. Often had we travelled past it together, ycam 

and years before it became his home; and never without 

some allusion to what he told me when first I saw it in 

his 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 boc'll 

promised that he might himself live in it, or in some 
such house, when he came to be a man, if he would only 

work 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 aD 

travelling abroad, when as he passes along the road to 

Canterbury there crosses it a vision of his form<-'!" ""If. 
'So smooth was the old high road, and 80 fresh w"..-e 

'the horses, and 80 fast went I, that it was midway 
'between Gravesend and Rochester, and the widening 
'river was bearing the .hips, white sailed..,. bIack-smoked, 

'out to sea, ,,:ben I noticed by the wayaide a very quoc..-

I'small boy. 
, U Rolloa!" said I, to tbe very queer small boy, U where 

'u do you live 1" 

, " At Chatham," sap he. 
, "What do you do tbere 1" says L 
, " I go to achool, H says he. 

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

IriII. U Sop. 1857. 'BeiDc .... opio, .............. .."..... ill 
'~ .. 
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, Setltly, the very queer small boy says, " This is Gads-hill C.ATRAW: 
]816·21. 

, "we are coming to, where Falstaff went out to rob those 
~ f( travellers, and ran away." 

, " You know something about Falstaff, eh I" said L 
, " All about him," said the very queer small boy. "I C. D. log. 

'" am old (I am nine), and I read all sorts of books. But 
, "do let us stop at the top of the hill, and look at the 

, "house there, if you please!" 
, " You admire that house 1" said 1 
, " Bless you, sir," said the very queer small boy, "when 

, " I was not more than half as old as nine, it used to be a 
, " treat for me to be brought to look at it. And now I am 

, " nine, I come by myself to look at it. And ever since I 
, "can recollect, my father, seeing me so fond of it, has 
, " often said to me, If you weTe to be very peTsevering and 
, "we,'. to wo,,.k ha,.d, you might some day come to live in· 
'" ,it. Though that's impossible!" said the very queer 
'small boy, drawing a low breath, and now staring at the 
'house out of window with all his might. 

'I 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 believe that what he .w.d was t11';e.' 
The queer small boy was indeed his very self. He The qUeeT 

omaUboy. 
was a very little and a very sickly boy. He was subject· 

to attacks of violent spasm which disabled hi,m !or any \ 
active exertion. He was never a good little cricket-
player. He was never a first-rate hand at marbles, or 

peg-top, or prisoner's base. But he had great pleasure in 
watcbing the other boys, officers' sons for the most part, 
at these games, reading while they played; and he had, 



6 THE LIFE OF CHABLES DICKE.'IlS_ (C.~ 

CRA"'A": always the belief that tbis early sickness bad brought' to 
1816-21. h- If - - bl ad - h - f ---/ Imse one mestlma e vantage, m t e cu-cumotance 0 

C_ D_ 
to 

1_ F_ 

I his weak health having .!rongly inclined him to reading_ 

It will not appear, as my narrative moves on, that he owed 
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,..()ver-particularly-taken-(l8lB-of boy ;' 

but he has frequently been heard to say that his 6rat desire 
for know ledge, and his earliest pasoion for reading, Wt'Te 

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 

put to him a question in connection with this to which he 

replied in almost exactly the words he placed five years 

later in the mouth of David Copperfield. 'I faintly 
, remem her her teaching me the alphabet; and when I 

'look upon the fat black lettera in the primer, the 

'puzzling novelty of their shapes, and the easy good 
• nature of 0 and S, alway. seem to present tht'1D8Clve8 
, before me as they used to do: 

TheD_ followoo. the preparatory day«hool, a school 

for girls and boys to which he went with his sister 

Fanny, and which 1088 in a place called P.cme (pronounced 
Room) lan\l- Revisiting Chatham in his manhood, and 
looking for the place, he found it bad been pulled down 
to make a new street, • ages ' before: but, out of tlte dis

tance of the ages, arose nevertheleas a not dim impres

sion, that it bad been over a dyer'. shop; that he went 

up steps to it; that he bad frequently grazed his knees 
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in uoing 80; and that in trying to scrape the mud oft' a C ..... IWI: 
18Ie·a!. very unsteady little shoe, he generally got his leg over __ _ 

the scraper.- Other similar memories of childhood have 
dropped from him occasionally in his lesser writings; 
whose readers may remember how vividly portions of 
his boyhood are reproduced in his fancy of the ChristlIla.!-
tree"and will hardly have forgotten what he says, in his 
thoughtful little paper on Nurse' ... 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 
tbey are entrusted. That childhood exaggerates what it. 
sees, too, has he not tenderly told 1 How he thought the 
Rochester High-street must be at least as wide as Regent- ~':!L 

street, which he afterwards discovered 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-hal~ which had appeared to him once 
so glorious a structure that he had set it up in his mind 
as the model on which the genie of the lamp built the 

• • C The miItrea of the establishment holdl DO place in our memory j but. School in 
• rampant on one eternal door-mat, in au eternal entry long and narrow, is.. Rome-laDe. 
I putTy pug.dog, with 10 pel'BOXlAl animosity towuda UB, who triumphs over 
t Time. The bark of that b.1eful Pu,g, .. oert.a.i.n radiating way he had of 
I mapping at our undofended lega, 'the ghuily grinning of his moUd; black 
I mua1e and wbito teet.h, and the iDaolenoe of hiI crisp t.a.il curled like • 
, pastoral crook, all live and 8ouriah. Prom &D. otherwise -anaocountahle aaso~ 
, ciation of him. wit.b a fiddle., we conclude that he W8I of French extraction, 
I and hia oamo ~ He belonged to lOme female. chiefly illhabiting .. back 
I parlour, wboee life appears to us to haYe been consumed in 1IJ.ifIi.n& and ill 
I weuiDi .. brown beaver bonnet. t_Rqn-int«l Pi«:eI. 287. (In ncb quota-
\i.DO .. are mad. "'mlWo wriLinp, tho CIiorI.u » .... Editio. will be lIBod.) 
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palace for Aladdin, he had painfully to recognize a mere 
mean little heap of bricks, like a chapel gone demented. 

Yet not so painfully, either, when second thoughts wiRcly 

came. < Ah! who was I that I should quarrel with tI,e 

< town for being changed to me, wben I myself had come 

< back, so changed, to it 1 All my early reading. and 
< early imaginations dated from thi. place, and I took 

< them away so full of innocent coT18trucaon an,l guilel"". 

: < belief, and I brought them back so worn and tom, so 

'much the wiser and so much the worse!' 

And here I may at once expreooly mention, what 

already has been hinted. that even as Fieldillg described 

himself and hio belonging. in Captain Booth and 

Amelia, and protested always that he had writ in hi. 
books nothing more than he had Been in life, 80 it may 

be said of Dickens in more especial relntion to David 

Copperfield. Many guesses have been made since his 
death, connecting David's autobiography with his own; 

accounting, by means of such actual experienceR, for the 

&0 frequent recurrence in his writing. of the prison-life. 
its humour and pathos, described in them with such 

wonderful reality; and discovering, in what David tell. 
Steerforth at scbool of the stories he had read in hiH 

childhood, what it was that had given tbe bent to hiB 

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 suJ'PO'!"d, and covered experience. not leso 
startling in the reality than they appear to be in the 
fiction. 

Of the < readinga' and 'imaginations' which he describe. 
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as brought away from Chatham, this authority can tell CUATIIAll: 

• . rr ./loU h· h 1816·21. us. It IS one of the many.passages 1U "opperJ~1Ak w 10 

are literally true, and its proper place is here. 'My 
• father had left a small collection of hooks in a little A small 

but good 
'room upstairs to which I had access (for it adjoined library. 

'my own), and which nobody else in our house ever 

'troubled. From that blessed little room, Roderick, 
'Random, Peregrine Pickle, Humphrey Clinkerr Tom· 
• Jones, the Vicar of Wakefield, Dan Qui3Xlte, Gil Blas, 
, and Robinaan Crusoe came out, a glorious host,· to keep 

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

'~ something beyond that place and time,-they, and 
'the .Arabian Nights, and the Tales of the Genii,-and 
'did me no halm; for, whatever harm was in some of 
'them, was not there for me; I knew nothing of it. It 

'is astonishing to me now, how I found time, in the midst 
'of my parings and blunderings over heavier themes, to 

• read those books as I did. It is curious to me how I 
'could ever have consoled myself under my small troubles 

• (which were great troubles to me), by impersonating my 
• favorite characters in them. • • . I have been Tom.J ones 
'(a child's Tom Jones, a harmless creature) for a week 

'together. I have sustained my own idea of Roderick 

• Random for a month at a stretch, I verily believe. I 
• had a greedy relish for a few volumes of voyages and 
'travels-I forget what, now-that were 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 reaJisa... 

'tion of Captain Somebody, of the royal British navy. 

D. C. 
for 

c. D. 
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'in danger of being beset by savages, and resolved to sell 

'his life at a great price .•.. When I thiok of it, the 

'picture always rises in my mind, of a summer evening, 

'the boys at play in the churchyard, and I sittiog on my 

'bed, readiog as if for life. Every barn in the neighbour

'hood, every stooe in the church, and every foot of the 
• churchyard, had some IISIlOCiation of its own, in my miD,l, 

'connected with these books, and stood for· some 10cality 

'made famous in them. I have seen Tom Pipe. go 
'climbing up the cburch-steeple; I have watched Strap, 

'with the koapsack on his back, stopping to rest himself 

'upon the wicket-gate; and I know that CommodfP 

'Trunnion held that club with Mr. Pickle, in the parlor 

'of our little village alehouse.' Every word of this 
personal recollection had been written down &8 fact, lOme 

years before it found its way into David Copperfteld; 

the only change in the fiction being hie omission of the 
name of a cheap aeriea of noveliets then in course of 
publication, by which hie father had become happily th.e 

owner of so large a lump of literary treaoure in his 8IJIall 
collecli01! of books. 

The usual result followed. The child took to writing. 

him.eelf; and became famolls in hie childi.h circle for 
having written a tragedy called Miman-, the Sultan of 
India, founded (and very literally founded, no doubt) 
on one of the TuUM of tJ", Genii. Nor .. as thi.. hill ooly 
distinctioo. He told a story offhand so ... ell, and laog 

sma!! romic songB 80 especially well, that he used to be 
elevated 00 chaire and taLlea, both at home and ahroad, 

fur IOOre effective di3play of thelle talents; and when he 
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first told me of this, at one of tbe twelfth-night parties CUATIWI: 

• b· h-L h ·d h ecalled lB16·~1. on his eldest son's irt ..,.y, e 8M e never r 
it that his own sbrill little voice of childhood did not ~""""I! 
again tingle in his ears, and he blushed to tbink what 
a hOlTible little nuisance he must have been to many 
unoffending grown-up people who were called \\pon to 
admire him. 

His chiefaUy and encourager in theae displays was a Conain 

sort of cousin by marriage, named James Lamert, much Lamert. 

older than himself, a y<>uth of some ability, who with his 
widowed step-mothe;, sister to the navy-pay clerk's wife, 
bel lived as part of the f9.lnily i.ti the earliest years of his 
childhood both at Portsea and Chatham; until, in the 
latter place, the lady formed a second marriage with a 
staff-doctor in the army. Her first husband, a commander 
in the navy, had been drowned long ago, at Rio Janeiro; 
and this youngest of her two step-sons, sent in due COUl'se 
to Sandhurst for his education, continued to visit Chatham 
f,·om time to time. He had a turn for private theatricals; 
and as the quarters of his step-mother's second husband 

were in the ordnance-hospital at Chatham, 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 himself played his part. and his 
portrait will be found in Picl.:wick. 

By Lamert, I have often heard him say, he was first Pim taken 
toth ...... 

taken to the theatre at the very ten(lorest age. He could 
hardly, however, have been younger than Charles Lamb, 
whose fin.1. experience was of having seen ArtaUrxe8 when 

six years old; and certainly not younger than Walter 
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Scott, who Wall only four when he saw A8 You L·ike It 
on the Bath stage, and remembered having screamer! 
out, A ion't they brotltersl when scandalised by Orlando anr! 
Oliver beginning to fight.- But he was at any rate old 
enough to recollect how hi. young heart leapt with terror 
as the wicked king Richard, struggling for life agaiD8t 
the virtuous Richmond, backed up and bumped again.t 
the box in which he was; and subsequent visila to the same 
sanctuary, lUI he tells U., revealed to him many wondrous 
secrets, • of which not the least terrific were, tbat the 
• witehes in Macbeth bore an awful rCIICmhlance to the 
• thanes and otber proper inbabitanla of Scotland; a. 
• that the good king Duncan couldn't rest in hi. grave, 
• but was constantly coming out of it, and calling himself 

• somebody else: 
During the Iast two years of Charles's re.idence at 

Chatham, he Wall sent to a school kept in Clover-lane l,y tlIC 

young Baptist minist"r already named, :Mr. William Gil,,,,. 
I have the picture of him here, very strongly in my mind, 
as a 8Cnsitive, thoughtful, feehle-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 tum to good or evil, happin_ or TIIi!!er)', 
as he directed it. Nor does the influence of lIr. Gil"", 
such as it was, seem to have been other than eaYo1Jml,le. 

Charles had hinIself a not ungrateful sense in afwr Y''''''' 
that this first of his masters, in his little cared for child-

• 'A few Yetb' rSdeDe:e at J.oaae ~ 1M,. w1to MIl &.-11 aIleD hea _ 
'_11 child. m 10M t.oa.e 01 ..,. pMlsth«. t.L.a • cr-rreJ Lec,weea brot.kn 
.... "'fIr1 aa&anJ. tT"tat..'-.lne-k.Isan'. Lif4 i. 30. 
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hood, had pronounced him to be a boy of capacity; and CluTJUll: 

h bl' . f P' 1_·.1-k 1816·21. when, about half-way through t e pu lcatIOn 0 WNW"", ---

his old teacher sent a silver snuff-box with admiring 

inscription to 'the inimitable Boz: 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 H'/J/l1IAYIJ/riB8 MiBcellamy I!noored 

about Doctor Bolus, had received, unless his youthful li:,~r 
vanity bewildered him, a double encore. A habit, the 
only bad one taught him by Mr. Giles, of taking for a 

time, in very moderate quantities, the snuff ca.lled hish 
ljjackguard, was the result of this gift. from his old master; 

but he abandoned it after some few years, and it was 

never resumed. 
It was in the boys' playing ground near Clover-lane 

in which the school stood, that, according to one of his 
youthful memories, h'e had been, in the hay-making time, 

delivered from the dungeons of Seringapatam, an immense 
pile ' (of haycock): by bis countrymen the' victorious 

British '(boy next door and his two cousins): and had 
been recognized with ecstacy by his affianced one' (MJsa 
'Green): who had come all the way from England 
'(second house in the terrace): to ransom and marry 
him. It was in this playing-field, too, as he has himself Boyi>b .... 

recorded, he first heard in confidence from one whose oollecUo ... 

father was greatly connected, 'being under government,' 

of the existence of a terrible banditti ca.lled the Tadica18, 
whose principles were that the prince-regent wore stays; 

that nobody had a right to any salary; and that the 
army and navy ought to be put down; hOlTOrs at which 
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he trembled in hiB bed, after supplicating that the 

radicals might be speedily taken and hanged. Nor WM 

it the least of the disappointments of hiB visit in after 

life to the seen ... ~f ru.. boyhood that he found thiB play-

field had been .... allowed up by a railway station. It WII8 

gone, with its two beautiful t,..,.,. of hawthorn; and where 

the hedge, the turt; and all the buttercup" and d"i.i,.. 

had been, there was nothing but the stonieHt of jolting 

roads. 
He was not much over nine years old when hi. father 

was recalled from Chatham to Somenet-houlle, and he 

had to leave this good master, and the old place endeared 
to him by recollections that clung to him afterward. all 

his life long. It ... 1l8 here he had made the acquaintance 

not only of the famoua books that David CopJx.meJd 

specially names, of Roderick &1Ulum, Per~'M Pickle, 
Humphrey Clinkfo, Tom Jcmu, the Vicafo 01 WakfoU, 
Don QuUrote, Gil Blas, Bobi7UlO1l.'>Crusoe, the .d rabwn 
EigAu, and the Talu 0/ the Genii, but aho of the 
SjI'.-ctalcr, the TaJkr, the Idkr, the CiLizen 0/ the Worid, 
and Mra. Inchbald's c.,umica 0/ Farces. These latter had 

been, as weD, in the little library to which aceeoa was 

open to him; and of all of them hit _liest remembrance 

was the having read them O<'er and over at Chatham, not 

£01' the first., the aecond, M the thUd time. They were a 
host of friend. when he had DO single friend; and ill 

learu.g the place., I have often heard him MY, he seemed 
to be leaving them too, and everything that had given his 

ailing little life ito pictureoqneDeOll M aun.hine. It """ 
the birth-place of his Caney; and he hardly knew "hat 
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store he had set by ita busy varieties of change and scene, 
until he saw the falling cloud that was to hide its pictures 
from him for ever_ The gay bright regimellts always 
going and coming, the continual paradings and firings, 
the successions of sham-sieges and sham-defences, the 
plays got up by his cousin in the hospital, the navy-pay 
yacht in which he had sailed to Sheerness with his 

father, and the ships Hoating out in the Medway with 
their far visions of se&-he was to lose them all He was 
nevGr to watch the boys at their games any more, 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 fields, Cobham park 
and hall, Rochester cathedral and castle, and all the won
derful romance together, including the red-cheeked baby 
he had been wildly in love with, were to vanish like a 
dream. • On the night before we came away,' he told 
me, • my good master came flitting in among the 
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• packing-cases to give me Goldsmith'. Bee as a keepsake. to 

I. P. 
• Which I kept for his sake, and its own, a long time 
• afterwards.' A longer time afterwards he recollected 
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 straw in which he 
was packed and forwarded like game, carriage-paid. 
• There was no other inside passenger, and I consumed c. D. loq. 

, my sandwiches in solitude and dreariness. and it rained 

• bard aU the way, and I thought life sloppier than I 

• expected to find it.' 
The earliest impressions received and retained by him .. 
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in London, were of his father's money involvements; and 

now first he heard mentioned • the deed: representing 

that crisis of his father's affairs in fact which is lIIl<:rih<:d 

in fiction to Mr. Micawber's. He knew it in later days to 

have been:a composition with creditors; though at this 

earlier date he was conscious of having confounded it with 
parchments of a much more demoniacal description. One 
result from the awful document soon showed itself in 

enforced retrenchment. The family had to take up its 

abode in a hoUile in Bayham-1!treet, Camden-town. 

Bayham-street was about the poorest part of the 
London suburbs then, and the house was a mean small 

tenement, with a wretched little hack-gardcn ahutting 
on a squalid court. Here was no place for new acquaint

ances 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 aver the way. 

Many many times has be spoken to me of this, and how he 
seemed at once to fall into a solitary condition apart from 

all other boys of his own age, and to oink into a neglected 

state at home which had been alway. quite nnaccountable 
to him. • As I thought,' he said on one occaHion very 

hitterly, • in the little back-garret in Bayham-street, of 
, all I had lost in losing Chatham, what would I have given, 

• if I had had anything to give, to have been II<:nl hack to 
• any other school, to have been taught something any-
• where!' He was at another school already. not knowing 
it. The aelf-education forced npon him was teaching him. 

all unconsciously as yet. what, for the future that awaited 
him, it most behoved him to know. 
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That he took, from the very beginning of this Bayham
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street life, his first imprp.ssion of that struggling poverty --
which is nowhere. more vividly shown than in the. 
commoner streets of the ordinary London suburb, 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 Fint .im. 

to me, 'quite as well then as I do now.' But he was not r:=ons 
conscious yet that he did so understand it, or of the !,,~~m. 
influence it was exerting on his life even then. It seems 
almost too much to assert uf 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 understanding 
of the ch •. meter and weaknesses of the grown-up people 
around him, as when the same keen and wonderful faculty P"".ltyof 

ea.rly olJaer
had made him famous among men. But my experience vatiOD. 

of him led me to put implicit f .. ith in the assertion. he 
unvaryingly himself made, that he had never seen any 
cause to correct or ch .. uge what in his boyhood was his 
own secret impression of anybody, whom he had had, as 
a grown man, the opportunity of testing in later years. 

How it came, that, being wh .. t he was, he should now 
have fallen into the misery and neglect of the time about 
to be described, was a subject on which thoughts were 
frequently interchanged between us; and on one occasion 
he gave me a sketch of tile character of his fath6r ~hich, 
as I can here repeat it in the exact worus employed by 
him, will be the best preface I can make tu what I feel 
that I have no alternative but to tell 'I know my father 

VOL. I. a 
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'to be .... kinuhearteu and gpnerous a mall .... ever Ii v,,,1 

'in the world. Everything that I can remem}J{Jr of hi. 

.' conduct to his wife, or children, or friends, in sitkne •• 

'or affliction, is beyond all prai"". By me, as a sick child, 

'he haB watcheu night anu uay, unweariedly and patiently, 

, many nights anu day.. He never undertook any I,uoine .. , 

'charge or trust, that he diu not zcalouoly, conscientiouHly, 
'punctually, honourably ui!!Charge. His industry h, •• 

'alway. been untiring. He WaB proud of me, ill his way, 

'and hau a great admiration of the comic Ringing. But, 

• in the ease of his temper, and the straitne •• of hi. 

'means, he appeareu to have 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. So I degenerated mto cleaning 

'his boots of a morning, and my 'lWtl; aod making my""lf 
'useful in the work of the little hOUBe; anu looking aftLor 

'my younger brothel1l and sistel1l (we were now six in all); 
, alld going on such poor errands as arose out of our P"')1' 
, way of living.' 

The elder cousin of whom I have spoken, Jam"" 
Lamer\, who had lately completed bis ",Iucation at 

Sandburst and was waiting in hopes of a commw.ion, live.,) 
now with the family in Baybam~trcet, and bad n(ot I, ... t 

his taote for tbe stage, or his ingenuities in connection with 
it. Taking pity on tbe solitary lad, be made and pajnted 
a littl~ theatre for bim. It was the. only fanciful reality 

of his present life; but it could not oUPI,ly what be mi-.! 
most ..-,rely, the compaItiol1.,Lip of boys of }Jis o..-n age, 
with whom he might sbare in the ad .-antages of ad"",), 
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and contend for its prizes, His sister Fanny was at about 
this time elected as a pupil to the royal academy of 
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Bayham
music; and he has told me what a stab to his heart it was, "ree~ 

thinking of his own disregarded condition, to see her go 
away to begin her education, amid the t.,arful good wishes 

of everybody in the house. 
Nevertheless, as time went on, his own education still 

unconsciously went on as well, under the sternest and 
most potent of teachers; and, neglected and miserable as 
he was, he managed gradually to transfer to Londou all 
the dreaminess and all the romance with which he had 
invested Chatham. There were then at· the top of 
Bayham-street some almshouses, and were still when he 
re-visited it with me nearly twenty-seven years ago; and to 
go to this spot, he told me, and look from it over the dust-. 
heaps and dock-leaves and fields (no longer there when we 
saw it together) at the cupola of St. Paul's looming through St. Paul',. 

the smoke, was a treat that served him for hours of vague 
reRection afterwards. To he taken out for a walk into the 
real town, especially if it were allywhere ahout Covent,. 
garden or the Strand, perfectly entranced him with 
pleasure. But, most of all, he had a profound attraction 
of repulsion to St. Giles's. If he could only induce whom- ~ Gil .. • .. 

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, aro.'!e in my mind out of that place!' He was 
ali this time, the reader will remember, still subject to 
continual attacks of illness, and, by reason of them, So very 
small. boy eyen for his age. 

.2 
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That part of his boyhood is now very near of whi~h, 

when the days of fame and prooperity came to him, he fdt 

the weight upon his memory as a painful burthen until 

be could lighten it by s~ring i~ with a friend; and an 

accident I will presently mention led him first to reveal it. 

There is, however, an interval of some month. still to be 

described, of which, from conve ..... tioD8 or letten that 
passed between U8, after or because of this confidence, 

and that already have yielded fntit to these pages, I can 

supply some vague and desultory noticea The use thus 
made of them, it is due to myself to remark, W88 contem

plated then; for though, IODg before hi. death, I had ceMOO 

to believe it likely that I should survi,'e to write al~lUt 

him, he had never withdrawn the wish at this early time 

.trongly expressed, or the confidences, not only then but 

to the very eve of I,is death rep'''''''' in me, that were to 

enable me to fulfil it' The fulfilment ind<.oo he had 

• '!'be .- will tmg; ... -r -"" _ ....... of 11>0 ..... eI 11>0 22Dd 
April, IUS. '1 desire DO beuer for III)' faae, .Lea III, penouJ dfUltiDa. 
, ahaII he J*& 11>0 .... In! 01 .. , "". of oMer. \baa oodJ • ""-1'1- aod ...,. 
, • critic.' , Ya. bloW' me bdkr,' lie ~ n.mUBf( Ute .me: _bj-.d.
thekllolJaly, IM2. '&baauyutber-. does, "'eYeI'wiJl' b --try 
of my diary dariDg &I.e iJr&ern.I beiwea &Le.e 1e:an. I 6ad • ft!Y .oN. taN 
ao& 0lIl1,. mart &be '1.ime what lim •• Ui i .. coaMd.ed ~ tee ~,io. 

pp/oicaI m.-< .. hid> will Mm 11>0 .. 1_ of &lie -..d ........ of "'io 
hi_by, bat ... ..,.... /rio .... feellioc ~ it .. bee _ 
• 2U Jaaa:uy, lM9. The ~ __ ,. :aa.ke aa.e ", &lie i:.vn-it .. c.
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1M "110 ........ die disci etice Ie&..., ..... .,. ill IIIIJ way -t.e,~, 
~ 1r~ L.C..., _ ... _...., • .., ......... --"pC of 1M 

"- 'Jr. Wouiac. ........ mu.c """"; ... """'clo& ........... 
, wrisiac --,. ......... 
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himself rendered more easy by partially uplifting the Lo.oo" 
1821·2. 

veil in David Coppe':field. 
. Bayham· 

The visits made from Bayham-street were ch16fly to IItreet. 
two ooDnections of the family, his mother's elder brother 
and his godfather. The latter, who was wbat is called a 
rigger, and mast, oar, and block-maker, lived at Lime
house in a substantial handsome sort of way, and was 
kind to his godchild. It was always a great treat to him At his god-

father's. 
to go j and the London night-sights as he. returned were a 
perpetual joy and marvel Here, tOo, the oomic-singing 
acoomplishment was brought into play so greatly to the 
admiration of one of the godfather's guests, an honest 
boat-builder, that he pronounced the little lad to be a 
• progidy.' The visits to his bachelor-uncle, the fellow-
clerk with his father in Somerset-house, were nearer 
home. Mr. Tho1Il8.S Barrow, the eldest of his mother's 
family, had broken his leg in a fall j and, while laid up 
with this illness, his lodl,,'ing was in Gerrard-street, Soho, 
in the upper part of the house of a worthy gentleman 
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 went 
upstairs, these good people lent him books to amuse him j 
among them Miss Porter's Scouisk Chiefs, Holbein's 
Du'TW6 of Deatk, and George Colman's Broad ffi-inuJ. 
The latter seized his fancy very much; and he was so 
~pressed by its description of Covent-garden, in the S""eo 

visit. to 
piL'Ce calle'l the Elder-brother, tbat he stole down to the . eo ... t-
market by himself to compare it with the book. He gardeD. 
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remembered, as he said in telling me tbis, snuffing up 
the flavour of the faded cabbage-leaves M if. it were the 
very breath of comic fiction. Nor was he far wrong, as 
comic fiction then and for some time after was. It was 
reserved for himself to give sweeter and fresher breath to 
it. Many years were to pass first, but he was beginning 
already to make the trial. 

His uncle was shaved by a very odd old barber out oC 
Dean .. treet, Soho, who was never tired of reviewing the 
events of the last war, and especially of detecting ~apo
leon's mistakes, and re-arranging his whole life for him 
on a plan of his own. The boy wrote a description of this 
old barber, but never had courage to show it. At about 
the same time, taking for his model the description of the 
canon's housekeeper in Gil Bias, he sketehed a deaf old 

woman who waited on them in Bayham-street, and who 
made delicate hashes with walnut-ketchup. As little did 
he dare to ahow this, either; though he thought it, 
himself, extremely clever. 

In Bayham-street, meanwhile, affiUrs were guing on 
badly; the poor boy's visits to his uncle, while the latter 
.... as still kept a prisoner by his accident, were intcrrul,tcd 
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 80 thorolJgl.l, 

exhau."ted. that trial was to be made whether his moth':r 
might not come to the rescue. TIle time was arrivtod for 
her to exert herself, she said; and sbe • most do .ome
• thing: The godfather down at Limehouse wI" reported 
to ha~e an Indian connexion. People in the Eaat Iodi(:8 
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always sent their children home to be educated. She 
would set up a schoo!. They would all grow rich by it. 
And then, thougbt the sick boy, 'perhaps even I might 
, go to school myself.' 

A house was soon found at number four, Gower-street 
no;th; a large brass plate on the door announced MRs. 
DICKENS'S ESTABI.ISIIMENT; and the result I can give in 
the exact words of the then small actor in the comedy, 
wbose hopes it had raised so high. 'I left, at a great 
, many other doors, a great many circulars calling attention 
'to tbe merits of the establishment. Yet nobody ever 

'~me to school" nor do I recollect that anybod~ ever 
'proposed to come, or that the least preparation was 
, made to receive anybody. But I know that we got on 
, very badly with the butche! and baker; that very often 
, we had not too much for dinner; and that at last my 
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, father was arrested.' The interval between the sponging- His f.tber 
I arreetcd. 
house and the prison was passed by the sorrowful lad in 
running errands and carrying messages for the prisoner, 
delivered with swollen eyes and through shining tears; 
and the last words said to him by his father before he was 
finally carried to the Marshalsea, were to the effect that 
the sun was set upon him fot' ever. ' I really believed at 
, the time,' said Dickens to me, 'that they had broken my 
'heart: He took afterwards ample revenge for this false 
alarm by making all the world laugh at them in David 

C"Pl'erjiRl d, 
The readers of Mr. Micawber's history who remember 

David's first vi.it to the Marshalsea prison, and how upon 
seeing the tlIrnkey he recalled the turnkey in the blanket 
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in R"de>'ick IlAL1Idorfl., will read with curious intere.t what 
follows, written 88 a personal experieoce of fact two or 
three yealll before the fiction had even entered into hi. 
thoughts. 

• My father 11'88 waiting for me in the 10,lge, and .. e 

'we~t up to his room (on the top .tory but ooe), aocl 
, cried very much. And he told me, I remember, to take 

• warning by the Marsha.1sea, aod to observe that if a man 
• had twenty pound. a-year, aod spent nineteen ponnd. 
• nineteen sbilliog. and sixpence, he would he !.appy; 
• but that a shilling spent the other .. ay would make him 
, wret.lhed.· I see the fire we sat hefore, now; with t .. o 

• bricks inside the rusted grate, one on each side, to pre-
• vent its burning too many coals. Some other debtor 
• shared the room with him, who came in by-and-by; and 
• 88 the dinner was a joint-stock repast, I was sent up to 
, "Captain Porter" in the room overhead, with Mr. 
, Dickens'. compliments, and I was his 8On, and could he, 
, Captain P, lend me a knife and fork I 

, Captain Porter lent the knife and fork, with his com-
• pliments in return. There .. as a very dirty lady in his 
• little room; and two wan girls, his daughters, with shock 
• heads of hair. I thought· I should not have liked to 
• borrow Captain Porter's comb. The Captain himself W88 

• in the Iaat extremity of .habbineoll; and if I could draw 
• at all, I would draw an accurate portrait of the old, old, 
, brown great-coat he wore, with no other .. .>at t",)" .. it. 
• Ifu .. hi.;;kers were large. I sa .. bia bed rollt-d up in a 
• romer; and .. hat plates, and dUb';" and pola he had, on 
• a shelf; and I be .. (God kno .... ,tw .. ; thai the t .. o b.u-Ie 
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• with the shock heads were Captain Porter's natural 
• children, and that the dirty lady was not married to 
• Captain P. My timid, wondering station on his threshold, 
• was not occupied more tban a couple of minutes, I dare 
• say; but I came down again to the room below with all 
• tbis as surely in my knowledge, as tbe knife an<j, fork 
, were in my band.' 

How tbere was sometbing agreeable and gipsy-like in 
the dinner after all, and how he took back the Captain's 
knife and fork early in tbe afternoon, and how be went 
borne to comfort bis motber with an account of his visit, 
David Copperfield bas also accurately told. Then, at·home, 
came many miserable daily struggles tbat seemed to last 
an immense time, yet did not perhaps cover many weeks. 
Almost everything by degrees was sold or pawned, little 
Cbarles' being the principal agent in those sorrowful trans-
actions. Such of the books 88. had been brought from 
Chatham, Peregrine Pickle, Roderick Random, Tom 
J01W8, Humphrey Clinker, and a.1l the rest, went first. 

They were carried off from the little chiffonier, which his 
father called the library, to a bookseller in the Hampstead-
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road, tbe same that David Copperfield describes as in tbe 
City-road; and the account of the sales, as they actually Di_ of 

. old frienda. 
occurred and were told to me long before DaVId was born, 
was reproduced word for word in his imaginary narrative. 
• The keeper of this bookstall, who lived in a little house 
• behind it, used to get tipsy every night, and to be 
• yiolently scolded by bis wife every morning. More than 
• o,nce, ",lien I went there early, I had audience of bim in 
• a turn-up bedstead, witb a cut ~ bis forebead or a black 
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'eye, bearing witness to his eXcesRes over night (I am 

'afraid be was quarrelsome in bis drink); and he, with 8 

'shaking band, endeavouring to find the needful shillings 

'in one or othet of the pockets of his clothes. which lay 

'upon the Boor. while his wife. with a haby in her arm. 

'and .ber shoes down at heel. never left off rating him. 

'Sometimes he had lost his money. and then he would 
'ask me to call again; but his wife had alway. gtJt some 

'(bad taken his. I dare say, while he was drunk), and 
, secretly completed the bargain on tbe stairs, BJI we went 
, down together.' 

The same pawnbroker's shop. too, which WBJI "" well 
known to David, became not less familiar to Charles; and 

a good deal of notice was here taken of him by the pawn

broker, or by his principal clerk who officiated behind the 

counter, and wbo, while making out the duplicate, liked 
of all things to hear the lad conjugate a Latin verb, and 

At tb. translate or decline his musa and dominus. Every thing 

I:.b;.... to tlUs accompaniment went gradually; until at !a.,t, even 
of 1\e furniture of Gower-street number four, there was 

nothing left except a Cew chairs, a kitchen table, and 

80me beds. Then they encamped, as it were, in the two 

parlours of the emptied house, and lived there night awl 

day. 
All which is but the prelude to .. hat remains to be 

described. 
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THE incidents to be told now would proba.bly never LoNDON: 
1822. 

have been known to me, or indeed any of the OCCWTences --
Gower. 

of his childhood and youth, but for the accident of Q _.t 
north. question which I put to hiln one da.y 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 Somerset-house to which Mr. John Dickens 
belonged. Yes, he said, he recollected seeing him at a 
house in Gerrard-street, where his uncle BaITOW lodged 
during an illness, and Mr. Dilke had visited him. Never 
at any other time. Upon which I told him that some one 
elso haJ been intended in the mention ma.Ie to me, for 
that the reference implied not merely his being met 
accidentally, but his having had some jUJicnile employ
ment in Q wmoehouse near the Strand; at which place Mr. 
Dilke, being with the elder Dickens one day, had noticed 
him, aIld received, in return for the gift of a half-crown, 
Q very low bow. He was silent for several minutes; I felt 

Mr. DUke's 
half-=wn. 
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that 1 had uuintentionally touched a painful place in hi. 
memory; and to Mr. Dilke'l never spoke of the subject 
again. It was not however then, but some weck. later, 
that Dickens m.lde further allll.'lion to my thus baving 
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. 

Tello :e
hia 

Very shortly afterwards, 1 learnt in all tbeir detail the 

=ood. incidents tbat had been so painful to him, and wbat then 
was said to me or written respecting them revealed the 
Slory of his boyhood. Tbe idea of David Copperfield, 

which was to take all the world into his confidence, had 
not at this time occurred tl> him; but what it bad 'so 
startled me to know, his readers were afterwards told with 

D. C . 
• nd 

C. D. 

only such change or addition as for the time migbt suffi
ciently diI;guiae himself under cover of his hero. For, the 
poor little lad, with good ability and a most selli!itive 
nature, turned at the age of ten into a 'labouring hind' 
in the service of 'M urdstone and Grinby,' and colli!CioUll 
already of what made it seem very strang~ to him that be 
could so easily have been thrown away at such an age, 
waa indeed himself. His was tbe oecret agony of BOul at 
finding himself' companion to Mick Walker and Mealy 
'Potatoes,' and his the k ... rs that mingled witb the water 
in which he and they rinsed and washed out bottlca. It 
had all been written, as fact, before he thought of any 
other UBe (or it; and it .... as not until several :'1Ooth. 
later, when the laney of David Copperfield, itae)f oug
gested by what he had 80 written of his early troubles,. 
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began to take shape in his mind, that he abandoned his Lown •• : 
1822. 

first intention of writing his own life. Those warehouse 
Gower· 

experiences feU then so aptly into the subject he had meet 
chosen, that he could not resist the temptation of imme- north. 
diately using them; and the manuscript recording them, 
which was but tbe first portion of what he had designed to 
write, was embodied in the substance of the eleventh and 
earlier chapters of his novel. What already had been sent 
to me, however, and proof-sheets 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 author's 
chihlhood those passages, omitted from the book, which, 
apart from their illustration of the growth of his character, 
present to us a picture of tragical suffering, and of tender 
as well as humorous fancy, unsurpassed in even the wonders 
of his published writings. 

The person indirectly responsible for the scenes to be 
described was the young relative James Lamert, the 
cousin by his mother's side of whom I have mad!, fre
quent mention, who got np the plays at Chatham, and 
after passing at Sandhurst had been living with the family 
in Bayham-street in the hope of obtaining a commission 
in tbe army. This did not come until long afterwards, 
wben, in c<>nsideration of his father's services, he received 
it, and relinquished it then in favour of a younger brother; 
but he had lIIeanwhile, before the family removed from 
Camden-town, ceased to live with them. The husband 
of a sister of his (of the same name as himself, being 
indeed his cousin, George Lamert), a man of some pro-
perty, had recently embarked in an odd sort of com-

Jamea and 
600'1<" 
!.amert.. 
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AI. Hunger
ford-staita, 

m~rtial speculation; and had taken him into hi. office, 
and bis bou,e, to assist in it. I give now too frogment 
of the autobiography of Dickens. 

C. D. loq. 'This speculation was a rivalry of "Warren'. Blacking, 
, .. 30, Strand," -ilt that time very famou.. One J ona-

• than Warren (tbe famous one was Robert), living at 30, 
• Hungerford-stairs, or market, Strand (for I forg"t which 
• it was called then), claimed to have been the original 
'inventor or proprietor of the blacking recipe, aOiI to 
• bave been deposed and ill-used by hi. rcnowncd relation. 
• At la.qt he put .himself in the way of selling hi. reciP'l, 
'and his name, and his - 30, Hung~.nord - stair<, Strand 
'(30, Strand, very large, and the intermediate direction 
'very small), for an annuity; and he set forth 11' hi. agent. 
• that a little capital would make a great bu.irw .. of it. 
'The man of some prOJ"lrty was found in George J..amert, 
'the cousin and brother-in-law of James. He bOllg-ht tbis 
'rigl.t and title, and went into the blaeking business and 

• the blacking premises. 
'-In an evil hour for me, as I (Jften I,itterly thought. 

'Its cbief manager, James Lamert, the relative wh(, had 
'lived with u. iu Bayham-street, sceiug hoW' I was cm
'ployed from day to day, and knowing what OlJr domcrtic 
'circulIL.tanees then were, prop<>sed that I .houl,} go into 
'the blacking. wareholli!C, to be .... n""ful as I cm.tlJ, at a 
'salary, I think. of six shilling! a ... ",,1<.. I. am not clear 
'whether it was six or seven. I am inclined to believe, 
'from my uncertainty on this I.cad, that it was six at 

'first, and "" .. e!' .afterwards. At any rate the "If"r ....... 
'accepted -.;ery willingly by my father and ID"th(.,., an.) 
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'on a Monday morning I went down to the bla.cking 
'warehouse to begin my business life. 

, It is wonderful to me how I could have been so easily 

'cast away at such an age. It is wonderful to me, that, 
'even after my descent into the poor little drudge I had 
'been since we came to London, no one had compassion 
'enough on me--a child of singular abilities, quick, eager, 

'delicate, and soon hurt, bodily or mentally-to suggest 
'that something might have been spared, as certainly it 
'might have been, to place me at any common school. 
'Our friends, I take it, were tired Qut. No one made any 
'sigu. My fatber and mother were quite satisfied. They 
'could hardly have been more 80, if I had been twe.nty 
'years of age, distinguished at a grammar-school, and 

• going to Cambridge. 

At Hungel'· 
ford-stairs 
C. D. wq. 

'The blacking warehouse was "the last house on the 
'left-hand side of the way, at old Hungerford-stairs. It 
'was a crazy, tumble-down old house, abutting of course 
• on the river, and literally overrun with rata. Ita wain-
• scotted rooms, and ita rotten Soors and staircase, and the 
• old grey rats swarming down in the cellars, and the 
'sound of their squeaking and scuftling coming up the 
• stairs at all times, and the dirt and decay of the place, 
• rise up visibly before me, as if I were there again. The 
• counting-house was on the first floor, looking over the 
~ coal~barge8 and the river. There was a recess in it, in 

• which I was to sit and work. My work was to cover the 
• pots of paste-blacking; first with a piece of oil-paper, 
• and then with a piece of blue paper; .to, tie them round 
with 81 string; and then to clip the paper close and neat, 

The black
ing ware
boruw. 

A poor 
little 
dru~ 
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'all round, until it looked as smart as a pot of oiotmc[ 
'from an apothecary's shop. When a certain number ( 

, grOS.ies of pots had attained this pitch of perf~'Ction, I wa 

, to paste on each a printed label; and then go on agail 

'with more pots. Two or three other boys W~'fe kept a 

'similar duty down stairs 00 similar wages. One of the" 

'came up, in a ragged apron and a paper cap, on the Ii ... 
'Monday morning, to show me the trick of using ti" 

'string and tying the knot. His name was Bob :Fagin 

'and I took the liberty of using his name, long after 

'wards, in ()liver Twi<4. 
'Our relative had kindly arranged to teach me BOme 

'thing in the dinner-hour; from twelve to one, I think i: 

, was; every day. But an arrangement BO incompatiLl. 

'with counting-house business soon died away, from n( 

'fault of his or mine; and for the same rC8IIOn, my smal 

'work-table, and my gr""""" of pots, my papers, string 
, scizwrs, paste-pot, and labels, by little and little, 

'vanished out of the rece .. in the counting-house, and 

'kept company with the other small work-tal,les, gl<J"s;eo 

, of pots, papers, string, scizzon, and paste-pots, down..taira. 

• It was not long, before Bob Fagin and I, and another boy 

'whose name was Paul Groon, but who was cuTTently 

'believed to have been christened Poll (a beliLof which I 

'transferrel, long afterwarda again, to Mr. Sw""dlepipe, 
'in Martin Cl,uzzkwit). worked generally. ,ide by side. 

'Bob Fagin was an orphan, and li"ed with hi. brother

'in-law,..a watennalL Poll Green's fatber had the addi
,tiona! distinctir,n of being a fireman, and waa em-•• • played at Drury-lane theatre; where another relation 
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· of Poll's, I think his little sister, did imps in the panto
I mimes. 

• No words can express the secret agony of my soul 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 learned and distin

'guished man, cntshed in my breast. The deep remem
'brance of the sense I had of being utterly neglected and 

'hopeless; of the shame I felt in my position; of the 

'misery it was to my young heart to believe that, liay 

• by day, what I had learned, and thought, and delighted 
· in, and raised my fancy and my emulation up by, was 
'passing away from me, never to be brought hack any 
, more; cannot be written. My whole nature WIl8 so 

· penetrated with the grief and humiliation of such con
'siderations, that even now, famous and caressed and 
'happy, I often forget in my dreams that I have a deal" 

'wife and chilUren; even that I am a man; and wander 
· dc.olately hack to that time of my life. 

'My mother and my brothers and sisters (excepting 
'Fanuy in the royal academy of mllSic) were still encamped, 
• with a young servant-girl from Chatham-workhouse, in 
'the two parlours in the emptied house in Gower-street 

• north. It was a 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 tho latter case, it was commonly ... saveloy 

• and a penny loaf; sometimes, .. fourpenny plate "f beef 
• from a cook's shop; sometimes, a plate of bread and 

· cheese, an.1 a glass of beer, from a miserable old public-
'fOI.. 1. D • 
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At Hnnger. 
i(lTtl·lrta.ira. 

'holll!e over the way: the Swan, if I rememb(·r right, 0 

'the Swan and something else that I have forgotten 

• Once, I remember tucking my own bread (which I h", 
c. D. loq. 

R~;-.l.ling 
aI..t.mode. 

Saturday 
~igbt·. 
}rJumey 
haIDt:. 

Home 
~ uf'. 

• brought from home in the morning) IInder my arm 

'wrapped up in a piece of paper like a hook, and g"in~ 
'into the best dining-room in JohllHOn', alamo<le beef. 

• houRe in Charlcs-court, Drury-lane, and magnifir.entl, 

• ordering a small plate of alamode belf to eat with it. 
• What the waiter thought of sllch a RtrangQ little 

• apparition, coming in all alone, I don't know; )>IIt I 
, can see IJim now, staring at me as I ate my dinoer, and 

• bringing up the oth/¥' waiter to look. I gare him a 

• halfpenny, and I wish, now, that he hadn't talwn it.' 

I lose here for a little willIe the fragm"nt of din",t 
narrative, but I perfectly recoIlet1 that he used to descrihe 

Saturday night 88 his great treat, It was a gran,j thing 

to walk home with six 'hillingR in hi. pocket, and y, I'}ok 
in at the shop windows, and think what it would bllY. 

Hunt'. roasted com, 88 a Briti.h and patriotic Hub-.titute 
for coffee, was in great vogue jUBt then; and the little 

fellow used to by it, and roast it on the Sunday. There 

was a cheap periodical of selected pieces called the P'fff~ 
folio, which he had also a great fancy for taking home 

with him. The new proposed • deed,' meanwhile, had 
failed to propitiate his father's crediton; all hope of 

arrangement passed away; and the end .... as that his 
mother al)d her encampment in Gower-street north broke 
np and went to live in the lIa",halsea. I am able at 
this pr,int to resume Lis own account. 

• The key of the bowe ,.·as sent back to the landlurd, 
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, who was very glad to get it;, and I (small Cain that I L,."H" 
1822·4. 

, was, except that I had never done harm to anyone) was ---
At Hunger .. 

'handed over as a lodger to a reduced old lady, long fonl.,,,,i,.. 

, known to our family, in Little-college-street, Camden- c. D. loq. 

, town, who took children in to board, and had once done 
, so at Brighton; and who, with a few alterations and 
'embellishments, unconsciously began to sit for Mrs. 
, Pipchin in DomlJey when she took in me. 

'SOO had a little brother and sister under her care then; At M ... 
Roylance'l!l 
in O8tlD.den .. , somebody's natural children, who were very irregularly 

, paid for; and a widow's little son. The two boys and I 

" slept in the same room. My own exclusive breakfast, of 
, Il.. penny cottage loaf and a pennyworth of milk, I pro
, vided for myself. I kept another small loaf, and a quarter 
, of a pound of cheese, on a particular shelf of a particular 
, cupboard; to make my supper on when 'I came back at 
'night. They made a hole in the six or seven shillings, I 
, know well; and I was out at the blacking-warehouse 
, all oay, and had to support myself upon that money all 
, the week. I suppose my lodging was 'paid for, by my 
• father. I certainly did not pay it myself; aud I certainly 
• had no other assistance whatever (the making of my 
• clothes, I think, excepted), fmm Monday morning until 
f Saturday night. No advice, no counsel, no encourage-
• ment, no consolation, no support, from anyone that I can 

• call to mind, so help me God . 

town. 

A caat·a,
way. 

• Sundays, Fanny and I passed in the prison. I was at Sundays i. 

• the academy in Tentenlen-street, Hanover-square, at priao •• 

• nine o'clock in the morning, to fetch her; and we walked 
• hack there to",·ther at ni"ht. 
• 0 I 0 

»2 
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TIlE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKE);S. (CUA"''' 

• I was 80 young and childish, and 80 little 'lualificd

'how could I be otherwise I-to undertake the whole 

• charge of my own existence, that, in going to Hungerford-

• stairs of a morning, I could not resist the stale pastry 
, put out at half-price on trays at tbe confectioners' duo ... 

• in Tottenbam-court-road; and I often spent in tbat, the 

• money I should have kept for my dinD"r, Then I weut 
, without my dinner, or bought a roll, or a .lice of pudding. 

• Tbere were two pudding shope between wbicb I was 
, divided, according to my finances. One was in a court 

• close to St. Martin's-cburch (at tbe back of tbe church) 

• which is now removed altogether. The pudding at 

• that shop was made with currants, and was rather, a 

• special pndding, but was dear: two penn'onh 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 Lowtber-arcade is now. It was a stout, 

• hale pudding, heavy and flabby; with great r.w.iM in it. 

• stuck in wbole, at great distancea apart. It cam .. up hot, 
, at about noon ~very day; and many and many a day did 

, I dine off it. 

• We had half-an-hour, I think, for tea. When I had 

• money enough, I used to go to a coffee-shop. and have 

• haif-a-pint of coffee. and a slice of bread and butter. 
• When I had no money. I took a tum in CoveD~den 
• market. and stared at tbe pine-applea. The cotfe ...... bop. 
• to .. bich I most resorted .. ere, one in Maiden-lane; one 
• in a court (non-eristent now) c1.- to Hungerford
, market; and one in St. llartin: .... lane. or which I ouly 

• recoIlect that it stood near the cburcb, and that in tl.e 
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, door there was an oval glass-plate, with COFFEE-ROOM 

'painted on it, addressed towards the street. If I ever 
, find myself in a very different kind of coffee-room now, 
, but where there is sllch an inscription on glass, and read 
, it backward on the wrong side MOOR-EEFFOC (as I often 
'used to do then, in a dismal reverie), a shock goes 
, tbrough my blood. 

, I know I do not exaggerate, unconsciously and unin
, tentionally, the scantiness of my I'esources and !he diffi~ 
, culties of my life. I know that if a shilling or so were 
, given me by anyone, I spent it in a dinner or a t.ea. I 
'know that I worked, from morning to night, with 
, common men and boys, a shabby child. I know that I 
'tried, but ineffectually, . not to anticipate my money, 
'and to make it last the week through; by putting it 
, away in a drawer I had in the counting-house, wrapped 
, into six little parcels, each parcel containing the same 
, amount, and labelled with a different day. I know that . . 
, I have lounged about the streets, insufficiently and un-

:17 

LUlDOH : 

1~i:l·4. 

At Hunger
forJ·p;t:ufg, 

C. D. loq. 

What 
really WIW : 

'satisfactorily fed. I know that, but for the mercy of what ... By 
•. . migbt have 

• God, I mIght easIly have been, for any care that was been. 
• taken of me, a little robber or a little vagabond . 

. But I held BOrne station at the blacking warehouse 
'toO. Besides that my relative at the counting-house did 
, what °a man so occupied, and dealing with a t.hing so 
, anomalous, could, to treat me as one upon a different 
, footing from the rest, I never &aid, 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 ODe ever knew 
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, but I. How much I suffered, it is, 118 I have said alre",ly, 

, utterly beyond my power to tell No man'. 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 118 well as any of the re...t, I could 

'not hold myself above slight and contempt. I soon 

'became at least as expeditious and as skilful with my 

'hands, as either of the other boys. Though perfet;tly 

'familiar with them, my conduct and manners were 
, different enough from theirs to place a space between u ... 

, They, and the men, always spoke of me as .. the young 
, .. gentleman." A certain 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 ca.11 me .. Charles" sometimes, in speaking to me; but 

, I think it was mostly when we were very confidential, 

'and when I had made some effons to entertain them 

'over our work with the resulf.8 of lOme of the old 

'readings, which were fast perishing out of my mind. 
, Poll Green uprose onoo, and rebelled againBt the· young 
, • gentleman n UBage; but Bob Fagin settled him spee<lily. 

'My rescue from this kind of exlirt.ence I coo..idercd 

'quite hopcless, and ah,ndoned 88 such, altogether; 

'though I am solemnly convinced that I never, for ODe 

'hour, was reconciled to it, or .... 88 otherwise than 
'miserably unhappy. r felt keenly, however, the J",iog 

'80 cut off from my parenta, my brothe"" and noten!; 

'and, .. hen my day'. work W88 done, going home to luch 
'a miserable blank; and Of/.tI., I tbought, might J", cor
, rected. One Sunday nigl.t I remonstr .. t.:d with my father 
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• on this head, so pathetically and with so many tell.rs, that 

• his kind nature gave way. He began to think that 

• it was not quite right. I do believe he had never 
, thought so before, or thought about it. It was the first 

, remonstrance I had ever made about my lot, and perhaps 

• 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, where 

• Bob Sawyer lodged many years afterwards. A bed and 
, hedding were sent over for me, and made up on the floor. 

. . The little window had a pleasant prospect of a timber

• yard; and when I took possession of my new abode, J 
'thougbt it was a Paradise.' 

There is here another blank, which it is however not 
difficult to supply from letters and recollections of my own. 

What was . to him of course the great pleasure of his 

paradise of a lodging, was its bringing him again, though 
after a fashion sorry enough, within the circle of home. 

39 
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From this time he used to breakfast • at home,' in other B>'8akf ... 
and 8uppt:r 

words in the Marshalsea; going to it as early as the gates in Mar· 

d ' h . h Ii Th .balse •. were open, an lor t e most part mue ear er. ey 
had no want of bodily comforts there. His father's income, 
still going on, 'was amply sufficient f"r that; and in every 

respect indeed but elbow-room, I have beard him say, the 
family lived more comfortably. in prison than they had 
done for a 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 sharp little 

worldly and also kindly ways he took his first impression 

of tho Marchioness in the Old Curiosity Shop. She also 
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had a l<kIging in the neighbourhood that she miglJt he 
early on ~he scene of her duties; and when (,'barles met 

her, as he would do occasionally, in his lounging-place by 
London-bridge, he would occupy the time hefore the gateR 

opened by telling her quite astonishing fiction. about the 
wharves and the tower. • But I hope I helieved them 

• myself: he wouM say. Besides breakfast, he I,ad .upper 
also in the pri.on; and got to his lodging generally at 

nine o'clock. The gate. 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; amI 
he had 'a very innocent grown-up son, who was lame too. 

wdl..u'. They were all very kind to the boy. He was taken with 
(alllfl, In • 
~ 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 this, but in another form 
they live still very pleasantly as the Garland family in the 
Old CUrWsity Slwp. 

He had a similar illne811 one day in the warehoUlle, 
c. D.~. which I can describe in his own worda • Bob Fa!,..jn was 

• very good to me on the .occasion of a bad attack of my 
• old disorder. I suffered stich excruciating pain that 
• time, that they made a temporary bed of straw in my 
• old I'CC(!SS in the rounting-house, and I rolled al","t on 
• tbe floor, and Bob filled empty blacking-bottr.,. ",ith h"t 
• water, and applied relajll of them to my l!ide, half the 
• day. I got better, and quite """y ~anh evening; but 
• Bob (who was much bigger and older than I) did n.,t 
• like the idea of my going home alone, and took me 
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• under his protection. I was too proud to let him know 
• about the prison; and after making several efforts to 
, get .rid of him, to all of which Bob Fagin in his good-

• ness was deaf, shook han4s with him on the steps of a 
• house nea.r Southwark-hridge on the Surrey side, making 
, helieve that I lived there. As a fini&hing piece of reality 
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'in case of his looking back, I knocked at the door, I Adventure 

II d · 'f--'reeo ect, and asked, when the woman opene It, I Fagin. 

, that was Mr. Robert Fagin's house.' 
The Saturday nights continued, as before, to be precious c. D. Wq. 

to him. ' My usual way home was over Blackfrial'S-bridge, 
• and down that turning in the Biackfria.rs..road which 
'has Rowland Hill's chapel on one side, and the likeness 
, of a golden dog licking a golden pot over a shop door on 
, t~e other. There are iL good many little low-browed old 
, shops in that street, of a wretched kind; and some are 
• unchanged' now. I looked into one a few weeks ago, 
, where I used to, buy boot-laces on Saturday nights, and 
'saw the eorner where I once sat down on a stool to have 
, a pair of ready-made half-boots fitted on. I have been 
'seduced more th"n once, in that street on a Sat,;,rday 
'night, by a show-van at a eorner; and have gone in, 
'with a very motl7y assemblage, to see the Fat-pig, the 
• Wild-indiar., and the Little-lady. There were two or 
'three hat-manufactories there, then (I think they are 
'there stift); and among the things which, eneountered 

• 
'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 
eourt having failed, all needful ceremonies had to b .. 

Rome to 
Lanktreet. 

&tnrday· 
nighi 
ahOWI. 
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undertaken to obtain the benefit of the insolvent deht"r.' 
act; and in one of these little Charle. had hi. part to 
play. One condition of the statute was that the wearing 
apparel and personal matter. ~etai.led were not to exceed 
twenty pounds sterling in value. 'It was neceot!ary, ao a 
, matter of form, that the clothes I wore .hould be seen 
, by tLe official appraiser. I had a half-holiday to enahle 

'me to call upon him, at his own time, at a house sorne
'where beyond the Obelisk. I recollect his coming out to 
'look at me with his mouth full, and a strong 8m ell of 
'beer upon him, and saying good-naturedly that" that 
• "would do," and "it was all right." Certainly tbe hardest 
• creditor would not have been dillposed (even if he had 
• been legally entitled) to avail bim8Clf of my poor white 
• hat, little jacket, or corduroy trowsers. But I bad a ~t 
• old silver watch in my pocket, which bad bee.n given me 
• hy my grandmotber beCore the blacking days, and I had 
• entertained my doubts as I went along whether that 
• valuahle JlO"8C'"'ion might not bring me over the twenty 
• pounds. So I was greatly relieved, and made bim a bow 
• of acknowledgment as I went out.' 

Still ~he want felt most by bim was the companiomhip 
oC boya of hill own age. He had no 8uch 8Clluaintance. 
Sometimes, be remembered to ha .. e played on the coal
barges at dinner time, with Pull Green and Boh F a~';n ; 
but thvse were rare <>CrnBiona. He generally 8tr"1l,,,1 
alone, about the back streets of the .A.d~lphi ; or explored 
the Adelphi arches. One of his Ca.-ounte localiti'''' was 

a little public-house by the water side, approached by an 
Ullderground pansage called the fox-under-the- hill, whicb 
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we once vainly looked for together; and he had a vision LoJfDOft : 
1822·4. 

which he has mentioned in Copl'erji£ld of sitting eating 

h· b h 'd fi . d 1 kin At Hunger· somet mg on a enc outs! e, one ne everung, an 00 g ford-stainJ. 

at some coal-heavers dancing. before the house. 'I wonder D. C. 

, what they thought of me,' says David. He had himself lon. 
already said the same in his fragment of autobiography. 

Another 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 white hat, little 

• jacket, and corduroy trowsers, that frequently, when I 

• went into the bar of a strange public-qouse for a 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 Pobli ... 

, . . and wife .l 
• the corner of the short street leadmg mto Ca.nnon-row, Ca.oon: 

• and said to the landlord behind the bar, "What is your row. 

• "very best-the VERY be8t--ale,a glass I" For, the occasion 
• was a festive one, for some reason: I forget why. It 
, may have been my birthday, or somebody else's. .. Two
I II pence," says he. "Then," says I. "just draw me a glass 
, .. of that, if you please, with a good head to it." The 

, landlord looked at me, in return, over the bar, from head 

• to foot, with a strange smile on his face; and instead of 

• drawing the beer, looked round the screen and said 
, something to hill wife, who came out from behind it, with 

• her work in her hand, aod joined him in surveying me. 
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V""'" 'Here we stand, all three, before me now, in my study in 
1";Z4!·4. 

'Devoll8hire-terrace. The landlord, in lois shirt sleeves, 
At Hunger-
fo,d.ortaino. 'leaning against the bar window-frame; his wife, looking 

c. D. Inq. ' over the little half-door; and I, in some confusion,looking 

A llanohaJ· 
aeaincideo1. 
in CUI¥"'-
foM· 

, up at them from outside the partition. They aHkcd me 

'a good many questions, as what my name was, how old I 
, was, whers I lived, how I was employed, &c. &c. To all 

'of which, that I might commit nobody, 1 invented appro
'pnate answers. They served me with the ale, though I 
'.nspect it was not the strongest on the premi.",,; and 

. 'the landlord's wife, opening the little half-door and 
-bending' down, gave me a kiIIs that was balf-admiring 

, and haif-compasHionate, but all womanly and good, I am 
• sure.' 

A later, and not less characteristic, incident of the true 

story of this time found alao a place, three or four years 

aftcr it Wall written, in his now famous fiction. It preceded 

but by a short time the discharge, from the Marsbalsea, of 
the elder Dickens; to whom a rather considerable legacy 

from a relative had accrued not long before (' some 
, hundreds' I nnderstood), and had been paid into court 

during his imprisonment. The BCene to be described Arose 

on tbe occasion of a petition drawn up by bim bc{ore 
he left, praying, not for the abolition of imprisonment for 
debt as David C<>pperfield relata, but for the Iesa diJ;,TDmed 

but more accessible boon of a bounty to the prilloncrs tr, 

drink his majesty'8 health on his majooy'. forthcoming 
birthday . 

• I mention the circumstance because it iIIuotrate&, to 

'me, my early interest in observing people. Wben I went 
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'to the Marshalsea of a night, I was always delighted to 

, hear from my mother what ohe knew about the histories 
, of the different debtors iu the pl"ison; and when I heard 

'of this approaching ceremony, I was so anxious to see 

'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 purpose, and established 

'myself in a corner, near the petition. It was stretched 

'out, t recollect, on a great ironing-board, under the 

'window, which in another part of the room made a 
, bedstead at nigbt. The internal regulations of ~he p1ace, 

'for cleanliness and order, and .for the government of a 
'common room in the ale-house; where hot water and 

Wlf1)ON: 
1822·~. 

At Hunger
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lMt expo
rience in 

'some means o{ cooking, and a good fire, were provided J,I"",hal· 

'for all who 'paid a very small subscription; were ex- ..... 
'cellently admiuiste,'ed by a governing committee of' 

'debtors, of which my father was chairman for the time 
'being, Ai! many of the principal officers of this body as 
'could be got into the small room without filling it up, 

'supported him, in front of the petition; and myoId 
'friend Captain Porter (who had 'washed himself, to do 
, hol'lour to so solemn an occasion) stationk.i himself. close 

'to it, to read it to all who were unacquainted with its 
, contents. The door was then thrown open, and they 

, began to come in, in a long file; several waiting on the 
'landing outside, while one entered, affixed his siguature, 

'and weut out. To everybody in succession, Captain 
, Porter said, "Would you like to hear it read t" If he 

'weakly showed the least disposition to hear it, Captain 
, Porter, in a loud sonorous voice, gave him every word of 
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'it. I remember a certain lw;ciou. roll he gave to Mllch 

'words as "Majesty- gracious Maj".ty-your gracir'!J8 
'" Majesty's unfortunate sul,jects-your Maje.ty·. well· 
, "known munificence," -as if the words were something 

'real in hi. mouth, and delicious to taste: my poor father 

'meanwhile listening with a little of an author'. vanity, 

'and contemplating (not severely) the spike. on the 

'opposite wall Whatever was comical in this scene, and 

'whateve~ was pathetic,. I sincerely believe I Jl':rceived 

'in my comer, whether I demonstrated or not, quite "" 
'well as I should perceive it now. I made 01lt my own 

'little character and story for every man who put hi. 
, name to the sheet of paper. I might he able to do that 

'now, more truly: not more earnestly, or with a cl",,,,r 
, intere.-t. Their different peculiarities of dress, of face, of 

'gait, of manner, were written indelibly upon my memory. 

'I would rather have seen it than the best play ever 
'played; and I thought about it afterwards, over tbe p',ts 

'of pa«tc-bla.cking, often MId often. 'Wben I look",l, with 
'my mind's eye, into tbe Fleet-prison during Mr. Pir;k

''''ick's incarceration, I wonder whether half-a-doz,-,n men 

'were wanting from tbe Ma",halsea crowd that Calne 5!ing 

'in again, to the sound of Captain Porter'a voice! ' 

FArly in. 
_in 
',!..aerving 
people. 

Ma.terials 
for Pia-

'"' """-

When the family left the Marshalsea they all went to 
lodge with the lady in Little-college-street, a l! .... P .... ,y
lance, who has obtained unexpected immortality as Mrs. 
PipcLin ; and they afterwards occuI,ioo a small house in 
Somers-toTn. But, hri>re t1>is. time, ('barb. was pr",*nt 
with some of them in l' elJterden ... treet to oee hj~ .u.ter' 
FahDY receive one of tbe prizes gi .. ,n to the pupils of tbe 
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royal academy of music. 'I could not bear to think of toOOON: 
1822·'. 

, myself-beyond the reach of all such honourable emula- -.--
AtHung~r

'tion and success. The tears ran down my face. I felt ford-""irs. 

, as if my heart were rent. I prayed, when I went to bed' c. D. W</. 

, that night, to be lifted out of the humiliation and neglect 
'in which I was. I never had Buffered so much before. 
, There was no envy in this.' There was little need that 

he should say so. Extreme enjoyment in witnessing the 
exercise of her talents, the utmost pride in every success 
obtained by them, be manifested always to a degree other-
wise quite unusual with him; and on the day of her 
funeral, which we passed together, I had most affecting 
proof of his tender and grateful memory of her in these 
childish days. A few more sentences, certainly not less 
touching. than any that have gone before, will bring the 
story of them to its close, Tbey stand here exactly as 
written by him. 

His sister 
Fanny. 

, I am not sure that 'it was before this time, or after it, The blaok· 
ing howw 

'that the blacking warehouse was removed to Chandos- removed. 

'street, Co.ent-garden. It is no matter. Next to the c. D. """. 

'shop at the corner of Bedford-street in Chandos-street, 
, are two rather old-fashioned houses and shops adjoining 
'one another. They were one then, or thrown into one, 
'for the blacking business; and had been a 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 may be smoothed by my small feet going 
'across to it at dinner-time, and \W:k again. The e&ta-
o blishment was larger now, and we bad one or two new 
o boys. Bvb Fa;;ju and I had attained to great dexterity 
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, in tying up the pots. I forget how many we could do, in 

'five minntes. We wurked, for the light'8 sake, n"ar tbe 

'second window ag you come from Bodford-8tred;. aDd we 
· , were so brisk at it, tbat the people used to .top and look 

'in. Sometimes tbere would be quite a little crowd there. 

'I saw my father coming in at the door one day when we 

'were very btJljy, and I wondered how he could kar it. 

'Xow, I generaUy had .my dinner in tbe warehouJIC. 

'Sometimes I brought it from home, 80 I Wag bettel' off. 

• I RCe myself coming across R\J.B8CU-..quare from Somen<
'town, one morning, with some cold hotcb-poteh in a 

• small baBin tied up in a handkerchief. I bad the lIame 

'wanderings about tbe streets ...... I used to have, and 

'Wag just M solitary and self-Jependent ag before; but I 

'had not the 8ame difficulty in merely Ii,·iog. I never 

'however heard a word of being taken away, or of b<,jog 

'otherwise than quite provided for. 
'At Jagt, one day, my father, and the rdative I!O often 

, mentioned, quarrelled; quarrelled by letter, for I took 

'the lettel' from my father to him which caused the 

'explosion, but quarrelled very fiercely. It • .-a8 ah<>ut me. 
'It may have had some backward reference, in part, for 

'anything I know, to my "mployment at the wiudoll'. 

• All I am certain of is, that, soon after I had given him 
'the ldter, my .,..)usin (he 11'88 a sort of comin, by 

• marriage) told me he W88 very much insulted about me; 

• aLd that it "'88 imposoible to keep me, afwr that. I 
'cried very much, partly because it 1088 80 IOdd.,u, and 

. ' partly because in bis .. uger he wao violent about my father, 
'tllougb gentle to me. T)",ma.o. the old ... lruer, cumforte<l 
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'me, and said he WaB sure it was for the best. With .. 
, relief so strange that it was like oppression, I went home. 

'My mother set herself to accommodate the quarrel, 
'and did'llo next day. She brought home a request for 
'me to return next morning, and a high character of me, 
, which I am very sure I deserved. . My father said, 1 
, sbould go back no more, and should go to school. I do 

'not write resentfully or angrily; for I know how all these 
'things have worked together to make me what I am: but 
, I never afterwards forgot, I never shall forget, I never can 
'forget, that my mother WaB warm for my being sent back. 

, From that hour until this at which I write, no word 
'of that part of my childhood which I have now gladly 
'brought to a close, has paBsed my lips to any human being. 
'I have no idea how long it lasted; whether. for .. year, 
, or much more, or less. From that bour, until this, my 
, father and my motber bave been stricken dumb upon it. 
'I have never heard the least allusion to it, however far 
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, off and remote, from either of them. I have never, until broko. hy 

, I now impart it to this paper, in any burst of confidence 
'with anyone, my own wife not excepted, raised the 
, curtain I then dropped, thank God. 

, Until old Hungerford-market was pulled down, until 
'01& Hlingerford-stairs were destroyed, and tbe very 
'nature of tbe ground changed. I never bad the courage 
'to go back to the place where my servitude began. I 
'never saw it. I could not endure to go near it. For 
, many years, wben I came near to Robert Warren's in 
'the Strand, I cros..cd over to tbe opposite side of the 
• way, to avoid a certain smell of the cement they put 

VUL. I. E 

no one. 

Associa
tions of 
lenitude. 
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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 gl) 

• up Cbandos-street. Myoid way home by the borough 

• made me cry, after my eldest child could spea10 
• In my walks at night I have walked there often, since 

• then, and by degrees I have come to write this. It doel! 

• not seem a tithe of what I might have written, or of what 

• I meant to write.' 
The substance of some afu!r-talk uplanatory of point~ 

in the narrative, of which a note WII8 made at the time, 

may'be briefly added. He could hardly have been more 

than twelve years old when he left the place, and WII8 still 

unusually small for his age; much smaller, though two 

years older, than his own eldest son WII8 at the time of 

these confidences. His mother had been in the blacking 

warehouse many times; his father not more than once 

or twice. The rivalry of Robert Warren by Jonathan'. 

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 was tJ.ei'l" house's device. The poets in 
the house's regular employ he remembered, too, and made 

his fim stndy from one of them for the poet of Mrs. 
l\Da. be· Jarley's wax-work. The whole en • .....,.;~, however, had 
..... af1he -'r'-
-_ the nsual end of such things, The younger comin tired 

of the concern; and a Mr. Wood, the proprietor who took 
James's .h .... e and became George's partner, sold it 
ultimately to P..obert :w arran. It continued to be Ilia at 

the time Dickens and myselC last IlJlOke of it together, 
and he had made an excellent bargain of it.. 



CHAPTER III., 

SCHOOL-DAYS AND START IN LIFl!.' 
1824-1830. 

IN what way these strange experiences of his boyhood 
affected him afterwards, this narrative of his lif'e must 
show: but there were influences that made themselves 
felt even on his way to manhood. 

What at once he brought out of the humiliation that Out<:om. 

had 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 ita effect for the 
present imperfectly understood, became by degrees a 
passionate resolve, even while he was yielding to circum
stances, wt to be what circumstances were conspiring 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 see; and in 
eonversation with me after the revelation was made, he 
used to find, at extreme points in his lif'e, 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, 

.2 
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which opened to him opportunities of esc"I'" fr"m many 
mean environments, not by turning off from auy pMh of 
duty, but by resolutely rising to such excellence or .Ii,

tinction as might be attninnble in it, brought with it 
some disadvantage among m"ny noble advantngcs. Of this 
he was himself aware, but not to the full extent. What it 
was that in society made him often uneallY, shrinking, 
and over-sensiti.-e, be knew; but all the d"nger I,e ran 
in bearing down and over-mastering the feeling, he did 
not know. A too great confidence in himself, a scnse tl,at 
everything was possible to the will that would make it "", 

laid occasionally upon him self-imposcd hurd,,"" great<'" 
than might be borne by anyone with safety. Iu that 
direction there was in him, at such times, something even 
hard and aggressive; in his determinntions a something 
that had almost the tone of fierccn_; I!Omething in I,i. 
nnture that made his resolvCll insuperable, however ha<ty 
the opinions on which they had been formed. So rare 
were these manifestntions, however, and I!O little did tI,,,y 

prejudice a character as entirely open and generfJUJ! as 
it was at all times ardent and impetuoUJ!, that only \"Cry 
infrequently, toward. the close of the middle terrn of a 
friendship which lasted witilOut the interruption of a day 
for more than three and thirty yean!, were they ever 
unfayourably presented to mc. But there they were; 
and ... hen I have seen strangely present, at rueh chance 
inteITals, a stern and even rold i.olation of ""If-reliance 
side by side with a 8uscepti,·ity almost feminine awl the 
mo't eager craving for sympathy, it has seemed to me as 
tLough his habitual imptllu-s fur e,·ery"tbing kind all.1 
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gentle had sunk, for the time, under a sudden hard 
and inexorable sense of what fate had dealt to him in 
those early years. On more than one occasion indeed 
I had confirmation of this. 'I must entreat you: he 
wrotc to me in June 1802, 'to pause for an instant, and 

'go back to what you know of my childish days, and to 
, ask yourself ~ether it is natural that something of the 
'character formed in me then, and lost under happier 

'circumstances, should have reappeareq in the last five 
'years. The never to be forgotten misery of that 
'old time, bred a certain shrinking sensitiveness in a 
'certain ill-clil.d ill-fed child, that I have found come 
'back. in .the neyer to be forgotten misery of this later 
f time.~ 
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One gOod there was, however, altogether without draw- Ad ...... 

back, and which claims simply to be mentioned before my tagea. 

narrative is resumed. The story of his childish misery 
has itself sufficiently shown that he never throughout 
it lost his precious gift of animal spirits, or his native 
capacity for humorous enjoyment; and there were positive 
gains to him from what he underwent, which were also 
rich and lasting. To what in the outset of his difficulties 
anti. trials gave the decisive' bent to his genius, I have 
already made special reference; and we al'e to observe, 
of what followed, that with the very poor and unpros
perous, out of whose sufferings and struggIings, and the 
virtues as well as vices born of them, his not least 
splendid successes· were wrought, his childish expe
riences had made him actually one. They were not 
his clients whose cause he pleaded with such pathos and 
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humour, and on whose Bide he got the laughter and 

tears of all the world, but in some sort his very self. Nor 

was it a small part of this manifest advantage' that he 

should have obtained his experience as a child and not 

as 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 also be given in his own 

language. 'There was a school in the Hampstead-road 
'kept by Mr. Jones, a Welshman, to which my father di ... 

'patched me to ask for a card of terms. The boy. ,,,,,re 

'at dinner, and Mr. Jones was carving for tI,em with a 

'pair of holland sleeves on, when I acquitted mYfj(;Jf of 
'this commission. He came out, and gave me what I 
'wanted; and hoped I .hould become a pupil I did. At 

'seven o'clock one morning, very soon afterwards, I went 

'as day scholar to Mr. Jones's establi.hment, which WIUI in 
• Mornington-place, and had its school-room sliced away by 

'the Birmingham-railway, when that change came aIYJUt. 

'The school-room however was not threatened by directon 

'or civil engineers then, and there was a board over the 

'door graced with the .. &-de WELLIYCTOlr HOE"sE 
• ACADEIIT.' 

At Wellington-house academy he remained nearly two 

years, being a little over fourteen ycars of age when he 

quitted it. In hia minor writings as well as in Copperfidd 
will be found general allusions to it, and there ia a papeT 
among hi. pieces reprinted from HlYUJlt!wU. Word. which 

purports "J.ecifically to describe it. To the account 
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therein given of himself when he went to the school, as Lowww : 

ad d b 'I had h' . ed' 182'·6. vance enoug, 80 Ba.e y IS memory retain Its . 
f 1 h lin b 

. it Welling. 
poor fragments 0 ear y sc 00 g, to e put mto ViJrg , ton·hou .. 

as getting sundry prizes, and as attaining to the eminent academy. 

position of its first boy, one of his two schoolfellows with 
whom I have had communication, makes objection; bnt 
both admit that the general features of the place are 

reproduced with wonderful accuracy, and more especially 
in those points for which the school appears to have been 
much more notable than for anything connected with 
the scholarship of its pupils. 

In the reprinted piece Dickens describes it as remark- Deocrihed 

aLle for white mice. He says that red-polls, linnets, and by C. D. 

even canaries, were kept by the boys in desks, drawers, 
hat-boxes, and other strange refuges for birds; but that 
white mice were the favourite stock, and that the boys 
trained the mice much better than the master tr~ined the 
boys. He recalled in particular one white mouse who 
lived in the cover of a Latin dictionary, ran up ladders, 
drew Roman chariot., shouldered muskets, turned wheels, 
and even made a very creditable appearance on the stage 
as the Dog of Montargis, who might have achieved greater 
thing,. but fo,' having had the misfortune to mistake his 
way in a triumphal procession to the Capitol, when he 
fell into a deep inkstand, and was dyed black and 

drowned. 
Nevertheless he mentions the school as one also of some 

celebrity in its neighbourhood, though nobody could have 
said why; and adds that among the boys the master was 
8upposed to know nothing. and one of the usherB was 
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supposed to know everything. 'We are 8till inclined to 

'think the first named supposition perfectly correct. We 

'went to look at the place only this last midsummer, anlI 

'found that the railway had cut it up, root and branclL A 
'great trunk line had swallowed the playground, sliced 

'away the school-room, and pared off the corner of the 
, house. Which, thus curtailed of its proportions, pre

'sented itself in a green stage of stucco, profile-wi.." 
'towards the road, like a forlorn Hat-iron without a handle, 

, standing on end: 

One who knew him in those early days, Mr. Owen P. 
Thoma.q, thus writes to me (Fehruary 1871). 'I had the 

'hononr of being Mr. Dickens'. schoolfellow for ahout two 

'years (1824-1826), both being day-scholars, at Mr. 
'Jones' ... Classical and Commercial Academy," as then 

'inscribed in front of the house, and which was situated 

, at the corner of Granby-street and the Hampstead-road. 

'The house stands now in its original. state, hut the ""ho/JI 

• and large playground behind diBa ppeared on the fonna
'tion of the London and North-western railway, which at 

• this point runs in a slanting direction from Euston-l!fl uare 

• underneath the Hampstead-road. We were all c/Jm-

• panions and playmates when out of school, 811 well 38 

'fellow students therein: (Mr. Thomas includes in this 

remark the Dames of Henry Danson, no" a phy.ician in 

practice in London; of Daniel Tobin, whom I rememlJ<-r 
to have been frequently..,..iated by his old schoolfello .. in 

later years; and of Richard Bray.) 'You wiD find a graphic 

• sketch of the school by Mr. Dickens himself in H~l 
• W'qrdaof 11th October,185L The article is entitled Our 
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, School The names of course are feigned; but, allow- Lowooo : 
1824-6. 

'ing for slight colouring, the pedons and incidents de- -:-
• ..• Welling-

'scnbed are all true to Ilfe, and easily recognIZable by any ton·hou,. 

'one who attended the school at the time. The Latin academy. 

'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 overthrew it, 
'was removed to another house in the neighbourhood, but 
'Mr: Jones and two at least of his assistant masters have 
'long ago departed thi~ life.' 

One of the latter was the usher believed to know every
thing, who was writing mastel', mathematical master, 
English master, divided the little boys with the Latin 
mastel', made out the bills, mended the pens, and always 
called at parents' houses to enquire after sick boys, 
because he had gentlemanly manners. This picture, my 
correspondent recognized; as well as those of the fat little 
dancing master who taught them hornpipes, of the Latin 
master who stuffed his ears with onions for his deafness, 
of the gruff serving-man who nursed the boys in scarlet 
ftilver, and of the principal himself 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 the wearer with 

the other. 

C. D. '8 re
collections 
of school 

'My recollection of Dickens whilst at school,' Mr. Thomas 8<-bool. 

. . h f h I hi' b 11 b II f.llow·, reo contlDues, 'IS t at 0 a ea t.y ooklDg oy, sma ut we - oolleeu .... 

b 'It, . h th I 11 of .. • d' of C. ll. 
C Ul Wlt a more an usus. ow spmtB, m ucmg to 
'hannle.'!S fun, seldom or ever I think to mischief, to which 



58 

LnfDOW: 
182H. 

WeDing
toD-houe 
academy. 

mE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKE:SS. 

• so many lads at that age are prone. I cannot recall 
• anything that then inc1icated he would hereafter become 
• a literary celebrity; but perhaps he waa too young th,m. 
• He usna1Jy held his head more erect than lads ordinarily 

• do, and there was a general smartness about him. Hi. 
• week-day dress. of jacket and trousers, I can clearly 
'remember, was what is called pepper-and_It; and in,tearl 
'of the frill that most boys of his age wore then, he had a 
'turn~oWD collar, so that he looked less youthful in con
'sequence. He iRvented what we termed a "lingo," pro
'duced by the addition of a few letters of the same fj()Und 
'to' every word; and it was our ambition, walking and 
'talking thus along the street, to be considered foreigners. 

'As an alternate amusement the present writ.:r well 
• remembers extetDporising tales of some sort, and reciting 
'them offhand, with Dickens and Danson or ToLin 
'walking on either .ide of him. I (''Dclose you a copy 
'of a note I received from him when he was between 
'thirteen and fourteen years of age, perhaps one of the 
• earliest productions of his pen. The Leg referred to 
'was the Legend of something, a pamphlet romance I 
'had lent him; the Clavis was of course the Latin school 
'book 80 named.' 

There is some underlying whim or fun in the • Ltg , 
allusions which Mr. Thomas appears to have ov"rlo.)ked, 
and certainly fails to explain: but the note, which is 
here given in fac-simile, may be left to opeak for 
itself; and in the signature J-he reader will be amused 
to see. the first faint beginning of a flourish afterwards 
famoua. 
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, Mter a lapse of years: Mr. Thomas continues, ' I recol(

'nized the celebrated writer as the individual I had known 

'!!o well as a boy, from having preserved this note i and 

'npon Mr. Dickens visiting Reading in December ] 8~~ 

'to give one of his earliest rc",lin!,'lI for the benefit of the 

'literary institute, of which he had become president "n 

'Mr. Justice Talfourd's death, I took the opportunity of 
, showing it to him, when he was much diverted therewith. 

'On the same occasion we conversed about mutual seh",JI
'fellows, and among others Daniel Tobin was referred to, 

'whom I remembered to have been Dickens's most intimau, 

'companion in the 1!Chool days (182~ to 11!26"). Hi. reply 

'was that Tobin either was then, or had previously bee", 
'assisting him in the capacity of amanuensis; but th',re i. 

'a subsequent mystery about Tobin, in connection with 

'his friend and patron, wbich I have never been ./lole to 
'comprehend; for I understood shortly afterwards that there 

'was entire separation between them, and it mU8t I,avc 

'been an offence of some gravity to have flUndered all 
'acquaintance formed in early youth, and which had 

'endured, greatly to Tobin's advantage, so I""g. He 

'resided in our sehooldays in one of the no" oM aDd 
'grimy-looking stone-fronted houses in George-street, 

'Euston-road, a few doors from the Orange-tree tavern. 
, It is the opinion of the other 9Choolfello .. with whom we 

'were intimate, Doctor Dan.'!OD, that npon leaving seh",,1 

, Mr. Dickens and ToLin entered tbe same 8OIicitor'~ (lffice. 
'and this he thinks was either in or near Lincoln· ... iIlD
, fields.' 

The offence of ToLin went no deeper than the having a' 
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.. ~t worn out even Dickens's patience and kindness. His LoNooN' 
1824-6. 

,pplications for relief were 80 incessantly repeatell, that to --
WhatI 

ut him and them adrift altogether was the only way of rem.moor 

f h had b' . I bl . 01 Tobin. ,scape rom w at ecome an mto era e nUIsance. 
ro Mr. Thomas's letter the reader will thank me for adding 
Ine not less interesting with which Dr. Henry Danson has 
avoured me. We have here, with the same fun and animal 

'pirits, a little of the proneness to mischief which his other 
;chool-fellow says he was free from; but the mischief is 

,II of the ha.rmless kind, and might perhaps have been 

oett<lr described as but part of an irrepressible vivacity . 
• My inlpression is that I was a schoolfellow of Dickens LetLerfrom 

. another 
'for nearly two years: he left before. me, I thmk at school· 

'about 15 years of age. Mr. Jones'. school, ca.lled the f.uow. 

, Wellington-aca.Uemy, was in the Hampstead-road, at 

'the north-<l8St comer of Granby-street. The school-
• house was afterwanls removed for the London and N orth-
• westem railway. It was considered at the time a very 
• superior sort of school, one of toe best indeed in that 

• part of Loudon; but it was most shamefully mis-
• mllJlJlged, and the boys made but very little progress. 
• The proprietor, Ur. Jones, was a Welshman; a most 
• ignorant fellow, and a mere tyrant; whose chief employ-
• mcnt was to scourge the boys. Dickens has given a 
· very lively account of this place in his paper entitled 
'Our School, but it is very mythical. in many respects, 
• and more especially in tbe compliment he pays in it to 
· bimself. I do not remember tbat Dickens distinguisbed 
• bim.df iu any way, or carried off any prizes. My belief 
, is tbat be did not learn Greek or Latin tbere, &Od YOIl 

ClUe! em
ployment 
01 chief 
...... r. 
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, will remember there is no allusion to the claa.ics in any 

, of his writings. He was a handsome, cnrly-headed lad, 
'fnlI of animation and animal spirit., and probably 11'118 

'connected with every mischievous prank in the school. 

, I do not think he came in for any of Mr. J oncs's lICOurg

'ing propensity: in fact, together with myoelf, he WaH 

, only a day-pupil, and with these there was a whole:ome 

'fear of tales being carried home to the parents. HiA 

'personal appearance at that time is vividly brought home 
, to me in the portrait of him taken a few years later by Mr. 
, Lawrence. He resided with his friends, in a very small 
'houoe in a street leading out ()f Seymour-Btreet, north of 
, Mr. J udkin's chapel 

'Depend on it he was quite a self-made man, and his 

, wonderful knowledge and command of the EngliJoh 

'language must have been acquired by long and patic'Ilt 
, stndy after leaving his last school. 

'I have no recollection of the boy yon name. His 
'chief associates were, I think, Tobin, Mr. Thomas, Bray, 
'and myoe)( The first-named was his chief ally, and his 

, acquaintance with him appears to have continued many 
'years afterwards. About that time the PeDIJl and 
'Saturday Magazines were published weekly, and were 

'greedily read by us. We kept bees, white mice, aD'. 
'other living things, ciandeortinely in onr desks; and the 

• mechani .... 1 arts were a good deal cultivated, in the shape 

• of coach-boo ding. and making pumps and boat!!, the 

• motive power of which was the white mice . 
• I think at that time Dickens took to writing email 

, tales, and we had a IIOrt of dub for lending and cin:u-
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'lating them. Dickens was also very strong in using LoIlDOB: 
• 18u..6. 

'a sort of lingo, which made us quite unintelligible to ---
Wellill/!' 

, bystanders. We were very strong, too, in theatricals. t4n.boue 

, We mounted small theatres, and got up very gorgeous academy. 

'scenery to illustrate the Miller and hiB Men and ChtrTy 

'and FaJir Star. I remember the present Mr. Beverley, Muter 
. . ted . h' D' k Be .. dey 'the scene pamter, asslS us m t 18. lC ens was pointe 

, always a leader at these plays, which were occasionally ...... · 
'presented with much solemnity before an audience of 
'boys, and in the presence of the ushers. My brother, . 
, assisted by Dickens, got up the Miller and hiB Men, in 
, a very gorgeous form. Master Beverley constructed the 
• mill for us in such a way that it could tumble to pieces 
• with the assistance of crackers. At one representation 
• the fireworks 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 had its origin in 
, these small affairs. 

'I quite remember Dickens on one occasion heading 
• us in Drummond-street in pretending to be poor boys, 
'and asking the passers·by for charity-especially old 
• ladies; one of whom told us she "had no money for 
." beggar boys." On tbese adventures, when the old ladies 
'were quite staggered by the impudence of the demand, 
'Dickens would explode with laughter and take to his 

• heels. 

BtreeI· 
&eti.ng. 

, I met him one Sunday morning shortly after he left AI church. 

'the school, and we very piously attended the morning 
'service at Seymour-street chapel I am sorry to say 
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, Master Dickens did not attend in the 8lig}Itest degree to 
'the service, but incited me to laughter by dcclr.ring hi. 
, dinner was ready and the potatoes would be opoiled, ao'[ 
, in fact behaved in such a manner that it was lur.ky /i,r 
, us we were not ejected from the chapel 

'I heard of hinI some time after from Tobin, whom I 
'met carrying a foaming pot of London particular in 
'Lincoln's-inn-fields, and I then understood that Dickf.n. 

'was in the same or some neighbouring office. 
, Many years elapsed after this before I became aware, 

'from accidentally' reading Our Schoo[, that the hrilliant. 
e and now famous Dickens was myoid IlI'boolfellow. I 
'didn't like to inuvde myself upon bim; and it w,,-, not 
'until three or four years ago, when he preside,) at tI.l' 

, U niversity-rollege dinner at Willis's-room., and made a 

'moo brilliant and dTective speech, that I sent him a 
, coogratulatory note reminding hinI of our formt-r fdlr,w
'ship. To this he sent me a kind note in reply, nOll 
'which I value very mnch. I send you copies of th"",.·.'· 

Dr. Danerm • The rader ... ill-probably think them worta IPlbjoining. Y'r. Ihc.llflfl 

.. C. D. ..... ,-'April, 18414. ))wAIt Bo, 0. Il1o ....... ....,j .. alth. r. C. H-
, dinDer', JOG woold pI"ObabJJ haYe Lee. aJII"Q:Ied ... a:.rme1rbat .d~ In 

• lCU1l t.hal one of those .. 1tom 1" adt:tn:.ed bad oUea atrmDf*biM 1fJO lI't'tt 

• Ihs "6eld of forty f~ '. to .. hieb 1" ., aptly ud lUD-agJy aJ!u.J9Il 
'It .. DOW __ Jean IIiAot I ... aerideDtaJJy readinc a paper writtl'ft by 
• youneIf ill 1Jae H~d W wdI. _ben I .. Am impreaed witb the 
• idea tba.t the writer dl!lQlDed. IIeeIIa ad penoDIwitb ..tW-..lI I _. '>Lee 

• ta.iliar. aDd .aa:& lie lDaIl ~J' be &he.eritabJ,e Charlet ~~ of 
, •• C'IGI' IICbool "--the whouJ of J __ ~ I did JMt. ~~. lib .,., i1ltrD'j,. 

• JrI,..If ~ 1011, for I 0R1d lu.rdly hope daM """ would rdaiu .y reedJee-
• Goa of 1II~lf; iadeed, ,. ... oraJy ~Iy paiLle ,. ~Li do 10, bow'e't'et" 

, 'liridly [mip., RC:LI.I yoa i1l 8WtJ IeeIIeI at 11m ud lr'oUt 01 ayldY.->I MIL 
• I ~ te be praeat at the diner 01 Tae.lay I2IIi& (l)I!mg iDt.tJ'mefJ ... 
• - .w .mad:at; ill &M .eJ.,e,M of u.e Npit.l), 8Dd .,. eded Yf!!I'!' M:V faa ; 
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LoirDow : 
1826·7. 

From Dickens himself I never heard much allusion to 

~he school thus described: but I knew, that, besides being 

~he subject dealt with in HIYIUlehold Words, it had sup

plied BOme of the lighter traits of Salem-house for Copper
field; and that to the fact of one of its tutors being after

wards engaged to teach a boy of Macready's, our common 

friend, Dickens used to point for one of the illustrations 

of his favorite theory as to the smallness of the world, and 

how things and persons apparently the most unlikely to 

SmallneBB 
of tho 
world. 

meet were continually knocking up 8{l,ainst each other. 

The employment as his amanuensis of his schoolfellow Tobin D.niel 
Tobin and 

dates as early as his Doctors' -commons days, but both my c. D. 

correspondents are mistaken in the impression they appe~r 
to have received that Tobin had been previously his fellow-

clerk in the same attorney's office. I had thought him 

more likely to have been aceompanied there by another of 

hi. boyish acquaintances wh() became afterwards a aoli-

, I wu tempted during the evening to introduce myself to you. but feared lest 
, an explanation such .. this in a pnblic room might attract attention and be 
, diBagreooble to yourself. A man who baa attained a. position anti. cclebrity 
, Inch as yonn will probably have many early 888OCiatea. and acquaintaneea 
, claiming his DOtice. I beg of you to believe that Inch ii Dot my object. but 
• ihat having 80 recently met. yotl: I feel myself u:oable to reptel!a tho desire to 
, a8Bure you t.hat no one in the roOm could a.ppreciate Ute fame and rank ;tou 
, bave 80 fairly won, or could wUth you more lSi»oerely long life and happin6S1 
, to enjfJY them, than. Dear Sir, yOU!' old achool-fellow, HURr DU8ow.· To 
this Dick(lUl replied: 'G£'D'S HILL P1.ACB, TAursd4y, 5th Ma.y, 18U. 
, DUB Sra. I ahould have 88Bured you before DOW thai the receipt of your 
, letter pve me great plea.sure. had 1 not beeD klO much occupied to have 
, leisure for oorreeponden06, I perfectly recollect your IllUDe aa tba.t of an old 
, tebool·{cUow, and diBt.inctly remember JOur appeamnce and dre.sa 811 • boy, 
'8.D.d believe you bad • brother who wu uDfortunatelJ drowned in tbe Sot· 
~ pentiul.t. U y'lU had made younelf pel"lKlnally known to me at the dinner, 
, I sbould have boon well pleased; thougb ill that cue I should have lost your 
, moded and manly lotiur. PaithiuUy 19WB, CHULa DICUIfL I 

VOL. I. 

c. D. \0 
Dr.DIUUWD. 
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citor, not recollected by either of my correspondents in 

connection with the schooL but whom I frequently met 

with him in later yea.ra, and for whom he had the regard 

arising out of the habit of such early asorJCiations. In 

this however I have since discovered my own miBtake: 

the truth being that, for a short time after leanng t~e 
Wellington-academy, he was at a school kept by a Mr. 

Dawson in Henrietta-street, Brunswick-square; that here 
Mr. Mitton, the gentleman to whom I refer, was his school

fellow; that they. were afterwards together for a short 
time, as fellow-clerks, in Mr. Molloy's office in N eW""luare, 

-Lincoln's-inn; and that, upon Dickens losing this employ

ment, his father had sufficient interest with an attorney of 

Gray's-inn, Mr. Edward Blackmore, to obtain him a similar 

engagement. In this capacity of clerk, our only trust.

worthy glimpse of him we owe to the last-named gentle:
man, who has described briefly, and I do not doubt 

authentically, the services so rendered by him to the 

law. It cannot be said that they were notewortl.y, 

thongh it might be difficult to .find a more distinguished 

person who has borne the title, unleoa we make exception 
for the very father of literature himsel( whom (''hauc.;r, 

with amusing illnstration of the way in which words change 
their meanings, ca1Is ' that conceited clerke Homere: 

'I ... as well acquainted,' writes Mr. Edward Blackmore 
of Alresfonl, 'with his parents, and, being tben in practice 

'in Grafe-inn, they asked me if I conld find employment 
, for him. He ... as II bright, cleTer-looking youth, and I 

'took him 88 a clerk. He came to me in lIay 1&2;, and 
'left in Xovember 1828; and I have IlO1r an 8Crount.-
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• book which he used to keep of petty disbursements LoallO. : 
.. 1827-8. 

'in the office, in which he charged himself with the ---
In M1". 

• modest salary first of thirteen shillings and sixpence, and Black-

• afterwards of fifteen shillings a-week. . Several incidents :'~: .• 
, took place in the office of which he must have been a 

'keen observer, as I recognized some of them in his 
, Pickwick and Nwkleby; and I am much mistaken if 
, some of his characters had not their originals In persons 

'I well remember. His taste for theatrioals was much 
• promoted by a fellow-clerk named Potter, since dead, 

'with whom he chiefly associated. They took every 
, opportunity, then unknown to me, of going together to Minor-

thea.tre 
'a minor theatre, where (I afterwards heard) they not tasU!a. 

• unfrequently engaged in parts. After he left me I saw 
'him at times in the lord chancellor's court, taking 
'notes of cases as a reporter. I then lost sight of him 
'until his Pickwick made its appearance.' This letter 
indicates the position he held at Mr. Blackmore's; and we 
have but to turn to the- passage in Pickwick which 
descri1ies the several grades of attorney's-c1erk, to under-
stand it more clearly. He was very fill' below the articled Hia grad. 

I k h h 'd . d . of clerke er ,w 0 as paa a premIUm an IJ! attorney in perspec- ship. 

ti va. He was not so high as the salaried clerk, with neaa'ly 
t1ewhole of his weekly thirty-shillings spent on his personal 
pleasures. He was not even On the level with his 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, 
• who feel a befitting contempt for boys at day-schools, 
• club as thoy go home at rught for saveloys and portet, 

112 
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, and think there'. nothing like liCe.' ThuR far, not more or 

less, had he now ceached. He was one of the o/lice-I ... I .. 

But. even thus, the proeesa of education went on, 

defying what seemed to interrupt it; and in the amount 

of his present equipment for his needs Of life. what 
he h",ught from the Wellington-house academy, or fTOrn 
Mr. Dawson's in Henriett,a,-street. can have borne hut the 

smallest proportion to his acquirement at Mr. Moll"y'. and 

1I1r. Blackmore·s. Yet to seek to identify, without bdp 

from himself, any pa.'!sage. in his book. with his boyiKh 

experiences at either. would be idle and bopeleSl! enougb. 

In the earliest Of his wrilings, and down to the very lau ... t. 
he worked exbaustively tbe Jield which is op<.'Iled hy an 

attorney's o/lice to a student of life and mannero; but we 
have not now to deal witb his numerous varu.-ties of ti,e 

genWJ clerk drawn thus for the amusement Of othero. but 
,,·ith the acquisitions which at present he was .toring up (or 

himself from the opportunities such offices opened to him. 
Norwould it be possible to have-better illunrative CiJrnment. 

on all these yearo. than is (urnished by his fath","; reply 

to a friend it was BOW hoped Ie interest on his behalf. 
which more than once I have heard him whimsically. but 

good-humouredly, imitate. 'Pray, Mr. Dickens. where 

' ... as YOUT 80n educated l' 'Why. indeed, Sir-ha! ha:
'he may be said to have edueatOO himself!' Of the t ... o 
kinds of education ... hich Gibbon· oays that all men who 

rue abo .. e the common level receive; the /irot. that of hi. 

teachers, and the second. more personal and more im
portant, hUt 01/ .... ; he bad the advantage only of tbe last. 
It nevertbelesa IIllfficed for him. 
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Very nearly another eighteen months were now to be 
spent 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 these 
latter years, in aid of the family resoill'ces. In his/ather's 
house, which was at Hampstead through the first portion 
of the Mornington-street school time, then in the house out 
of Seymour-street mentioned by Dr, Danson, and after-

/" wards, upon the elder Dickens going into the gallery, in 
Bentinck-street, Manchester-square, Charles had continued 
to live; and, influenced doubtless by the example before 
him, he took sudden determination to qualify himself 
thoroughly fOl' what his father was lately become, a 
lIewspaper parliamentary reporter_ He set resolutely 
therefore to the study of short-hand; and, for the 
additional help of Buch general inf~rmation about books as 
a fairly educated youth might be expected to have, as well 
as to satisfy Bome high.,r personal cravings, he became an 
assiduous attendant in the British-museum reading-rool'lL 
He would frequently refer to these days as decidedly the 
usefullest to himself he had ever passed; and judging from 
the resultll 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-acquired as it W!UI, to have been 
so rambling or hap-hazard as I have here described it. 
The secret consisted i'; this, that, whatever for the time he 
had to do, he lifted himself, there and then, to the level of; 
and at ,no time disregard..! the rules that guided the hero' 
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of his novel • Whatever I have tried to do in life, I have 

'tried with all my heart to do well. What I have devoted 

'myself to,.! have devoted myself to completely. Never to 

• put one hand to anything on which I could tbrow my 

• whole self, and never to affect depreciation of my work •• 
• 

'whate!er it was, I find now to have been my golden 
, rules.' 

Of the difficulties that beset his short-hand studies, as 

we11as of what first turned his mind to them, he bas told 

also sometbing in Copperfield. He had beard tbat many 

men distin~,'1]ished in various punruitH bad bef,'1ln life by re

porting tbe debates in parliament, and be was not deterred 

by a friend's warning that the mere mechanical accom

plishment for excellence in it might take a few yean. to 
maHter thoroughly: 'a perfect and entire. command of the 

, myHtery of short-hand writing and reading be~g about 

'equal in difficulty to the maHtery of six language.: 

D ndaunted, be plunged into it, self-teaching in this as it 

graver things; and, having bougbt Mr. Gurney'. half 

guinea book, worked Hteadily his way throogh itH diHt....,. 

tiollB. • The changes that were rung upon dots, which in 

• such a position meant such a thing, and in sucb another 

, position something else entirely different; the wonderful 

• vagaries that were played by circlee; the unaccountable 

• consequences that resulted from mark. \ike /lies' kg.; 
• the tremendous effectH of a curve in a wrong place; not 

• only to-oubled my .waking hoon, but reappeared before 
, me in my Bleep. When I had g;,ped my way, blindly, 

'througb these difficulties, and had maHtered the alphabet, 

• there then appeared a procession of new horro .... called 
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, arbitrary characters; the most despotic characters I have Lo.".>: 
1828-30. 

• ever known; who insisted, for instance, that a thing like 
, the beginning of a cobweb meant expectation, and that. 
• a pen-and-ink sky-rocket stood for disadvantageous. 
'When I had fixed these wretches in my mind, I found 
• that they had driven everything else out of it; then, 
'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 tbat made it not quite heart-breaking to Further 
. likenesa 

tbe hero of the fiction, its readers know; and somethmg of h,tweeD 

h k· d t . to th al . D. C. and t e same m was now to en er ill e actu experl- (l D. 

ence of its writer. First let me say, however, that after 
subduing to his wants in marvellously quick tinIe this 
unruly and unaccommodating servant of stenography, 
what he DIOst desired was still not open to hinI. • There 

• never was 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 he maintained the friendliest intercourse. But • 
there was no opening for him in the gallery yet. He had ReportiDg 

in Dootol'8' ~ 
to pass nearly two years as a reporter for one of the offices co..,.. ... 
in Doctors' -commons, practising in this and the other 
law courts, before he became 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 A ..... 

• Dora in Bame hopeless elevation; striven for as the Ollji only thing 1829. 

to be attained, and even more unattainable, for neither 

.did he succeed nor happily did 8be die; but the one idol, 
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like tbe otber, supplying a motive to exertion for the time, 

and otberwise opening out to the idolater, both in fact and 

fiction, a highly unsubstantial, happy, foolish tim... I 

used to laugh and tell him I had no beli.f in any but the 

book Dora, until the incident of a sudden rc:!ppearance 

of the real one in his life, nearly six, years after (}f)1'pe,-. 

field was written, convinced me there had been a more 

actual foundation for those chapters of his book than I 
was ready to suppo""- Still I would hardly admit it; 
and, tbat tbe matter could poSMibly affect him th.n, per

sisted in a atout refusal to believe. His reply (11S.55) 

tbrows a little light on this juvenile part of hia career, 

and I therefore venture to preserve it. 

• I don't quite apprehend what you mean by my over-

• rating the strengtb of the feeling of five-and-twenty 

• years ago. 'rr yon mean of my own foolio" and will 

• only think what the desperate intensity of my nature 
• is, and that tbis began when I was Charley'. age; that 

'ii excluded every other idea from my mind for foW" 

• years, at a time of life when four yf:8Zfl are equal to . . 
• four tirues four; and that I went at it with a determi-

• nation to overcome all the difficult.iee, which fairly lifted 
• me np into that newspaper life, and floated me away over 
• a hundred men's heada; then you 'are wrong, becauAe 

• nothing can exaggerate that. I have positively stood 
• amazed at myself eyer since !-And 80 I auffered, and 80 

• worlted, and 80 beat and hammered away at tbe mad-• • deat roman""" that ever got into any boy's head and 
• stayed there, that to see the mere canse of it aIJ. now, 
~ loosens my hold upon myse/( Without for a moruellS 
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, sincerely believing that it would ha.ve been better if we 
, had never got separated, I cannot see the occasion of so 

'much emotion 8.8 I should see anyone else. No one 
'can imagine in the most distsnt degree what. pain the 

'recollection gave me in Copperfield. And, just as I can 
, never open that book as I open any other book, I cannot 

'see the face (even at four-and-forty), or hear the voice, 

, without going wandering away oyer the ashes of all that 
, youth and hope in the wildest manner.' More and more 

plainly seen, however, in the light of four-and-forty, the 
romance glided visibly away, its work being fairly done; 

and, at the close of the o:'onth following that in which 
this letter waS written, during which he had very quietly 
made a formal call with his wife 'at his youthful Dora's 

house, and contemplated with a calm equanimity, in the 

hall, her s1lUffed favourite Jip, he began the fiction in 
which there was a Flore. to set against its predecessor's 

Dora, both derived from the same original. The fancy 
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had a comic humour in it he found it impossible to resist, :i'LJ::J.'" 
but it was kindly and pleasant to the ,last.;· and if the DorriJ.. 

• I take otber fanciful allusiona to the lady from two of hia oocasiOtlal 
writinga. The firat. from hia Tiait to the city church. (written during the 
Dombey time, when he had to aelect a church for the marriage of Florence): 
• he droWIIY cwlence soon lulll tbe three old women asleep, and the unmar· C. D. 
I nod trad88IDAD site looking out at window, and the married tradeBlll&D lita 
I looking &t hiB wife'. boonet, and. the lovers 8it look.iog at ODe another, 80 

I superlatively happy, lhat 1 mind when I, turned of eighteen, want with my 
I Angelica to a city church on &ocount of a ahower (by this special coincidence 
• thai iii 'WU in Huggin-la.ne), aad. when I aaid to my Angelica, fI Let the 
I II blaMed event:, Angelica, occur at no altar but thia!" and ~hen my Angvlica 
J COlUIOntod that it should oocur at no other-which it certainly Dever did. for 
• it Doyer occurred anywhere. And 0, Angelica, what baa become of you, 
I !.hi. preIMUlt SUDday morning when I can't atWld to the sermon j and, more' 
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later picture lhowed him plenty to laugh at in this 
retrospect of his youth, there was notbing he thougbt of 
more tenderly tban tLe earlier, as long as be WIIM con.ociou. 
of anything. 

• difficult q..mon thaD that, ... hat _ become of Me .. I _ ... beD I at by 
, your aide! • The aeoond., from hi. pleaaaM paper OD birt.hda}1l :-' I P""O 
I • party on the oec:uion. She ... u there. It iI 1IDDeceM81"J to Dame Her. 
• more particularly j She waa older thaD I, aDd had peTTaded fIY«J chink aDd 
• crevice of my m.ind for three ot foor yean. I had beJd TolDrDeI of [~D&tJ 
I Con veraatiooa with ber mother on the IU bjeet of our anion, and J bad writteu 

• lett.mt JDOnII ia number lhaD Horace WaJpole'., to \hat dacreet .. ~ 
• soliciting her daughterll haDd in marriage. I had Dne!' had tbe'b~ 
• intention of teDding any of thoee Jei&en; but to WTite t.hem, aad after • te .. 
I days tear them up, had been &lIIblime occupation.' 



CHAPTER IV. 

REPORTERS' GALLERY AND NEWSPAPER LrrERATUltE. 

1881-1885. 

DICKE.,",S was nineteen years old when at last he en- Low ... : 
1881·2. 

tered the gaileI)'. His father, with whom he still lived in ---
Bentinck-lltreet, had already, as we have seen, joined the 
gallel)' 8S a reporter for the J[ orning Chronicle, and was 
now in the more comfortable circumstances derived from 
the addition to his official pension which this praiseworthy 
labour ensured to him; but his own engagement on that 
journal dates somewhat later. His first parliamentary Reporting 

. . h T S . mal h' h had forth. serVIce was gtven to t e rue un, a JOu w IC True SuA. 

then on its editorial staff some dear friends of mine, through 
whom I became 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 difficulties. 
The most formidable of these arrived one day in a general 
.trike of the reporters; and I well remember noticing ~t O. D. finIt 

this dread time, on the staircase of the magnificent """" by m •• 

mansion we were lodged in, a young man of my own 
age whose keen animation of look would have arrested 
attention anywhere, and wbose name, upon enquiry, I then 

for the first time heard. It was coupled with the fact 
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which gave it interest even then, that' young Dicken.' 

had been Rpokesman for the recalcitrant reporte .. , and 

conducted their case triumphantly. He was afterward. 

during two sessions engaged for the MirrfYl" oj Parlia.,,~ent, . 
which one of his uncles by the mother'. side originated 

and conducted; and finally, in his twenty-third year, 

he became a reporter for the M fYl"ning Chron wle. 
A step far more momentou8 to him (though tben he 

did not know it) he had taken shortly. before. In the 

January number for 1834 of what then was caIIed.he Old 

Monthly Magazine, his liM published piece of writing had 

seen the light. He Las described himself dropping tbis< 

paper (not Mr. Minns and his Cowrin, 8M he thought, but 

Mrs. Joseph Porter over the Way, &8 a reference to the 
magazine shows) stealthily one evening at twilight, with 

fear and tremhling, into a dark letter-box in a dark office 
up a dark court in Fleet-street; and he has told his 

c. D. Ioq. agitation when it appeared in all the glory of print. ' On 
• which occasion I walked down to Westminster-hall, and 

• turned into it for half an hour, because my eyell were 80 

'dimmed with joy and pride, that they could not "'_ the 
'street, and were not fit to be seen there.' He had 

purchased the magazine at. a shop in the Strand; and 

exactly two ye&.rll afterwards, in the younger m"mber of 
'~ a publishing firm who had called, at tbe chamLen in 
:,:tt, Furniva/'s-inn to which he had moved 800Il after entl>ring 

the gaJk,ry, with the propol!&! that originated PU:kWiC1C, 
he recognized the person he had bought that magazine 

from, and whom ""fore or since he had never ReeD. 

_ This in!l>rval of two yean more than oomprued "hat 
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remained of his career in the gallery and the engage

ments connected with it; but that this occupation was of 

LolfDOll : 
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the utmost importance in its influence on his life, in the JnBcipline 

d· . Ii fl' II f his h th of reporting lSClp ne 0 lIS powers as we as 0 c aracter, ere da)'ll. 

can be no doubt whatever. 'To the wholesome training of 

'severe newspaper work, when I was a very young man, 

'I cOIlb-tantly refer my first successes: 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 his 

wonde,rful observation, exact as it was humorous, made 

entirely his own. He saw the last of the old coaching days, 
and of the old inns that were a part of them; but it will be 

long before the readers of his Ii ving page see the last of the 

life of either. 'There never was: he once wrote to me (in 
1845), 'anybody connected with newspapers, who, in the 
, same space of tinIe, had so much express and post-ehaise 

'experience WI L And what gentlemen they were to 
'serve, in such things, at the old Morning Chronicle! 
'Great or small it did not matter. I have had to charge 
'for half-a-dozen break-downs in half-wozen times as 

'many miles. I have had to charge for the damage. of a 

'great-eoat from the drippings of a blazing wax-eandle, 
'in writing through the smallest hours of the night in a 

'swift-flying carriage and pair. I have had to charge for all 

, sorts of breaka"aes fifty times in a j'lurney without qnes- . 
'tion, such being the ordinary results of the pace which 

'we went at. I have charged for broken hats, broken 

'luggage, broken chaises, broken haroeSB-ilverything but 
'a broken head, which is ilie Qnly thing they would have 
'grumbled to pay for.' 

C. D. 
to 

J.11.(1845). 

&pori. 
encea at 
Maming 
Clnmtclc.. 
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Something to the same effect he said publicly twenty 

years later, on the occasion of his presiding, in May 186.5, 

at the second annual dinner of the newspaper.pre.":fund, 

when he condensed within the compass of hi. speech a 

summary of the whole of his reporting life. 'I am not 

'here,' he said, 'advocating the case of a mere ordinary 

• client 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 

• reporter when I was a boy, and I left it-I can hardly 

'believe the inexorable truth-nigh thirty years ago. I 

'have pU1'!lUed the calling of a reporter under circum-

• stances of which many of my brethren here can form DO 

• adequate conception. I have often transcribed for t)le 
'printer, from my shorthand notes, important public 

'speeches in which the strictest accuracy was required, 

• and a mistake in which would have been to a young 

'man severely compromising, writing on the palm of my 

• hand, by the light of a dark lantern, in a 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 very last time I was at Exeter, I 
'strolled into the castle-yard there to irlentify, fur the 
, amusement of a friend, the spot on which I once· vJ(ok," 

• as .. e nsed to call .it, an election speech of Lord John 
'Russell at the Devon contest, in the midst of a livdy fight 

'maintained by all the vagabonds in that division of the 
'county, and under such a pelting rain, that I rememher 
'two good-natured colleagues, who chanced to be at 
'leisure, held "pocket-handkerchief over D.y note·lJ{J{,k, 
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• after the manner of a state canopy in an ecclesiastical 1.0"",," : 
1834.6. 

• procession. I have worn my knees by writing on them 
• on the old back row of the old gallery of the old house 
• of commons; and I have worn.. my feet by standing to 
• write in a preposterous pen in the old house of lords, 
• where we used to he huddled together like so many 
• sheep-kept in waiting, SAy, until the woolsack might 

H011Se8 of 
parliament 
before 
Be.rry. 

• want re-stuffing. Returning home from exciting political A repor· 

• meetings in the country to the waiting press in London, :~~. 
'1 do verily believe I have been upset in almost every 
'deScription of vehicle known in this country. I have 
• been, in my time, belated on miry by-roads, towards the 
, small hours, forty or fifty miles from London, in a wheel
'less carriage, with exhausted horses and drunken post-
• boys, and have got back in time for publication, to be 
• received with never-forgotten compliments by the late 
• Mr. Black, coming in the broadest of Scotch from the John Black 

. of the 
• broadest of hearts I ever knew. These trivial things Ch .... i<1& 

• I mention a.s an 8.S8urance to you that I never have for-
• gotten the fascination of that old pursuit. The plea.sure 
I that I used to feel in the rapidity and dexterity of its 
'exercise ha.s never faded out of my brea.st. Whatever 
, little cunning of hand or head I took to it, or acquired 
• in it, I have so retained a.s that I fully believe I could 
'resume it to-morrow, very little tbe worse from long 
• disuse. To this present year of my life, when I sit in 
• this hal~ or where not, hearing a dull speech (the phe-
• nomenon does occur), I sometimes beguile the tedium of 
• the moment by mentally following the speaker in the Imagiuary 

• old, old way; and sometimes, if you can believe me, I :'~~g. 
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'even find my hand going on the table-cloth, tak ing an 

'imaginary note of it all' The latter I have known him 

do freqnently. It was indeed a quite ordinary bahit with 

him. 

Mr. James Grant, a writer who waa him.c]f in the 

gallery with Dickens, and who fltates that among its 

eighty or ninety reporter~ he occupied the very l.ighem 

rank, net merely for accuracy in reporting but for mar
vellous quickness in transcribing, baa lately ali<O told us 

that while there he waa exeeedingly re""rvcd in hiB 

manners, and that, though showing the uBual C(JI.lrtcsieH 

to all he was concerned with in his duti"", the only 

personal intimacy he formed waa with Mr. Thorn"" Beard, 

then reporting for the Morning Herald. I have already 

mentioned the friendly and familiar reiati0fJ8 maintained 

with tbiB gentleman to the clo"" of hiB life; and iD COD-' 
firmation of Mr. GraDt's otatement I can furthm' say that 

the only other asaociate of these early ,""porting days, 

to "hom I ever heard rum refer with opecia.l regard, 
waa the late lIr. ViDceDt Dowling, many yea .. editor 
of Bdls L;je, with whom he did not continue much 

personal interet>une, bllt of whoee character as well "" 

talents he had formed a very high opiDion. Kor ia 
there anything to add to the notice of th_ daJ3 ... bie" 
tbe reader' 8 fancy may not easily sapply. A letter hM 
been kept as written by him while engaged on one of his 

'expresses;' but it is Ie.. for its saying anything new, than 
for its confirming ,.ith a pl_Dt vi vidnesll ,.hat has been 

said already, that ito contento will justify mention here. 

He writes, on a' Tuesday morning' in "Hay 1835, from 
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~he Bush-inn, Bristol; the occasion that has taken him to BRISTOL: 
1835. 

~he west, as chief of a reporting party, being Lord John .,--
An express 
expedition. Russell's Devonshire contest above-named, and his asso

ciate-chief being Mr. Beard, the Herald having joined 
the Chronicle in this particular express. He expects to 
forward' the concll1sion of Russell's dinner' by Cooper's 
company's coa:ch leaving the Bush a~ half-past six next 
morning; and by the first 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
horough ; he has no doubt, if Lord John makes a speech 
of any ordinary dimensions, it can be done by. the time 
:ltfarlborough is rellched ; • and taking into consideration 
'the immense importance of having the addition .of 
• saddle horses from thence, it is, beyond all doubt, wortl~ 
• an effort .... I need not say,' he continues, • that it will be-
• sharp work and will require two of UR; for we shall both 
• be lip the whole of the previous night, and shall have to 
• sit up all night again 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 succeeds, to stop at sundry places along the 
road t{) pay money and notify satisfaction. And so, for 
Limself and Beard, he is h, edit{»)"s very sincerely. 

Another anecdote of these reporting days, with its 
sequel, may be added from his own alleged relation, in 
which however mistakes occur that it seems strange he 
should have made. The story, as told, is that the late 

• VOL. I. o 

Letter of 
O. D. 
during 
Devon 
cont.e8t. 

Sharp .. 
work. 

C. D. And 
Mr. Stan. 1.,. 



82 

LolfOOW: 
lB3~6. 

Stanley's 
RlJeeCb 
against 
f)'Connell. 

Be-re
ported for 
the MirTvt' 
of ParliI>

"""'. 
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Lord Derby, when Mr. Stanley, bad on 80me important 

occasion made a speech which all the reporters found 

it necessary greatly to abridge; tbat its e"""ntial p'>ints 

had nevertheleRII been 80 well given in the ChrlYT';.cie 
that llr. Stanley, having need of it for himself in greater 

detail, bad sent a reque.at to the reporter to meet him in 

Carlton-house-terrace and take duwn the entire speech; 

that Dickens attended and did the work acrordingly, 

much to Mr. Stanley's satisfaction; and tbat, on hi. 

dining with }fr. Gladstone in recent years, and finding th" 

aspect of the dining~room strangely familiar, he discovered 

afterwards on enquiry that it was there he had taken the 

speech. The story, as it actually occurred, is ooonected 

with the brief life of tbe Minar 0/ Parliament. It was 

not at any special desire of }fr. Stanleill, but for that new 

record of tbe debates, which had been started by one of 

the uncles of Dickens and professed to exeel Hansard in 

giving verbatim reports, that the famous speceh against 

O'Connell was taken as descrilJed. The young r"portl". 

went to the room in Carlton-teriace because the work 

of his uncle Barrow's publication required to be dOlle 

there; and if, in later years, the great allthor ... as ill 

the same room as the guest of the prime minister, it 

must have been but a month or two before }w di",1, 

when for tbe first time he vi;,ited an,l breakfaited witb 

Mr. Glad.tolle. 

The mention of his careH ID the gallmy may close ... ith 

the incident. I will only add that Lis oo.ervation ... bile 

tbere had not led him to form any high opinion of the 

house of commons or ita heroes; and that, of tile Pick-
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• 
wickian sense which so often takes the place of common 

sense in our legislature, he omitted no opportunity of 
declaring his contempt at every part of his life. 

The other occupation had'meanwhile not been lost sight . . 
of, and for this we are to go back a little. Since the first 

sketch appeared in the lIonthly Magazine, nine others 

have enlivened the pages of later numbers of the Bame ma-

gazine, the last in February 1835, and that which appeared 
in the preceding August having first had the signature of 

Boz. This was the nickname of a p~t child, his youngest 

brother Augustus, whom in honour of the Vicar of Wake
!Wid he had dubbed Moses, which being facetiously pro
nounced through the nose became Boses, and being 
.hortened became Boz. ' Boz was a very familiar house-
, hold word to me, long before I was an author, and 80 I 

'came to adopt it: Thus had he fully invented hi. 

Sketches by Boz before they were even 80 called, or any 
one was ready to give much attention to them; and the 
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next invention needfui to himself was some kind of 
payment in return for them, The magazine was owned Oaptain 

as well as conducted at thiB time by a Mr, }Iolland, who Bolland. 

had come back from Boliv&r's South American campaigns 

with the mnk of captain, and bad hoped to make it a 
popular mouthpiece for his ardent liberalism. But this 
hope, as well as his own health, quite failed; and he had 

sorrowfully to decline receiving any more of the sketches 
when they had to cease as voluntary offerings, I do not 

think that either he or the magazine lived many weeks 

after an evening I passed with hinl in Doughty-street in 

183i, when he spoke in a very touching way of the failure 
02 
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of this and other enterprises of his life, and of the help 

that Dickens had heen to him. 

Nothing thus being fortbcoming from the M ontMy, it 

was of course but natural the sketches too shouW CCaJlC 

to be forthcoming; and, even before the above-named 

February number appeared, a new opening had been found 

for them. An evening ofl'-shoot to the Morning Chronicle 
had been lately in hand; and to a countryman of Black's 

Mr. (Jeorge engaged in the preparations for it, Mr. George Hogarth, 
Hopnb. Dickens was communicating from hi. rooms in FurnivaJ' ... 

inn, on the evening of Tuesday the 20th oC January 183.;, 

certain hopes and fancies he had formed. This was the 

beginning of his knowledge of an accompli.'hed and kindly 

man, with whose family his relations were soon -to become 

80 intimate as to have an inflaence on all his future 

career. Mr. Hogarth had asked him, as! a favour to 

himself, 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 hi.s best for the person 1f ho had made the 

reqaest, he Jl}entioned what had arisen in his mind. It 

had occurred to him that he might not be anreasonabl y "r 

SIt...,,,,,, improperly trespassing farther on Mr. Hoganb, if, traJrting 

:"~~ to his kindness to refer the application to the proper 
C4",aid<. quarter, he begged to ask whether it was probable, if he 

commenced a regaIar series of articles onder some at
tractive title for the Euening Chronicle, iu O'lnductors 

would think he bad any claim to BtYm.e additional rema

neration (of coarse, of no great amouat) for doing 80. In 

short, he wished to pat it to tbe proprieton-lirst, whether 
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a continuation of some chapters of light papers in the style 
of his' street-sketches would be considered of use to the 
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new journal; and secondly, if so, whether they would not 
think it fair !.nd reasonable that, taking his share of the 

ordinary reporting business of the Chronicle besides, he 

should receive sometliing for the papers. beyond his 

ordinary salary as a reporter 1 The request was thought Sa.1ory 
. . ...u.ed. 

fair, he began the sketches, and his salary was raised from 
five to seven guineas a week. 

They went on, with undimin{;;hed spirit and freshness, 
throughout the year; and much as they. were talked of 
outside as well as in the world of newspapers, nothing 

in connection with them delighted the writer half so 

much ~he hearty praise of his own editor, Mr. Black 
is one oflhe men who have passed without recoguition out 

of a world their labours largely benefited, but with those 

who knew him no man was so popular, as well for his 
broad kindly humour, as for his honest great-hearted 

enjoyment of whatover was excellent in others. Dickens 
to the last remembered, that it was most of all the cordial 
help of this good old mirth-loving man, which had started 

him joyfully on his career of letters. It was John Black 

Mr. John 
Black. 

that flung the slipper after me, he would often say. 'Dear Blaok', 

'old Black I my first hearty out-and-out appreciator: is timel7belp. 

an expression in one of his letters written to me in the 

vear he died. 
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CHAPTER V. 

FIRST BOOK A..'W ORIGl1f OP PWKWICK . 

• ]836. 

THE opening of 1836 found him collecting into two 
volumes the first series of SkdcheJJ by Boz, of which be bad 
sold the copyrigbt for a conditional payment of (I think) 
a hunclred and fifty pound. to a young publisher named 
Macrone, whose acquaintance he had made through Mr. 
Ainsworth a few weeks before· At thiK time ali<O. 

• To t.hiII date beloop _ Yiait paid him ... FaminJ' .. irm in Mr. )fa.I!TOOf;" ... 

COIDpaDJ, by the DotoriOGll Mr. B. P. Willia, who ealls lIim • a 10Ullg para
• I'SplriA lor &he JI....u"f/ Ciwrmide.· aod til .......... hio ....udn<e oM 
himself. I In the IIWIJt; c:rowded pert of. Holbom, wilhin • door or tWfJ 01 tbt
I BttI1--aDd-JDOuth ima, we polled up at &he eotnDce of _large baiMiug ...,J 

'for Iawyaw' ehambon. I I.u.-J by .Ioog.ftj~ of ....", '" aD __ 

'.storey, ar:wt .... uhered iDto aD ~ and ble:ak·1ooIWag ,...~, wi"". 
• deal tahIe, .... or <!me ehain ODd.kw boob, ..... .11 .,., aod llr.IJkk<u. 
• ... the coakmL J w .. 0IJ1y RnItk a& 6,. witt. ODe &hiIII' land J .-de • 
I JDaaOnIIIdua 01 it that. "eniD&' • .. ak'oDgeI& iM1aDce I bad tea of 
I Xngl.i.da ~ to eDlpkrJ-en), the ~ to ... ida the ptlOI" .. 11:1( ..... 

..... oieapowaed wi .... die IKeoar fII m. puuw.er. n.it! J raaember 
• -yiug to ..,.ell, ., I ... dowJI OIl • ri£bttr ebair~ ")(7 glOOd feJJqr, if J'fIII 
• u.ere ia A.merica ....-itJI daM iDe face aad ,au read, qaill, yqa .o.ld ItaYe 
I U laO Deed 10 be ered ted t.o by • pab-liaha'. .. DieILet. .... dnaed YerJ 
• ... _ lie ... .mce c&e.ribed Diet StriYeUe:t, a ... t.be IIftiI kwA. B. 

• - - ...".. do. .. hio !lad. hio _ ....... ~ ;...tilt ..... 
• """ _ daogiac • ....-.I __ for • .abby 1>1.., ... - by .... 

• doer, colI:aI'Ie. .... bat1.ed wp, ... ?eI'J penoeifi ti • I ~ ef • 
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we are told in a letter before quoted, the editorship 
of the ·Monthly Magazine having come into Mr. JlJ,mes 
Grant's hands, this gentleman, applying to him through 
its previous editor to know if he would again contribute 
to it, learnt two things: the first that he was going to be .. 
married, and the second that having entered into an 
arrangement to write Ii monthly serial, his duties in 
future would leave him small spare time. Both pieces of 
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news were Jloon confirmed. The Tinnes of the 26th of Pirst. num· 

March, 1836, gave notice that on the 31st would be 'Pk. 
published the first shilliug number of the POBthumtJ1UJ 
Papers of the Pickwick Club, edited by Bolt; and the 
same journal of a few days later announced that on the 
2nd of April Mr. Charles Dickens had married Catherine, 
the eldest daughter of Mr. George Hogarth, whom already 
we have met as his fellow-worker on the Chronicle. The 
honeymoon was passed in the neighbourhood to which at 
all times of interest in his life he turned with a strange 
recurring fondness; and while the young couple are at 
the quiet little village of Chalk, on the road between 
Gravesend and Rochester. I will relate exactly the origin 
of tb'l! ever-memorable Mr. Pickwick. 

Marriage 
of Dickens. 

A young publishing bouse had started recently, among Overtures 

h te · .. h h· from Chap-ot er en rpnses mgemous rat er t an Important, a In&Il and 

Library of Fiction; among the authors they wished to BalL 

enlist in it was the writer of tbe sketches in the Monthly; 

C doae tailer to the wind.' I remember, while my friend lived, our la.u~ 
hoartily .t thia d-=riptioo. hardly a word of which ia true; and I give it now 
.. no unfair specimen of the kind of sullage that since his death aIBo has been 
eerved up onl, too plentifully, by .. Ole of his own as well as by OUUDS of Mr. 
Wil.liJl'. qout.rymeD. . 
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and, to the extent of one paper during tho past year, they 

had effected this through their editor, Mr. Charles WI,it,,

head, a very ingenious and very unfortunate man. 'I 
, was not aware: wrote tbe elder member of the firm to 

Dickens, thirteen years later, in a letter to which ":fereDc,, 
was made· in the preface to Pickwick in one of hi. 

later editions, 'that you were writing in the Clt-rmule, 
, or what your name was; bnt Whitehead, ,,·ho was an 01,1 
, )fontJdy man, recollected it, and got you to write The 
• 
, Tuggs's at Ram.gate.' 

And now comes another person on the scene. ' In 
'November 183.5: continues Mr. Chapman, 'we puMi.h",} 
'a little botJk called the Squib Annual, with plat<-... },y 

'Seymour; and it was during my vi,it to him to lICe afu,r 

, them, that he said he should like to do a series of cockney
, sporting plates of a superior sort to th_ he had already 

, published. I ""id I thought they mig!.t do, if acrom
'panied by letter-press and publisl,ed in monthly parts; 

'and this being agreed to, we wrote to the author of 

'Three COUT8e8 and a Dessert, and proposed it; Lut 
, receiving no answer the scheme dropped for some mOI.t!..~, 

, till Seymour said he wished u.s to d.,cide, as an"th~ joh 

'had offered which would fully occupy his time; and it 

• 30&: qaoted ia de1.W, _ tIra& or .. , olher eec:u;ioa ; &JwDgh nrfernd too. 

11 ... J.rnreT« placed iB DlY.lwada, for _ if oetaIioIa 80uJd an., .~ 
Didna went to Ameriea iB 1&.67. Tbe leU« bean dale dte ida Jal,. J.!H!i, 
lad ..... Jilr. ChapIIWI' ....... er 10 the qaat ... Dlett:. W MUd him, 
wIaetMr 1M aectJU.t; al the origia fIf p~ ... hd lie lmd JiTea ill tl.e 
pnUce to tlae dtap ed.i:tioe ia 1847 .... aol tl&rietJy conul' f It ... 
• CIII'1'tCt.I1 daenbed,' w:u llr. C'IIapmaa' • .-iq: na:a.d., 'dad I CUI tbril'# 
- bu IittJe. ~ ligId: _ it.' 'l1ae aa.t fA II. M:roJ I ~1 ~, Di:Jk:1II 

---"".~coaeb·~fliBo&L . 
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'was on this we decided t{) ask you to do it. Having LolfDO. : 
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'opened already a connection with you for our LlhralY of -.-.--
. . all I' d d h P' k . k Ongm of , FlCtlOn, we natur y app Ie to you to 0 t e 'ioC WU; ; Piclcwkk. 

, but I do not think we even mentioned our intention to 

'Mr. Seymour, and I am quite sure that fr'.'m the 
, heginning to the end nohody hut yourself had anything 
'whatever to do with it. Our prospectus was out at 
'the end of February, and it had all been arranged befor .. 
, tliat date.' • 

• 
The member of the firm who carried the application to Mr. Hall 

a.t Fur~ 
him in Furnival's-inn, was not the writer. of this letter, nivol·s·inn. 

but. Mr. Hall, who had sold him two years before, not 
knowing that he was the purchaser, the magazine in which 
his first effusion was printed; and he has himself described 
what pass?d at the interview. 'The idea propounded to c. D. loq. 

, me was that the monthly something should be a vehicle 

'for certain p1a.t~s to be execllted by Mr. Seymour; ancf 
, there was a notion, either on the part of that admirable What ..... 

h . f . . h N C propooed , umorous artist, or 0 my VISitor, t at a IMBOD LUB, by othe ... 

'the members of which were to go out shooting, fishing, and 
, so forth, and getting themselves into difficulties through 
, their want of dexterity, would he the best means of intro-
, ducing these. I objected, on consideration, that ·althoug.h 
'born and partly bred in theeountry I was nogreat sports-
, man, except in r~gard to all kinds of locomotion; that 
'the idea. was not novel, and had already beeIi much used; 
'that it would he infinitely better for the plates to arise What .... 

• naturally Ollt of th~ text: and that I would like to take t;bbr~::.'it 
'my own way, with a freer range of English scenes 'and 
• people, and was afraid I should ultimately do 80 in -any 
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TIlE LIFE OF CIlARLES DICKEX8. (C.Arm 

'case, whatever course I might prescribe to myself at 

'starting. My views being defe;';'ed 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 suggestion; and! put in Mr. Winkle expressly 
, for the use of Mr. Seymour.' 

Mr. Hall was dead when this statement was first m8Ale, 
in the preface to the cheap edition iu 1847; but Mr. 

Chapman clearly recollected his partner'1 account of the 
interview, and confirmed every part of it, in his letter of 

1849,- with one exception. In giving Mr. Seymour credit 

• The appeal wu then made to him becawIe 61 reeen' Ioomh Irt4t.1'!1nU1ta by 

memhen of :Mr. Seymour'. family, which Diekeu ih .. ~ded! ''' .. 
• .ith great mawillingDe. that; 1 DOt.ic:e _ iJdaDgi},le and ~ --.. 
.. tiODlJ which han been made, profe.edl,. on behalf of Mr. Seymoa:r. to the 
• eKed t.has. he had IIOIDe .bare in 1.be mftJlWm of tlJiI book, Of' of pYthia, 

• in it, "'" WlhfuIly .w.ribod in the f ......... ~ Wdb .... ~ 
• non that is due equally to my ~ for the memory of • brother-arti.&, 
• aDd 10 myoelf· ... _ I ....... m,..1f 10 pIKing .. .-d ben the facto-

• Tbai., Mr. Seymour Def'ft' origiDaaed. « lIlggelkd .. iaeideat. • pIli"', 
'ora word., to be found in thia Lotok. Th.a&. Mr. 8eymoar died .hIm onJ, 
I twe:aly-foar pagee of tIWI book 1Ireft pohliaht:dy .... 1Irbs ...uredJ,. ~ f,1fty-

• eight ... en wriuea.. ~ I bdW¥e l.eqr ..... Ib. &ymou'a baad-wrikac 
I ill my life. That., I DeTer •• Ilr. Seymoar bu& oaee iD my lift:, and: \Aai 

• ...... the Bight "'" .... befon .... -. whoa be ....... 17 <Arend "" 
, ~ wltauterer. TLU J ... Ida daa ill &Ae ~ 01 "'"' ~ 
• botlo liriDg, pert_y """""",Wd wi1h .n .- t..t., aDd .. '-e "'"""" 
'&estimoay &0 them I ~ lMtJy. tha& Mr. ~.ard CbaJ.m.aa (u.e , _or of the originoI _ of Chopouoa aDd IJaIII '- ... -.. in writiDg. 

• fer __ """"'""" .... '"" penwoI """"Ieolp eI. the origiJo .... __ eI. 
...... u.ot, eI. the ..-....i.y of the '-'- -"""" .. ~~ .... aDd 
, (~ .". deWlol .... " the oelf.m.ka< ;",p.-ibilily of ""'" kiac uy 
• IniII i:a ...... T1te. WI"iUa ~. aJloded if) it ..... ia .. y ,:( ..... 

haTiBg beat e:.c:1o.ed to IDe by ~kml, iD 1~7, trida Mr. CM(.aD" IeUer .... - ... 
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for the figure hy which all the hahitable globe knows LolfDO'Ii 
1886. 

Mr. Pickwick, and which certainly at the outset helped to 
The origi

make him a reality, it had given the artist too much. nal of Mr. 

The reader will hardly be 80 startled as I was on coming ~c:;:: 
to the closing line of Mr. Chapman's confinnatory letter. and ..... e. 

'.AB this letter is to be historica.!, I may as well claim 

, what little belongs to me in the matter, and that is the 
'figure of Pickwick. Seymour's first sketch was of a long, 
, thin man. The present immortal one he made from my 
'description of a friend of mine at Richmond, a fat old 
, beau who would wear, in spite of the ladies' protests, drab 
'tights and black gaiters. His name was J obn Fo,ster.' 

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, was so 
much smaller than we thought it; we were all so connected 

by fate without knowing it; people supposed to be far apart 
were so constantly elbowing each other; and to-morrow 
bore 80 close a resemblance to nothing half so much as to 
yesterday. Here were the only two leading incidents of 
his own life before I knew him, his marriage and the first 
appearance of his Pickwick; and it tW"Ded out after aU 
that I had some shadowy association with both. He was 
married on the anniversary of my birthday, and the 
original of the figure of Mr, Pickwick bore my name.-

The first number had not yet appeared when his 

• Whether Mr. Chapman apelt the Dame correctly, or has unconacional,. 
depri.voo. bis fat beau of the letter I r,' I cannot 118.1; but experiCllOO teu. me 
thai. the lAtter ia probahle. I have been trying all my life to sot my own Jl8,lDe 
apeli COrRell)" &ll.d have oW,. very imperfectJy8ucceedad. 

Surprises 
of life, and 
omaIIness 
of the 
world. 
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Lo,...w: Sketche8 I,y Boz, IllU8tralive 01 l:very-Day Life and 
1836. .-

Ever>J-Day People, came forth in two duodccimo. with 
Publication • I b C'k k' . of tb. BOrne capita cuts y rUi shall ,and with a preface 1U 

Skddiu. which he spoke of the nervousne88 he sbould have bad 

in venturing alone before the public, and of biB delight in 
getting the help of Cruikshank, who had frequently con· 
tributed to the succes., thougb bis well-earned reputation 
rendered it imp088ible for him ever to have .hared tLe 

The book 
illustrated 
by Cruik • 
• bank. 

Finrt 
sprightly 
nmninga. 

hazard, of similar undertakings. It very won hecame 
apparent tLat there was no hlLZllTd here. TLe Sketch'pAl 
were much more talked about than. the first two or tbree 
numbers of Pickwick, and I remember still with wLat 
hearty praise the book was first named to me hy my dear 
friend Albany Fonhlanque, as keen and clear a judge a. 
ever lived either of books or men. Richly did it merit 
all the praise it bad, and more, I will 8l1r1, than lie was 
ever disposed to give to it himself. He decidedly under-
rated it. He gave, in suhsequent writings, 80 much more 
perfect form and fullness to everything it contained, that 
he did not care to credit himself with the marvel of 
baving yet 80 early anticipated 80 much. Bot the first 
sprightly runnings of his genius &lie undouhtedly here. 
Mr. Bumble is in the parish sketches, and Mr. Dawkins 
the dodger in the Old-bailey scenes. There is langbter 
and fon to excess, never miaapplied; there are the minute 
points and shades of character, with all the diJ!crimination 
and nicety of detail. afterwards 80 famoos; tbeTe is enry
where the most perfect ease and skill of handling. The 
observation shown throughout is notbing short of .... on
derful Thi~gs are painted literally as they are; and, 
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,hatever the picture, whether of every-day vu1g~ shabby 

:enteel, or downright low, with neither the condescending 
ir which is affectatiou, nor the too familiar one which is 
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lang. The book altogether is a perfectly unaffected, Ita ....... 
• . . well 

mpretenttous, honest performance. U Iider Its manly merited. 

iensible straigbtforward vein of talk, there is running 

,t the same time a natural flow of sentiment never 

lentimental, of humour always easy and unforced, and of 
,atbos for the most part dramatic or picturesque, under 

which lay tlfe germ of ",hat his mature genius took after-

wards most delight in. Of course there are inequalities 

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 unusually truthful 

observation of a sort of life between the middle class 
and the low, which, having few attractions for bookish 

observers, was quite unhacknied ground.. It had otherwise 
also tbe very special merit of being in no respect bookish 

or commonplace in its descriptions of the old city with 
wbich its writer was 80 familiar. It was a .picture of 
every-day London at its best and worst, in its humours 

and enjoyments as well as its sufferings and sins, per-
vaded everywhere not only with the absolute reality of 
the things depicted, but also with that subtle Bense and 
mastery of feeling-which gives to the reader's sympathies 

invariably right direction, and awakens consideration, 

tenderness, and kinduess precisely for those who most need 

such help. 

Tho 
Skd<ka 
charac
terized. 

Between the first and the second numbers of Pickwick, Death of 

the artist, Mr. Seymour, died by his owu hand; and the :;...~1· 
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number came out with three instead of four iUu"tration •. 
Dickens had seen the unhappy man only once, f,)rty-eight 

hours before his dcath; when he went to Furnival' ... inn 

with an etching for the' stroller'a-tale' in that Ilj'moor. 

whioh. altered at Dickens's Buggestion, he brought away 

again for the few further touches that occupied him to a 

late hour of the night before he destroyed himiIClf. A 

notice attached to the number informed the pu},lic of tlli. 

latter fact. There was at first a little difficulty in replacing 

him, and for a single numher Mr. Bus. was interpo.ed. 

But hefore the fourth numher a choice had been mwle. 

which as time went on was 80 thoroughly justified. tilat 

through tbe greater part of the wonderful car.,,,. whicb Wa.!l 

then beginning the connection was kept np, and Mr. HaI,lot 

Browne's name is not unwortb~y aAAOCiated with the 
tnaliterpieces of Dickens's genius. An incident wbich I 

beard related by. !Ir. Thackeray at ODe of the royal
academy dinners belong. to tbis time. 'I can remf,mJ.,." 
, wben .Mr. Dickens Wa.!I a very young man, and h,ul 

• commenced delighting the world witb 80me cbarmifl~ 
t humorous .. orks in covers which were CfAoure~J Ih';}lt 

'green and came out once a month, that this yOUllg man 

• wanted an artist to illn.'!!rate his writing"; and I recvlk-ct 
'walking up to his chambers in Fnrnival· ... inn, with two 

• or tbree drawings in my hand, which,OWtrange to say. I,~ 

• did not find suitable.' Dickens baa bimself dell(";I",,1 
anotber change now made in the p'lblication. • We 
'started witb a number of twenty-four pages and (uur 

• illustrations. lIr. Seymour'. sudden and lamented death 

• before the second numkr .. as published, brought about 
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a quick decision upon a point ahead y in agitation; the Lo .. .,. : 
1836. 

number became one of thirty-two pages with only two ---
illustrations, and remained so to the end.' 

The Session of 1836 terminated his connection with Roport.ing 
-II d fru· f h·· ed 1 . days e1_ ~he ga ery, an . some Its 0 IS lUcreas eIBure 

showed themselves before tbe close of the year. His 
eldest sister's musical attainments and connections had 
introduced him to many cnltivators and professors of that 
art; he was led to take much interest in Mr. Braham's 
enterprise at. the St. James's-theatre; and in aid of it he 
wrote a farce for Mr. Harley, founded upon one of his 
sketches, and the story and songs for an opera composed 
by his frieni Mr. Hullah. Both the Sflrange Gentleman, Stra1l{ft 

, Gtntlenwn 
acted in September, and the Village Coquettes, produced and V;llay, 

in December, 1836, haf a good success; and the last is .~. 
memorable to me for having brought me first into personal 
communication with Dickens. • 
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CHAPTER VI. 
WRITISG THE PICKWICK PAPERS. 

1837. 

THE first letter I had from him was at tl.e clOftC of 
1836 from Fnmival's-inn, when he llent me the book of 
his opera of the Villaae Coquettes, which bad heen pul; .. 
lished by Mr. Bentley; and tbis was followecl, two month. 
later, by bis rollected Skefche8, J:>oth fim and lleCimd 
series; w hieh he desired me to recei ve 'as a very small 
'testimony of the donor', regard and obligations, as well 
, as of his desire to cultivate and avail himstlf of a friend .. 
'ship which has been 80 pleasantly thrown in his way .... 
, In short, if you will receive them for my sake and not 
• for tbeir own, yon will very greatly ohlige me.' I hatl 
met him in tbe interval at the house of our rommon 
friend Mr. Aillllwortb, and I remember vividly tbe im .. 
pression then made npon me. 

Very different W88 his fa.ce in thooe days from that 
which photography has made familu.:.. to the present 
generation. A look of youthfulness first attracted you, 

• and then a candour and opeoneo& of expr....non ... hieh 
made yon I!1lre of the qualities witbin. The {eator"" were 
very good. He had a capital forehead, a firm nooe with full 
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wide nostril, eyes wonderfully beaming with intellect and Lo .. oo: 
running over with humour and cheerfulness, and a rather 1837. 

prominent mouth strongly marked with sensibility. The!~ 
head was alto~ether ';'ell-formed and symmetrical, and the tion. 

air .!d carage of' it were extremely spirited The 
hair so scant and grizzled in later days was then of a rich 

• brown and most. luxuriant abundance, and the bearded 
face of his last two decades had hardly a vestige of hair 

or whisker; but there was that in the face as I first 
recollect it which no time couId change, and which 
remained implanted on it unalterably to the Iast. This 
was the quickness, keenness, and practical power, the 
eager, restless, energetic outlook on each several feature, 
that seemed to tell so little of a student or wAter of books, 
and so much of a man of action an·d business in the 

• world. Light and motion flashed from every part of it. 
It was as if 'l'IW.de of BleeZ, was said of it, four or five years Bomark 

af h · hi hI' . b . ·nal of M,.. ter t e bme to w c am relernng, y a most ongl Carlyle. 

and d~(icate observer, the late Mrs. Carlyle. • What a 
'face is his to meet in a drawing-room!' wrote Leigh 
Hunt to me, the morning after I made them known to 
each other. ' It has the life and soul in it of fifty human 
, beings.' In such sayings are expressed ,.not alone the 
restless and resistless vivacity and force of which I have 
spoken, but that also which lay beneath them of steadiness 
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 born to him on twelfth
day (the 6th January 1837), and before the close of the 

VOL. I. B 

Of Leigh 
Hu:n~. 

Birth of 
hiaeldest .... 
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following month he and his wife were in the lodgings at 

(,'ha!k they had occupied after their marriage. &rly in 

March there is a letter from him accounting f',r tho 

failure of a promise to· call on me becaul!e of 'a crew of 
, house agents and attornies ' through whom he had 'ncarly 

mi;;sed his conveyance to Chalk, and been made 'more • 
'than half wild besides.' This was his last lett or from 
Furnival's-inn. In that same month he went to 48, 

Doughty-street; and in his first letter to me from that ad

dress, dated at the close of the month, there is thi. pasoage. 

• We only called upon you a second time in the hope of 
'g~tting you to dine with bs, and were much du.appointed 

, not to find you. I have delayed writing a reply to your 
• 'note, meanmg to call upon you. I have been 80 much 

'engaged, however, in the pleasant occupation of" moviog' 

'that I have not had time; and I am ohliged at ia.'!t to 

• write ani say that I have been long eogaged to tile 
, Picl.:wick puhlishers 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 .Iwuld 
• have liked much better.' • 

That Saturday'. celehration of his twelfth number, 

the anniversary of the birth of Pici:-u:ick, preceded by 
but a fe ... weeks a personal sorrow which profoundly 

moved him. His wife's next younger sister, lIary, ... 1.0 
lived with them, and by onreetneso of nature even more 
than by graces of person had made herself t1Je ideal 
of his life, died with a tern'ble suddenneM that {or the 

time completely bore him down.' 1fu grief and lUfl"er-

• IW epitqIa, writt.ea hI au., I'tIDaim ~. pst I.e ia tIae naderJ' 
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ing 'Were intense, and affected him, as will be seen, 
through many after years. The publication of Pickwick 
was interrupted for two months, tbe effort of writing it 
not being possible to him. He mov~ for change of scene 
to Hampstead, and here, at the close of May, I visited 
him, -and became first his guest. More than ordinallly 
susceptible at the moment to all kindliest impressions, his 

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 weeks passed before he 
addressed to me from Dough~-street words which it is 
my sorrowful pride to remember have had. literal fulfil
ment. 'I look back with nnmingled pleasure to every 

. 'link which each ensuing week bas added .to the chain • 
, of our attachment. It shall go hard, I hope, ere any-
, thing but Death impairs the toughness of a b!lnd now so 
, firmly riveted.' It remained unweakened till death came. 
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There were circumstances that drew ns at once into Hwrtv com· 

frequent and close communication. What the sudden ~~~~~: 
~pularity of his writings implied, was known to others 
some time before it was known to himself; and he was 
only now becoming gradually conscious of all the dis
advantage this had placed him at. lIe would have 
laughed if, !'ot this outset of hi. wonderful fortune in 
literature, his genius acknowledged by all without mis-

giving, young, popular, and prosperous, anyone had 
compared him to the luckless men of letters of former 
days, whose common fate was to be sold into a slavery 

at K<JIllIIII·_.. 'Young, beautiful, and good, God .umbered her among 
• hiI aoseIa at t.he earlJ aco of lOyeat.es: 

HI 
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which their later lives were pa.ssed in vain endeavoun to 

escape from. Not 80 was his fate to be, yet something of 
it he was doomed to experience. He had unwittingJy sold 

himself into a quasi-hondage, and had to purchase hiB 

liberty at a heavy cost, after considerable suffering. 

It was not until the fourth or fifth number of Pickwick 
(in the latter Sam Weller made hiB fint appearance) that 

its importance began to be nnderstood by • the trade: 

and on the eve of the issue of its sixth number, the 22nd 

August 1836, he had signed an agreement with Mr. 

Bentley to undertake the editorship of " monthly maga

zine to be started the following January, to wl,ich be was 

to supply a serial story; and ";'n afterwards he had 

.... "l'eed with the same publisher to ~te two other tales, the 

first at a specified early date; the expre!!8Cd remun.".ation 

in each ease being certainly quite inadequate to the tlain .. 
of a writer of any marked popularity. lJ oder thCSl' Bentley 

agreements he was now writing, month by month, thl! 

tint half of Oliver Twist, and, under his Chapman and 
Hall agreement, the last half of Pickwick, not even by 
a week in advance of the printer with either; wheo a 
circumstance became known to him of which he thus 

wrote to me. 

'I heard half-an-hour ago, on authority which leaves me 
, in no doubt about the matter (from the binder of Pic1.:v.-iek 
'in fact), that Macrone intends publiBhing a ne .... issue of 
'my Sl.:dchu in monthly paris of nearly the same size 

'. 'and in just the same form a8 the Picl'V1idc Papers. I 
• need not tell yon that this ill calculated to injnre me most. 

• seriously, or that I have a very natural and most decided 
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• objection to being supposed to presume upon the success 
• of the Pickwick, and thus foist this old work upon the 

• public in its new dress for the mere purpose of putting 
'money in my own pocket. Neither need I say that the 
• fact of my name being before the town, attached to three 
'publications at the same time, must prove seriously 
• prejudicial to my reputation. AB you are acquainted 

• with th~ circumstances under which these copyrights 
• were disposed of, and as I know I may rely on your kind 
, help, may I beg you to see Macrone, aJl(! to state in the 

• strongest and most emphatic manner my feeling on this 
• point. I wish him to be reminded of the SUIDB he paid 
• for those books ; of the sale he has had for them; of the 
• exteut to which he has already pushed them; and of the 

• very ~eat profits he must necessarily have acquired from 
.• them .• I wish him also to be reminJed that no intention 

• of publishing them in this form was in the remotest 
• manner hinted to me, by him or on his behalf, when he 
'obtained posses..ion of the copyright. I then wish you 
'to put it to his feelings of common honesty and fair-
• dealing whether after this communication he ,viii per-
• severe in his iutention.' What else the letter contained 
need not be quoted, but it strongly moved me to do my 
best. 
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I found llr. Macrone inaccessible to all arguments of Attempt '" 
. pre't'eut 

persuasIOn however. That he had bought the bpom for a this. 

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 considemble profits by it, in no 
way di.turbeu his position that he had a right to make &8 
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much as he could of what was his, without regard to how 

it.had become 80. 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 W8B lookcd for: but 80 wide a 

mouth was opened at this that I would have no part in 

the costly process of filling it. I told Dicken. so, and 

strongly counselled him to keep quiet Cor a time~' 
But the worry and vexation were too great with all the 

work he had in ha\,ld, and I was hardly Sl\rprised next day to 

receive the letter sent me ; which yet should be prefaced 

with the remark that suspense of any kind W8B at all time.,. 

intolerable to the writer. The interval between the accom

plishment oC anything, and 'its first motion,' Dickens nevcr 

could endure, and he W8B too ready to make any sacrifice to 

abridge or end it. This did not belong to the strong sid" 

of his character, and advantage W8B frequently taken of the 

fact. 'I sent down just now to know whether you were at 

'home (two o'clock), as Chapman and HaIl were with me, 

'and, the ease being urgent, I wished to have the further 

• benefit of your kind advice and assistance. Macrone and 

'H-- (arcades ambo) waited on them this morning, and 

• after a long di.scusaion peremptorily reCuoOO to take one 
£2000 • farthing less than the two thousand pound... H-- re-
ooked for: 
.hal £150 • peated the statement oC figures which he made to you yes-=-. '!erday, and put it to Ha1I whether he ronld ea.y from his 

, know ledge of such matters that the esti mate of probaLIe 

• profit W8B exorbitant. Hall, ... hooe judgment may be relied 

'on in such matters, could not di.pute the justice of the 

, calculation. And 80 the matter stood. In this dilemma 
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'it occurred to them (my Pickwick men), whether, if the 
. , Sketche8. m~ appear in monthly numbers, it would not 

'be better for them to appear for their benefit and mine 
'conjointly, than for Macrone's sole use and behoof; 
'whether they, having all the PicL-wick machinery in full 
'operation, could not obtain for them a much larger sale 
, than Macrone could ever get; and whethw, even at this 
'large pritfl of two thousand pounds, we might not, besides 
'reurining the' copyright, reasonably hope for a good profit 
'on the outlay. These suggestions having presented 
'themselves, they came straight to me (having obtained a 
'few hours' respite) and proposed that we should purchase 
'the copyri~hts between us for the two thousand pounds, 
, and publish them in monthly parts. I need not say t~at 
, no other form of publication would repay the expenditure; 
'and they wish me to. explain by an address that they, 
'who may be fairly put forward as the parties, have been 
'driven into that mode of publication, 01' the copyrights 
'would have been lost. I considered the matter in every 

. 'possible way. I sent for you, bnt you WeI'6 out. I 
'thought of' .. what need not be repeated, now that all is 
past and gone ..• and consented. Was I right 1 I think 
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Chapman 
" Hall 
advise 
purcliase. 

• you willl!aY ye.: I could not say no, though I was glad C1 ... of 
dealioga to have been no palty to a price so exorbitant; which yet with Mr. 

profited extremely little the person who received it. He Maoroue. 

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. 

01 ..... Ria new story was now beginning largely to share atten- Twill. 
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with all those fanciful creations' so real, to a nature in LoODO': 
1837. 

itself so practical 'and earnest; and in this spirit I had ---
well understood the letter accompanying what had been 
published of Oliver since its commenaement the pre-
ceding February, which reMhed me the day after I 
visited him. ~omething to the effect of what has just 
been said, I had remarked publicly of the portion of the 
story sent to me; and his instant warm-hearted acknow
ledgment, of which I permit myself to quote & line or two, 
showed me in what perfect agreement we were. ' How 
, can I thank y?U i Can I do better than by saying that 
'the sense of poor Oliver's reality, which I know you have 
'had from the first, has been the highest of all praise to 
'me. None that has been lavished upon me have I felt 
'half so much as that appreciation of my intent and 
'meaning. You know I have ever done 80, for it was 
'your feeling for me and mine for you that first brought 
, us together, and I hope will keep us BO, till death do us 
, part. Your notices make me grateful but very proud; 
, so have a care of them.' 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

There was nothing written by him after this date which Help given 
. with his 

I dId not see before the world did, either in manuscript or proor.. 

proofs; and in connection with the latter 1 shortly began to 
give him the help which he publicly mentioned twenty years 
later in dedicating his collected writings to me. One of his 
letters remind. me when these corrections began, and they 
were continued very nearly to the last. Tbey lightened for 
him a 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, ' so . 
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• many sheets of the Miscellwny to correct hefore I can 

• hegin Oliver, that I fear I shall not' he able to leave 

, home this morning. I therefore send your re..u.e of the 

'Pickwick by ired, who is on his way with it to the 

• printers. You will see that my alterations are very .ligM, 

'but I think for the hetter.' This was the fourteenth 

nl1mher of the Pickwick Papers. Fred Willi his next 

younger brother, who lived with him at the time. 

The number following this Willi the· famous one in 
which the hero finds himself in the F1eet, and another of 

his letters will show what enjoyment the writing of it had 

given to hinlself. I had sent to ask him where we were 

to meet for a proposed ride that clay. 'HERE: 11'88 his 

reply. 'I am slippered and jacketted, and, like that ""me 

• starling who is so very seldom quoted, can't get out. I 
'am getting on, thank Heaven, like "a house 0' fire," 

'and think the next Pickwick will bang all the others. I 
, shall expect you at one, and we will walk to the stable 

't.>gether. If you know anybody at Saint Paul's, I wiBh 

'you'd send round and ask them not to ring the hell 110. 

, I can hardly hear my own ideas as they come into my 

, head, and say what they mean.' 

The exulting tone of confidence in what he had thus 

been writing was indeed wen justified. He had as yet 

done nothing so remarkable, in blending humour with 

tragedy, as his picture of what the poor side of a debtors' 

priBor. .. 88 in the clay. of which we have seen that he had 
himself had bitter experience; and we have but to re<'3ll, 

as it ,.;..". sharply to the memory, what is contained in this 

portion of a work that "'88 not only among his earliest but 
• 
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his least considered as to plan, to understand what it was 

that not alone had given him his fame so early, hut that 
in itself held the germ of the future that awaited him. 
Every point was a telling one, a~ the. truthfulness of 
the whole unerring. The dreadful restlessness of the 
place, undefined yet unceasing, unsatisfying and terrible, 
was pietured throughout with De Foe's minute reality; 
while points of character ~re handled in that greater 
style which connects with the richest oddities of humour 
an insight into principles of character universal as nature 
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it.'!eif. When he resolved that Sam Weller should be A _11 .. · 

f h . ·h M P·k·k h tionof occupant 0 t e prison Wit r. IC WIC, e was Smollei~ 

perhaps thinking of his favourite Smolle~t, and how, when 
Peregrine Pickle was inmate of the Fleet, Hatchway lind 
Pipes refused to leave him; but Fielding himself might 
have envied his way of setting about it. Nor is any 
portion of his picture less admirable than this. The comedy Gaol 

gradually deepening into tragedy; the shabby vagahonds ....... 
who are the growth of dehtors' prisons, contrasting with 
the poor simple creatures who are their sacrifices and 
vietims; Mr. IDvins and Mr. Smangle side by side with 
the cobbler ruined by his legacy, who' sleeps under 
the table to remind himself of his old four-poster; Mr. 
Pickwick's first night in the marshal's room, Sam Weller 
entertaining Stiggins in the snuggery, Jingle in dccline, 
and the chancery prisoner dying; in all these scenes there 
was writing of the first order, a deep feeling of ch=ter, 
that delicate form of humour which has a quaintly 
pathetic tum in it as well, comedy of the richest and 
broadest kind, and the easy handling througho6t of a 
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master in his art. We p\a.ce the picture by the Hide of 

those of the great writers of this .tyle of fiction in our 

language, and it does not fall by the comparison. 

Of what the reception of the book bad been up to this 

time, and of the popularity Dickens had won IIA it;! author, 

this also will he the proper place to speak. For its kind, 

it;! extent, and the absence of everything unreal or factitiou" 

in the cause. that contributed to it, it is unexampled in 

literature.. Here was a series of sketches, without the 

pretence to such interest IIA attends a well~tructc'l 

.tory; put forth in a form apparently ephemeral .... its 

purpose; having none that seemed higher than to exhil,it 

some .tudies of cockney ~ners with help from a comic 

artlst; and after four or five parte had appeared, without 

newspaper notice or puffing, and jt;!elf not subserving in 

the public anything fa\s;e or unworthy, it sprang into a 

popularity that each part carried higher and higher, until 

people at this time ~ed of nothiog cine, trad~"1lID~n 

recommended their goods by Wling its name, and ilM sale, 

~utstripping at a bound that of all the mOO famous hook. 
of the century, had reached to an almoHt fabulous number. 

Of part one, tbe binder prepared four bundred; anll of 

part fifteen, bis order was for more than forty thou.'laDd. 
EYery class, the high equally with the low, were attrad.ed 

t<l it. The charm of its gaiety and good humour, its ilJ
exhaustible fun, its riotota overfloW' of animal .pirit)!, its 

brightneos and keennesa of ,,!'servatioD, alld above all, the 

incompar.u.le ease of its many varieties of enjoyment, fasci
nated everybody. Judges on the bench and boy. in the . . 
6tl1!et, graVlty and folly, the young and the old, tb""" ... ho 
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were entering life and those who were quitting it, alike Lo"""w: 
1837. 

found it to be irresistible. 'An archdeacon: wrote Mr. ---
Carlyle afterwards to me, ' with his own venerable lips, r6- r,r~.~. 

'dreadful' 
, peated to me, the other night, a strange profane stoJ-y: of ""ry. 
'a solemn clergyman who had been administering ghostly 
"consolstion to a sick person; having finished, satisfactorily 
'as he thought, and got out of the room, he heard the 
, sick person ejaculste: " Well; thank God, PicT."Wi.ek will 
, "be out in ten days any way! "-This is dreadful.' 

Let me add that there was something more \ in it all 
than the gratification of mere fun and Isughter, more even 
than the rarer pleasure that underlies the outbreak of all 
forms of genuine humour. Another chord had been struck. 
Over and above the lively painting of mannel" which at . . 
first had been so attractive, there was something that left 
deeper mark. Genial and irrepressible enjoyment, aft'ec- One .ecre. 

of \be 
tionate heartiness of· tone, unrestrained exuberance of success. 
mirth, these are not more delightful than they are ·fleet-
ing and perishable qualities; bu~ the attention eagerly 
excited by the charm of them in PicT.-wick, found itself 
retained by something more permanent. We had all 
become suddenly conscious, in the very thick of the 
extravaganza of adventure and fun set before us, that 
here wel"e real people. It was not somebody talking RCBlity 01 

humorously about them, but they were there themselves. <l18rae ..... 

That a number of persons belonging to the middle and 
lower ranks of life (Wardles, Winkles, Wellers, Tupmans, 
Bardells, Snubhinses, Perkers, Bob Sawyers, Dodsons and 
Foggs,) had been somehow added to his intintate and 
familiar acquaintance; the ordinary reader knew before 
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half a dozen numbers were out; and it took not mnny 

more to make clear to the intelligent render, tbat a ncw 

and original genius in the walk of Smollett and Fielding 

had arisen in England. 

J do not, for reason. to be hereafter stated, think the 

Picltwick Papers comparable to the later bookB; but, 

apaf1; from tbe new vein of bumour it opened, it. 

wonderful fresbness and its nnflagging animal "pirits, it 

bas two characters that will probably continue to attra<-1, 

to it an unfading popularity. Its prlHlmincnt achieve
ment is of course Sam Weller; one of thO!le people 

tbat take their place among the supreme SUCCCI!Hef! of 

f.ction, as one that nobody ever saw but evcrybody re

cognizes, at once perfectly natural and inten""ly original 

Who i. there that has ever thought him tedious 1 Who is. 
80 familiar with him as not still to be finding ""methiDg 
new in him 1 Who i. 80 amazed by his inexhaW!tible 

resources, or so amused by his inextingui.ha1le laughter, 

as to doobt of his being as ordinary and perfect a reality, 

ne\·ertheless, as anything in the London strct1s 1 When 

indeed the relish ~ been dulled that makes soch humour 

natural and appreciable, and not hiB native fun only, 

his ready and rich illustration, his impertur~Aible Helf

pos.'ieSSion, but his devotion to his master, his chivalry 
and his gallantry, are no longer discovered, or believed no 

longt ... to exist, in the ranks of life to which he belongs, it 

will be wone for all of U8 than for the fame of his creator. 
Nor, ... hen faith is lost in that possible combination of 

eccentricities and benevolences, shrewdneBII and simplicity, 

good sense and folly, all that SIIggests the ludicroua and 
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nothing that suggests contempt for it, which form the Lo .. oK: 
1837. 

delightful oddity of Pickwick, will the mistake committed ---
be one' merely of critical misjudgment. But of this 
there is small fear. Sam Weller and Mr. Pickwick are 
the Sancho and the Quixote of Londoners, and lIS' little 
likely to pass away as the old city itsel£ 

Dickens was very fond of riding in these early years, and 
there was no recreation he so much indulged, -or with such 
~rofit to himself, in the intervals of his hardest work., I was' 
his companion oftenel' than I could well afford the time 
for, the diRtsnces being great and nothing else to be done 
for the day; but when a note would unllxpectedly arrive 
while I knew him to be hunted hard by one of his printers, 
telling me he had been sticking to work so closely that he 
must have rest, and, by way of getting it, proposing 
we should start together that morning at eleven o'clock 
for • a fifteen mile ride out, ditto in, and a lunch on the 
• road' with a wind-up of six o'clock dinner in Doughty-
street, I could not resist the good fellowship. His notion 
of finding rest from mental exertion in as much bodily 
exertion of equal severity, continued with him to the 
last; taking in the later 'years what I always thought the 
too great strain of as many miles in walking as he now 
took in the saddle, and too often indulging it at aight: 
for, though he was always passionately fond of walking, 
he observed as yet a moderation in it, even accepting 
as sufficient my seven or eight miles companionship . 

Personal 
hahitll. 

Riding • 

• What a brilliant morning for a country walk!' he would WolkiDg, 

write, with not another word in his dispatch. Or,' Is it 
'possible that you can't, oughtn't, shouldn't, mustn't, 
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''U·on't be tempted, this gorgeoUJI day I' Or,' I .tart pre

, cisely-precisely mind-at half-past one. Come, come, 

• C<YlTI.e, and walk in the green IanCH. You will work the 

• better for it all the week. CoME! I 8hall expect you.' 

Or, 'You don't feel disposed, do you, to mume Yo1lJ1lelf 

'up, and start off with me for a good brisk walk over 

'Hampstead-heath 1 I know8 a good '008 there where we 

• cau have a red-hot chop for dinner, and a glaHo of good 
'wine' : which led to oor first experience of Jack Straw' .. 

castle, memorable for many happy meetings in corning 

years. But the rides were most popular and frequent. 

• I think: he would write, 'Richmond and Twickeoham, 

• thro' the park, out at Knightsbridge, and over Barnell

'common-would IQAke a beautiful ride.' Or,' Do you 

• know, I shouldn't object to an early chop at BOrne village 

• inn ?' Or,' Not knowing whether .my head WaJI off or 
'on, it became 80 addled with work, I have gone riding 

• the old road, and .hould be tmly delighted to meet or 

• be overtaken by YOIL' Or,' Where .hall it 1e-<>h 'w}",rt 

'-Hampstead, Greenwich, Windsor 1 "·BERE 111 1 1 1 

• while the day is hright, not when it has dwindled away 
• to nothing! For who can be of any I18e whatsomdever 

'such a day as this, excepting out of doors I' Or it 

might be interrogatory 8ummon. to ' A hard trot of three 
• hours I' or intimati()n as laconic' To be heard of at .Eel· 
'pie-h()DSe, Twickenham!' When first I knew him. I 
may add, his carriage for his wife'. we was a small 

chai.e with a smaller pair of ponies, which, having a 
habit of making sudden rushes up· bye-streets in the 

day and peremptory standatiI.Is in ditches by night, 
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were changed in the following ·year for a more suitahle LoIJl>O. : 
1837. 

equipage. 
To this 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 Sketches, of 
the uneasy sense accompanying his labour that it was 
yielding insufficient for himself while it enriched others, lIatunJ 

which is a needful part of his story at this iime. At !~~. 
midsummer 1837, replying" to some inquiries, and send-
;ng his B"OTeement with Mr. Bentley for the Miscellany 
under which he was writing Oliver, he went on: 'It 
, is a very extraordinary fact (I forgot it on Sunday) that 
• I have NEVER HAD from him a copy of the agreement 
'respecting the novel, which I never saw before or since 
, I signed it at his house one morning long ago. Shall I 

c. D. 
to 

1. P. 

'ask him for a copy or no t I have looked at some The .... 1, 

'memoranda I made at the time, and I fear he has my :::;. 
• second novel on the same terms, under the same agree-
'ment. This is a bad look-<lut, but we must try and 
, mend it. You will tell me you are very much surprised 
, at my doing business in this way. So am I, for in most 
'matters of labour and application I am punctuality 
• itself. The truth is (though you do not need I should 
• explain the matter to you, my dear fellow) that if I 
'had allowed myself to be worried by these things, I 
'could never have dono as much as I have. Eut I 
'much fear, in my desire to avoid present vexations, 
'I have laid up a bitter store for the future.' The 
second novel, which he had promised in a complete form 
for a very early date, and had already selected subject 

'VOL. I. I 
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TnE UFE OF CRARLES D1CKR1'S. (CIIU"J'U 

and title for, WIIB publisbed four years later /IS BarnalJ!) 

Rudge; but of the third he at present knew notbing but 
that he was expected to begin it, if not in the magazine, 

somewhere or otber independently witbin a specified time. 

The first appeal made, in taking action upon hi. letter, 

had reference to tbe immediate pressure of the BarrwffiJ 

novel; but it also opened up the question of tbe great 

change of circuIllBtances since tbese various agreements 

had been precipitately signed by him, the very different 
situation brought about by the extraordinary incr_ in 

the popularity of his writings, and the advantage it 
would be, to both Mr. Bentley and bimself, to make more 

equitable adjustment of their relation.. Some mUlUoder

standings followed, but were closed by a compromiAe in Sep

tember ] 83i; by which the third novel was abandoned'" 

on certain conditions, and Bar-noJyy W311 undertaken to be 

finished by November 1838. This involved a completion 

of the new story during the progress of Olive?", whate .. er 

might be required to follow on the close of Pickwick; and 

I doubted i • .s wisdom. Bnt it W311 accepted for the time. 

He had meanwhile taken his wife abroad for a ten day.' 

summer holiday, accompanied by the shrewd observant 

young artist, Mr. Hablot Browne, whose admiml.le illUB
tmtions to Pickwick had more than BUpplied Mr. Sey

monr's loss; and I had a letter from him on their landing 

at Calais on ~e 2nd of J nly . 
• We have arranged for a posWoacb to take us to 

• I _q .. ~ .. ia DiekeM'. Yri1i.g that. fPJI.. ... to ..... 
_ gr. .. ,... i&, ad .. odob"-I 2501. .. ito ... .....u. 1000 ...... : 
bid I feel ~ it .... 6iUJeadered CIa..aft fa.,.~ lei'-. 
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'Ghent, Brussels, Antwel-P, and a hundred other pla.ces, 
, that I cannot recollect now and couldn't spell if I did. 

, We went this afternoon in a ba.rouche to some ga.rdens 

, where the people dance, and where they were footing it 

'most heartily-especially the women, who in their short 

'petticoats and light caps look uncommonly agreeable. 
, A gentleman in a blue surtout and silken berlins accom-

, panied us from the hotel, and acted as curator. He even 

'waltzed with a very smart lady Gust to show us, con
'descendingly, how it ought to be done), and waltzed 

, elegantly too. We rang for slippers after we came bac'=, 

, and it turned out that tills gentleman was the Boots.' 
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His later sea-side holiday was pa.ssed at Broadstairs, First riBit 
to Broad· 

as were tltose of many subsequent yea.rs, and the little stairs. 

watering-p!&ce has been made memorable by his pleasant 

sketch of it. From his letters to myself a few lines may 

be given of his first doings and impressions there. 
Writing ou the 3rd of September he reports himself WritillJ! 

· . fr k f il • . PkJ.·wkJ., Just neeu om "an attac 0 lness. 'I am much hetter, No. XVIIL 

'and hope to hegin Pickwick No. 18 to-morrow. You 

'will imagine how queer I must have beeu when 1 tell 
'you that I have been compelled for four-and-twenty 

• mortal hours to abstain from porter or other malt 
'liquor I I! I done it though-really... I have dis

'coyered that the landlord of the Albion has deliciou.. 
, hollauds (but what is that to you, for you. e&nnot sym

'pathiso with my feelings), and that a cobbler who lives 

• opposite to my bed-room window is a roman-eatholic, 

'and gives an hour and a half to his devotions every 

• morning behind his counter. I have walked upon the 
r t 

C. D. 
to 

J. P. 
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Boo>". , sands at low-water from this place to Ram"gate, and II&t 
1I'U,ras : 

1837. 'upon the same at high-ditto till I have been flayed with 

c. D. • the cold. I have seen ladies and gentlemen walking 

/:'P. • npon the earth in slippers of huff, and pickling them-

'selves in the sea in complete suits of the same. I have 

, seen stout gentlemen looking at nothing tbrough power

• fuI telescopes for hours, and, wben at last they saw a 

'cloud of smoke, 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 
'the same roof with the rest of his furniture-the wife 

• deaf and hlind, and the something else given to drink-

• ing. And if you ever get to the end of this letter you 
'will find out that I subscribe myself on paper lUI on 

• everything else (some atonement perhaps for its length 
, and absurdity): &c. &c. 

}':~~ In his next letter (from 12, High-street, Broad.tain!, on 
the 7th) there is. allusion to one of the many piracies of 

Picl.."I.IJ'ick, which had distinguished itself beyond the reot 
C. D. by a preface abusive of the writer plundered. 0 I recollect 

to 
J. P. 'this" member of the dramatic-authors'-IfOciety H bring-

'ing an action once against Chapman who renW4 the 
o City-theatre, in which it was proved that he Lad under

'taken to write under special agreement seven m!:lo-
o dramas for five pounds, to enable him to dt) wl,ich a 

o room had been hired in a gin .... hop clooe by. The delen-

o dant'. plea was, that the plaintitr 108.1 alway. dnmk, and 

o had nQt fulfilled his contract. W' ell; if the Picku:id; 

o has been the means of putting a few sbillingo in tbe 
• l'ermin-eaten poekets of 8t) misera!,]e a creature, ahd baa 
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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 
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'to have been the means of relieving bim. Besides, he A sufferer 
from 

, seems to have suffered by agreements 1 ' _. 

His own troubles in that way were compromised for the ments. 

time, as already hinted, at the close of this September 
month; and at the end of the month following, after 

finishing Picktuick and resnming Oliver, the latter having 

been suspended by him during the recent disputes, he First, visit 

ad h· fi . B . h . f h' toBnghto .. m e IS rst VISit to ng ton. The openIDg 0 IS 

letter of Friday the 3rd of November is full of regrets 

that I bad been unable to join them there. ' It is a beau

'tiful day and we have been taking advantage of it, but 
, the wind until to-day has been so high and the weather 

'80 stormy that Kate has been scarcely able to peep out 
'of doors, On Wednesday it blew a p~rfect hurricane, 

'breaking windows, knocking down shutters, carrying 

C. D. 
to 

J. P. 

'people off their legs, blowing the fires out. aud causing 

'universal consternation. The air was for some hours A 1Itonn. 

'darkened with a shower of black hats (second-hand) 
, which are supposed to have been blown off the heads of 
, unwary passengers in remote parts of the town, and have 

• 
, been industriously picked up by the fishermen. Charles 
, Kean was advertised for O/Mllo .. for the benefit of Mrs. 

, .. Sefton, haviug most kindly postponed for this one day 
, .. his departure for London.· I have not heard "';hether 

'he got to the theatre, but I am sure nobody else did. 
'They do Tl..e Honeymoon to-night, on which occasion The 

\!loatre. 
'I mean to patronize the drayma. We have a beautiful 

'baY'windowed sitting-room here, fronting the sea, but 
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B ... R ... : 'I have seen nothing of B's brother who 11'118 to have 
1837. lace 
C. D. 

to 
J. P. 

'shown me the lions, and my notions of the pare 
.' consequently somewhat confined: being limited to the 
, pavilion, the chain-pier, and the sea. The last i. quite 

'enough for me, and, unlcs. I am joined by some male 
'companion (do you think 18"all be 1), is mo"" probably 
• all I shall make acquaintance with. I am glad you like 
, Oliver this month: especially glad that you particularize 

CharactmI 'the first chapter. I hope to do great things with Nancy. 
in ()lir;te,o 
T";"t.. ' H I can only work out the idea I have formed of her, and 

, of the female who is to conifll8t with her, I think I may 

'defy Mr. -- and all I,is works.- I have had great 
, difficulty in keeping my hands off Fagin and the rest of 
'them in the evenings; but as I came down for reot, I 

'have resisted the temptation, and steadily applied myself 
'to the labour of being idle. Did yon ·ever read (of 

IIeoding 'course you hllve though) Defoe's HiHWry of the Demll 
DeP... . 

, What a capital- thing it is! I bought it for a couple 

'of sbillings yesterday moming, and have been quite 
'absorbed in it' ever sinCe. We inust have been jolter

'headed geaiu.ses. not to have anticipated M'. reply. 
'My best remembrances to him. 1800 H at this moment. 
'I must be present at a rehearsal of that opera. It 
'will be better than any comedy that was ever played. 

• '!'he aDuioa ..... to the aappoaed aatlaor of • paper i:o &I.e Qu,af"Uri, 
__ (00&. 1837), ia'" ..-.. of .. bkII ..... _ .... ~ pnioe, 1m 
.. ben *.be writer I&id a& the eL:.e: fbdicaUODI are ......... u.aa. &he 
I ~ Yeia of Itm.oa:r _hidl ... ILiYIerte yie.&deII _ .ada a&&ndiY" 
• .a.I, iii _oded ..t. . . . TIle fad: .. 1Ir. Dieke.I ~ .. en. ud 
'too"'" ... If ..................... ill Wo_ i&req.u. .. ,;ft 
• of propIoeq ... _u Irio faIo-Ioe ... riooa lite • ...u., aad .. will .... 
• cWwa. like tile .adL' • 
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'Talking of comedies, I still see .No THOROUGHFARE BIUOB..,.: 
- 1837. 

, staring me in the face, every time I look down that road. ---
, I have taken places for Tuesday next. We shall be at home. c-,:. 

'at six o'clock, and I shall hope at least to see you that 'N!' F. 
, evening. I am af .. aid you will find thm letter extremely ~"'?"llh. 

'dear at eightpence, but if the warmest assurances of 
, friendship and attachment, and anxious lookings-forward 
, to the pleasure of your society, be worth anything, throw 
, them into the balance, together with a hundred good Wishes 

'and one hearty assurance that I am,' &c. &C. 'CHARLES 
'DICKENS. No room for the flourish-I'll finish it the next 
, time I write to you.' 

The fio.-ish that IIAlCOmpanied his signature is familiar 
to every one. The allusion to the comedy expresses a 
fancy he at this time had of being able to contribute some 
such achievement in aid of Macready's gallant effort.. at Propooed 

Covent-garden to bring back to the stage its higher asso- ~Y" 
ciatious of good literature and intellectual enjoyment. It~' 
connects curiously now that unrealised hope with the 
exact title of the only story he ever helped himself to 
dramatize, and which Mr. Fechter played at the Adelphi 
three years before his death. 
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NOT remotely bearing on the stage, neverthek..." ..... 

the emplo~ment on which I found him bUBY at bis return 

from Brighton; one result of his more satisfactofJ relationB 

with Mr. Bentley having led to a promise to edit for him 

a life of the celebrated clown, Grimaldi. The manuacript 

had been prepared from autobiographical notes by a Mr. 

Egerton Wilks, and contained one or t .. o atoriea told 80 

badly, an~ 80 well worth better telling, that the hope of 

enlivening their dulness at the coat of very little labour 

CODBtituted a sort of attraction for him. Except the preface 
he did not write a line of this biography, ouch modilica

tiona or additions lUI he made having been dictated by 
him to his father; .. hom I foun.-I often in the oupreme 

enjoyment of the office of amanuenaiR. He had a1.o a 

moat indifferent opinion of the JDa8I of material .. hich in 

general composed it, deAcribing it to me lUI' twaddle' ; 

and his own modeat eatimate of the book, on ita oompIe

tion, may be gueMed from the number of noteoo of admira

tion (no 1_ than thirty) which aecompanied his written 

mention to me of the aaIe with which it .tarted in the 
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first week of ita publication. • Seventeen hundred Gri,.. 

• maldis have been a.lready sold, and the demand increases 

, daily! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !! ! !! ! ! ! ! ' 
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It was not to have aU ita own way however. A great An obj ... 
. 'cal' I • d .. . tion to hi> many cnb lau ta were lound; an one pomt In part!- writing 

cular WWl urged against his handling such a subject, that G'::.udi. 
he could never himself even have seen Grimaldi. To this 

last objection he was moved to reply, and had prepared a 
letter for the Miscellany, • from editor to sub-editor: 

which it was thought best to suppress, but of which the 
op"ning remark may now be not unamusing. • I under
, stand that a gentleman unknown is going about this town 

, privately puorming aU ladies and- gentlemen of discon-
, tented natures, that, on a comparison of dates and putting 
, together of many little circumstances which occur to his 
, great sagacity, he hWi made the profound discovery that 
'I can never have seen Grimaldi whose life I have edited, 
'and that the hook must therefore of necessity be had. 

, Now, sir, although I was brought up from remote country 
'parts in the dark 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 

Answered 
by him .. lf. 

'with great precocity, and although I even saw him act C. D. /oq. 

'in the remote times of 1823; yet WI I had not then' 
'aspired to the dignity of a tail-coat, though forced by a 
'relentless parent into my first pair of boots, I am will-
• i'lg, with the view of saving 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 imperfect. Which confession I now make 

• publickly, and without mental qualification or r<ll!erve, 
• to all whom 'it may concern. But the deduction of this 

• pl(:asant gentleman that therefore the Grimaldi book 

• must be bad, I must take leave to doubt. I don't think 

· that to edit a man's biography from his own notes it is 

'essential you should have known him, and I don't 

• believe that Lord Brayhrooke had more than the very 
, slightest acquaintance with Mr. Pepys whose memoirs he 

• edited two centuries after he died.' 

Enormous meanwhile, and without objection audible on 
any side, had been the success of the completed Pickwick, 
which we celebrated by a dinner, with himself in the chair 

and Talfourd in the vice-chair, everybody in hearty good 
humour with every other body; and a copy of which I re

ceived from him on the 11 th of December in the most luxu

rious of Haydais bindings, with a note worth preserving 
for its closing allusion. The passage referred to in it was 

a comment, in delicately chosen words, that Leigh Hunt 

had made on the inscription at the grave in Ken8al

green. * . Chapman and Hall have just sent me, with a 

'copy of our deed, three u extra-super" bound copies of 

, Picku:ick, as per specimen inclosed. The first I forward 
• to you, the second I have presented to our good friend 

• Ainsworth, and the third Kate has retained for heneI£ 
• Accept your copy with one uncere and moet comprehen-

• sive expression of my w~ friendship and esteem; and 
, a hearty renewal, if there need be any renewal when there 

• h .... been no interruption, of all thoee BMurances of a1fec-

• See tale, p.. e8. 
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'tionate regard which our close friendship and communion 

'for a long time 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 

'(sorrowfulllieasure it is) that I have yet had, connected 
, with the loss of my dear young friend and companion; for 
, whom my love and attachment will never diminish, and 
'by whose side, if it please God to leave me in possession 

'of sense to signify my wishes, my bones, whenever or 
'wherever I. die, will one day be laid. Tell Leigh Hunt 
'when you have an opportunity how much he has affected 
'me, and how deeply I thank him for what he has done. 
, You cannot say it too strongly.' 

The ' deed' mentioned Was one 'executed in the previous 
month to restore to him a third ownership in the book 
which bad thus tar enriched all concerl!ed but himself. 
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Apurpooe 
long enter
tained. 

Relations 
with thap. 
man &nd 
Hall 

The original understanding respecting it Mr. Ed ward· '. 
(''hapman thus describes for me. 'There was no agree-

• ment about Pickwick except a verbal one. J\ach number 
• was to consist of a sheet and & half, for whi\,h we were 
• to pay fifteen guineas; and we paid him for the first two 
• numbers at once, as he required the money to go .... <t 'get 

, .. 
• married with. We were also to pay more accordiIig to 
• the sale, and. I think Pic1.,"Wick altogether cost us three 
• thousand pounds.' Adjustment to the sale would. have 
cost four times &8 much. and of the actual payments I 
have myself no note; but, &8 f .... &8 my memory serves, 
they are overstated by Mr. Chapman. My impression
is, that, above and beyond the first sum due for each 
of the twenty numbers (making no allowance for their 
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extension after the first to thirty-two pages), IUcce .. i\·e 

cheques were given, as the work went Btea.lily on to the 

enonnous sale it reached, which hrought up the entire sum 

received to two thonsand five hundred pounds. I had how

ever always pressed so strongly the importance to him of • some share in the copyright, that tbis at last WQII conceded in 

the deed above-mentioned, though five years were to ela""e 
before the right 8hould accrue; and it was only yielded as 

part consideration for a further agreement entered into 

at the same date (the 19th of November, 1837) whereby 

Dickens engaged to 'write a new work the title whereof 

'shall be determined by him, of a .imilar cbaracter and 

'of the same extent as the Posthu:mcWI Paper. of tlte 

, Pickwick eltt1J: the finit number of which WQII to he de

livered on the fifteenth of the following March, and each of 

the numbers on the sa.me day of each of the 8u"""""ive 

nineteen months; which was al"" to be the date of the 

paym.ent to him, by Messrs. Chapman a'ld Hall, of twehly 
several BUms of one hundred and fifty pounds each {lfr fin, 

years' use of the copyright, the ehtire ownership in .. I,ich 

was then to revert to Dickens. The name of this new 

book, as all the world knows, was TI~ Life awl .Adven
tures of Jticlwlas liicklRJ/fj; and between Apri1183~ and 

October 1839 it was begun and finished accordingly. 
All through the interval of these arrangements Oliver 

Twist had been steadily continued. llonth by month, fur 

many months, it had ron its opening conrBC with the clooe 
of Picl:wi.ck, .... we shall see it close with the openiug uf 

Jtic/de1/fj; and the expectation" of those who hat! \'uilt 
DlO8t confidently on the young novelist were more than 
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confirmed. Here was the interest of a story simply but 'LolfDO. : 
1837. 

well constructed; and characters with the same impress 
of reality upon them, but more carefully and skilfully 
drawn. Nothing could be meaner than the subject, the 

progress o. a parish or workhouse boy, nothing less so 
than its treatment. As each number appeared, his readers 
generally became more and more conscious of what already, 
as we h!l;ve seen, had revealed itself amid even the riotous 
fnn of Pickwick, that the purpose was not solely to amuse; 
and, far more decisively than its predecessor, the new story 
further showed what were the not least potent elements in 
the still increasing popularity that was gathering around 

The story 
character
ized. 

the writer. His qualities could be appreciated as well Boaoo .. for 

U popularity 
as felt in an almost eqnal degree. by a classes of his with 0.0'7 

various I·eaders. Thousands were attracted to him because clnao. 

he placed them in the midst of scenes and characters 
with which they were already themselves acquainted; and 
thousands were reading him with no less avidity because 
he introduced them to passages of nature and life of which 
they before knew nothing, but of the- truth of which their 
own habits and senses sufficed to assure them. Only to 
genius are 80 revealed the affinities and sympathies of Affiniti .. of 

high and low, in regard to the customs and usages of life; ~!~ ODd 

and only a writer of the first rank can bear the applica-
tion of such a test. For it is by the alliance of common 
hahits, quite as much !IS by the bonds of a common 
.h ... manity, that we nre all of us linked together; and the 
result of being above the necessity of depending on other 
people·. opinions, and that of being below it, are pretty 
much the same. It would equally startle both high and 
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low to be conscious of the whole that is implied in thi. 

close approximation; but for the common enjoyment of 

which I speak 8Uch consciousness is not required; and for 

the present Fagin may he left undisturbed in hill school 

of practical ethics with only the Dodger, <ifrley Bat<:s, 
and his other promising scholars. 

With 8Uch work as this in hand, it will hardly seem Bur

prising that as the time for beginning lIicld"by came on, 

and as he thought of his promise for November, he .houlel 

have the sense of 'something hanging over him like a 

'hideons nightmare.' He felt that he conld not complete 

the Ba'T"TWhy Rudge novel by the November of that year as 

promised, and that the engagement he would have to break 

was nnfitting him for engagements he might otherwise 

fulfil He had nndertaken what in truth was imposgible. 

The labour of at once editing the JliIJeRllany and 

8Upplying it with monthly portions of Oliver, more than 

occupied all the time left him by other labours ab!lolut<:ly 

c. D. necessary.' I no sooner get myself np,' he wrote, ' high 
to 

J. ... 'and dry, to attack Oliver manfully, than np come the 
'waves of each month's work, and drive me back again 

, into a sea of mann script.' There was notIJing for it but 

that he shonId make further appeal to Mr. Bentley. 'I have 

'recently: he wrote to him on the 11th of F~bruary 1838, 

'been thinking a great deal about BarnoJ'lI Rwlge. Gn
'mnldi has occupied so much of the .hort interval I had 

'between the complclion of the Pick1oic1c and the com
'meucement of the new work, that I ace it .. ill be ... holly 
, impoosible f(.r me to produce it by the time I had hoped, 

'with jnstice to myself or profit to you. What I .. ish you 
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'to consider is this: would it not be far more to your Lo""". : 
h f bili

' if 1838. 
'interest, as well as within t e scope 0 my a ty, 
, BaT7UJhy Rudge began in the Miacellmny immediately ~": 
'on the conclusion of Oliwr Twist, and were continued ;:~ 
'there for 'the same time, and then published in three Mi«tl/Gny. 

, volumes 1 • Take these simple facts into consideration:. 
'If the M'iscellany is to keep its ground, it must have 
• some continuous tale from me when O/;iver stops. If I 
, sat down to Bar1UL/Yg Rudge, writing a little of it when 
'I could (and with all my other engagements it would 
, necessarily be a very long time before I could hope to 
, finish it that way), it would be clearly inlpossible for me 
'to begin a new series of papers in the Miscellany. The Letter \0 

'conduct of three different stories at the same time, and i'!;: Bent

'the production of a large portion of each, every montD, 
• would have been ~yond Scott bimself. Whereas, having 
, Bar1UL/yg for the Miscellany, we could at once supply the 
, gap which the cessation of Oliver must create, and yon 
, would have all the advantage of that prestige in favour 
'of the work which is certain to enhance the value of 
'Oliwr Twist considerably. Just think of this at your 
, leisure. I am really anxious to do the best I can for you 
'as well as for myself, and in this case the pecuniary 
'advantage must be all on your side.' This letter never- Beoult.1 

tbeless, which had also requested an overdue account of it. 

the sales of the Miscellany. led to differences which were 
only adjusted after six months' wrangling; and I was 
party to the understanding then arrived at, hy which, 

among other things, BaT'TWhy was placed upon the footing 
desired, and was to begin when Oliwr closed. 
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Of the progress of his Oliver, and his habits of writing 
at the time, it may perhaps be worth giving !!Orne addi
tional glimpses from his letters of 1838. 'I was thinking 

• about Oliver till dinner time yesterday: he wrote on the 
9th of March,· 'and, just as I had fallen upon him tooth 

'and nail, was called away to sit with Kate. • I did eight 
• slips however, and hope to make them fifteen this morn-
• ing.' Three days before, a little daughter had been lJOm 
to hirn,~ho became a little god-daughter to rnc; on which 
occasion (having closed his announcement with a JlO"t-

. script of 'I can do nothing this morning. What time 
• will you ride 1 The sooner the better, for a good long 
, spell ~, we rode out fifteen miles on the great north-road, 
and, after dining at the Red-lion in Barnet on &or way 

home, distinguished the already memorable day by bring

ing in both hacks dead lame. 
On that day week, Monday the 13tb, after d""";"ing 

himself 'sitting patiently at home waiting for Oliver 

• Twiat who has not yet arrived,' which was his p1easant 
form of saying that his fancy had fallen into slllggishnef!l! 
that morning, he made addition not less pleasant as to 
some piece of painful news I had sent him, now for
gotten. 'I Lave not yet seen the paper, and you th,f, ... 

• 1'bere • aa eulier aDaioa I ... , qaote, f:roe .. Inier i:a Ja.aury. ftJr n. 
__ •• ...n piece _ by ...... _ lime, bas ... iDeIaded io h;' 

c. D. -Jedg.d.....niDp.' I ... - badly ... 1'" I ........ doDo &100 
to • }~QII"" Gnetleaa, .... mUea .. ~ to Gri.ddi, MI' Uwaf~ of 

J. 1'. 'Oliro- TrtUt, «eYa1 .-ppIied .. IDhjeel flJf' t.be plde..' ne y.,..,. r;~ 
Y.., ~ .... am.aO boIIIk of ~ wlaida _1rruIe DOIJ~ _ the ~. 

{in&tI~na puUGII 10 a smilar Wf-c:n,.. .oI111Oe of r,..,. LAdi# {DOl ..ntk1l t'1 hi.,. 
=,i,. ~ fOT Jf~ CJzap.u'" B...u. He ad4ed AbsewJutltJr • lig ... ~h:me .. 

T_~ ... aloo_"'_ 
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'me into a fever. The comfort is, that all the strange 
, and terrible things come uppermost, and that the good 
, and pleasant things are mixed up with every moment of 
, our existence 60 plentifully that we scarcely heed them.' 
At the close of the month M .... Dickens was well enough 

to accompany him to Richmond, for now the time was 
come to start Niclcleby; and, having been away from town 
when Picktlfick'8 first number came out, he made it a super
stition to be absent at all future similar times. The maga
zine-day of that April month, I remember, fell upon a 
Saturday, and the previoUB evening had brought me a 
peremptory summons: 'Meet me at the Shakespeare on 
, Saturday night at eight; order your horse 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 was none of the plea-
oanteot; but we carried news that lightened every part of 
the road, for the sale of Nickleby had reached that day 
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the astonishing number of nearly fifty thousand! I left Ito .. 1. 

him working with unUBual cheerfulness at Oliver 1'wiilt 
when I left the Star-and-ga.rter on the next day but 
one,. after c~lebrating with both friends on the previous 
evening an anniversary· which concerned UB all (their 2nd of 

d d . h) d . . April 1838. Becon an my twenty-slXt ; an whICh we kept always 
in future at the same place, except when they were living 
out of England, for twenty successive years. It was 
a part of his love of regularity and order, as well as of 
his kindliness of nature, to place such friendly meetings 
as these under rules of habit and continuance . 

• See anle, p. 91. 
VOl. ,. 
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OLIVEK TWlh"T. 

18.'18. 

THE whole of his time not occupied hy "'ickkoV was 
now given to Olive-r, and as the story shaped itself to itll 

close it took extraordinary hold of him. I never knew 

him work 80 frequently after dinner, or to such late hounI 
. (a practice he afterwards abhorred), as duripg the £nal 

monthaof this task; which it .... as now his hope to com

plete before October, though ita close in the magazine would 
not be due until the £:'llowing March. • I worked pretty 

• well last night,' he writes, referring to it in llay, • very 
• well indeed; but ~\though I did eleven clooe slip" before 

• half-past twelve I have four to write to complete the 

• chapter; aDd, as I foolishly left them till this morning, _ 

• have the steam to get up afresh.' A m(mth lawr he 

writes: • I got to the sixteenth slip last night, and .hall 

• try bard to get to the thirtieth before I go to bed.'. 
Then, on a • Tuesday night' at the openiog of Augmt. he 

• Ben it ..u..er 01 • __ ..-11.: • AD day I ..... t.e. -, • .,n: .. 
• 00..., oM ...,. ... __ OM ___ by .... __ '''' 1 ... ·d 100 _ .-_!iF __ """ -..,;.c,-." .. - BU.Uoc-
........... B. ... ;.. MIl .... ~ cmlti-iwc _ n:ieraoe .. 

• .......... ; ........... I ..... ·.~· 
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wrote: 'Hard at work still. Nancy is no more. I showed 

'what I have done to Kate last night, who was in an 
'unspeakable" state:" from which and my own impres-

, sian I augur well When I have sent Sikes to the devil, 

, I must have yours.' 'No, no: he wrote, in the following 

month: 'don't, don't let us ride till to-morrow, not having 

'yet disposed of the Jew, who is such an out and outer 

'that I don't know what to make of him.' No small 

difficulty to an inventor, where the creatures of his inven

tion are found to be as real as himself; but this also was 

mastered; and then there remained but the closing quiet . 

chapter to tell the fortunes of those who had figlll"ed in 

the tale. To this he summoned me in the first week of 

September, replying to a request of mine that he'd give 
me a call that day. 'Come and give me a call, and let 
'us have" a bit 0' talk" before we have a bit 0' som'at 

'else. My missis is going out to dinner, and I ought to 
, go, but I have got a bad cold. So do you come, and sit 

'here, and read, or work, or do something, while I write 
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'the LAST chapter of Oliver, which will be arter a lamb The la.t 
chapter. 

'chop.' How weU I remember that evening! and our talk ' 
of what should be the fate of Charley Bates, on behalf of 

whom (as indeed for the Dodger too) Talfourd had pleaded 
M earnestly in mitigation of judgment as ever at the bar 

for any client he had most respected. 
The puWication had been announeed for October, but Cruikshank 

the tbird-vulume-illustrations intercepted it a little. This ~~ra
part of the story, as we have seen, bad been written in anti-

cipation of the magazine, and the deRigns for it, having to 

be executed 'in a Jump,' were necessarily done somewhat 

.. 2 
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• volume as published in the book; and for this the plate. 

had to be prepared by Cruikshank also in ad vance of the 
magazine, to furnish them in time for the ,",para~ Jluhli-. . 
cation: Sikes and his dog, Fagin in the cell. and IV"" 
Maylie and Oliver, being the three last. NODe of the8C 
Dickens had seen until he saw them in the book on t1w 
eve of its publication; when he IJ() strongly ol.j,,,,Y:d til 

one of them that it had to be cancelled. 'I returned 
'suddenly to town ye.terday aftemoon: he wrote to the 
artist at the end of October,.' to look at the latter pages of 
, Olirer Twist before it was delivered to the bookod]':I"!!, 

'when I saw the majority of the plates in the Iast volume 

'for the first time. With reference to the last one-P"."" 
'Maylie and Oliver-without entering into the quelJtion 
'of great haste, or any other cause, which may 1,3ve led 
'to its being what it is, I am quite sure there can be 
'little difference of opinion between us witb r""fJ€oCt to 
'the result. May I ask you whether you will object to 
, designing this plate afresh, and doing IJ() at once, iD order 
'that aa few impressions aa possible of the present ODe 
, may go forth 1 I feel confideut you know me too well 

'to feel hurt by this enquiry, and with equal confidenoo 
'in YOIl I have lost no time in preferring it' This lett<;r, 
printed from a copy in Dickens'. handwriting f"rtu
nately committed to my keeping, entirely disposes of a 
wonderfu1 story- originally promulgated in America, with 

• Jl.epn.iWled _ below. ia Iatp type. ad witao-l • YMI of coatradioe
... or .... GoobI, ia a biosni>h," Mr. Dicba pol ,.... .." Ifr. _ 
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a minute conscientiousness and particularity of detail that LoNDON: 
1838. 

might have raised the reputation of Sir Benjamin Back-
Slander 

bite himself. Whether all Sir Benjamin's laurels however expoeed. 
should fall to the original teller of the tale, or whether any· 
part of them is the property of the alleged authority from 

• 
e Mr. Sheldon (,.i.e) McKenzie, in the Am.eriC8Jl Round Tabk, relates this anec
'dote of Olif'ef' 7lwin .. In London I waa intimate with the brothen Croikshank, 
e Robert and George, but more particulArly with the latter. Having ca.lled 
'upon him one day at his honae (it was then in Myddelton-terrace, Penton-
e viUe), I had to wait while he wu finisbing an etching, for which a printer'. 
I boy waa waiting. To while away the lime, 1 gladly complied with his BDI- . 
e gestiOD that 1 mould look over a portfolio crowded with etchings, proofs, and 
I dnnriogB, which lay upon \he &of&. Among these, c:are1e&sly tied together 
, in .. wrap of brown paper, was a aeries of some twenty·fiveor thirty draWings, 
I very carefully finished, through most. of which were carried the well-known 
'portraits of Fagin, Bill Sitae and hil dog, Na.ncy, the Artful Dodger, and 
'1tlaster Charlea Bates-all well known to the read81'8 of OlitJer T1tiIt. There 
• 'WM no mUrtake abont it j and when Cruikshank turned round, his work 
f fiuiahod, I said as much. He told me that it had. long been in his mind to 
I show the life of .. London thief by .. series of dmwings engraved by himself, 
, in which, without .. Bingle line of letter-pre&B, the story woold be strikingly 
I and clearly told.. " Dickens," he continued, .. dropped in here one day, just 
I Of as you have done, D.Dd, while waiting until I could speak with him, took 
, "up that. identical portfolio, and ferreted out that bundle of dl'a:winga. 
I H When he came to that one which repreeente Fagin in the condemned ccl), 
, I. he studied it for half an hour, and to14 me that he WM tempted to change 
, II the whole IJlot of hia Btory; not to carry Oliver Twist through adventure8 
, "in the country, hilt to take him up into the thieves' den in London, ahow 
, "wha.t their life w~ and bring Oliver through it without tri.n or shame. I 
, .. consented to let him write up to sa many of t.ho deeigns 88 he thought 
, u would. I!l\ut hiB purpose i and tha.\ WlUI the wa.y in which Fagin, Sike8, 
e I. ud Nancy were ereat.ed. lIy drawingl 8tlgg'Mted. them, rather than in
I II diYid.uality suggesting (ft(') my drawings."· Since t.hia was in type I haTe 
SOOD t.he Life of DickeDII publiahed io America (Philadelphia: Petenson Brothers) 
by Dr. Shelton Mackensie. in which I regret to find t.hiI story literally repo&ted 

,("p. 164·5). The only ditferencea from it 88 here quoted. are, that. 18"7 is 
gi ven IUS the date of the riait ; that besides the I portraits' oamed there are 
liIlid to have boon I many otben who were Dot introduced i • and that the 6nal 
wotdli run thus: I My drawiDgl IUggeeted them, rather thaD hiJ atrong in~ 
• dividuality 8tlgg'Mted. my drawings.' 

Am .... et. 
10 .. fable. 

Falsehood 
ascribed to 
a distin~ 
guiohed 
orti>~ 
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which he says that he received it, is unfortunately not 'I"ite 

clear. There would hardly have been a doubt, if the fable 

had been confined to the other side of the Atlantic; but 

• it has been reproduced and widely circulated on thi. Hid" 
also; and the distinguished artist whom it calumniate. IJy 

• 
fathering its invention upon him, either not con.cioll" of 

it or not caring to defend himP.elf, has been left un

defended from the slander. By my ability to produf:e 
Dickens's letter I am spared the nec<-... ity of characteriz· 

ing the tale, myself, by the one unpolite word (in three 

letters) which alone would have been applicalJle to it. 

The completed Oliver Twillt found a circle of admirers, 

not so wide in its range as thORe of others of hi. boob, but 

of a character and mark that made their honCHt liking f,Jf 

it, and steady advocacy of it, important to hi. fame; and 

the book has held its ground in the first CM of his writings. 

It deserves that place. The admitted exaggerations in 

Pickwick are incident to its club'. extra.-aganza of ad

venture, of which they are part, and are easily ""par
able from the reality of its wit and humour, and its incom

parable fr ... hness; but no such allowances were need",1 

here. Make what deduction the too scrupulous reader 
of Oliver might please for 'lownf:B8' in the subject, the 

precision and the unexaggerated force of the delineation 

were not to be disputed. The art of copying from nature 
as it really exists in the common walk.s, had not been 

carried by anyone to greater perfection, or to betts.1 
results in the way of combination. Such was hi.. handliJ.g 

f)f the piece of solid. existing. everyday life ..... hich he 
made here the groundwork of his ... it and l.endern ...... 
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that the book which did much to help out of the world Loo008; 
1838. 

the social evils it pourtrayed, will probably preserve longest ---
the picture of them as they then were. Thus far indeed 
he had written nothing to which in a greater or less' 
degree lhis felicity did not belong. At the time of which 
I am speaking, the debtors' prisons described in Pickwick, 

the parochial management denounced in Oliver, and the 
Yorkshire schools exposed in Nickleby, were all actual 
existences; which now have no vivider existence than in 
the forms he thus gave to them. With wiser purposes, he 
superseded the old petrifying process of the magician in 
the Arabian tale, and struck the prisons and parish abuses 
of his country, and its schools of neglect and crime, into 
palpable 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 remain always in his writings; and it 

Social evila 
p88ged 
away. 

will be remembered that with only the light arms of Augean 
.table" 

humour and laughter, and the gentle ones of pathos and clcaDBed. 

Badne>lS, he carried cleansing and reform into those Augean 
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 Twi8t is the history of a child born in a workhouse 
and brought up by parish overseers, and there is nothing 
introduced that is ont of keeping with the design. It is 
~ series of pictures from the tragi-comedy of lower life 
worked out by perfectly natural agencies, from the dying 
mother and the starved wretches of the first volume, 
tbrough. tIle scenes and gradations of crime, careless or 
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deliberate, which have a frightful con.ummntion ill the 

I .... t volume, but are never without the relief. and lIt!lf-

8S.ertionH of humanity even in • .cenes and among 

characters 80 debased. It is indeed the primary purpose 

of the tale to 8how its little hero, jostled as he is in the 

miserable crowd, preserved everywhere from the vice of its 

pollution, by an exquisite delicacy of natural oentiment 

which clings to him under every di.advantage. There is 

not a more masterly touch in fiction, and it is by such 

that thi. delightful fancy is colll!istently worked out to 

the Iaat, than Oliver's agony of childisb grief on being 

brought away from the bmnch-workhou8C, the wretched 

home associated only witb suffering and starvation, and 

with no kind word or look, but containing still hi. little 

companions in misery. 

Of the figures the book has made familiar to every one 

it is not my purpose to speak. To name one or two will 

be enough_ Bumble and his wife; Charley BateR and the 
Artful Dodger; tbe cowardly charity-boy, Xoah C1aypole, 

whose Such a[JOTty, please BiT puts the whole of a school
life into one phmse; the so-called merry old jew, supple 

and bla.ckhearted Fagin; and "II Sikes, the bolder-fare.} 
bandy-legged ruffian, with his white hat and white shaggy 

dog,-,-who does not know them all, even to the I"""t 

points of dress, look, and .... aIk, and all the .maIl ~11-

liarities that express great points of character t I have 

omitted poor wretched Xan"Y; yet it is to be said of 
her, with such honest truthful~ess her strength and .... eak

ness are shown, in the virtue that lies neigbboured in 
her nature I!O closely by vice, that the people meant ID 
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be entirely virtuous show poorly beside her. But, though 
Rose and her lover are trivial enough beside Bill and 
his mistress, being indeed the weak part of the story, 
it is tbe book's pre-eminent merit that vice is no wbere 
made attractive in it. Crime is not more intensely 
odious, all tbrough, than it is also most wretched and 

most unhappy. Not merely when its exposure comes, 
when tbe latent recesses of guilt are laid bare, and all tbe 
agonies of remorse arE! witnessed; not in the great scenes 
only, but in those lighter passages where no such aim 

might seem to have guided the apparently careless hand; 
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this is emphatically so. Whether it be the comedy or the The comedy 

tragedy of crime, terror and I'etribution dog closely at its :i:dy 

heels. They are as plainly visible wilen Fagin is first 
shown in his den, boiling the coffee in the saucepan 

and stopping every now and then to listen when there 
is the least noise bel<iw,-tbe villainous confidence of 
babit never extinguishing in him the anxious watchililgs 
and listenings of crime,-as when we see· him at tbe last 
in the condemned cell, like a poisoned human rat in a 
hole. 

A word may be added upon the attack. directed against Iloplylo 

the subject of the book, to which Dickens made reply in •• lacks. 

one of his later editions; declaring his belief that he had 
tried to do a service to society, and had certainly done 
no disservice, in depicting a knot of such associates in 
crime in all theh' deformity and squolid wretchedness, • • 
skulking uneasily through a miserable life to a painful 
and shameful death. It is indeed never the subject that 

"an be objectionable, if the treatment is not so, as we may 
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sce by much popular writing since, where 8ubjcct8 unim

peachably high are brought low by degrading sensualism. 

When the object of a writer is to exhibit the vulgarity of 

vice, nod not its pretensions to heroism or craving. for 

sympathy, he may measure hi. subject with the high".t. 

We meet with a suce_ion of swindle1"8 and thieves in 

Gil BlaB; we shake hands with highwaymen and home

breakers all round in the Beggars' Opera; we pack card. 

with La Ruse or pick pockets with .Jonathan in Fielding'. 

Mr. Wild the Great; we follow cruelty and vice from its 

least beginning to its grOllSl.'8t ends in the print. of 

Hogarth; but our morals stand none the looser for any of 

them. As the spirit of the Frenchman was pure enjoy

ment, the strength of the Englishmen lay in wi.sdom and 

satire. The low w,," set forth to pull down the false 

pretensions of the high. And though for the m,,,,t part 

they differ in manner and design from Dickens in tbis tale, 

de&1ring less to diacover the ooul of goodn~.,.. in tbings evil 

than to brand tbe stamp of evil on things apt to p""" f'Jr 
good, tbeir object8 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 teacb ,..hat 

constitutes its essential elevation; and by the very coone

ness and vulh'llrity of tbe materials employed,,..e measure 
tbe gentleman Ii ness and beauty of tbe work that is done. 

The quack in morality will always call BOch writiDg 
• immoral, and the impostol1l l"ill continue to complain of 

its treatment of imposture; but for tbe rest of the world 
it will still teach the invaluable lesson of ,..bat men ought 
to be from ... hat tbey are. We cannot Iearn it more than 
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enough. We cannot' too often he told that as the pride Lo.,o. : 

and grandeur of mere external circumstance is the falsest _ 1838. 

of earthly things, so the trnth of virtne in the heart is the i!tM s:::-' 
most lovely and lasting; and from the pages of Oliver the true. 

Twist this teaching is once again to he taken by aU who 
will look for it there. 

And now, wh~e Olivel' was running a great career of Again tbe 
shadow of 

popularity and success, the shadow of the tale of Barnaby Bam4by 

R""l~ h' h h "mila d RouIa'· ~~Je w \c e was. to wnte on S\ r terms, an to 
begin in the Miscellany when the other should have 
ended, began to darken everything around him. We had 

much discussion respecting it, and I had no small diffi-
culty in \'estraining 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 
hy him to escape from ohligations incurred in ignorance 
of the sacrifices implied by them, will be best understood 
from his own frank and bonest statemll.Dt. On the 21st 
of January 1839, enclosing me the copy of a letter which 
he proposed to send to Mr. Bentley the following morning, 
he thus wrote. • From what I have already said to you, 
• you will have been led to expect that I entertained some 
• such intention. I know yon will not endeavour to 
• dissuade me from sending it .. Go it :MUST. It is no 
• fiction to sny that at preseot I connot write this tale. 
• The immeose profits which Oliver has realized to its 
• puhlisher and is still realizing; the paltry, wretched, 
• miserable sum it hrought to me (not eqnal to what is 

• every day paid for a novel that sells fifteen hnndred 
• copies at must); the recollectio/l of this, and the con-

C.D. 
to 

J. F. 
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• sciousness that I have still the .lavery and drudgery 

• of another work on the same journeyman·terms; the 

• consciousness that my books are enriching everybody 

• connected with them but myself, and that I, with such 

• a popularity as I have acquired, am .truggling in 01<1 
• wils, and wasting my energies in the very height and 

• freshness of my fame, and the best part of my life, to 

• fill the pockets of others, while for those who are neare.t 

• and dearest to me I can realize little more than a genteel 

• subsistence: all this puts me out of heart and "pints. 
• And I cannot-cannot and will not-under such circum-

• stances that keep me down with an iron hand, distr.,.. 

• myself by beginning this tale until I have !tad time to 

• breathe; and until the intervention of the summer, and 

• some cheerful days in the country, sloall have r~.,.tored 

'me to a more genial and composed state of fecling. 

• There--for six months Ba1'1w.by Rvdge stand. over. 

• And but for you, it should staud over altogether. For 1 
• do most solemnly declare that morally, hefore Gf)ll awl 

• man, I hold myself released from such Lard Largains a.o 
• these, afte,: I have done 110 much f.,r tbooe who drove 

• them. This net that has been wound ahout me, W) 

• chafes me, so ex",,-peraws and irritates my mind, that to 

• break it at whatever cost-t}.at I should care notJ,ing fur 

• -is my constant impnlse. BlIt I have not yidded to it. 

• I merely declare that I ml1>;t ha"e a postponement very 
• common in all literary agreem .. nts; and for the time 1 

• ha"e mentioned-six month!! from the conclusion of 
'Oli"",. in the Afi.8a:Uany-I w""h my hands of any 
• fresh accum,tiation of labour, and """,h-e to pr~ 88 
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< cheerfully as I can with that which already presses upon 

'me.'· 
To describe what followed upon this is not necessary. 

It will suffice to state the results. Upon the appearance 
in the Miscellany, in the early months of 1839, of the l ... t 
portion.of Oliver Twist, its author, having been .relieved 
altogether from his engagement to the magazine, handed 
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over, in a familiar epistle from a parent to his child, the 

editorship to Mr. Ainsworth; and the still subsisting 
agreement to write Ba1"lUiby Rudge was, upon the over- Barruzby 

.. . given up 
ture of Mr. Bentley hImself m June of the followmg year, by Mr. 

1840, also put an end to, on payment by Dickens, for Bentley. 

tt.e copyrigbt of Oliver Twist and such printed stock as 
remained of the edition .then on hand, of two thousand 
two hundred and fifty pounds. What was further inci-
dent to this transaction will be told hereafter; and a few , 
words may meanwhile be taken, not withont significance 

in regard to it, from the parent's familiar epistle. It 
describes the child as aged two years and two months 
(110 long had he watched over it); gives sundry pieces of 
advice concerning its circulation, and the importance 

• Upon receiving thie letter I gently reminded him \hat I hAIl made objec
tion at the time to the arrangement on tho failure of which he empowered me 
too bring .bon&. the aettlemeot it waa now propoeed to IfUperaede. I cannot 
give bit reply, u it would be unbecoming to repea&. the warmth of ita expres
mOD to myself, but I preeerve it. fi.rd few linea to guard againat any possible 

Parent's 
epistle to 
the child. 

future miMtatement.. I If you IUppoec ihat anyt.hi.ng in. my letter could by the C. D. 
I ut.mon Iatiiude of con8truction imply t.be amallest. disBatiBfactiou on my part, to 
I for God'. sake dhunillll such • thought from your mind. J have never bad a J. F . 
• momentary approach to dou~ or diaxlBt.ent where ),OU ha?e been mediating 
, for me ..•• I could.,. more, but you would t.b.i.o.k me foolish and rhapao. 
, dical; and .uoo feeling .. I haTe for you ia better kept within one'. 01rll 

'breut than TeJlted in imperfect aDd inupre.ive worda. I 
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thereto of light and pleasant articles of food; and con

cludes, after IIOme general moralizing on the shifting. and 

changes of this world having taken 110 wonderful a tum 

that maiJ-coaeh guards were become no longer judges of 

horse-flesh: • I reap no gain or profit by parting from 

• yon, nor will any conveyance of your property be re-

• quired, for in this respect you have alway. been literally 

• Bentley'. Miscellany and never mine.' 



CHAPTER IX. 

NICHOLAS NICKLEBY . • 
1636 Al'rD 1839. 

I WELL recollect the doubt there was, mixed with 

the eager eXPE>?tation whjch the announcement of his 
OElcond serial story had awakened. whether the event 
would jUBtify all that interest; and if indeed it were 
possible that the young writer could continue to walk , 
steadily under the burthen of the popularity laid npon 
him. The firBt number disperBed this cloud of a 
question in a bum of sunshine; and as much of the 
gaiety of nations as had been eclipsed by old Mr. Pick
wick's voluntary exile to Dulwich, was restored by the 
cheerful confidence with which young Mr. Nicholas 
Nickleby stepped into his shoes. Everything that had 
given charm to the firBt book was here, with more atten
tion to the important requisite of a story, and more 
wealth as well as truth of character. 

How this was poured fOl'th in each successive number, 
it hardly needs that I should tell To recall it now, is to 
talk of what since has SO interwoven itself with common 
speech and thought, as to Lave become almost part of the 
daily life of us all It was well said of him, soon after his 

LotfOON: 
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Doubts of 
lfickl~b!l : 

Diopelled_ 



144 

Loll'DO!I' : 

1838·9. 

Remark 
of the 
&turda!/ 
lkMr. 

Meali.r.a
tjOD of iobe 
"",L 

TIIE LIFE OF CIIARLES DICKE:'-S. 

death, in mentioning how largely hi. compoRition. }~'ld 

furm.hed one of the chief sources of intellectual enjoy. 

ment to this generation, that hi. language had Lemme 

part of the language of every claso and rank of hi. 
countrymen, and hi. character. were a portion of our 

contemporaries. • It seenJ scarcely fJO"8iLle: continued 
this otherwise' not too indulgent commentator, • to 

• believe that there never were any such persoJls as Mr. 

• Pickwick and Mrs. Nickleby and Mrs. Gamp. They arc 

• to us Dot only typca of English life, but types actually 

• existing. They at once revealed the exi.tence of Hueh 

• people, and made them thoroughly compr~hellHible. 'flIcy 
, were not studies oc. per80nB, but pef8()nB. And y~-t they 

, were idealized in the sense that the r~-ader did not tl,il1k 

'that they were drawn from the life. They were ali ve ; 

'they were themselves.' The writer might have addc-d 

that this is proper to all true tna8ters of fiction who work 

in the higher regionB of their calling. 

Nothing certainly could expresa better what the new 
book was at this time making manifeBt to its thoUBaDds of 

readers; not simply an astonishing variety in the creatiolU! 

of character, but what it was that made these creatiolU! 80 

real; not merely the writer. wealth of genius, but the 

secret and Corm of his art. There never was anyone .. }", 

had less need to talk about his chardCterf!, because Dever 

were characters 80 surely revealed by themselves; and it 

was thus their reality made itself Celt at ODce. Th .. y 
talked 80 well that everybody toelt to n-peatirlg what they 
said, as the writer just' quoted 'has pointed out; and the 

sayings being the constituent elements of the charactCI'8, 
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these also of themselves became part of the public. This, LolfDON: 
1838·9. 

which must always be a novelist's highest achievement, was ---
the art camed to exquisite pet'fection on a more limited 
stage by Miss Austen; and, under widely different condi
tions both of art and work, it was pre-eminently that 
of Dickens. I told him, on reading the fu"st dialogue of 
Mrs. Nickleby and Miss Knag, that he had been lately Miss Bates 

reading mss Bates in Errvrna, but I found that he had not ;:~r.~. 
at this time made the acquaintance of that fine writer. 

Who that recollects the numbers of Nickleby as they 
appeared can have forgotten how each number added to 
the general enjoyment 1 All that had given Pickwick 

its vast popularity, the overflowing mirth, hearty exube
rance of humour, and genial kindliness .of satire, had here 
the advantage of a better laid design, more connected 
incidents, and greater precision of character .. Everybody 
seemed immediately to know the Nickleby family as well &.s 

. his own. Dotheboys, with all that rendered it,like a piece Dotbebo)8. 

1y Hogarth, botb ludicrous and telTible, became a house-
hold word. Successive groups of Mantalinis, Kenwigses, 
CrummleSE!8, introduced each its little world of reality; 
lighted up everywhere with truth and life, with capital 
observation, the quaintest drollery, and quite boundless 
mirth and fun. The brothers Cbeeryble brought with 
them all the charities. With Smike came the first of those Smikc and 

Newm:w 
pathetic piotures that filled the world with pity for what Noggs. 

cruelty, ignorance, or neglect may inflict upon the young. 
And Newman N oggs ushered in that class of the creatures 
of his fancy in which he took himself perhaps the most 
delight, and which the oftener he deult with the more he 

YOL. L L 
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seemed to know how to vary and render attracti YC ; 

gentlemen by nature, however shocking bad their ·hats 

or ungenteel their dialectl!; philosophers of modest en
durance, and needy but most r""Pectable coats; a sort 
of humble angels of sympathy and self-denial, though 
without a particle of splendour or even good looks about 
them, except what an eye 88 fine 88 their own fedings 
might discern. • My friends: wrote Sydney Smith, de
scribing to Dickens the anxiety of some ladies of I,i. 
acquaintance to meet him at dinner, • have not the 

• smallest 01jection to be put into a numOOr, but on the 
• contrary would be proud of the distinction; and LaJy 
• Charlotte, in particular, you may marry to Newman 
, N oggs.' LaJy Charlotte was not a more real per"on to 
Sydney than Newman Noggs; and all tbe world that 
Dickens attracted to his hooks could draw from tbem the 
same advantage 88 the man of wit and geniWl. It ball 
been lately objected that humanity i. not seen in them in 
ita highest or noblest types, and the IIS8ertion may here
after be worth considering; but what is very certain i., 
that they have inculcated humanity in familiar and 
engaging forms to thousands and tens of tbousands of 

their readers, who can hardly have failed each to make hi. 
little world around him somewhat the better for their 

teaching. From first to last they were never for a 
moment alien to either the sympathies or the under
standings of any class; and there were crowds of people 
at this time that could not haTe told you what imar,,jIJa
tion meant, who "-ere adding month by month to tIJcir 
limited stores the boundl~ gains of imagination. 
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One other kindliest product of humour in }'-iCkleby, not 

to b.i passed over in even thus briefly recalling a few first 
impressions of it, was' the ~ little miniature painter 
Miss La Creevy, living by herself, overflowing with affec
tions she ha.o nobody to bestow on, but always cheerful by 
dint of industry and good heartedness. When she is 

disappointed in the character of a woman she has been to 
see, she eases her mind by saying a very cutting thing at 
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Mios fa 
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her expense in a soliloquy: and thereby illustrates One Ad .... tage 

of the advantages of having lived alone so long, that she ~ ~~!lf. 
made always a confidant of herself; was as sarcastic as 
she could be, by berself, on people who offended her; 
pleased herself, and did no harm. . Here was one of those 
touches, Wade afterward. familiar to the readers of Dickens 
by innumerable similar fancies, which added affection 
to their admiration for the writer, and enabled them to 
anticipate the feeling with which posterity would regard 
him as indeed the worthy companion of the Goldsmith. 
and Fieldings. There was a piece of writing, too, within 
not many pages of it, of which Leigh Hunt exclaimed on !Iema,k of 

reading it that it surpassed the best things of the kind li':" 
in Smollett that he was able to ca.Il to mind. This was 
the letter of Miss Squeers to Ralph Nickleby, giving him 
her version of the chastisement inflicted by Nicholas on 
the schoolmaster. • My pa requests me to write to you, Hiao 

• the doctors cgosideriog it doubtful whether he will ever Sq ... rs. 

• rccuwer the use of his legs which prevents his holding a 
• Jl"D. We are in a state of mind beyond everything, and 
• my pa is one mask of hrooses both blue and green like
, wise two forms are steepled in his Goar .••. Me and my 

1.3 
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• brother were then the victims of his feury .inee which 

• we bave suft'ered very much which leads us to tbe arrow-

• ing belief that we have' reeeivea some injury in our 

• insides, especially as no marks of violence are visilJle 

• externally. I am screaming out loud all the time I 

• write and so i. my brother which takes oft' my atOOnti'JD 

• rather and I hope will excuse mistakes". . . . 
Thus rapidly may be indicated some elementa that cou

tributed to tbe sudden and astonisbingly wide p',pularity 

of these books. I purposely reserve from my pre .. ,,,t 

notices of tbem, which are biographical rather than 

critical, any statement of tbe reasons for wl,icb I think 

tbem inferior in imagination and faney to some of tI,e 

later works; but tbere was continued and ooo",ly growth 

in them on tbe side • .! humour, observation, and charadN, 

wbile freshne •• and raciness of lItyle continued to be an 

important belp. There are faults of occasional eX:lggera

tion in the writing, but none tbat do not spring Jrom 

animal spirits and good humour, or a pardona!"le eX'''''', 
bere and tbere, on the side of earnC8tnes6; and it I,M 
the rare virtue, wbether gay or grave, of being alway" 

thorougbly inOOlligi!"le and for the mOf<t part thorol1gbly 

oatural, of suiting itself without efi"(,rt to every chang" of 
mood, as quick, warm, and compreheru;ive, as the sympa

thies it is taxed to express. The tone at"" i. exe"D.,,!. 
We are ne,-er repelled by egoti;m or cOllceil, and mi;;

pJac.;d ridicule never disgusts Oil. Wben good is g"ing on, 
we are sure to see all the beauty of it; and "'hen t1,,:re 
is evil, we are in no dinger of mistaking it for gr}'l')tl. 
Ko ODe can paint mure f,ictureaqu.,)1 by an app.,>.itc 
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epithet, or illustrate more happily by a choice allusion. Lo.oo. : 
1838·9. 

Whatever he knows or feels, too, is always at his ---

fingers' ends, and is present through whatever he is 

doing. What Rebecca says .to Ivanhoe of the black 

knight's mode of fighting would not be wholly inapplic-. 
a~le to Dickens's manner of writing. • There is more than 

• mere strength, there seems as if the whole soul and 

• spirit of the champion were given to every blow he 

• deals.' Tbis, when a man deals his blows with a pen, is 
th~ sort of handling that freshens with new life the oldest 

facts, and breathes into thoughts the most familiar an 

emotion not felt before. There seemed to be not much 

to adt.! to our knowledge of London until his books 

came upon us, but each in this respect outstripped the 

other in its marvels. In Nicklebll the old city reappears 
under every aspect; and whether warmth and light are 
playing over what is good and c~eerful in it, or the veil 

ig. ~plifted from its darker scenes, it is at all times our 

privilege to see ant.! feel it as it absolutely is. Its interior 
hidt.!en life becomes familiar as its commonest ontward 

forms, and we discover that we hardly knew anything of 

the places we supposed that we knew the best. 

Pictures of 
London. 

or such notices as his letters give of his progress with llaterials. 

lIicHeby, which occl1pied him from February 1838 to t~~..:.n 
October 1839, something may now be said. Soon after 
the agreement for it WIlS signed, before the Christmas of 

1!l37 WIlS over, he went down into Yorkshire with Mr. 

Hablot Browne to look up the Cheap Schools in that 

county to which public att;lItion had been painfully 

drawn Ly 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 88 early 88 in hiB chiMish days;· and 
which he. W88 bent upon destroying if be could. I soon 

heard the result of his joutney; and the substance of that 
letter, returned to him for the purpose, is in his preface to 
the story written for the collected edition. He came bat;k 

confirmed in his design, and in February set to wo~k 
upon his first cbapter. On his birthday he wrote to me. 
• I have begun! I wrote four slips last night, so you see 
• the beginning is made. And what is more, I can go on : 
• so I hope the book is in training at 188t.' • The first 
• chapter of Niclwlas is done: he wrote two days later. 

• It took time, but I think answers the purpose as well 
• as it could.' Then, after a dozen days more: • I wrote 
• twenty slips of Niclwlas yesterday, left only four to 
• do this morning (up at 8 o'clock too!), and have ordered 

• my horse at one.' I joined him as he expected, and we 
read together at dinner that day the first numher of 
lticJwlas Kickkby. 

A difficulty In the following number there· was a difficulty which 
ai -.u.g. 

it was marvellous should not oftener have occurred to },im 
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 fini.h, and don't know 

• what to put in them, {or I have reached the point I 
• meant to leave off with.' He found eaJrY rem~.,]y fur 

C. D./oq. • '1_ call .. ___ I ............. __ YorUL; ........ 

, -- I _. & ... YUJ rebu& daild, .rt&iq: ia by.pbIoe:I ..,. &t..e~
I CMi&e., witla. J.ead faD III Partridge7 Strap. TOlD PifO, aDd s...eJK, Paaa ; 
· .... I-_ar_iaopo .• tIoao ..... piebd.p ........ _' 
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such a nriscalculation at his outset, and it was nearly his LoK .. K : 
1838·9. 

last as well as first misadventure of the kind: his dif- __ _ 

ficulty 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. Sufllaminandus 
erat, as Ben Jonson said of Shakespeare. And in future 

works, with su"h marvellous nicety could he do always 
what he had planned, strictly within the space available, 
that only another similar instance is remembered by me. 
The third number introduced the school; and • 1 remain 
• dissatisfied until you have seen and read number three,' 

was his way of announcing to me his own satisfaction 
with that first handling of Dotheboys-hall. Nor had it 
the least part in my admiration of his powers at this time, 
that he never wrote without the printer at his heels; 
that, always in his later works two or three nUmbel"8 in 00- Never in 

vance, he was never a single number in advance with this ::::""" 
story; that the mOre urgent the call upon hint the more Nickkby. 

readily he rose to it; and that his astonishing animal 
• "pirits never failed .him. Ail late in the November month 

of 1!l38 as the 20th, he thus wrote to me: • 1 have just 
• begun my second chapter; cannot go out to-night; must 
• get on; think there will be a N ickleby at the end of this 
• month now (I doubted it before) ; and want to make a 
• start towards it if 1 possibly can.' That was on Tuesday; 
and on Friday morning in the same week, explaining to 
me the failure of something that had been pronrised the 
previolls day, he tells me: • 1 was writing incessantly until 
, it was time to dress; and bave not yet got tbe subject 

• of my last cbapter, which must be finished to-night.' 

C. D. 
to 

1. F. 
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But this was not all :&tween that Tuell<iay and 
Friday an indecent a. .. ault had been committed on Li. 
book by a theatrical adapter named Stirling, who seized 
upon it without leave while yet only a third of it Willi 

written; hacked, cut, and garbled its dialogue to the 
shape of one or two farcical actors; invented for it a I,lot 
and an ending of his own, :md produced it at the Adelphi j 

where the outraged author, hard presoed as he Willi with 
an unfinished number, had seen it in the interval between 

tbe two letters I bave quoted. He would not have nJD 
such a risk in later years, but he threw off lightly at 
present even such offences to his art; and though I was 
with him at a representation of his Oliver T'IIJist the follow
ing month at the Surrey-tbeatre, wben in tbe middle of 
tbe first scene he laid bimself down upon the floor in a corner 

of tbe box and never rose from it until the drop-scene fell, 
he had been able to sit through ltickk/fiJ. and to see a kind 
of merit in some of the actors. Mr. Yates had a sufficiently 
humorous meaning in his wildest extravagance, and lfr. 
O. Smith could put into his queer angular oddities enough 
of a hard dry pathos, to conjure up .badows at least of llan
talini and Newman Noggs; of Rail,h Nickleby there was 
indeed nothing visible save a wig, a SJ",ncer, and a pair 
of boots, bnt there was a quaint actor named Wilkinson 
who proved equaI to the drollery thongh not to the fierce 
brntality of Squeers; and even DicketlJl, in the MIL'T 
that amazed me by telliug me of his visit to the theatre, 
was able to praise 'the skilful management and dr_ing 
'of the boJll, the capital manner and speech of Fanuy 
'B<Ineers, 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 tahleaux formed from 
'Browne's sketches. .. Mrs. Keeley's first appearance 
, beside the fire (see wollum), and all the rest of Smike, 
, was excellent; bating sundry choice sentiments and ruh-

• 
'bish regarding the little robins in the fields which have 
, been put in the hoy's mouth by Mr. Stirling the adapter.' 
His toleration could hardly he extended to the robins, and 
their author he very properly punished by introducing and 
denouncing him at Mr. Crummles's farewell supper: 

The story was well in hand at the next letter 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: he wrote, 'and see what I can 
'do. I perpetrate!! a great amount of work yesterday, 
'and have every day indeed since Monday, but I must 
'buckle-to again and endeavour to get the steam up. If 
, tbis were to go on long, I should" bust" the boiler. I 
'think Mrs. Nickleby'. love-scene will come out rather 
'unique.' The steam doubtless rose dangerously high when 
such happy inspiration came. It was but a few numbers 
earlier than this, while that eccentric lady was im
parting her confidences to :Miss Knag. that Sydney Smith 
confes""d himself vanquished by a humour against which 
his own had long striven to hold out. ' NicldelJ'lJ is t'ery 

• good: he wrote to Sir George Phillips after the sixth 
number. 'I stood out against Mr. Dickens as long as I 
'could, but he has conquered me.' * 

• ){oore in hiB Di4rg (AprilIS37) deacril-. Sydneyerying doWn Dickens at 
a dinDfll' in the Bow. 'and evidently without having gi't'en bim a. fair trial.. 

153 

lD.DO. : 
1838·9. 

C. D. "'g. 

Writing 
Mrs. 
Nickleby'a 
love-scene. 

Sydney 
Smith van
quished. 



154 

BROAD-
8'!'ArBS: 
1889. 

C. D. 

'" J. P. 

TilE LH'E OF CnARLES DICKElIS. [Co .. u_ 

Tbe close of tbe story was written at Broadstai .... from 

which (he bad taken a house' two doo\'8 from the AILion

'hotel, where we had that merry night two year. 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 thibgs if I have entirely finished 

'by the 20th. Chapman and Hall came down yestetllay 

'with Browne' •• ketches, and dined here. They imparted 

, their intentions as to a Nicklebeian fete which will make 

'you laugh heartily-so I reserve them till you come. It 

, has been blowing great guns for the last three day., and 

'Ia.'lt night (I wish you could have seen it ~ there was Buch 

, a sea! I staggered down to the pier, and, creeping under 

'the lee of a large boat which was high and dry. watcbed 

, 'it breaking for nearly an hour. or COUr'!Ie I came back 

'wet through.' On the afternoon of Wednesday the lRtb 

he wrote again. 'I .hall not fini.h entirely before Friday, 

'sending Hicks the last twenty pages of manuscript by 

. 'ille night coach. I have had pretty stiff work as you may 
, 8Uppose, and I have taken great pains. The di8COvery 

, is made, Ralph is dead, the loves have come all right, Tim 

'Linkinwater has propoeed, and I have now only to b"",k 
, up DotbeOOys and the book together. I am very anxious 

C1_of the 'that you shouW see this conclwrion before it leaves my 
book. , hands, and I plainly see therefore that I must ()(JDle to 

'town myself on Saturday if I would not endanger the 

• ap~nce of the number. 80 I have written to Hich 
• to send proofs to yoor chambers as BOon as he cao that 

• evening; and if you 90n't ol~ect I will dine with y"U 

• aoy time after five, and ... e will de rote the night to a 
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'careful reading. I have not written to Ma.cready, for BsoJJ)· 
8'l'AlBB : 

, they have not yet sent me the title page of dedication, 1839. 

'which is merely" To W. C. Ma.cready, Esq., the following 
, " pages are inscribed, WI a slight token of admiration and 
, "regard, by his friend the Author." Meanwhile will you A p~d. 

celebration. 
, let him know that I have fixed the Nickleby dinner for 
'Saturday the 5th of October. Pla.ce, the Albion in 
'Aldersgate-street. Time, six for half-past exactly . • . I 
, shall be more glad than I can tell you to see you again, 
'and I look forward to Saturday, and the evenings that 
, are to follow it, with most joyful anticipation. I have 
, had a good notion for Barnaby, of which more anon.' 

The shadow from the old quarter, we see, the unwritten 
Barnaby tale, intrudes itself still; though hardly, as of old, 
making other pleasanter anticipations less joyful Such 
indeed at this time was his buoyancy of spirit that it cost 
him little, compared with the suffering it gave him at 
all subsequeut similar times, to separate from the people 

who for twenty months had been a part of himself. The 
incre!l8ed success they had achieved left no present room 
but for gladness and well-won pride; and so, to welcome 
them into the immortal family of the English novel, and 
open cheerily to their author 'fresh fields and pastw·es 
, new,' we had the dinner·celebration. But there is small 
need now to speak, of what has left, to one of the few 
survivors, only the sadness of remembering that all who 
made the happiness of it are passed away. There was 
Talfourd, facile and fluent of kindliest speech, with ~hom 
we were in constant and cordial intercourse, and to whom, 
grateful for his copyright exertions in the house of 

Parting 
from ...... 
tutelof his 
£nneY'. 

The Nickle· 
by dinner. 

Talfourtl 
and 
Macli8e. 
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commons, he had dedicated Pickwick: there WM Maeli..." 

dear and familiar friend to us both, wh,,"e lately paint<:d 

portrait of Dickens hung in the room: - and tLere was th" 

painter of the Iknt-day, who made a speed, WI g.J<J<] a.' 

LiB pictures, rich in colour and quaint with homely 
allusion, all about the reality of Dickens. genius, an,l 

IIOW there had been notLing like him i",uing I,i. no,·e!.. 

part by part since Richardson i .... uor\ hi. noveu. ""lume [,y 

volume, and how in both ca...,. people t:.lkt .. ] about the 
characters .. , if they were next-door neigl)bours or friend:;; 

and as many letters were written to the author of X'"k"".:! 
to implore him not to kill poor Srnike, WI had ['""n ",:ut 

by young ladies 10 the author <If Clrrri.Jwt to '..ave Lovc

'lace'. soul alive.' These and others are grIDe, Of th_ 

who snrvi,'e ollly three arise to my mr:.IDf,ry-Macre",]y, 

who spoke biB sense of the honour done him I,y the 

dc-dication in English as good .... hi.< dtli very of it, AI r, 
Elwanl Chapman, and Mr. Thorn .... BearfL 

• Thil pqrtn.it ... gi't'eII to wi: ... by hill pu}.li.oib~ 1<11" _hoVl it ... 
pWited witl&. Tiew" to an eog:rariDg f,.". NkkbllJl • .. hj'~h huweYt"r ..... por,.rly 
eu:eut.ed, aad of a me too am.alJ &0 do &he origiuaJ H7 kiM (J{ jllfft~_ Til 
t.be cuartesy al it. pn:sent. ~, &he ReT. ~lr &l .. ud i.evptl J/JfHrdl. aDrJ 
toe the ean:fuI art of :Mr. Rubni GraTes, A..JlA.., lowe the i!!~_ 21\ 

the ovening of tW. TfJla.lDt, in _b.k-b t.be bead it for the tim t.inx .. orthji,. 
~ I. lOme ton 10 kip tJAo the reaJer'. boq to .. t'.fIfbpk<'~ 
impre:S~ lIaclite harieg caught ... bar.oviJl the ipre _ tllP." tae.e •• ""!f,,1 
ovtli. of she p&i.DtiDg ha. t.-n eu:c:.'kd i •• the: prnooetrt ~e by Mr. Jf:Jenft_ 
'.b • lik":1tf::lE,' .aid Hr. Tbar..keray. tbe wark, au4 DO h4;~ pn~ WIi!.-j 

be giTea too it, • iI .. perittU11lJ11aZ:ing.. A JookiDg.,glaa ooq,,;W Df4 r>mder. 
, beda .-simile.. If e _n .hI!re \be real ide1Iti·:2J ID3Jl ~ the jJl1u.cd 
•... wen ... the ""'lI'uU I'Jf him. . 
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CHAPTER X. 

DURING' AND AFTER NICKLEBY. 

1838 ANn 1839. 

TUE name of his old gallery:companion may carry me 
Jack from the days to which the closp. of Kickleby had led 
DC, to those when it was only beginning. 'This snow wHl 
take away the cold weather,' he had written, in that birth-
lay letter of 1838 already quoted, 'and then for Twicken-
'ham.' Here a cottage was taken, nearly all the summer 
waH passed, and a familiar f&ce there was :Mr. Beard's. 
There, with Talfourd and with Thackeray and Jerrold, we 

HAl! : 
1838. 

had Dlany friendly days, too; and the social charm of 
Maclisc WM seldom wanting. Nor was there anything Daniel 

that exercised a greater fascination over Dickens than the MaoliBe. 

grand enjoyment of idleness, the ready self-abandonment 
to the luxury of laziness, which we hoth so laughed at in 
Madiae, under whose eru;y swing of indifference, always the 
most amusing at the most aggravating events and times, 
we knew that there was art.ist-work as enger, energy as 
unwenrying, and observation almost as penetrating as 
Dit-kens's own. A greater enjoyment than the fellowship 
of Maclise at this period it would indeed be difficult to 

imn;;ine. Dickens hardly saw more than he did, while yet 
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he seemed to be seeing nothing; and the small esteem 
in which this rare faculty was held hy himself, a 'plaint 
oddity that gave to shrewdness itself in him an air of I ri,h 
simplicity, his unquestionable tum for literature, and a 

varied knowledge of it not always connected with 8ud, 
intense love and such unwearied practice 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 hirnKfM 

to be in the slightest degree conscious, complekd th" 
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 George 

Cattermole, who had then enough and to spare of fun as 
well as fancy to supply ordinary artists and humonrisfJ< 
by the dozen, and wanted only a little more ballast and 
steadiness to IIave had all tlIat could give attraction to good 
fdlowship. A friend now especially wdcmne, too, w"" 
the novelist Mr. Ainsworth, who s1Iared with WI inressantIy 
for the three following years in the companionship wl,ieh 

began at his house; with ,..hom we visited, during two 
of those years, friends of art and letters in his native 
Manchester, from among whom Dickens brought away I,;' 

Brothers Cheeryble; and to whose oympatby in tastes and 
pursuits, accomplishments in literature, OJ>'-'II-beartcd 
generous waYE, and cordial hospitality, many of the 
pleasure« of later years .... ere due. Fre<lcrick Dicken., to 
wbom soon after this a treasu:ry-clerlubip was lIaodsfJmely 
given, on Dickens's application, by Mr. Stanley CJ( Alder).,y, 
known in and before those Mancbester dayo, was for tbe 
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present ~ living with his father, but passed much 

time in his brother's home; and another familiar face 

was that of his old school companion at .Mr. Dawson's in 
Henrietta-street, Mr. Mitton, through whom there was 

introduction of the relatives of a friend and partner Mr. 
Smithson, the gentleman connected with Y o~kshire men

tioned in bis pIeface to Nicldeby, who became very in

timate in his house. These, his father and mother and 

their two younger sons, with members of his wife's family, 

and his married sist.ers and their husbands, Mr. and Mrs. 
Burnett and Mr. and Mrs. Austin, are figures that all as
sociate themselves prominently with the days of Doughty_ 

street and the cottages of Twickenham and Petersham as 
remembered by me in the summers of 1838 and 1839 .. 

In the former of these years the sports were necessarily 
'luicter * t.lu.n .. t Petersham, where extensive garden
grounds admitted of much athletic competition, from the 

more difficult forms of which I in general mouestly retired, 

but where Dickens for the most part held his own against 

• We had at Twicken.ham a balloon club for the children, of which I appear 
to have beeD. elected the president on conditioD of supplying all the balloons, 
a condition which I .Beem .10 insufficiently to have complied with as to bring 
down uJlOIl myBClf the .ubjoined resolu.tion. The Snodgering Bloe and Popem 
Jee were the littJe brother and &iater, for whom, sa for their IfUcoo-.om, 
he W1I8 alWltYl inv~nting these lurprising deecriIJtive epithet&. (Gammon 
• Lodge, Saturday ewning, JUDe 23rd, 1838. Bir, I am requested to inform. 
I yon thai at. • numeroQ.l meeting of the Gammon Aeronsutical .A.esociation 
I for the Bnconro.gement of Science and the COIlBUlIlption of Spirits (of 
I Viine)-Thomaa Beard &quire. Mrs. Chariea Dick.aoa, Charlee Dickens, 
I FMqlUre. the Snoo:lgering Blce, Popem Jee. and other distinguished characters 
'boing present and usentiog, \he 1"Ote of teD.8nre of which I enclose a. copy 
'''61 unanimoUBJ,. passed upon you for groa negligence in the di.ecbarge of 
'your duty, 6Ild moR unjWltifiable disregard of the beat. intoreste of the 
• Bocioty. I IUD, Sir. your maG obedient. Servant, Charles Dickes, HonOl'arJ 
'Soeret&rr. To John Fonter, &quire.' 
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• 
even such accomplished athletes as Maclise andtllr. Beard. 
Bar-leaping, bowling, and quoit., were among the games 

carried on with the greatest ardour; and in 8ustained 
energy, what is called keeping it up, Dickerus certainly 
distanced every competitor. Even the lighter recreations 

of battledore and bagatelle were pursued with relentle .. 
activity; and at such amusements as the PeterHham race., 
in those days ratber celebrated, and which he vi.ilf,d 

daily while they laBted, he worked much harder him""lf 
than the running horses di,l. 

What elae his letters of these years enable me to rt'Call 
that could possess any interest now, may be told in a 
dozen sentences. He wrote a farce by way of belping the 
Covent-garden manager which the actors could not agree 
about, and which he turned afterwards into a story called 
the Lampll[Jhter. He etder.,d I/i~ """'" am~n!l t1,~ 
students at tbe inn of the Middle-temple, though he di,} 
not eat dinners there nntil many years later. We nwlc 
together a circuit of nearly all the London pri.'<Ons; and, 
in coming to the prisoners under remand wbile goir'g 
o.er Xewgate, accompanied by Macready and Yr. HaLl"t 
Browne.- were startled by a sudden tragic cry of ' 11 Y 
'God: tbere's Wainewright:' In tbe sbabby-gentccl 
creature, with sandy disordered hair and dirty mow,tad", • 
who bad turned quickly round with a defiant stare 
at Cour entrance, looking at onre mean and fierce, and 
quite capable of the cowardly murders he bad committed, 
lJacready bad been borrified to recognize a man familiarly 

• N" at Kr. Prodn, U, by .. ~. Iris mra. Dir.u-. ~ to be ad iA 
.. i.ot.onoImg popa' .. 11' ~ .. LicIt __ ia ..... ookIy period'<aI. 
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known to him in former years, and at whose table he had 
dined. Between the completion of Oliver and its publi

cation, Dickens went to see something of N orth Wales ; 
and joining him at Liverpool, I returned with him.· Soon 
after his arrival he had pleas&nt communication with 
Lockhart, dining with him at Cruikshank's a little later; 
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and this was the prelude to a Qumrterly notice of Oliver by Oli_. 

Mr. Ford, written at the instance of Lockhart but without ~':r~ 
the raciness he would have put into it, in which amende ~. 
was made for previous less favourable remarks in that 
review. Dickens had not however waited for this to 
express publicly his hearty sympathy with Lockhart's 
handling of some p&BB&ges in his 'admirable Life of Scott 
that had drawn down upon him the wrath of the Bal
lantynes. This he did in the Examiner; where also I 
find him noticing a book by Thomas Hood: 'rather poor, 'Up the 

Rhine.' 'but I have not said so, because Hood is too, and ill 
, besides.' In the course of the year be was taken into 
Devonshire to select a home for his father, on the removal 
of the latter (who had long given up his reporting duties) 
from his London residence; and this he found in a cottage 
at Alphington, near Exeter, where he placed the elder 
Dickens with his wife and their youngest 80n. The same 
year closed Macready's Covent-garden management, and at 

• J quote from .. letter dated Llangollen, Friday morning, 3rd Nov. 1888. 
f I wrote to 70U lui night, bu' by mistake the letter has gone on Heavea 
-lmoWJIW'h81'8 in my portInllllteaa. I have oW,. time to "y, go atraight to 
f LiTeTpOOI by the 6nt Birmingham train on Monday morning, and &t. the 
• AdeJphi-hotel iD that town you will find me. I trwri to you to lee m1 
• dear K .... , ond briDS tho _I inlelligoDce 01 her and tho darlingo. My beG 
'IoYe lG them.. f 

VOL. L " 

C.D. 
te 

J. P • 
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the dinner to the retiring manager, when the Duke of Cam 
bridge took the chair, Dickens spoke with that wonderfu 
instinct of knowing what to abstain from saying, 11M 11',,1 

as what to say, which made his after-dinner speeche: 
quite unique. Nor should mention be omitted of t\ .. 
Shakespeare-society, DOW diligently attended, of whid 
Procter, Talfourd, Macready, Thackeray, Henry DavwlD 

Blanchard, Charles Knight, John Bell, Doug"'" J errald 
Macli.se, Stanfield, George Cattermole, the good Tau 

Landseer, Frank Stone, and other old friends were memo 
bers, and where, out of much enjoyment and mallY di .. 
putings,- there arooe, from Dickens and all of U8, plent, 
of after-dinner oratory. The closing months of this yea. 

of 1839 had special interest for him. At the end 0' 
October another daughter was horn to him, who bears the 
name of that dear friend of his and mine, Macready, "hom 
he asked to be her godfather; and before the close of tl,e 
year he had moved out of Doughty-street into Devonshire
terrace, a handsome house with a garden of considera}'le 
size, shut out from the New-road by a high brick wall 

facing the Y ork-gate into Regent' .... park. Theile various 
matteI1l, and his attempts at the Barnaby noyel on the 

• 0.. '" th_ dloputa io m.m.I to by CIoorla high. iJo'" A~,; 
aDd I .. ill DiekmI". ~ &he .. tioe al aau&her ia .Wda I .a. &0 .... e 
hem ""-I by ... kUodJ, ........ from .,.. !GIJll _ coioc to ........ ~ • I 
• Deed ..., I am ..... i:III~ 1IJIOD ,.. tile .Ii:aeeri&J wUl wtad I .ue t" • 
• _........ 0... '*- ........... , ~p Mwill ___ 1M 
• -...;,y. Ball will _ 1Ioio-_ &oIiJoc for 1"" .. _ .bid, 

• ...... of blood flO other roIatioaoiUp ooaJd ..... ....... .... Iaopi", to be .. 
't.be ead • III, life yOlU al'tctioD&te ... ~ ~ I .. ~ tLat. 
• I cou.l ,.. ..,.. .. yw .oald ~ .e if J 1Rft ia 1M like ea.e; 
• ad I ............. __ ril be led by .. ,..w.. "'ida I .. ...,.. 

• CIIBIDt be wn.c ... it. • i ........ .,. ..... f.et.UsI • I bear ....,.. '" • 
..... • --,. war. Dd patdwJ -itntioal.. • 
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conclusion of Nicldeby, are the subjects of his letters .. LoWDON : 
. .. 1839. 

between October and December. 
House· 

'Thank God, aU goes famously. I have worked at hUllting. 

'Ba1"l1.aby aU day, and moreover seen a beautiful (and 

'reasonable) house in Kent-terrace, where Macready once 

'lived, but larger than his.' Again (this having gone off): 
, Ba1"l1.aby has suffered so much from the house-hunting, 

'that I mustn't chop to-day.' Then (for the matter of 

the Middle-temple) 'I return the form. It's the right 

'temple, I take for granted. Ba1"l1.aby moves, not at Working 

fag . k) d h Blowly. , rooe-h01'86 speed, but yet as t (I thin as un er t ese 

'unsettled circumstances could possibly be expected.' 

Or again: 'All well Barnaby has reached his tenth 
. , page. I hav,: just turned lazy, and have passed into 

'ChrUitabel, and thence to Wallenatem: At last the 
choice was made. • A house of great promise (and great Devon· 

• premium), .. undeniable" situation, and excessive splen- !::r. 
, dour, is in view. Mitton is in treaty, and I am in ecstatic prospect. 

• restlessness. Kate wants to know whether you have any 

• books to send her, so please to shoot here any literary 

• rubbish on band: To these I will only add a couple 
of extra.cf.tl from his letters while in Exeter arranging 
his father's and mother's new home. They are very 
humorous; and the vividness with which everything, 

once seen, was photographed in his mind and memory, is 

pleasantly shown in them. 
'I took a little house for them this morning' (5th March, From 

1839: from the New-London-inn), • and if they are not Bx~~D: 
, t>lea.sed with it I shall be grievously disappointed. Exactly 10 1. P. 
~ mile he.yond the city on the Plymouth road there are 

•• 
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, two white cottages: one is theirs and the other belong" 

'to their landlady. I almost forget the number of rooms, 

'but there is an excellent parlour with two other rOOtrlB 

'on the ground Hoor, there i. really a bcautifullittle room 

'over tbe parlour wbich I am furnishing as a drawing

'room, and tbere is a splendid garden The paint and 

'paper tbrougbout is new and fresb and cheerful-looking, 

'tbe place is clean beyond all description, and the neigh

'bourhood I suppose the most beautiful in this most beau

'tiful of English counties. Of the landlady, a Devonsbire 

'widow with whom I bad the honour of taking lunch 

, today, I must make most especial mention She is a fi,t, 

'infirm, splendidly-fresh-faced country dame, riRing mxty 

'and recovering from an attack "on the n~-rve8" - I 

'thoug!lt they never went off the stones, but I find they 

'try country air with tbe best of ns. In the event of my 

'mother'. being ill at any time, I really think the vicinity 
, of this good dame, the very picture of reapectability and 

, good bumour, will be the greatest possible comfort. 1I e7 

'furniture and domestic arrangements are a capital picture, 

'but that I reserve till I see yon, .... ben I anticipate a 

'hearty laugh. She hears the highest c~'1" with the 

'bankers and the clergyman (who formerly lived in my 
'cottage himaelf), and is a kind-hearted worthy capital 

'BJ>Elcimen 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 cottage, and tile brother transacts the good lad}"'. 

'businC88. the nerYe8 not admitting of ber t.raruoacting it 
'herself, although they leave her in her debilitated &tate 
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'something sharper than the finest lancet. Now the Ex ••• " 
1839 • 

• brother, having coughed all night till he coughed himself 
'into such a perspiration that you might have" wringed 
• "his hair," according to the asseverati~n of eye witnesses, 
'his wife was sent for to negociate with me; and if you 
'could have seen me sitting in the kitchen with the two • 
, old women, endeavouring to make them comprehend that 

'I had no evil intentions or covert designs, and that I haC A ...... ·e.· 
&mination. 

'come down all that way to take some cottage and had. 
, happened to walk down that road and see that particular 
, one, you would never have forgotten it. Then, to see the 
'servant girl run backwards and forwards to the sick man, 
'and when the,sick man had signed one agreement which 
'I drew up and the old woman instantly put away in a 
'disused tearcaddy, to see the trouble and the number of 
'messages it took before the sick man could be brought 
'to sign another (a duplicate) that we might have one 
'apiece, was one of the richest scraps of genuine drollery 
'I ever saw in all my days. How, when the business was 
'over, we became conversational; how I was facetious, and 
'at the same time virtuolls and domestic; how I drank 

Siguing 

'toasts in the beer, and stated on interrogatory that I was A.lobi.· 

• a married man and the father of two hlessed infants; graphical. 

, how the ladies marvelled thereat; how one of the ladies, 
'having been in London, enquired where I lived, and, 
• being told, remembered that Doughty-street and the 
'Foundling-hospital were in the Old-Kent-road, which I 
'didn't contradict-all this and a great deal more must 
'make us laugh when I return, as it makes me laugh now 

'to think of. Of my subsequent visit to the upholsterer 
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'recommended by the landlady; of the abRCnce of the 
'upholsterer's wife, and the timidity of the upholRterer 

'fearful of acting in her ahsence; of my sitting behind a 
'high desk in a litt}e dark shop, calling over the articles 

'in requisition and checking oft' the prices M the 
, upholsterer exhihited the goods and called them out; of 
'my coming over the upholsterer's daughter with many 

'yirtuoUs endearments, to propitiate the establishment Blld 
'reduce the bill; of these matters I say notl,ing, either, 
'for the same reason as that just mentioned. Tbe diI<
'covery of the cottage I seriously regard as a blC!!8iog (lI"t 
'to 8pP.ak it profanely) upon our efforts in this C8lli1C. I 
'had heard nothing from the' bank, and walked Ktraiglot 

'there, by some strange impulse, directly after breakf .... t. 
'I am sure they may be happy tbere; for if I were older, 

. 'and my course of activity were mn, I am sure I could, 

'with God's blessing, for many and many a year.' ••. 
'The theatre is open here, and Charles Kean is to-night 

'playing for his last night. If it had been the" rig'lar" 
'drama I should have gone, but I was afraid Sir Gile.. 
'Overreach might upset me, so I stayed away. My 

'quarters are excellent, and the head-waiter is 8tu1, a 
'waiter! Knowles (not Sheridan Knowles, but Knowles 

'of the Cheetham-hill-road -> is an &88 to bim. This 
'sounds bold, but truth is ~tranger than fiction. By the 
'bye, not the least comica1 thing that has OCCUlTed was 

• 'I'IDo _ ilIo bailer., Ifr. Gilbat 1r.-, _ ., ilIo bod )/_ ........ 

- __ ~lJ we had ajoJ<d willi Ifr. A;u. ..... ud ..... 
..... 01, ...... 0l0i-._ ...,. _ ddightlullJ t.ck .. _ .. 1 ..... hJo 
- ...n-_lIIIIInldJ -... __ 
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, since I began this letter. I think they took me here at ---

'the New-London for the Wonderful Being I am; they 
'were amazingly sedulous; and no doubt they looked for my 
'being visited by tbe nobility and gentry. of the neighbour
'hood. My first and only visitor came to-night: A ruddy
'faced man in faded black, with extracts from a feather
'bed all over him; an extraordinary and quite miraoolouslJ' 
'dirty face; a thick stick; and the personal appearance 
'altogether of an amiable bailiff in a green old age. I 
, have. not seen the proper waiter since, and more than 
'suspect I shall not recover this blow. He was announced 

'(by the waiter) as " a person." I expect my bill every 
lminu~ .•••. 

• The waiter is laughing outside the door with another 

'waiter-this is the latest intelligence of my condition.' 

VIsit!J'(Ylif, 
3n uphol· 
sterer. 

Dignity in 
danger. 
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THE time was now come far him ..mo""ly to bmy 
himself with a successor to Pick-ouick and lIicT.:kb>J, whicb 

he had not however waited thus long before turning over 

thoroughly in his mind. lIicT.:kby's. SUCCelO! had 80 far 

ontgone even the expectation raiBed by Pick-wick's, that, 

without BOrne handsome practical admission of this fact 

at the close, its publiBhers couW hardly hope to retain him. 

This had been frequently discn....oo by 011, and was well 

understood. But, apart from the question of his r"""ruing 

with them at all, he had persuadoo himself it might be 

unsafe to resume in the old way, believing the pul,lie 

likely to tire of the same twenty numberw over again. 

There W88 also another and mare sufficient rea.on for 

change which naturally had great weight witb him, and 

this was the hope, that, by invention of a new mode 

as wen as kind of serial publication, he might be able 

for a time to discontinue the writing of a long story with 

all its stnUn on his fancy, in any C8IIe to shorten and 

vary the length of the stories written by hiTllllelf, and 

perhaps ultimately to retain all the prolita of a cr,ntinuOWl 
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publication without necessarily himself contributing every 
line that was to be written for it. These considerations 
had been discussed still more anxiously; and for several 

months some such project had been taking form in his 

thoughts. 
While he was at PetersJ1am (July 1839) he thus wrote 

to me, • I have been thinking that subject over. Indeed 

• I have been doing so to the great stoppage of Nickleby 
, and the great worrying and fidgetting of myself. I have 
, been thinking that if Chapman and Hall were to admit 

, you into their confidenc~ with respect to what they mean 

'to do at the conclusion of l!o'ickleby, without admitting 
'me, it would help us very much. You know that I am 
• well-disposed towards them, and that if they do some
'thing handsoQle, even handsomer perhaps than they 
, dreamt of doing, they will find it their interest, and will 
, find me tractable. You know also that I have had 

• straightforward offers from responsible men to publish 
, anything for me at a per-centage on the profit." and take 

• all the risk; but that I arq unwilling to leave them, and 
• have declared to you that if they behave with liberality 
• to me I will not on any conslderation, although to a 
'certain extent I certainly and surely must gain by it. 

• Knowing all this, I feel sure that if you were to put 
• before them the glories of our new project, and, reminding 
, them that when Barnaby is published I am clear of all 
• engagements, were to tell them that if they wish to secure 
'me and perpetuate our connection now is the time for 
• them to step gallantly forward and make such proposals 
• as will produce that result--I feel quite sure that if this 
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, should be done by you, 88 you only can do it, the rc.ult will 
, be of the most vital importance to me and mine, and that 
'a very great deal may be effected, thus, to recompenoe 
, your friend for very small profits and very large work al 

'yet. I shall see you, please God, on Tuesday night; amI 
'if they wait upon you on Wednesday, I .hall remain in 
'town until that evening.' 

They came; and the tenor of the interview W88M favour
able that I wished him to put in writing what from time to 
time had been discussed in connection with the new project. 
This led to the very interesting letter I shall now quote, 
written all!O in the same month from PctcrHham. I did 
not remember, until I lately read it, that the notion of a 
possihle visit to America had been in his thoughts I!O 

early. 
, I should be willing to commence on the thirty-first of 

'March, 1840, a new publication consisting entirely of 
'original matter, of which one number price threepence 
'should be published every week, and of which a certain , 
'amount of numbers should form a volume, to be pub-

o 

, lished at regular interval.. The best general idea of the 
, plan of the work might be given perhaps by reference to 
'the Speda.Wr, the Taile"!", and Goldsmith', Bee; but it 
'would be w more popular both in the so1jects of which 
, it treats and its mode of treating them. 

'I should propose to start, U the Spedato1' does, with 
, some pleasant fiction relative to the origin of the publi

'cation; to introduce a little club or knot of characters 
'and to carry their personal historiee and proceedings 
'through the ... ork; to introduce fresh characters con-
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, stantly; to reintroduce Mr. Pickwick and Sam Weller, 
, the latter of whom might furnish an occasional commu

'nica.tion with great effect; to Wlite amusing essays on 
'the various foibles of the day as they arise; to take 
'advantage of all passing events; and to vary the form 
, of the papers by throwing them into sketches, essays, 
'tales, adventures, letters from imaginary correspondents 
'and so forth, so as to &iversify the contents as much as 
, possible. 

'In addition to this general description of the contents, 
, I may add that under particular heads I should strive to 

'establish certain features in the work, which should be 
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'so many veins of interest and amusement running 
'through the whole. Thus the Chapters on Chambers ChaptorB 

on Cham~ 
, which I have long thought and spoken of, might be very ben. 

'well incorporated with it; and a series of papers has 

'occurred to me containing stories and descriptions of 
'London as it was many years ago, as it is now, and as 
, it will be many yea .. s hence, to which I would give some 
'such ti tIe as The Relau.tions of Gog and Magog, 
'dividing them into portions like the Arabian Kight8, 
, and supposing Gog and Magog to entertain each other 
'with Buch narrations in Guildhall all night long, and to 
'break off evel'y morning at daylight. An almost in
'exhaustible field of fun, raillery, and interest, would be 
, laid open by pnrsning this idea. 

, I would also commence, and continue from time to time, 
'a series of satirical papers purporting to be translated 

Remxa· 
tiona of 
Gog and 
Magog. 

• from some Savage Chronicles, and to describe the admi- Bange 
Chro· 

'nistration of justice in some country that never existed, wei ... 
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'and record the proceedings of its wise men. The objed 

'of this series (which if I can compare it with anything 
'would be sometbing between Gulliver'8 Travels and the 
, Citizen of the World) would be to keep a special look
, out upon the magistrates in town and country, and never 
, to leave those worthies alone. 

'The quantity of each number that tihould be written 

, by myself would be a matter for dillCU""ion and arrange
, ment. Of course I should pledge and hind my""lf upon 
'that head. Nobody but myself would ever pllT,me tl,_ 
'ideas, but I must have assistance of course, and th',re 
'must be some contents of a different kind. Their 
'general nature might be agreed upon beforc},anu, Imt I 

'should stipulate that this assi.itance i. chosen "oldy l,y 
'myself, and that the contents of every nllml"'T are as 
'much under my own control, 'and subject to lI8 little 

• interference, 88 those of a number of l'ichlii.ck or 
, lIi.cklWJ. 

'In order to give fresh novelty and interest to tI.is 
'undertaking, I should be ready to contract to go at any 
'specified time (say in the midsummer or autumn of 
'the year, when a sufficient quantity of matter in advance 
'should have been prppared, or earlier if it were thougbt 
'fit) either to Ireland or to America, and to write from ,una to 

J..IaM .. 
America. 'thence a serics of papers descriptive of the places and 

• people I see, introducing local tales, tradition., 8IJd 
'legends, something after the plan of Wallhington Irving's 

• A li,a71'bro., I should wish the rcpubli< ... !ion of tht"'" 
• papers in a separate form, with othe... to render the 
• subject romple!e (if we should de<;m it ad\w.hle), to 
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'form part of the arrangement for the work; and I 
'should wish the same provision to be made for the re
, publica.tion of the Gog and Magog series, or indeed any 
, tbat I undert.ook. 

, This is a very rough and slight outline of the project 
, I have in view. I am ready to talk the matter over, to 

, gi ve any further explanations, to collSider any sugges-
, tiono, or to go into the details of the subject immediately. 

'I say nothing of the novelty of such a publica.tion now-
, a-days or its chances of success. Of course I think them . 

'very great, very great indeed; almost beyond ca.JcuJa,.. 
• tion, or I should not seek to bind myself to anything so 
( extensive. 

'The heads of the terms upon which I should be 
'prepared to go into this undertaking would he-That 
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, I be made a proprietor in the work and a sharer in the To bay •• 

'profits. That when I bind myself to write a certain ih::~:'t in 

• portion of every number, I am ensured, lifT that writing 
• in every number, a certain sum of money. That those 
• who assist me, and contribute the remainder of every 
• number, shall be paid by the publishers immediately 
'after its appearance, according to a sca.Je to be ca.Jcu-
• lated and agreed upon, on presenting my order for the 
• amount to which they may be respectively entitled. Or, 

'if the publishers prefer it, that they agree to pay Money 

'me a certain sum for the whole of every number, and paymenta. 

'leave me to make such arrangements for that palt 
• which I may not write, as ·1 think best. Of course I 
• should require that for these payments, or any other 
, outlay connected with the \Vork, J am not held account-
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• able in any way; and that no portion of them is to be 
'considered as received by me on account of the profits, 

• I need not add that some arrangement would have to 

• be made, if I undertake my Travels, relative to the 

• expense. of travelling . 
• Now I want our puhlishing friend. to take these thing. 

• into consideration, and to give me the vicws and pro-

• posals they would be disposed to entertain when they 

• have maturely considered the matter.' 

The result of their consideration W89 on the whole satis

factory. An additional fifteen hundred pounds Was to be 

paid at the close of Nickleby, the new adventure Was to be 

undertaken, and Cattermole W89 to be joined with Browne 

89 its illustrator. Nor W88 its plan much modified before 

starting, though it 11'89 felt by ns all that, for the opening 

numbers at least, Dickens ... ould have to be sole contri

butor; and that, whatever otherwise might be its attrac

tion, or the success of the detached papers proposed by 

him, some reinforcement of them from time to time, by 

meant! of a story with biB name continued at reasonable if 

not regular intervals, would be found absolutely nece88alJ'. 

Without any 8uch planned story, however, the work did 

actually begin; its course afterwards being determined by 
circumstances stronger than any project he had formed. 

The agreement, drawn up in contemplation of a mere 

miscellany of detached papers or essaY", and in which no 
mention of any story appeared, 1089 signed at the end of 

March; and its terms were such as to place him in his 

only proper and legitimate position in regard to all such 
contracts, of being neceaaarily a gainer in any cue, aDd, in 
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the event of success, the greatest gainer of all concerned 
in the undertaking .• All the risk of every kind was to be 

undergone by the publishers; and, as part of the expenses 
to be defrayed by them of each weekly number, he was 
to receive fifty pounds. Whatever the 8uccess or failure, 
this was always to be paid. The numbers were then to 
be accounted for separately, and half the realized profits 
paid to him, the other half going to the publishers; each 

number being held strictly responsible for itself, and the 
loss upon it, supposing any, not carried to the general 
account. The work was to be continued for twelve months 
certain, with leave to the publishers then to close it; but 
if they elected to go on, he was hinlself bound to the 
enterprise for five years, and the ultimate copyright as 
well as profit was to be equally divided. 

Six weeks before signature of this agreement, while a 
title was still undetermined, I had this letter from him. 

• I will dine with YOIL I intended to spend the evening 
• in strict meditation (as I did last night); but perhaps I 
• had better go out, lest all work and no play should make 
• me a dull boy. I have a list of titles too, but the final 
• title I have determined on-or something very near it. 
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• I have a notion of this old file in the queer house, open- Notion for 

• ing the book by an account of himself, and, among other ~ ~.ro. 
• peculiarities, of his affection for an old quaint quee"-cased 
• clock; showing how that when they have aat alone to-

• gether in the long evenings, he has got accustomed to its 
• voice, and come to consider it as the voice of a friend ; 
• how its striking, in the night, has seemed like an assur-
• ance to him that it was still a cheerful watcher at his 
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'chamber-door; and how its very face has ""cmOO to have 
, something of welcome in its dusty features, and to relax 

'from its grimness when he has looked at it from his 
'chimney-corner. Then I mean to tell how that),e has 
. kept odd manu .. "ripts in the old, deep, dark, silent c10Ket 

, where the weights are ; and taken them from thence to 

'read (mixing up his enjoyments with some notion of 
'Ilis clock); and how, when the club came to he formeil, 
'they, by reason of their punctuality and his reganl 
'for this dumb servant, took their name from it. And 
'thus I .haIl call the book either Old Humphreys 
'Clock, or j}[aster Humphrey'8 Clock; beginning ,,;th 

'a woodcut of old Humphrey and his clock, and ex
'plaining the why and wherefore. All Humphrey. own 
'papers lliI\ be dated then From my clock-side, and I 
'have divers thoughts about the best means of intro
'dueing the others. I thought about t1lis all day yester
'day and all lai!t night till I went to bed. I am .ure 
'I can make a good thing of this opening. which I have 
, ilioroughly warmed up to in consequence.' 

A few days later: 'I incline rather more to Maste-r 
'Humphrey8 Clock than Old Hump"re1f_if so be that 
'there is no danger of the penoive confounding tIlaSU ... 

, wiili a boy: After two days more: 'I was thinking all 
'yesterday, and have begun at Master Hump},re'lJ to .. Jay.' 
Then, a week later: 'I have finished the first numoc ... , 
'but have not been able to do more in the apace than 
, lead up to ilie Giants, who are just on the _De.' 
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A DAY or two after the date or the last letter quoted, 
;Dickens and his wife, with Maclise and myseIr, visited 
Landor in Bath, and it was during three happy days we 
passed together there that the fancy which was shortly 
to take the form of little Nell first occurred to its author.-

• 1 have mentioned the fact in my Lift, of Landor; and to the passage I here 
add the comment. made by Dickena when he read it. I It WUI at a celebration 
• of hi> birthday in tho tim of hi> IIath lodgings, 85 Bt Jam .. ' .. "! ..... , that 
I the fancy which took the form of lit.tle Nell in the euri4Mty 8Jwp first 
'dawned on the genius of its creator. No character in proae fiction wu • 
I greater favourite with lAndor. He thought $hat, upon her, Juliet might for a 
, moment ha.ve ttu'Ded her eyes from Romeo, and that Desdemona might have 
, taken her hair·breadth escapee to heart., so iDtereating and pathetic did ahe 
'aeem to him ; and when, BOme yan later, the circnmat&noe I ha.., umed 
I was recalled to him. he broke into ODe of t.hoae whimsical burst:ll of comical 
I onranpnC8 out of which aroae the fancy of Boythorn. With tremendous 
• empbasis be confirmed t.hoo fad, and added that he had never in hia life 
I regretted an)'tbiJlg ao much u hie baring failed to carry out an intention be 
I bad formed re&JM!Cting it j for he meant to have purchased that h01ll8, 35 
'St. Jamea'.aquare, 'and then and there to baTe burnt it; to the ground. to the 
I end that no meaner a.oci.atioJ5 should eYer de&ecrate the birthpla.oo of Nell 
'Then he would punae a little, bocome eonacioua of our tense of hiB absurdity. 
I and break iDto a thmuicring peal of laughter.' Dickena had hiDl8elf pl'Opoaed 
to tell this dory u a. contributioD to Dly biography of our commOD frioDd, but 
hil departure for America preTelLted him. II see,' he wrote to me, 811 soon as 
the published boot. reached him, I you haft told, with ,..hat our friend would 
I haTe called von-dcrful a.oouracy, the lit.tle Sl. Jamea'a-aquare story, which a 
, certain f.ithl_ wretch was to have related.· 
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But as yet with the intention ouly of m;,king out of 

it a tale of a few chaplers. On the ht of March we 

returned from Bath; and. on the 4th J had this Icttf,,: 

• If you can manage to give me a call in the C01Ul!C 

• of the day or evening, I wi.h you would. I am Ia-

• bori~sly turning over in my mind how J can h<"t 

• effect the improvement we spoke of last night, which I 
• will certainly make by hook or hy crook, and which I 
• would like you to see before it gOO8 finally to the 

• printer's. I have determined not to put that witch-.tory 

• into number 3, for I am by no means satisfied of the 
• effect of its contra.'It with Humphrey. I think of lengthen-· 

• ing Humphrey, finishing the description of the .""iety, 

• and closing with the little "hi1I-story, which ill St:RE to 

'be effective, especially after the old man'. quk-t way.' 

Then there came hard upon thi.: • What do you thi"k "f 

• tbe following double title f"r the beginning of that little 
'talel "PERSONAL ADVENITRES OF MASTER Ht:)lPHRIrr: 

." T1~ Old CurWirity Sll1>p." I have tbought of .JIf.UfIer 

• Humphrey's Tale, Ma.Bie1' Humphrey's Xarrathv:, 
• A Pl.£88O{Je in Ma.Bie1' Humphrey's Life- but I don't 

• think any does as well as thi.. I have aI.w tboug!lt 
• of Tl~ Ob1 Curiosity Dealer and tJ... C7,iU iDlrtcad 

• of Tl~ Old CuriOBity S},op. Perpend Toppiog waits.' 
--And thm was taking gnulual form, with I ..... ,Iirect 

consciousness of d<-l!ign on hiA 0,..., part tban I can 

remember in any "ther instance of all his career, a story 
which was to add largely to his p<opularity, more than any 
otber of his ,..or1:3 to make the ""od bet ween l,in",,·lf anti 

hi. readers one of pc""""" attachment, and very widely to 
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, 
increase the sense entertained of his powers as a pathetic 

as well as humorous writer. 
He had not written more than two or three chapters, 

when the capability ",f the subject for more extended 
treatment than be had at first proposed to give to it 
pressed itself upon hi~, and he resolved to throw every. 

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

179 

Lolf1)O. : 
1840. 

There were other strong reasons for this. Of the first Firs,sale 
of MUIItAtI' 

number of the Clock neady seventy thousand were sold; Hum· 

but with the discovery that there was no continuous tale {t';:{, 
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 numhers 
hetween the first and second chapters, which the society of 
Mr. Pickwick and the two Wellers made pleasant enough; 
but after the introduction of Dick Swiveller there were 
three consecutive chapters; and in the continued progress 

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 Sam 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 hi. 
own description may be added, from his preface to the 
collected edition. < The first chapter of this tale appeared 
< in the fow1h number of Master }[umpkrey's Clock, 

, when I had already been made uneasy by the desultory 
'character of that work, and whim, I believe, my readers 
'had thoroughly participated in the fcclin~. Th·, com
• Dlcuccmcnt of a story was a great sati.fuction to me, a'1'1 

,,2 

Ita original 
plan H.Utw
doued. 
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• I had reason to believe that my read,,,. particip"ted in 

'this feeling too. Hence. being pledged to 80me inter

'ruptions and some pursuit of the original de.ign. I ""t 

• cbeerfully about disentangling myoelf from tb_ impedi
, ments &8 fast &8 I could; and. this done. from that time 

• until its completion TM Old CuriO/my Slwp Wal writt,m 

, and published from week to week. in weekly parts.' 

He had very early himself ~me greatly taken with 

it. 'I am very glad indeed,' he wrote to me after the 

first half-dozen chapters. • that you think 80 well of the 

• Curiosity Slwp. and eopecially that what may be got 

'ont of Dick strikes you. I 'llUan to make much of 

, him. I feel the story extremely my""lf. which I take 
'to be a good sign; and am already warmly inter~...ted 

• in it. I shall run it on now for four whole numbe ... 

• together. to give it a fair chance.' Every step light,,,,ed 
the road &8 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 nrA 

only with Dick Swiveller. but with Septimus B ....... 
changed afterwards to Sampson. Undouhte<lIy. however. 
Dick .... &8 his favourite. • Dick's behaviour in the matter 

• of Miss Wackles will. I hope. give you sat;"{",,1ioo,' is the 
remark of auother of his letten. • I cannot yet diooover 

• that his aunt has any belief in him. or is in the least 

• degree likely to send him a remittance. 80 that he will 

• probably continue to be the sport of dffrtiny.' His 
difficulties were the quickly recurring tilD0l of publicatioo, 

the confined space in each number that yet had to contri

hute its indiridual effect. and (from tbe suddeun_ 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 a pretty idea in the last chapter. I hadn't 
, room to turn ' : . to this or a similar effect his complaints 

al'e frequent, and of the vexatious named it was by far the 

worst. But he steadily bore up against all, and made a 
triumph of the little story. 
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To help his work he went twice to Broadstairs, in June BROAD

and in September. From this he wrote to me (17th June): 17J;u;,;,; •. 
, It's now four o'clock and I have been at work since half-

.• past eight. I have really dried myself up into a condi-

'tion which would almost justify me in pitching off the 
, clift; head /irst--,.but I must get richer before I indulge in 
'a crowning luxury. Number 15, which Ibegan to-day, I 
, anticipate great things from.· There is a description of The .old 

'getting gradually out of town, and passing through :;r,;~: from 

'neighbourhoods of distinct and various characters, with Lmdon. 

, which, if I had read it as anybody else's writing, I think . 
'I should have been ~ery much struck. ·The child and 
'the old man are on their journey of course, and the 
, subject is a very pretty one.' Between these two Broad-
.tairs visits he wrote to me: 'I intended calling on you 
, thill morning on my way back from Bevis-marks, whither In Bevis-

• I went to look at a house for Sampson Brass. But I got marks. 

• mingled up in a kind of social paste with the jews of 
• Houndsditch, and roamed ahout among them till I came 
'out in Moorfields, quite unexpectedly. So I got into a 
'cab, and came home again, very tired, hy way of the 
'city-road.' At the opening of September he was again 
at Broadstairs. The residence he most desired there, 
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Fort-honse, Btood prominently at the top of a breezy hill 

on the road to Kingsgate, with a corn-field between it 

and the sea, and thiB in many subsequent years he alway. 

occupied; but he was fain to be content, as yet, with 

Lawn-house, a smaller villa between tbe hill and· the 

corn-field, from which he now wrote of hiB attentions to 

SallyB ..... Mr. Sampson Brass's sister. 'I have been at work ,,[ 

'course' (2nd September) 'and have jll.t finu.hed .. 

'number. I have effected a reform by virtue of which 

'we breakfast at a quarter before eight, 80 that I get 

• to work at half-past, and am commonly free by one 

o'clock or 80, which is a great happin",,". Dick is nOW 

• Sampson's clerk, and I have touched lli". Brass in 

'Xumber 25, lightly, but effectively I hupe: 

At this point it became necessary to do"e the first 

volume of the Cl.ock, which was issued accordingly with a 

dedication to Rogers, and a preface to which allu";on will J", 
made hereafter. 'I have opened the second volume: he 
wrote to me on the 9th of September, 'with Kit; and I saw 

, tbiB morning looking out at the sea, a8 if a veil had Leen 

'lifted up, an afiecting tbing that I can do with I.im I,)"" 
• and bye. Nous verrons.' , I am gbd you like that Kit 

'number: he wrote twelve days later, 'I tbought you 
, would. I have altered that about the opera-going. Of 
'oourse I had no intention to delude tbe mally-beaded 
, int" a f:Jse kJief concerning opem nigbt., but merely to 

'specify a class.,of senators. I needn't have done it, how
• ever, f(,r God knows they're pretty well all alike.' 'rhi. 
referr,,-\ to an oLjection made by me to something he had 

writtA:n oi 'opcra-goiog senators on Wb]o(~"lay ni"l'f..!!;' 
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and, of another change made in 'lompliance with Borne 
other objection of mine, he wrote on the 4th of October: 
• You will receive the proof herewith. I have altered it. 

• You must let it stand now. I really think the dead 
• 

• mankind a. million fathoms deep, the best thing in 
• the sentence. I have 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 a note of it for alteration. In number 
'thirty there will be some cutting 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 doesn't pleWle me quite Wl well 
• as I expected. I shall be curious to know whether you 
• 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 since.' 

In the middle of October he returned to town, and by 
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 36 and 37 t The way is clear for Kit now, and for 
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· a great effect at the last with the Marchioness.' The Dick and 

last allusion I could not in the least understand, until I !l:i.!:: 
found, in the numbers just sent me, those exquisite chapters 
of the talc, the 57th and 58th, in which Dick Swiveller 
l'calizes his threat to Miss ~r ackles, di,covers the small 
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creature that his destiny is exprc8I!ly saving up f" .. Lim. 
dubs her Marchioness. and teaches her tbe delights of hot 
purl and cribbage. This is comedy of the pure"t kind; 
its great charm being the good-hearted fellow's kind lie ... 
to the poor desolate child hiding itself under cover of ~ hat 

seems only mirth and fun. Altogetht .... and becaUIIe of 
rather than in spite of his weaknesses. Dick is a capti
vating person. His gaiety and good humour 8urvive Buch 
accumulations of • staggerers: be makes sucb discoveries of 

the'rogy' in the very smallest of drinks. and becomes him
self by his solacementa of verse such a 'perpetual grand 
'Apollo: that his failings are all forgiven; and hearts 
resolutely'shut against victims of destiny in general. op',n 

themselves freely to Dick Swiveller. 

At the opening of November. there seems to have 
been a wioh on Maclise'. part to try his hand at an 
illustration for the story; but I do not rememl",r that it 
bore other fruit than a very pleasant day at Jack Straw .... 
castle. where Dickens read one of the later Dum be", to 

us. 'Haclise and myself (alone in the carriage): be wrou,. 

'will be witb you at two exactly. We propose driving 
• out to Hampstead and WalkiDg there, if it dOD't raiD in 

'buckets'-fuIL I shan't send Bradbury" the MS. of next 
• number till to-morrow, for it contains tbe .Larlow of the 
, Dnmber after that, and I ... ant to read it to Mac, 31;, if 
, be likes the subject., it ... ill furnish him with ODe, I thiuk. 

'You can't inIagine (gravely I write and speak) tww 
'e"haUBted I am to-day with yesterday'llalwUl"ll. I w(:"t 
• to btd last night utterly dispirited and done up. All 
• night I have been pursued by the child; and tI,i.. morn-. . 
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, ing 1 am unrefreshed and miserable. 1 don't know what LoNDO.: 
1840. 

I 'to do with myself. . . 1 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 been read 
at Hampstead. '1 will bring the MS: he writes on the 12th 
of November, 'and, for Mac's mformation if needful, the 

'number before it. 1 have only this moment put the 
, finishing touch to it. The difficulty has been tremendous 
, -the anguish unspeakable. 1 didn't say six. Therefore Effect upon 

d· h.lf fi lik' un." 1 h II b' >K •• the writer. , me at ..,.-past ve e a ,unstmD. 8 a ring JWW 

, at that hour.' 
He had sent me, shortly 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-peel into eold water and made 
believe it was wine. 'If you make believe very much it's 
'quite nice; but if you don't, you know, it hasn't much 
, Bavour :" 80 it stood originally, and to the latter word in 
the little creature's mouth 1 seem to have objected. Re-

plying (on the 16th of December) he writes: '" If you 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

, " make believe very much it's quite nice; but if you don't, Making, 

k · 'f . Id b I' I beli .. e 
, (I you now, It seems as 1 It wou ear a Itt e more very _much. 

, "seasoning, certainly." 1 think that's better. Flavour is a 
'common word in cookery, and among cooks, arid 80 1 
'used it. The part you cut out in the other number. 
'which was sent me this morning. 1 had put in with a 
'view to Quilp's last appearance on any stage, which is 
'casting its shadow upon my mind; but it will come well 
, enough without such a preparation, 80 1 made no change. 

• 
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, I mean to shirk Sir Robert Ingli., and work to-llight. I 
, have been solemnly revolving the general 8tory all this. 
'morning. The forty-fifth number will certainly cl08e. 
, Perhaps this forty-fi",t which I am now at work on, had 

'better contain the announcement of BarTUJ.by 1 I am 
'glad you like Dick and the Marchioness in that sixty-
, fuurth chapter-I thought you would.' 

Fast shortening as tbe life of little Nell was now, tbe 
dying year might ha ... e seen it p""" away; but I never 
knew him wind up any tale with such a sorrowful reluct
ance as this. He caught at any excuse to hoJd his hand 
from it, and stretched to the utmo.t limit the time left to 

complete it in. Christmas interp<..oo its delays too, so 

that twelfth-night had come and gone when I wrote to 

him in the belief that he was nearly done. 'lione ! ' be 
wrote back to me on Friday tbe 7th, 'Done! ! I Why 
'bless you, I shall not be done till Wednesday night_ . I 
, only began yesterday, and this part of tbe 8tmy is n"t to 

'be galloped o,·er, I can tell you. I think it will come 
'famously-but 1 am tbe wretehedest of tbe wrctebed. 
, I t casts the most horrible shadow upon me, and it is as 
'much as I can do to keep moving at alL I tremble to 

, approach the place a gTeat deal more than Kit; a great 
'deal more tban Mr. Garland; a great deal more than 
'tbe Single Gentleman. I sban't recover it f"r a I"ng 
'time. NoboJy will rniss her like I sball It i. such a 

.... ery painful thing to me, that I really cannot UPT".,.. 
'mY ... ,Trow. Old wounds bleed afresh ,.hen I only think 
'of the way of d"ing' it: what the actual doing it will be, 
.' God know.. I can·t prt-aeb to rnyself the IIChooIma..ter'a 
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'consolation, though I try. Dear Mary died yesterday, Lo.DO.: 
1841-

, when I think of this sad story. I don't know what to say -- -
'about dining to-morrow-perbaps you'll send up to- ~=nnl 
, morrow morning for news 1 That'll be the best 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 t 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 
r~ad to me the two chapters of Nell's death, the '7lat and 
72nd, with the result described in a letter to me of the 

. . 
fullowmg Monday, the 17th January 1841. 

'I can't help letting you know how much your 
· yesterday's letter pleased me. I felt sure you liked 
· the cbapters when we read them on Thursday night, but 
, it was a great delight to have my impression so strongly 
'and heartily confirmed. You know how little value I 
, should set on what I had done, if all the world cried out 
'that it was good, and thosa whose good opinion and 

'approbation I value moat were silent. The assurance 
, that this little c~osing of the scene touches and is felt by 
'you so strongly, is Letter to me than a thousand most 
'sweet voices out of doors, When I first began, on your 

• 
't.vtlued 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 consolation. .. After you 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 
17th Jan. 

'left last night, I took my desk upstairs; and writing The en~. 

, until four o'cluck this morning, finished the old story. It !7,/:' 
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1.00 ... : 'makes me very melancholy to think that all thcMe !","ple 
18.1. 

'are lost to me for ever, and I feel .... if I never could 

'become attached to any new set of character .. ' The word. 
printed in italics, .... underlined by himself, give me my 
share in the story which had gone 80 closely to bis heart. I 
was responsible for its tragic ending. He bad not thollght 

A .~g. of killing her, wben, about half way through, I aHked him 

:::;.:d by to consider whetber it did not ncceBilarily belong even to 
him. bis own conception, after taking 80 mere a cbild through 

SUoceBB of 
the story. 

J .. ~ 

.uch a tragedy of sorrow, to lift her also out of the com
monplace of ordinary happy endings, 80 that the gentle 
pure little figure and form should never dlange to the 
fancy. All that I meant he seized at once, and never 

turned aside from it again. 
The published book was an extraordinary succe ... , and, 

in America more CIlJ>Ccially, very greatly iner""""d the 
writer'. fame. The pathetic vein it had o!",nCll was 

. perhapi! mainly the cau.se of this, but opinion at home 
continued still to tum on the old characteristics; the 

freshness of humour of which the pathos was but another 
form and product, the grasp of reality with which charaeter 
had again been seized, the discernment. of good onder its 

least attractive forma and of evil in ita most capti"ating' 
disguu.e., the cordial wiJ!<k,m and BOund heart, the enjrlY
ment and fun,luxuriant yet onder proper control No fall
ing-off was found in these, and I doubt if any of bi. people 
have been more widely liked than Dick Swiveller aod the 
Marchioness. The characters generally iodeed work out 
their.hare io the purpose of tbe tale; tbe extravagance8 
of some of them belp to intensify its meaning; and the 
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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. Sampson Brass to; and many an 
overhasty judgment of poor human nature will uncon-
sciously be checked, when it is remembered that Mr. 
Christopher Nubbles did come back to work out that 

shilling. 
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Useful 
1_ .... 

But the main idea and chief figure of the piece consti,. The ~hild-
.., 1 d' . nk h herolD •. tute 1ts mterest lor most peop e, an glVe 1t ra upon t e . 

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 need. help and encouragement, to sustain kindly 
and innocent impulses, and to awaken everywhere the 
sleeping germs of good. It includes necessarily much 
pain, much uninterrupted sadness; and yet the brightness 
and sunshine quite overtop the gloom. The humour is so 
benevolent; the view of errors 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 rut, 
too, considering the circumstances in which I have shown 
it to be written, I think very noteworthy. It began with eoD-
a plan for but a short half dozen chapters; it grew into ~~it. 
a full-proportioned story under the warmth of the feeling 
it had inspired its write1' with; its very incidents created a 
necessity at first not seen j and it was earried to a close 
only contemplated after a full half of it had been written. 
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Yet, from the opening of the tale to that unel,·,i),'",·,1 

ending; from the image of little Nell Il..l""p amid the 
quaint grotesque figures of the old curioRity warehou'8, to 

that other final sleep she takp.8 among the grim fonns and 

carvings of the old church aisle; the main purpose seem. 

to be always present. The characters aOlI incid'mtH that 

at first appear most foreign to it, are found to have 1m,] wit" 
it a close relation. The hideous lum1",r and wtterm,,,", 

that surround the child in her grandfather's 1lOme, take 

:hape again in Quilp and ~s filtlly gang. In the fir.t I<till 
picture of Nell's innocence in the midKt of strange an.1 

alien form8, we have the forecast of her aft~.,..wandering., 

her patient miseries, her sad maturity of experience }",. 

fore its time. Without the show·people and their blendt-d 

fictions and realities, their waI,,·ork., dwarfs, giants, and 

performing dogs, the picture would have wanted some part 

of its significance, Nor' could the genius of Hogarth 

himself have given it 1ligher expl'C8!lion than in ti,e ,.,Cfj'''' 
by the cottage door, the furnace fire, and the burial place 

of the old church, over who.c tombs anfl gravestones hang 

the pnppets of Mr. Punch'. show while the exhibitors are· 

mending and repairing them.. And when, at laI<t, Nell 

.its within the quiet oM church where all her wanderiI,!,,,, 

end, and gazes on those silent monumental gruur'" of 

warriors; helmets, swords, and gauotlets ~'a;fiing away 

around them; the ar,sociations among Yo'hieh her life bad 

opened seem to have come crowding on the """oe again, 
to be pres<.."t at its close, But, stripped of their f!trarlg~

n_; dt-e~n..d into ""lemn .hap"" by the •• ,ff'.,riDIl' .l,e 

has undergooe; gently [ullin;;- CH'I)' feeling of a life paA 
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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 grosser paths 

her light steps only touched to show the track through 
them to Heaven. This is genuine art, and such as all 
cannot fail to recognize who read the book in a right 

sympathy witb. the conception 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 so writing it involved nothing but disadvantage . • With 80 much in every portion to do, and so little space 
to do it in, the opportunities to a writer for mere self

indulgence were necessarily rare. 
Of the innumerable tributes the story bas received, 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 had sent me two Overland M O1'/,[hZie8 containing two 
sketches by a young American writer far away in California, 
• The Luck of Roaring Camp,' and • The Outcasts of 
• Poker Flat: in which he had found such subtle strokes 
of character as" he bad not anywhere else in late years 
discovered; the manner resembling himself, but, the 
matter fresh to a degree that had surprised him; the 

• 
painting in all respects masterly, and the wild rude thing 
painted a quite wonderful reality. I have mrely known 
him more honestly moved. A few months passed; tele
graph wi"es fI .... hed over the world that be had pasbed 
away on the 9th of June; and the young writer of whom 
he bad then written to me, all nnconscious of that praise, 
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put his tribute of gratefulne!!.8 and Borrow into the fonn of 

a poem called Dickens in Camp.- It emOOdi.,. the Bame 
kind of incident which had 80 affected the master him
self; in the papers to which I have referred; it .hows 
the gentler influences, which, in even thoRe Californian 

wilds, can restore outlawed' roaring camps' to silenoo and 
humanity; and there is hardly any form of pOllthumouB 
trihute which I can imagine likely to have better Bati.Ii",] 
hiB desire of fame, than one which Bhould tbuo connect, 
with the special favourite among all hi. beroineo, tbe 

restraints and authority exerted hy his geniuo over the 
rudest and least civilize<! of competitors in that far fieroo 
race for wealth. 

Abcrt-e the pineo the moon .... slowly driltinr, 
The river oanr below ; 

The dim Sienu, W beyond, uplifting 
Their minaret.o of mow , 

The roaring camp-fire, with rode hUJllOlU", paint<d 
The ruddy tint. of health 

On hagg;ud face and form that drooped ODd fainW! 
In tile _ race for wealdl ; 

Till one "'- ODd from hie pock'. ~t __ 

A hoarded yolume drew, 
And carda w,,", dropped from Iumda of IUtlE. Iebano 

To hear the We anew ; 

And t.heo, while rom>d $hem ahadowa gathered _, 

And .. tile fin>.light tell, 
He read aloud the book ,..hEOein tile 1I_ 

Had wrn of • LiI&Ie !'!eJI , " 

• P- I!f _Harte (&ala: 0Ip>0I1; Co. 1B11), pp. 32-5. 
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Perhaps 'twas boyish fi..rwy,-for the reader 
W .. ycnmgest of them al1,-

But, aa he read, from clustering pine and cedar 
A silence seemed to fall ; 

The fir-trees, gatheriDg c1noer in the shadoWB, 
LiBtened in every &pray, 

While the whole camp, with "NeI" on English meadows, 
Wandered and loot their way: 

And 80 in mountain solitudes-c;erta.ken 
AJJ by lOme opell divine-

Their careo dropped from them like the needlea ohaken 
From out the guoty pine. 

Lost is that camp, and wasted all ibl fire; 
And ho who wrought that opell ?~ 

Ab, towering pine and otately Kentisll &pire, 
Ye have one tale to tell I • 

Lost is thai; camp I but lot ibl fragrant otory 

Blend with the breath that; thrillo 
With hOJ>-vineo' inoenoe all the pensive glory 

That 1lll.o the Kentiah hills.: 

And on that; grave where English oak and holly 
ADd laurel wreatho entwine, 

Deem it not all a too preoumptuono folly,
This &pray of WOBtern pine I 

Julg, 1870. 

"01.. L 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

DEVONsmnE TERRACE AND BROADSTAI1lS. 

1840. 

100 ..... : IT was an excellent saying of the fi .... t Lord Shafu> ... bury, 
1840. tha --_ t, seeing every man of any capacity holds within him-

A good 
-ring. 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 socia1 charm that he could, in strict accord-

ance with this saying, allow each part of hi ... its turn: 

could afford thoroughly to give rest and relief to what was 

serious in him; and, when the time came to play his 

gambols, could surrender himself wholly to the enjoyment 

of the time, and become the very genius and embodiment 
of one of his own most whiInsical fancies. 

Turning hack from the narrative of his last piece of 
writing to recall a few occurrences of the year during 

which it bad occupied him, I find him at its opening in 
one of these humorous moods, and another friend, with 
myself, enslaved by its influence. • What on earth due8 it 
• all nu:an,' wrote poor puzzled 1Ir. Landor to me, enclooing 

a letter from him of the date of the 11th of F ehrnary, the 
day after the royal nuptials of that year. In this he had 

related to our old friend a wonderful hallucination wing 
• 
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out of that event, which had then taken entire possession LoNDO.: 

of him. ' Society is unhinged here,' thus 1= the letter, 1840. 

'by her majestY's marriage, and I am sorry to add that r.i':don-:
'I have fallen hopelessly in .Jove with the Queen, and Dick, ... 

'wander up and down with vague and dismal thoughts 
, of running away to some uninhabited island with a maid 

'of honor, to be entrapped by conspiracy for that purpose. 

'Can you suggest any particular young person, serving in 
, such a capacity, who would suit me 1 It is too much per- A bold 

, haps to ask you to join the band of noble youths (Forster propooal. 

'is in, it, and Ma.clise) who are to assist me in this great 
, enterprise, but a man of your energy would be invaluable . 
• I have my eye upon Lady •. _ ,principally because she is 

, very b~utiful and has no strong brothers. Upon this, and 
, other points of the Bcheme, however, we will confer more 

, at large ifhen we meet; and meanwhile burn this docu-

'ment, that no suspicion may arise or rumour get abroad.' 

The maid of honor and the uniultabited island were Extrava

flights of fancy, but the other daring delusion was for a pntd;gnts. 

time encouraged to such whimsical lengths, not alone by 
him, but (under his influence) by the two friends named, 

that it took the wildest fOI'ms of humorous extravagance; 
and of the private confidences much interchanged, a.q well 
as of the style of open speech in which our joke of despair-

ing unfitness for any further use or enjoyment of life was 

unflaggingly kept up, to the amazement 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. 
02 
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• I have beenreadingOlioo1",Pickwick,and Xickleb'Jto ge 

• my thoughts together for the new effort, but all in vain: 

I )Iy heart ie at 'Wmd8ar, 
• My heart ~'t here; 

• liT heart ill at Windoor, 
• A following mT dear. 

• I saw the Responsibilities this morning, and burst inti 
• tears. The presence of my wife aggravate. me. I loath, 
• my parents. I detest my house. I begin to have thoughu 
• of the Serpentine, of the regent's-canal, of the razqn 
• upstairs, of the chemist's down the street, of poisonin~ 

• myself at Mrs. --'s table, of hanging myself upon th~ 
• pear-tree in the garden, 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 lIODlething 01 
• me then-perhaps oign the warrant: or is that a faLle 1), 
• of turning Chartist, of heading some bloody assault upon 
'the palace and saving Her by my oingle band-of being 
• anything but what I have been, and doing anytbing but 
• what I have done. Your distracted friend, C. D.' The 
wild derangement of a.stcri..ks in every shape and form, 
witb which this incoherence closed, cannot here be given. 

Some ailments which dated from an earlier period in hi. 
life made tbemselves {cIt in tbe spring of the year, all I 
remember, and increased horse exercise Wall strongly re

commended to him. • I find it will be pooitively nereHaary 
• to go, far five days in the week at kast,' he wrote to me 
in March, , on a perfeet regimen of diet and exercise, and 
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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 also turned to 
healthful nse at even his busiest times of work. I mark 
this, too, ... the time when the ~t of his ravens took up 
residence there; and as the beginning of disputes with 
two of his neighhours about the smoking of the stable
chimney, which his groom Toppiug, a highly ahsurd 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 latest report of the chimney 
'in the form of an address from Topping, made to me 
'on ou~ 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 
'sisters, to Dulwich. Topping had been regaled upon 
'the premises, and was just drunk enough to be con
, 6dentiaL "Beggin' your pardon, sir, but the genelman 
, " next door sir, seems to be gettin' quite comfortable and 
'" pleasant about the chim'ley."-" I don't think he is, 
, " Topping."-" Yes he is sir I think. He comes out in 
, "the yard this morning and say., CoacTtmwn he says" 
, (observe the vision of a great large fat man called up by 
, the word) .. is toot your Taoon he says, CoacTtman 1 or 
, "·is it J[1'. Dickens's roven 1 he says. My master's sir, 
, "I says. Well, he says, It's a fine bi,·d. I tJ,ink the 
• " ckimley 'ill do n01IJ Coachman,-'lUYW tJUl jint:s takm 
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• .. Off the pipe he says. I hope it will sir, 1 says; my 

• .. master's a genelman as wouldn't annoy no genelman if 

• "he could help it, I'm sure; and my mL.sis is 80 afraid 
... of havin' a hit 0' fire that 0' Sundays our little hit 0' 

... weal or wot not, goes to the haker's a purpose.

• .. Damn the chimley, CoaclLman, he IISYS, it's a tnfwl.:in' 

... 1I0'w.-It a'nt a smokin yonr way sir, I say.; Well he 

• .. says no more it is, Coachman, and CUI llYTlfJ as it /J1Iwl.:P-'1 

... anybody e~'8 ,,-,ay, it's aU right and I'm agreeable." 

• Of COUl1le 1 shall now have the man from tbe otber .ide 

• upon me, and very likely with an action of nuisauce for 

• smoking into his canservatory.' 
A graver incident, which occurred to him aI.o among 

his earliest experiences 88 tenant of Devon.hire-terrace, 
illnstrates too well the always practical tum of his kind

ness and humanity not to deserve relation here. He haa 

him.<;elt described it, in one of his minor writings, in 

setting down what he remembered 88 the only good tbat 

ever came of a beadle. Of that great parish functionary, 
he says, • having newly taken the lease oC a how!e in a 

• certain distinguished metropolitan parish, a house which 
• then appeaced to me to be a Crightfully first-claaa family 

• mansion involving awful responsibilities, 1 became the 

• prey: Iu other words he was summoned, and obliged 
to sit, 88 juryman at an inquest on the lJOdy of a little 
child alleged to have been murdered by its mother; of 
which the result was, . that, by his persevering exertion, 

S€CODded by the humane help of the coroner, Mr. Waklt"Y, 
the verdict of himselt and his fellaw-jurymen charged her 
only. with conrea'm ..... t of the birth. • The poor de.,,)late 
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, creature dropped upon her knees before us with protesta
'tions that we were right (protestations among the most 
'affecting that I have ever heard in my life), and was 
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'carried away insensible. I caused some extra care to Praclica] 

fh . th' d 1 be • d humanity. , be taken 0 er ill e pnson, an counse to retaiiJ.e 
'for her defence when she was tried at the Old Bailey; 
'and her sentence was lenient, and her history and 
, conduct proved that it was right~' How much he felt the 
little incident, at the actual time of its OCCUlTence, may be 
judged n--om 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 night I had a most violent attack of sickness and 
, indigestion which not only prevented me from sleeping, 
, but even from lying down. Accordingly Kate and I sat 
, up through the dreary watches.' 

The day of the first publication of Master Humphrey BIRJIll\"O

(Saturday, 4th April) had by this time come, and, accord- Pu::ion 

ing to the rule observed in his two other great ventures, ~I:;' &nit 

he left town with Mrs. Dickens on Friday the 3rd. With number. 
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 sixty thousand copies 
to which tbe first working had been limited, and of orders· 
already in hand for ten thousand. more I The excite-
ment of the success somewhat lengthened our holiday; A holl.ay. 

and, after visiting Shakespeare's house at Stratford 
and Johnson's at Lichfield, we found our resources so 
st"';;ooned in returning, that, employing as our messenger 
of need his VOUDj(el' brother Alfred, who had joined us' 
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from Tamworth whel'e he W88 a student-engiueer, we ),00 

to pawn our gold watches at Birmingham. 

Tra.nllfer of 
Ba"""'u 
RouJ,J • 

At the end of the following month he went to Broadstairs, 

and not many days before (on the 20th of May) a note from 

Mr. J et'dan on behalf of Mr. Bentley opened the negotiations 

fonnerly referred to," which transferred to Me .. rs. Chap
man and Hall the agreement for Ba7"'/'!aby Rudge. 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 

... ~ed. 

C. D . .. 
J. F. ' new. in all London, but tbere will be plenty next week, 

A ..... ]lft. -

'for I am going away, and I hope you'll sen,l me an 

. 'account of it. I am doubtful whether it will be a mUffler, 
, a fire, a vast robbery, or tbe escape of Gould, but it will 

'be something remarkable no doubt. I almost blame 
'myself for the death of that poor girl who leaped off the 

'monnment upou my leaving town laot year. She WClUW 

'not have done it if I had remained, neither would the two 

'men have found the skeleton in the sewen.' His predic-
tion was quite accurate, for I had to tell him, after not 

many days, of. the potboy who .hot at the queelL 'It's 
'a great pity,' he replied very seDBibly, '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 heroic speeches, and dulled the 

'sonnd of his glory very much. As it is, she will have 
, to run the ganntlet of many a fool and mOOroan, BODle of 

'wbom may perchance be better .hots and UHe other thaD 

'Brummagem fireanna.' How much of this actually came 
to pass, tbe reader knows. 

• See .... p. 141. 
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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 habit 

upon entering any new abode, whether to stay in it for 
days or for years. On a Monday night he arrived, and 
on the Tuesday (2nd of June) wrote to me: • Be/o·re I 
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• tasted bit or drop yesterday, I set out my writing-table Hobi .. of 
order. 

• with extreme taste and neatness, and improved the 

• di."P<l"ition 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' 
Mrs. Dickens, by way of his favourite Chatham and 
Rochester and Cobham, where we passed two agreeable 

days in revisiting well-remembered scenes. I had mean
while brought to a close the treaty for repurchase of Olive/' 
and surrender of BaTTUI.by, upon terms which are succinctly 
stated in a letter written by him to Messrs. 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 purchase-money 
'of a work by me entitled B~ Rudge, of which two 
• chapters are now in your handR, and of which the whole 

• By WItiI of • novelty to help oJ!' the It.ook be had IJUggested (l7th June): 
I Would it not be bmt to print flew \itle~pagea to the copu. ill aheets IUld 
t publillh \hem .. a Dew edition, wi\h an inwrestiDg Preface' I am talking 
I about all \hi.It AI though U1e Veat,. were concluded, but I hope and trwtt 
I that iD elrd it ia. for negotiatioD and dolay are wono w me \han drawn 
'Uggera.' &eo moJ remark GnIt, p. 102. 

Reviaitiog 
old &CeDes. 

C. D . .. 
Cbopman 
.. d HalL 
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10""". : 'is to be written within some convenient time to be 
1840. 

'a,,"J"eed upon between us. But if it should Dot be writwn 
, (which God forbid Q within five years, you arc 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 Sketches by Boz, TIll! Pickwick Papers, 
, Nicholas Nickleby, Oliver Twist, and Master Hwmphrey'lf 
, Clock j in which we do not include any share of the 
• cU1Tent profits of the last-named work, which I .hall 
'remain at liberty to draw at the time. stated in our 

'agreement. Your pur.::hase of Burnaby Rtulge is made 
~-::: of .' upon the following terms. It is to consist of matter 

Bu.'"'""". 'sufficient for ten monthly numbers of the size of Pick
''!Lick and Nickleby, which you are however at liberty to 
'divide and puhlish in fifteen smaller numbers if you 
, think fit. The terms for the purchase of thi. edition in 
, numbers, and for the copyright of the wbole book for ru: 
'months after the publication of the last number, are 
'3000l. At the expiration of the ru: months the whole 

'copyright reverts to me.' The sequel was, "" all the 
world. knows, that .Barnaby' became succe!!l!OJ" to little 
Nell, the money being repaid ),y the profits or the ('Wek j 
bnt I ought to mention also the more generous sequel 
that my own 8DUl1l service bad, on my receiving from 

A gilL him, after not many days, an antique silver·mounted jug 
of great beauty of fCorm and workmanship, but .. ith a 
wealth far beyond jeweller's cbaaing or artist'. design in 
the written words that accompanied it.· I accepk-d them 

• '.Aeoept __ ' (/01,8 ... IWn. ' •• oficht ~ of 1-
'_ --... ..... _ It.opoake .1Iido ~ tIUo. 111 
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1;0 commemorate, not the help they would have far over- BROAD· 
S'lA.IB8 : 

paid., but the gladness of his own escape from the last of 1840. 

the agreements that had hampered the opening of his IIBcape 

career, and the better future that was now before him. t;.:d.,g.. 
At the opening of August he was with Mrs. Dickens 

for some days in Devonshire, on a ;';"it to his father, 

but he had to take his work with him; and, as he wrote to 

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 Broadataira. , 

'I was just going to work: he wrote on the 9th, 'when c. D. 
to 

, I got this letter, and the story of the man who went to 1. 1'. 

'Chapman and Hall's knocked me down flat. I wrote 
, until now (a quarter to one) against the grain, and ha.ve 

'at last given it up for one day. Upon my word it IS 

, ~ntolerable. I have been grinding my teeth all the Published 

. I hink I uld . J. h· libelaabout , mommg. t co· say m two lUes somet mg him. . 

, about the general report with propriety. I'll add them 

'to the proof' (the pref..ce to the first volume of the Oloclc 
was at this time in preparation), '/N'ing you fall power 

'heart ia not au eloquent one OD mAtters which touch it most, but suppose 
• thi8 claret jug the QJ1l in which it lis, and believe that ita warmest and. 
'truest blood b youn. TbiJ W'&II the object of my fruitless eeareh, and your 
I curiOllity, on Friday. At fint I 8CILl"Ceir kneW' what tri1le boo will deem it 
f Y8.lllOoble, I know, for the giYel". sake) to lend you i but I thought it would 
, be pleue.nt to eonnect it with our jo'rial momenta, and to let it add, to the 
I wino wo ahall drink from. it together, .. flavor which the choicest vintage 
I could never impart.. Take it from my hand-filled to the brim and running 
lover with truth and ea.rneetn818. I have joat taken one parting look at it, 
C and it 8eeDl.l tho mo.t elegant thing in the world to me, for 11088 sight of 
'tbe vue iu the crowd of welcome l88OCiatiOU that) are clustering and 
'wreatbioc themae1TeI .boat it. ' 

O. D. 
to 

1. F. 



204 

BROAD-

8TAIM: 
IH40. 

Stal<!d to 
be insane .. 

Other 
aimilar -

C. D.l",. 

TIlE LIFE OF CIlARL1lS D1CKE)(S. [('H.uon:. 

'to cut them out if you should think differcntly from 
'me, and from C and H, who in such a mattcr mu.t be 

'admitted judges.' He refers here to a report, rather 
extensively circulated at the time, and which through 
various channels had reached hi8 publiHhel!l, that he WaH 

suffering from 1088 of reason and WlUl under treatment in 
an asylum.- I would have withheld from him the mention 
of it, lUI an absurdity that must quickly pass away-but 
against my wish it had been communicated to him, and 

I had difficulty in keeping within judicious bound. hi. 
extreme and very natural wrath. 

A few days later (the 15th) he wrote: 'I have been rather 
, surprised of late to have application8 from roman-cath'Jlic 
, clergymen, demanding (rather pastorally, and with a kind 

'of grave authority) aBKistance, literary employment, and 
'110 forth. At length it 8truck me, that, through BOme 
'channel or other, I must have been represented all 

'belonging to that religion. Would you believe, that in 
'a letter from Lamert at Cork, to my mother, which I HaW 

, 1ast night, he says "What do the papers mean by saying 
, "that Charles is demented, and further, tJw.t M lUUl 

"'tunwl'rQ11W.n-catholi/1"-!' Of the begging·k-tter-

• Ahood1 he had''''''' &he .. bject III aimiJar ......... lID the __ 
III &he famiJr .....,.. .. hida _peIJod Ilia to oaopeod &he paY""'" 01 
Pkiwick for __ (_ p. tll), ....... __ ~ • _ add_ 

u ramaiac his wort. (3Odl Joe, 1830, lie .ud: • Dr ODe Id. of iD1i ..... 
'_......... eapeeiaIIy w.n·Ud""""", he baa ..... killed "";gIn; 1'1 
• aao&her, driftD .... ; by • ilUnI, _pi iwaed for debe. j by .. loanlI, .. , 
'per __ to &he Caikd·_; 1'1' ihII, ...- """'*"'" 01 ... 1aI 
'ezerliioa fflt' na'IDOft; by aU. ill diort.,. repnwe:ated _ doiq uyihioc lrd 
.~ ill a few week.' ~ tile ~ of &II:at. dteerf.u... ... 
'_ of _. Old ...... , • had ~Ir dopri-.d .... ' 
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writers, hinted at here, I ought earlier to have said some
'hing. In one of his detached essays he has described, 
without a particle of exaggeration, the extent to which 
1e was made a victim by this class of swindler, and the 

!xtravagance of the devices practised on him; but he 
oas not confessed, as he might, that for much of what he 
lUfi'ered . he was himself responsible, by giving so largely, 

'" at first he did, to almost every one who applied to 
hinl. What at last brought him to his senses in this 
respect, I think, was the ~equest made by the adven-
turer ~ho had exhausted every other expedient, and who 
desired finally, after describing himself reduced to the 
condition of a travelling Cheap Jack in the smallest way 
of crockery, that a donkey might be left out for hinl next 
day, which he would duly call for. This I ped'ectly remem
ber, and I much fear that the applicant was the Daniel 
Tobin before mentioned.-
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Many and delightful were other letters written from 
Broadstail'S at this date, filled with whimsical talk and 
humOl'OUB description relating chiefly to an eccentric friend M,. Kiud. 

who stayed withJLim most of the time, and is sketched in h...-t. 

one of his published papers as '.Mr, Kindheart; hut 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 
elsewhere, and social entertainments with Macready, Tal-
fourd, Procter, Stanfield, Fonblanque, Elliot.'IOn, Tennent, 
d'Orsay, Quin, Harness, Wilkie, Edwin Landseer, Rogers, 
Syduey Smith, and Bulwer, Of the genius of the author 

• See GnU, p. 60-1. 
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of Pelll.am and Eugene A ram he had, early and late, the 

highest admiration, and he took occasion to express it 

during the present year in a new preface which he pub

lished to Olit'er T'UTillt. Other friends became familiar 

in later years; but, diHinclined aa he was to the dinner 

invitations that reached him from every quarter, all such 

meetings with those whom I have named, and in an 

especial 1!laJlDer 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 pleaBlIre hi. BOCiety 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 .... &8 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 Bmall 

matter; something he had read or oboe"ed during the 
day, some quaint "odd fancy from a book, a vivid little 

outdoor picture, the laughing exposure of BOrne imposture, 

or a burst of sheer mirthful enjoyment; but of its kind it 

.... ould bP. something unique, because genuinely part of 

himseJ.( This, and his un .... earying animal spirits, made 

him the most delightful of companions; " no claim on gr.IC><I
fellowship ever found him .... anting; and no one 10 con

stantly reaUled to his friends the description Johnson 

ga"e of Garrick, 88 the cheerfullest man of his age. 
Of what occupied him in the way of literary labour in 

the autnmll and winter months of the year, some descrip

tion has been given; and, apart from what has already tbu. 

been said of his work at the closing chapters oC The Old 
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lurioBity Shop, nothing now calls for more special allusion, LollDOR : 
1841. 

'xcept that in his town-walks in November, impelled ---
hereto by specimens recently discovered in his country-
valks between Broadstairs and Ramsgate, he thoroughly 
!Xplored the ballad literature of Seven-dials, and took to Ballads of 

SeveJtl. linging himself, with an effect that justified his reputation diaIB. 

;,r comic singing in his childhood, not a few of these won-
lerflll productions. His last successful labour of the year 
was the reconciliation. of two friends; and his motive, as 
well as the principle that guided him, as they are des
~ribed by himself, I think wOlth pl·eserving. For the Recon· 

ciling 
first: 'In the midst of this child's death, I, over whom friends. 

, 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 reRlly liked each other 
'sbould w.aste life at arm's length.' For the last: 'I have o. D. 

'laid it down as a rule in my judgment of men, to ob- J.'F. 
'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 Hint for 

• d . 
, carry many more beneath it. I have long ago made sure ;:.,rs 
'that our friend is in tbe first class; and when I know 
'all the foibles a 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, at least, in this world, and eternal 
, summers in another.' Alas! 



C. D • .. 
J. F. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

BAR.'IfABY RUDGE. 

18041. 

THE letters of 1841 yield similar fruit 88 to his doings 
and sayings, and may in like manner first be consulted for 
tbe literary work he had in hand 

He had the advantage of beginning Barrw);y Rwl[1e 

with a fair amount of story in advance, whicb he had only 
to make ruitable, by occasional readjustment of chapters, 
to pUblication in weekly portions; and on this he was en
gaged before the end of January. 'I am at present' (22nd 
January, 1841) 'in what Leigb Hunt would call a kind 
'of impossible state-thinking what on earth lIaHter 
• Humphrey can think of through four mortal pages. I 
, added, here and there, to the Iaat chapter of the CU1'i(J/fitll 

• Shop yesterday, and it lea\'~ me only four pages to 
, write.' (They were filled by a paper from Humphrey 
introductory of the ne .. tale, in which will be found a 
.triking picture of London, from midnight to the break of 

day.) • I also made Up, and wrote the needful insertions 

• for, the second number of Barrwl.flJ-80 that I came Iw.:k 
to the mill a little.' Hardly yet: fur after four days he 

writes, having meanwhile done nothing: 'f have been 
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·Iooking (three o'clock) with an appearance of enm

ordinary interest and study at one waf of the 01.wioaitie8 
· of Literature ever since hal£-past ten this morning-I 

'haven't the heart to turn over.' Then, on Friday the 

29th, better news came. ' I didn't stir out yesterday, hut 
, sat and thought all day; not writing a line; not so much 

, as the cross of a t or dot of an i. I imaged forth a good 

, deal of Ba'l"'TWhy by keeping my mind steadily upon him ; 

, and am happy to say I have gone to work this morning in 

, good twig, strong hope, and cheerful spirits. Last night 

, I was unutterably and impossible-t<rform-an-idea.of-ably 

'miserable ..•. By the bye 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 by that time, and I purpose having a snug 
, dinner in the study.' We had the dinner, though the 
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At work 00. 

Barnabv· 

troubles were not over; but the nen day another son was A lonrth 

b h· 'Th kG d'h • th 9h' . child ... l om to 1m. an 0, e wro"e on e t J qUite second '!;on 

, well I am thinking hard, and have just Wlitten to ~F.~. 
, Browne enquiring when he will come and confer about 

• tbe raven.' He had by this time resolved to make that 
binI, whose accomplishments had been daily ripening 
an,l enlarging for the last twelve months to the increasing 

mirth and delight of all of us, a prominent figure in Ba1'- Th ......... . . 

TWin}; and the invitation to the artist was for a conference 

how hest to introduce him graphically, 
The next letter mentioning Barnaby waa from Brighton 

(~~th February), whither he had flown for a week's quiet 

labour. • I have (it's four o'clock) done a very fair mOrD

• ing's work, at which I have sat very close, and been 
VOL. L p 
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'blessed beHides with a clear view of the end of the 

'volume. AP. the contents of one number usually relluin· 
'a day's thought at the very least, and often more, tl,i. 

'puts me in great spirits. I think-that is, I hOjJe-tl", 
'story taketi a great stride at this point, 811d tah. it 
'WELL. Nous verrons. Grip will be strong, and I huihl 

, greatly on the Varden household: 
Upon his return he had to lament a dume.tic calamity, 

which. fpr itti connection with that famous pc ... onage in 

Ba17Ulhy. must be mentioned here. The raven had for 80me 
days been ailing, and Topping had reportL-d of him. IlJt 

Shakespeare of Hamlet. that he had 108t Lis mirth amI fore
gone all customary exercises: but Dicke1ls pairl nQ great 
heed, remembering his recovery from an illu"", of tbe 
previous summer when he swallowed some white paint; "" 
that the graver report which led him to send for tbe doc-tor 
came upon him unexpectedly, and nothing but bis OW" 

language can wortl'ily describe the result. l7 nahle from 
the state of his feelings to write two ktte .... Iw ""nt tl,e 
narrative to Macli.e, under an enormou. "lack seal. fur 
transmission to me; and thus it befell that this fr,rtuuate 
bird receives a doubk passport to fame. 80 great a hUOlOri.,t 

having celebrated his farewell to the present ,,·orl.J. aud "" 
great a painter his welcome to another. 

'You will be g,.eady tihocked' (tlH; J.,tter is datL,1 
Friday evening. March 12th. IM1) 'and h'fiev.,.} to hear 
, that the Raven ill no more. He "xpir.,.) to-<lay at a few 
'minutes after twelve o'clock at noon. He had !'(',o 
'ailing for a fe.. days, but we anti(ipatW no ... ,nolL< 

'result. conjecturing that a portion of the "I,ite paint he 
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Lolt'DOH: 
1841. 

'swallowed last summer might be lingering about his 
'vitals without having any serious effect upon his oon-

C. D. de· 
, stitution. Yesterday afternoon he was taken so much scribes bis 

illness. 
, worse that I sent an express for the medical gentleman 
'(Mr. Herring), who promptly attended, and administered 
'a powerful dose of castor oil Under the influence of 
'this medicine, he recovered so far as to he able at eight 

• o'clock p.rn. to hite Topping. His night was peaceful 
, This morning at daybreak he appeared better'; received 
'(agreeably to the doctor's directions) another dose of 
, castor oil; and partook plentifully of some warm gruel, 
'the flavor of which he appeared to relish. Towards 
'eleven o'clock he was so much worse that it was found 
, necessary to muflle the stable-knocker. At half-past, or 
, thereahouts, he was heard talking to himself about the 
, horse and Topping's family, and to add some incoherent 
'expressions which are supposed to have been either a 
• foreboding of his approaching dissolution, or some wishes 
'relative to the disposal of his little property: consisting Disposal of 

'chiefly of half.pence which he had buried in different ~J;.~' 
• parts 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 bark, 
'staggered, exclaimed Halloa old gYrI! (his favourite 
, expression), and died. 

'He behaved throughout with a decent fortitude. 
'equanimity, and self·possession. which cannot be too 
'much admired. I deeply regret that being in ignor
, ance of his danger I did not attend to receive his last 
, iJll;tructions. Something remarkahle ahout his eyes 

.8 
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• occasioned Topping to run for the doctor at twelve. 

• When they returned together our friend 'W88 gone. It 

• was the medical gentleman who informed me oC his 

• decease. He did it with great caution and delicacy, 

• prep.aring me by the remark that" a jolly queer start 

• .. had taken place"; but the shock WaJJ very great not-

• withstanding. I am not w hol1y free from suspicions oC 
• poison. A malieious butcher haJJ been ~beard to lay 

• that he would .. do» for him: his plea was that he 

• would not he molested in taking orders down the mews, 

• by &lIy bird that wore a tail. Other perROn8 have also 

• been beard to threaten: among others, Charles Knight, 

• who has just started a weekly puhlication price four-

• pence: Barnaby being, aJJ you know, tLr"'1"'1lce. I 

• have directed a'poet-mortem examination, and the body 

• has been removed to Mr. Herring'S school oC anatomy for 

• that purpose . 
• I could wish, j{ you can take the trouble, that you could 

• inclose this to Forster immediately after you have read 

• it. I cannot di'!Charge the painCul task oC CfJrnmunication 

• more than once. Were they ravens who took manna to 

• somebody in the wildernes..? At times I hope they 

• ...-ere, &lid at others I Cear they were not, or they would 

, certainly have stolen it by the way. ,In profound ",mow, 

• I am ever your bereaved friend C. D. Kate is 88 ,,'el1 

, as can be expected, but terribly low as you may suJlPO"<'. 

• The children seem rather glad or it. He bit their &lIclt:s. 

• But that was play.' 

Maclise'. covering k-tter was an apothOO6i.<, to be ren
dered only in facsimile. 
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In what way the 10SH was replaced, 80 that Bal"Tw.by 

should have the fruit of continued study of the habits of 

the family of birds which Grip had 80 nohly rcprr·scnted, 

Dickens has told in the preface to the story; and another, 

older, and larger Grip, ohtained through ~fr. Smithoon, was 

installed in the stahle, almost before the Htuffed remains of 

his honoured predeceHBOr had been .ent home in a glallll 

case, by way of ornament to his ma.'!!.er'. study. 

I resume our correspondence on what he was writing. 

• I see there is yet room for a few lines: (25th lIarcl,) 

• and YOIl are quite right in wishing what I cut out to he 
• restored. I did not want Joe to he 80 short ahout Dolly, 

• and really wrote llis references to that young lady care-

• flllly-as natural things with a meaning in t1",m. C'Lig-

• well, my dear fellow, is the greatest place in the world. 

• ~ame your day for goin~. Such a delicious old inn 

• opposite the churchyard-such a lovely ride-Buch beau-

• tiful forest seenery-Huch an out of the way, nmil, place 

• -such a sexton! I say again, name your day.' The 
day was named at once; and the whiw,1. of stones mark. 

it, in now sorrowful memory. His promise was exceeded 

by our enjoyment; and his delight in the douhle recog
nition, of himself and of lJrunalfiJ, by the landlord of the 

nice old inn, far exceeded any pride he would have taken 

in what the world thinks the higbest sort of honour . 
• I have shnt myself np' (26th March) • by my""lf l<>-

• day, and mean to try and .. go it" at tbe Clrx;/.;; Kate 
• being out, and tbe hOWle peacefully dismal. I don't 
• remember altering the exact part you object to, but if 
• there be anything here yO'l object to, knock it out ruth-
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'lessly.' 'Don't fail' (April the 5th) 'to erase anything LoNDo.: 

h 
1841. 

't at seems to you too strong. It is difficult for me to ---
. Working 

'Judge what tells too much, and ww.t does not. I am alone. 

, trying a very quiet number to set against this necessary 

'one. I hope it will be good, but I am in very sad condi-
'tion for work. Glad you think this pow:erfuL What I 
'have put in is more relief, from the raven.' "Two days 
later: 'I have done that number and am now going to 
.' work on another. I am bent (please Heaven) on linish-
, iug the first chapter by Friday night. I hope to look in 

'upon you to-night, when we'll dispose of the toasts for 
.' Saturday. Still bilious-but a good number, I hope, not-
, withstanding. Jeffrey has come to town and was here 

'yesterday.' The toasts to he disposed of were those to be 
given at the dinner on the 10th to celebrate the second 
volume of JJ astP-'l' H ump/",ey: when Talfourd presided, 

. there was much jollity, and, according to the memo-
randum drawn up that Saturday night now lying before 
1I\e, we all in the greatest good humour glorified each 
other: Talfourd proposing the Clocle, Macready Mrs. 
Dickons, Dickens the publishers, and myself the artists; 
Macready giving Talfourd, Talfourd Macready, Dickens 
my""lf, and myself the comedian Mr. Harley, whose 
hunorous songs had - been the not least considerable 
element in the mirth of the evening. 

A 'Clock' 
dinner. 

Five days later he m'ites: 'I finished the number Lord 

, yesterday, and, although I dined with J elfrey, and was 
'obliged to go to Lord Denman'. afterwards (which made 

'me l"te), have done eight slips of the .Lamplighter for 
, Mrs. Macrone, this morning. When I have got that off 

Jetrrey 
in Londo. 



216 

The l..amp .. 
/.f!Jhtcr. 

Pic Nic 
Paper •. 

C. D. 

'" J. F. 

THE LIFE OF C!LIRLES DICKE:I'S. [CNAnn 

• my mind, I shall try to go on si.eadily, fetching up the 
• (flock lee-way.' The Lamplighter was IUs old farce,

which he now t1lrlled into a comic tale; and this, with 

other contrihutions given him by ft-iend. and edited by 

him as Pic Nic Pape1'8, enabled him to help the ... wow 
of his old publisher in her straitcned means by a gift or 
£300. He had finished his work of charity ~'ore he next 

wrote of Barnaby Rudye, but he was fetching up his lee

way lazily. ' I am getting on' (29th of April) 'very slowly. 
, I want to stick to the story; and the fcar of committing 

• myself, because of the impossibility of trying back or 

• altering a syllable, makes it much harder than it louks. 

• It W38 too bad of me to give you the trout.le of cutting 
'the number, but I knew 80 well you wouk do it in the 

'right places. For what Harley would mIl the" onward 

• " work" I really think I have some Cam(,-"" thoughts<.' 
There is an interval of a month before the next allusion. 

'Solomon'. expression' (3rd of June) 'I meant to be ODe 

'of those strong ones to which strong circumstances &,jye 

'birth in the commonest minds. Deal ... i th it ... yon 

.like .•••• Say what you pl<:ase of Gordon' c: had 
objected to some points< in his view of this maiman, 

statw mnch too favourably as I thought), 'he must have 

• been at heart a kind man, and a lover of the d~""Pi.e<J and 

• rejected, after his own fashion. He lived npon a I\!lall 
• income, and always within it;. was known to relieve the 

• necessities of many people; exposed in his place the 
• corrupt attempt of a minister to buy him out of Parlia
I ment; and, did great charities in XeTgate. He alway" 

• Iloe ..... pp. loa...t 160. 
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, spoke on the people's side, and tried against his muddled Lo""".: 

b . h ft· fb h . H 184!. , rams to expose t e pro 19acy 0 ot partIes. e never ---
, got anything by his madneBB, and never BOught it. The ~~~~. 
'wildest and most raging attacks of the time, allow him u ..... 
• these merits: and not to let hinl have 'em in their full 
'extent, remembering in what a. (politica.lly) wicked tinIe 
, he lived, would lie upon my conscience hea.vily. The libel 
'he was inIprisoned for when he died, was on the queen of 
• France; and the French government interested themselves 
, wa.rmly to procure his release-which I think they might 
, ha..-e dOlle, but for Lord Grenville.' I was more successful 

in the counsel I ga.ve aga.inst a. fancy he had at this part 
of the story, that he would introduce as a.ctors in the 
Gordon riots three splendid fellows who should order, 
lead, control, and be obeyed a.s natural guides of the 
crowd in that delirious time, and who should turn out, 
when all was over, to have broken out from Bedlam: 
hut though he saw the unsoundness of this, he could not 
BO readily see, in Gordon's case, the danger of trucing 
ingenuity to ascribe a. reasona.ble motive to acts of sheer 
insanity. The feeblest parts of the book a.re those in 
which Lord George and his secretary a.ppea.r. 

He left for Scotland &fter the middle of June, but he 
toOk work with hinI. ' You may suppose,' he wrote ·from 
Edinburgh en the 30th, 'I have not done much work-but 
• hy Friday night's post from here I hope to send the first 
• long chapter of a number and both the illustrations; 
• from Loch-eam on Tuesday night, the closing chaptel' 
'of that number; from the same place on Thiusday night, 
, the first long chapter of another, with both the illustrs.-

A doubtful 
fancy. 

From Bdin· 
burgh : 

C. D. 
to 

1. F. 
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, tions; and, from some place which no man ever spelt l.ut 

, which sounds like Ballyhoolu.h, on Saturday, the closing 

'chapter of that number, which will leave us all Hafe till I 

'return to town.' Nine <.lays later he wrote from' Balle

'chelish:' 'I have done all I can or need do in the way of 
, Barnaby until I come home, and the story i.. progre .. ing 

, (I hope you will think) to good strong intercor. I have left 

'it, I.think, at an exciting point, with a good <.lawnillg of 

'the riots. In the first of the two numbers I have written 

'since I have been away, I forget whether the blind man, 

, in speaking to Barnaby about riches, tells l.i.nI tb"y are 

'to be found in crlY/l;J.. If I have not actually u""d tbat 

'word, will you introduce it 1 A peruRaI of the proof "f 
, the following numb~ (70) will show you how, and why.' 

'Have you: he wTote, shortly af~ hi. return (29th July), 

'seen DO, 711 I thought there was a good glimJ"'C of a 
, crowd, from a window_h l' He had nc,w taken tb(}

roughly to the interest of his closing chapters, ar;d fdt 
more than ever the con .. trnints of his form of puhlieatiolL 

'I am warming np very much' (on the 5th Auguflt from 

Broad.stairn) 'about Barn«"'J. Oh! If I only 1,,,,1 him, 

'from this time to the end, in monthly numhcJ'll. X' 'if" 
, porU ! I hope the interest will he pretty strong-aIld, 
, in every numher, stronger.' Six <.lays Ia~, from the HaIDe 

I'Iace: • I was always rure I could make a good thing of 
'Baf"Rll1YlJ, and I think you'll find that it comes out 
'strong to the last wonl I have another number r'.:ady, 
'all but two slips. Don't (ear for young Chester. The 
'time ham't eome---th~ ... ~ go again, you see, witb 

'the weekly delayll. I al!' in great heart and "l,iritH 
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with the story, and with the prospect of having time 
to think before I go on again.' A month's interval 
,Howed, and what occupied it will be described shortly. 
In· the 11th September he wrote: 'I have just burnt 
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into Newgate, and am going in the next number to Tho prison-
note. 

tear the prisoners out by the hair of their heads. The 
number which gets into tbe jail you'll have in proof by 

Tuesday.' This was followed up a week later: 'I ~ve 
let all the prisoners out of Newgate, burnt down Lord 

Mansfield's, and played the very devil Another number 
will finish the fires, aud help us on towards the end. I 
feel quite smoky when I am at work. I want elbow
room terribly.' To this trouble, graver supervened at his 
eturn, a serious personal sickness not the 'least; but he 
lore up gallantly, and I had never better occasion than, 
lOW to observe his quiet endurance of pain, how little he 
hought of himself where the sense of self is commonly 

,"preme, and the mnnful duty with which everything was 
loue that, ailing as he was, he felt it necessary to do. 
:Ie was still in his sick-room (22nd October) when he 
~rote: 'I hope I shan't leave off any more, now, until 

• 
Serious 
ilIn ..... 

I have finished Barnu:&y.' Three days after that, he C1 ... of 

,'as busying himself eagerly for others; and on the 2nd B., ..... bV· 

)f November the printers received the close of Ba'T"naby 
Rudge. 

Tltis tale was Dickens's first attempt out of the sphel"e 
of tl,e life of the day and its actual manners. Begun 

during the progress of Olil:er Twist, it had been for some 
time laid aside; the form it ultimately took had heen com- ChAracte, 

' .. ' I 'all' h' ·ts.c~ d' d h of ,b. book. prlK'U on y parti Y WIt m 1 uno. e&,,<7Jl; an t e st()ry 
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in its finished shape presented strongly a special purpose, 

the charac1eI"istic of all but his very earliest writing •. 

Its ~ne is laid at the time when the incessant execution 

of men and women, comparatively innocent, disgraced 

every part of the country; demoralizing thousand., whom it 

also prepared for the scaffold. In tho8e day. the thtft uf 

a few rags from a bleaching ground, or the abstraction of 

a roll of ribbons from a counter, was visited with the penalty 

of blood; and such laws brutalized both their mini.ter. 

and victims. It was the time, too, when a false religious 

outcry brought with it appalling guilt and miBCry. TI";",, 
are vices that leave more behind them than Il,e fir;;t f,,,.nt. 

assumed, and they involve a lesson BUfficientIy required to 

justify a writer in dealing with them. There were abfJ 

others grafted on them. In Barnaby himA(:lf it W!1-' 

desired to show what sources of comfort there migl,t Le, 
for the patient and cheerful heart, in even the wor,t 

of all human afflictions; and in the hunted life of I,io 

outcast father, whose crime had entailed not that afflic

tion only but other more fearful wretehedn_, we ltave M 

powerful a picture as any in his writings of the incvitable 

and unfathomable co~uences of sin. But, sa the ht')ry 

went on, it "-sa incident to these designs tbat wbat Lad 

heen accomplished in its pr~r could hardly ,'" 
attained here, in singleness of PUlJlOl!", unity of idea, or 

harmony of treatment; and other defects supervenc..! in 
the management of the plot. The interest with which t/,c 

tale hegins, h:l8 ceased to be its interest before the c1O'", ; 

and what has chiefly taken the reader's fancy at the 
outset, almost. wbully disappears in the power and Jl"'i6ion 
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'ith which, in the later chapters, the great riot.. are de
robed So admirable is this description, however, that it 
'ouId be hard to have to surrender it even for a more 

,errect structure of fable. 
There are few things more masterly in any of his books. 

1rom the first low mutterings of the storm to its last 

errible explosion, this frantic outbreak of popular 
gnorance and rage is depicted with unabated power. 
:'he aimlessness of idle mischief by which the ranks of 
he rioters are swelled at the beginning; the recklessness 
nduced by the monstrous inIpunity allowed to the early 
,xcesses; the sudden spread of this drunken gnilt into 
,very haunt of poverty, ignorance, or mischief in the 
vicked old city, where the rich materials of crime lie 
cstering; the wild action. of its poison on all, without 
:cheme or plan of any kind, who come within its reach; 
.he horrors that are more bewildering for this com},lete 
,bsence of purpose in them; and, when all is done, the 
nisery found to have heen self-inflicted in every cranny 
md comer of London, as if a plague had swept over the 
;treets; these are features in the picture of an actual 
:lCCurrence, to which the manner of the treatment gives 
Qxtraordinary force and meaning. Nor, in the sequel, is 
there anything displayed with more profitabie vividness, 
than the law's indiscriminate cruelty at last, in con-
trast with its cowardly indifference at first; while, among 
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the casual touches lighting up the scene with flashes of Vivid 

reality that illumine every part of it, may be instanced ',nIChes; 
the discovery, in the quarter from which screams for 
succour are loudest when Newgate is supposed to be 
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accidentally on fire, of four ruen who were certain in allY 

case to have perished on the drop next day. 

The story, which has unusually careful writing In it, 

and much manly upright thinking, has not!!O many pe"ple 

eagerly adopted as of kin hy everybody, as its prc(lcce.""rH 

are famous for; but it has yet a rair proportion of suoh '''' 

take solid form within the mind, and keep hold of the 

memory. To these belong in an eHJlCeial degree Cal.ricl 

Varden and hi. household, on whom are lavished all the 

• writer's fondness, and not a little of hi. keenest Im",our. 

TIm honest locksmith with his jovial jug, and tbe tink

tink-tink of his pleasant nature making cheerful Inu.ic out 

of steel and iron; the buxom wife, with her plaguy tongue 

tbat makes every one wretched wllOm her kindly di'posi

tion would desire to make happy; tbe good heart<:d "lump 
little Dolly, coquettish minx of a daughter, with all .he 
suffe", and inflicts by her fickle winning way", and her 

small self-admiring vanities; and lIigga the vicious and 

slippery, acid, amatory, and of uncomfortahle figure, HOwer 

of family discontents and discords, who ow",,", all the "I,ile 

she wouldn't mak~ or meddle with 'em' not for a anDII,,1 

• gold mine and found in tea and sugar': tbL"!"e i. not mucb 

sociaI painting anywhere with a betk']" domestic moral, tLan 

in all these; and a nice propriety of feeling and thougJ.t 

regulates the use of soch satire throughout. No one 

knows more exactly ho ... far to go with thAt {um.idaJ,le 

weapon; or understands better that .... hat satiriZCfl e.·ery

thing, in effect. satirizes nothing. 

Another excellent group ill that which the "tory opeD!! 
.... ilh. in the quaint old kitchen of the lJAypole; Juho 
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Willett and his friends, genuinely comic creations all of won •• : 
18U. 

them. Then we have Barnaby and his l-aven: the light-

h d 'd' . f guil f "'. d Bamal,y earte 1 lOt, as unconsclous 0 t as 0 sUuenngJ an and his 
happy with no sense but of the influences of nature; aml raven. 

the grave sly bird, with sufficient sense to make himself 
as unhappy as rascally habits will make the human ani-
mal. There is poor brutish Hugh, too, loitering lazily out-
side the Maypole door, with a storm of passions iu him 
raging to be let loose; already the scaffold's withered 

fruit, as he is doomed to be its ripe offering; and though 
with all the worst instincts of the savage, yet not without 
also some of the best. Still farther out of kindly nature's 
pitying reach lurks the worst villain of the sceue: with 
this sole claim to consideration, that it was by constant 
contact with the filthiest iustrument of law and state he 
had become the mass of moral filth he is. Mr. Dennis the Dennis tbe 

hanglll&D • . 

hangman is a portrait that Hogarth would have painted 
with the same wholesome severity of satire which is 
employed upon it in Bamaby Rudge. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

PUBLIC D=ER IN ED~BURGH. 

1&11. 

AliONG the occurrences of the year, apart from the talc 

I,e W3I! writing, the birth of his fourth cbild and 8CCQ1ld 

son has been briefly mentioned. 'I mean to call the 

'boy Edgar: he wrote the day after he was born (!Jth 

F~bruary), 'a good bonest Saxon name, I t1,ink.' He 

cbanged bis mind in a few day., bowever, on rC'O"llving 

to ask Landor to be godfatber. Thi. intention, as fI<)On 

a. fonned, be announced to our ex""llent old friend; 
telling bim it would give tbe child something to b<.aRt 

of, to he called Walter L<u>dor, and that to call him BO 

would do bis own beart good. For, as to him""l£, what

ever realities bad gone out of the ceremony of cbn.tening. 
the meaning still remained in it of enabling bim to form 

a relationship witb menw. be most loved: and as to the 

boy, be beld tbat to give binI a name to &e proud of was 

to gi.e binI al'!O anotber rear"l1l for doing nothing un
wortbyor untrue wben be came to 1e a man. Walter 

alas! only lived to manhood. He obtained a military 
cadetsbip througb the kindness of l1iss Coutts, and died 

at Calcutta on the last day of 1863. in bis 23rd year. 
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The interest taken by this distinguished lady in him and 
in his had beglID, as I have said, at an earlier date than 

even this; and I remember, while Oliver Twist was going 
on, his pleasure because of her father's mention of him in a 

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 as many other excellent men, who forgot the 
atrocities of the system it displaced in their indignation 
at the needlesij and cruel harshness with which it was 
worked at the outset, I have not at hand the means of 
knowing .. But certainly this continued to be strongly the 

feeling of Dickens, who exulted in nothi.ng so much as at 
any misadventure to the whigs in connection with it. • How 
• often used Black and I,' he wrote to me in April, • to 

"luarrel about the effect of the poor-law bill I Walter 
, comes ill upon the cry. See whether the whigs go Ollt 
, upon it.' It was the strong desire he had to make him
self heard upon it, even in parliament, that led him not. 
immediately to tum aside from a proposal, now privately
made by some of the magnates of Reading, to bring him in 
for that borough; but the notion was soon dismissed,.as, 
on its revival more than once i~ later times, it continued 
very wi..,ly to be. His opinions otherwise were el!.tlemely 
radical at present, as will be apparent shortly; and he did 
not at all relish Peel's majority of one when it came soon 
after, 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 talking exagge
rated toryism. So debased was the house of commons 

"01., I. 
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by reform, said Moore, that a Burke, if· you could find 

him, would not be listened to. 'No such thing, Tommy: 

said Rogers; 'find yourself, and they'd listen even to 
, YOtL' 

This was not many days before he hinted to me an 

intention BOOn to be carried out in a rather memora1.le 

manner. 'I have done nothing to-day' (18th March: we 

had bought books together, the day befure, at Tom Hill'. 

sale) 'but cut the Su~ift, looking into it with a delicious 

'laziness in all manner of delightful places, and put poor 
'Tom's books away. I had a letter from Edinburgh thi. 

, morning, announcing that J effrey'~ Tisit to Lond'JD will 

'be the week after next; telling me that he drive .. ahout 
, Edinburgh declaring there has been .. nothing 80 good 

, U as Nell since Cordelia," which he writes au.o to all 

, manner of people; and informing me of a d""ire in tl,at 

'romantic town to give me greeting and welcome. For 
, this and other reasons I am dispos<:d to make Scotl"n,) 

'my destination in June rather than !relanll Think, dr} 

'think, meantime (here are ten good weck», whether you 

• couldn't, by some effort worthy of the OWDer «f the 

• gigantic helmet, go with UB. Think of such a fortnight 
• -York, Carfule, Benrick, your own Bunlcrs, EJiD1.oTgl., 

• Rob Roy's country, railroada, cathedrals, country inn., 

• Arthur's-seat, loch., glens, and home by....... DO thi"k 
.' of this, serio"")y, at leisure.' It was very tempting, but 
not ro be. 

Early in April Jeffrey came, marlY feasUI and enter

tainments welcoming him, of which he very sparingly 

partook; and before he left, the mit to Sootland in J UlJe 
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was all duly arranged, to be initiated by the splendid Lo1lDO. : 
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welcome of a public dinner in Edinburgb, with Lord 
h· If' h h" Alia I . had I!dinburgh Jeffrey unse 10 tee a.r. n t Ie paInter come dinner 

Up meanwhile, with increasing note of preparation; and it propooed. 

W88 while we were aU 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 W88 left Sir Dand 

Wilkie's 
but the sorrowful satisfaction of honouring his ~emory. d .. th. 

There was one othe.· change before the day. ' I heard from 
'Edinburgh this morning,' h~ wrote on the 15th of June. 
, Jeffrey is not weU enough to take the cbair, so Wilson 
, does. I tbink under aU' circumstances of politics, 
'acquaintance, and Ed'ilnburgh Review, that it's much 

• hetter as it is-Don't you " 
His first letter from Edinburgb, where he and Mrs. 

Dickens had taken up· quarters at the Roya.l-hotel on 
their arriva.l the previous night, is dated the 23rd of June. 
• I have been this morning to the Parliament-house, and 
• am now introduced (I hope) to everybody in Edinburgh. 
• The hotel is pelfectly 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 ta.lk of 
• 300 at the dinner. We are very well off in point of 
• rooms, baving a handsome sitting-room, another next to 

• it for Clock purposes, a sp.."ious bed-room, and large 
'dressing-room adjoining. The castle is in front of tbe 

• Dickens refused to believe it. at firai. (.My heart A1J8ures me Wilkie 
• Ii"eth,' bo wrote. • He is the lIOn of man who will be nBY old when he dies I 
-and certaini)" one would haTe aid 80. 

Q 2 
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ED"" 'windows, and the view noble. There was a Rupper ready 
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P ..... 
!Who_no 

This was hi. first practical experience of tbe honours his 
fame 'had won for him, and it found him as eager to 
receive as all were eager to give. Very interesting still, 

too, are those who took leading part in t!le celehration ; 
and, in his pleasant sketehes of them, there are some 
once famous and familiar figures not so well known to the 
present generation. Here, among tbe lil'Ht, are Wilson 
and Robertson. 

'The renowned Peter Robertson is a large, portly, full-
'faced man with a merry eye, and a queer way of looking 
, under his spectacles whicb is characteristic and pleasant. 

'He seems a very warm-hearted earnest man too, and I 
'felt quite at borne with him forthwith. Walking up and 
'down tbe hall of the courts of law (which Wall full of 
, advocates, writers to the signet, clerks, and idler.) WIUI a 
'tall, burly, handsome man of eight and fifty, with a gait 
'like O'Connell's, tbe bluest eye you can imagine, aUlI 
'long hair-longer than min&.-faIliog down in a wild way 
, under the broad brim of his hat. He had on a surtout 
'coat, a blue checked ,shirt; the collar .tanding up, and 
'kept in its place with a wisp of black neckerchief; no 

C. D. ' waistcoat; and a large pocket-handkerchief thrust ioln 
/'P: ' his breast, wbich WIUI all broad and open. At bis heels 

'followed a wiry, sharp-eyed, shaggy devil of a terrier, 
, dogging his steps lUI he went sIa.;hing up and down, now 
'with one man beside him, now with another, and now 
'quite alone, but always at a last, rolling pace, with biB 
, head in the air, and hiB 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-looking fellow, )le 
• looks as though he 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 stnmbled on a piece of 
, orange-peel. He is a great fellow to look at, and to talk 
• to; and, if yon could divest yonr mind of the actual 
, Scott, is just the figure you would put in his place.' 

Nor bave the most ordinary incidents of the visit any 
lack of interest for us now, in so far as they help to com-

. plete tbe picture of himself. 'Allan has been squiring 
, me about, all the morning. He and Fletcher have gone 
• to a meeting of the dinner-stewards, and I take the 
• opportunity of writing to you. They dine with us to-
• day, and we are going to-night to the theatre. M'Jan 
• is playing there. I mean to leave a card for him 
• before evening. Weare engaged for -every day of our 
• stay, already; but the people I have seen are so very 
• hearty nnd warm in their manner that much of the 
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• horrors of lionization gives way before it. I am glad to Lionization 

• find that they propose giving me for a toast on Friday :~:'hle. 
• the Memory of Wilkie. I should bave liked it better 
• than anything, if I could have made my choice. Com-
• munico.te all particulars to Mac. I would to God you 
, were both bere. Do dine together at the Gray's-inn on 

• Friday, and tbink of me. If I don't drink my first glass 
• of wine to you, may my pistols miss fire, and my mare 
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'slip her shoulder. All sorts of regard from Kate. She 
'has gone with Miss Allan to see the house she was born 
'in, &C. Write me soon, and long, &c.' 

His next let.ter was written the morning after the 
dioner, on Saturday the 26th June. 'The great event is 
, over; and heing gone, I am a man again. It was the 
'most brilliant affair you can conceive; the completest 
'success possible, from fi",t to last. The room was 
, crammed, and more than seventy applicants f(.r tickets 

'were of necessity refused yesterday. WiJl!On was ill, hut 
'plucked up like a lion, and spoke f~mou.sly.· I send you 

,. The apeeehea generall, were good, bat tbe deflcrij.Jti(m. in tb~ k'xt. '''' hiro
self will ~ be thought BOftirient.. ODe or two lent.encal ought. hOWe-TCT t,.t, 

be giTe1l to aho.we t.oDe of WilaoD'. JmWe, 3bd I will .only preUve U,em .'1 
the remark. that Dickeu', acknO"llFledgmentA, 31 welllA hi. tritmte to Wilkie, 
.. ere upre:.ed. ... ith grea& felicity j and that. Peter Jl,r,bel18oU IJe:eDJfI to ba"e 
thrown the company into CODvulaiou o11aughtl!r by ru. imi1ak(1D of DoJDili i. 
BamJ*tll'III Pao-Dr-ol-on, in a IUPpoeed interYiew toetw«tl that wQt'1.h1 v"(~JI. 
muter and Mr. Squeen of ~hr..,... 11l1JW" q110te from ProIt:MQf Wiwm'lIj 
_b: 

• Our frind baa mingled in Ute eomm(1D .. alb of Hie; lu~c lwI made )Iim"..!' 
, familiar with the lower orden of .oo.et.,.. lIe ball IVA heea rlet.eTTed tJ1 lhf!: 
tMpeCi of vice and wickedDal, and milfly and guilt, (rom Ietlking allJ.Jrit of 
• good in ihingB evil, but hu eodea'-rQured by the might at gniWl to tl'UlMlJute 
·.-hat ..... hue into.hat iI pn:ciowI all the ht.aaeu ~Jd ••• . P.tOt. f aLaI) t.e 
'benJed, if I go 00 much ionga'-_hieh it.oaJd b, impraJoU fl1r me to dtJ 
'-into .omethiDg like a eritieal deJinea&ilJD qf the genius of WI' ilhutn'"IUA 
I guest. I IhalJ. not attempt '&hat; but I QUlDOl bat erprea in a fey iDf.:-1f~· 

• lUI w.ro., &he delight.1Ucb ....., bvmu baoom feeU ~ &he J.enjp ""ri' 
' ... hidI pen-adee an hit cn:atiooa. D{J" kind and ~ a man be is, 1 ~ 
'DOt .. ,.; DOl' what ID"eDgth of gmiQl he b:u 8r.J}Qln!d by tbi prrA(1UM .,.-m. 
'pathy witla his feIIow-crea&ma, _bedaer ;.. pr-.perit1 ud haW.."., drMt'r· 

'whelmed with .nforlllDate ~ bat.bo yet do DOl Phk o.ader ~I' 
'm.itlerica, bat trua to their 0Ya IiIftDgt.h of mdar.mr.-e, to that JIrl8d,,1e M 
'tnnlt aad IIoDov uad iDtegrit;y .lDeh • DO It.tUgeJ' to the 'II8r.tIJti~ 
• t.r.om, aod nidi. ;. food i.a 1.Ile Wws. aOOdea ill _ '"*" t&P.ngth .. ill tH 
, ha.U. 01 .ooJeI aad the J-.Iata of kiagL llr. lhcke. it u.o. _hut. He 
'..airUa ""-Iik, .... Joe doe. _...uu. i, Co ckgade iL Be doe. 0<4 
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, a paper herewith, but the report is dismal in the extreme. 
, They say there will be a better one-I don't know where 
, or when. Should there be, I will send it to you. I think 
, (ahem Q that 1 spoke rather well It was an excellent room, 
'and both the subjects (Wilson and Scottish Literature, 
, and the Memory of Wilkie) were good to go upon. There 
'were nearly two. hundred ladies present. The place is so 
, 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. 
, I was quite self-possessed however, and, notwithstandiug 

, 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 
'ftCene. It beat all natur '. . . . . 

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

I willh to pull down what iB high into the neighbourhood of wh.a.t is low. He 
I does not seek. to r,preaeut all Tirtue 88 a hollow thing, in which no confidence 
I caD. be p1.a.ced. He satiri.z.es only the let6sh, and the hard-hearted, and tho 
• eruoL Our distinguished guest may not have given us, as yet, a full and 
• complete dCIinea.UOD of the female eharacter. But this he bas dODe : he has 
• not endea.vou.red to reprcscnt women aa charming merely by the o.id of &C-
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o oomplillbment&, however elegant and graceful He has not depicted those Professor 
· D.CCOmplisbmentB ... their essentials, but has spoken of them rather as alwsYil Wilson bJq. 
'iIUlpired by a 10\"8 of domesticity. by fidelity, by purity, by innocence, by 
• charity, and by hope. whicla ma.kes them diacharge, under the moet difficult 
• cireuIDJrtanooa, thoir dutiesj and which brings over their pa.tb in this world 
• .. me glimpeel of t.he light of heaven. Mr. Dickeu may be ...-urcd that there 
• Ls felt for him all over Scotland" scbtimeut of kindneu, affect.ion, admiration, 
• and love; and I knoW' for cert&in that the knowledge of these aenUmenta 
• must make him happy_' 
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THE LIFE OF CHARLES D1CKE!lS. tCa"," ... 

• out to Jeffrey's to-day (he is very unwell), and return 
• here to-morrow evening. If I don't find a letter from 
• you when I come back, expect lIo Light. and Sbllllo ... 

• of Scottish Life from your indignant correspondent. 
• Murray the manager made very excellent, tasteful, and 
• gentlemanly mention of Macready, ahout whom Wilson 
• had been asking me divers questions duriug dinner.' 
• A hundred thanks for your letter: he writes four day. 
later. • I read it this morning with tbe greatest pleasure 
, and delight, and anawer it with ditto, ditto. Where shall 

• I begin-about my darlings 1 I am delighted witb 
• Charley's precocity. He takes arter his father, be 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, tbe lord 
• provost, counci~ and magistrates voted me Ly acclamation 
'the freedom of the city, in te>.1imony (I quote tLe letter 
, just received from" James Forrest, lord pwvOllt") .. of till., 

• .. 8e1lJ!e entertained by tbem of your distinguisLed ahilities 
, .. as an author." I acknowle<lged tLi. morning in appro

• priate terms the honour they had d')ne me, and through 
'. me the pursuit to wbich I was devoted. It is handsome, 
'is it Dot l' 

The parchment scroll of tbe city-freedom, recording H,e 
gronnds on which it was voted, hung framed in bis 
study to the Ia.st, and ... as one of his valued p""""""ionll. 
Answering some question of mine be told me further as 
to th~ speakers, and gave some amu.ing glimpoee of tbe 
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 aU the most 
'rising men here, and chiefly at the Bar. They were aU, 
'alternately, whiga an.t tories; with some few radicals, 
'such 88 Gordon, who gave the memory of Burns. He is 
• Wilson's son-in-law and the lord advocate's nephew-a 
'very masterly. speaker indeed, who ought to become a 
, distinguished man. Neaves, who gave the other poets, 
'a little too lawyer-like for my taste, is a great gun in the 
• courte. Mr. Primrose is Lord Rose bery' s son. Adam 
'Black, the publisher as you know. Dr. Alison, a very 
, popular friend of the poor. Roberteon you know. Allan 

'you know. Colquhoun is an advocate. AU these men 
• were selected for the toasts as being crack speakers, 
• known men, and opposed to each other very strongly in 
'politics. For this reason, the professors and so forth who 
• Rat upon the platfOim about me made no speeches and 
'had none 88Sigued them. I felt it was very l'emarkable 

• to see such a number of grey-headed men gathered 
'about my brown flowing locks; and it stl11ck most of 
'tlro"e who were present very forcihly. The judges, soli-
• citor-general, lord-advocate, and so furth, were aU here to 
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'call, the day after our arrival. The judges never go to. Thejudgea. 

• public dinners in Scotland. Lord Meadowhank alone 
• broke through the custom, and none of his successors 
• have imitated him. It will give you a good notion of 
'pa'rty to hear that the solicitor-general and lord
'advocate refused to go, though they had previously 
• engaged, unle88 the croupier or the chainnan were a 
'whig. Both (Wilson and Robertson) were tories, simply 
'because, Jeffrey excepted, no whig could be found who 

The law
officers. 
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'was allapted to the office. The solicitor laid strkt in

'junctions on Napier not to go if a whig were not in office. 
'No whig was, and he stayed away. I think this is good 1 
'-bearing in mind that all the old whigs of Edillhurgh 

'were cracking their throats in the room. They give out 
'that they were ill, and the lord-advOcate did actually lie 
, in bed "n the afternoon; hut 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 Robertson, as they 
'thought; and feared some tory demonstration. Nothing 
, of the kind took place; and ever since, these men bave 
, been the loudest in their praise. of the whole affair.' 

The close of his letter ten. us all his engagements, and 
completes his grateful picture of the hearty Scotti.h wd
come given him. It has aI..o some personal v,uch"" tllat 

may be thonght worth preserving. 'A threat reached me 
'wt night (they have been hammering at it in their 
'papers, it seems, for some time) of a dinner at GiaHgow. 
, But I hope, baving circulated false rumours of my move
'menta, to get away Wore they send to me; and olll, v, 
, stop there ~n my way home, to cbange hOrB<-'fI aDd send 
'to the post-office. . • • You will like to know how we 
'have been living. Here's a list of engagement;!, past and 
, present. Wednesday, we dined at home, and .... ent incog. 

'to the theatre at night, to Murray'. box: the pi"""" 
'admirably done, and 11'180 in the Two Drot-e,'s quite 
, wonderful, and most affecting. Thursday, to Lord 1I ur
, ray's; dinner and evening party. Friday, tlte diDoer. 
, Saturday, to Jeffrey's, a beautiful place about tLree mile ... 
'off' (Craig..".ook, which at Lord Jeffrey'. invitation 1 
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aft.erwa.rds visited with him), 'stop there all night, dine 
, on Sunday, and home at eleven. Monday, dine at Dr. 

'Alisou's, four mil~9 off. Tuesday, dinner and evening 
'party at Allan's. Wednesday, bl'eakfas~ with Napier, 
, dine with Bla.ckwoods seven miles off, evening party at 
., the treasurer's of t1\.e tol}'n-couneil, supper with all the 
, artists (! Q. Thursday, lunch at the solicitor-genera!'s, 

'dine at Lord Gillies's, evening party at Joseph Gordon's, 
'one of Brougham's earliest supporters. Friday, dinner 
, and evening party at Robert..on's. Saturday, dine again 
'at Jeffrey'.; back to the theatre, at half-past nine to the 
, moment, for publie appearance;* places all let, &0. &C. &0. 
, Sunday, off at seven o'clock in the morning to Stirling, 
'and then to Callender, a stage further. Next day, to 
, Loch-eam, and pull up there for three days, to rest and 
, work. The moral of all this is, that 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-terrace and 
'Broadstairs, for hattledore and shuttlecock; I want to 
, dine in a blouse with you and Mac; ,!",d I f~el 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-ten-ace tbat 

• 00 thia occuiOD., II be told me afterwards, the orchestra did & double 
.t.roke of buainCSl, much to the amazement of himself and bis friend-, by im
proriBiog M his entrance Charltrg if m, Darling, amid tumultuol18 shon .. of 
doUsh" 
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'day with Fred. He has the key of the reUar. Do. 
'We shall be at Inverary in the Highlands on Toe",]ay 
'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 hope to receive your I ... t 
'letter before we meet. At Inverary, too, I ohall make 
, Sure of finding at least one, at the post-office. . . . Little 

'Allan i. trying hard for the post of queen'. Iimner for 
, Scotland, vacant by poor Wilkie'. death. Every one is 
, in his favor but -- who i. jol,bing for some one else. 
'Appoint him, will you, and I'll give up the premier-.hip. 
, -How I breakf ... ted to-day in the hOllse where Scott 

'lived seven and twenty years; how I have made ""Iemn 
, pledges to write about missing children in the IUinbur[Jh 

'Bedew, 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 Scotch connty that'. 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 miles dinner trip. Kate'. alfec
'tinna!e regards. My hearty loves to Mac and Grim: 
Grim was another great artist having the same beginning 
to his name, whose tragic studies had snggested an epithet 

quite inapplicable to any of his personal qualities. 
The narrative of the trip to the Highlands must bave 

a chapter to itself and its incidents of adventure and 
comedy. The latter cbiefly were due to the guide ,,·ho 
accompanied him, a quasi-highlander hiDl.HClf, named a 
few lJages back IJ!I :lIr. Kindheart, .. bose real name .. as 



'rrrEamL] PUBLIC DINNER m EDINBURGH. 237 

MI. Angus Fletcher, and to whom it hardly needs that ED,., 
BURGH: 

[ should give other mention than will be supplied by such 1841. 

future notices of him as my friend's letters may contain. Angus 

He had a wayward kind of talent, which he could never Fle~er. 
Xlncentrate on a settled pursuit; and though at the time 
we knew him first he had taken up the profession of a 
sculptor, he ahandoned it soon afterwards. His mother, a 
woman distinguished by many remarkable qualities, lived 
now in the English lake-country; !>.nd it was no fault of 
hers that this home was no longer her son's. But what 
mainly had closed it to him was undouhtedly not less the 
secret of such liking for him as Dickens had. Fletcher's 
eccentricities and absurdities, often divided hy the thinnest 
partition from the most foolish extravagance, but 00""," 

sionally clever, and always the genuine though whimsical 
outgrowili 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 next few 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 hereafter. He is waiting now to introduce 
Dickens to the Highlands. 
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ADVEN10RES IN THE HIGHLANDS. 

1841. 

FROM Loch-eam-head DickeDll wrote on Monday the 
5th of July, having reached it, 'wet through: at four that 

afternoon. 'Having had a great deal to do in a crowded 
'house on Saturday night at the tbeatre. we left Edin
'burgh yesterday morning at half pact seven. and travell,,d. 
'with Fletcher for our guide. to a place called Stewart· .... 
, hotel, nine miles further tban Callendt'!'. We had 
• neglected to order rooms. and were (}l)liged to make a 

'sitting-room (}f ollr mm bcd-chamber; in which my 
'genius for stowing furniture away 10M (}f the very greatRrl 

'service. Fletcber slept in a kennel with ttITee pan"" of 
'glass in it. which formed part and parcel (}( a window ; 

'the other tbree panes whereof helonged to a man wh" 
'slept on the other side of tbe partition. lie told me thi. 

A /righL 'moming that be had had a nightmare all nigM, and h",1 
'screamed horribly, he knew. The stranger. "" you may 
, suppose, hired a gig and went off at full gallop with the 
'first glim~ of daylight.- &iug very tired (frn we had 

• Poor cood Mr. Flet.tber had,. .... , hi. OlDer J«Illillri&iet.. a IW'Al of 
T'eBtiq' .., ..,.uew.r ~ i •• ~ of cry that. wurl t.e:T'JDd nea ,be 
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'not had more than three hours' sleep on the previous T .. HlGo, 
LAJfDS : 

'night) we lay till ten this morning j and at half past 18'1. 

'eleven went through the Trossa.chs to Loch-katrine, c. D. 
to 

, where I walked from the hotel after tea last night. It is 1. P. 

, impossihle to say what a glorious scene it was. It rained ;,-"". 
, as 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, hut she gave in after the first five 
'minutes, and we left her, very picturesque and uncomfort
• ahle, with Tom' (the servant they had hrought with 
them from Devonshire-terrace) 'holding an umhrella over 
'her head, while we climbed on. When we came back, 
'she had gone into the carriage. We were wet throngh 
• to the skin, and came on in that state four and twenty 
, miles. Fletcher is ... ery good natured, and of extraor-
'dinary use in these outlandish parts. His habit of going 
'into kitchens and bars, disconcerting at Broad.tairs, is 

deacriptive power of biB friend, who referred to it frequently in his Broad. 
"'bin letters. Here is a.u inatanee (20th Sept. 1840) 'Mrs. M. being in the 

.' nut machine the other day heard him howl like a wolf (as he doee) when he 
'fint touched tho cold water. I am glad to have my former story in that 
C respect coofirmoo. There is no sound on earth like it. In the infernal 
• reglOllll there may be, but elBewbere there it no compound addition of wild 
• bea.sta tbat could produce ita like for their total. The" description of the 
• wolvel in ROmfllJOJI CrllMJe is the nearest thing; but it's feeble-very feeble 
4 -in comparison.' Of the genorallyamiable side to all bis eccentricities I 
am tempted to giTe an illwstrat-ion from the aame letter. I An alarming report 
• being brought to me the other day that. be was preaching, I betook myself to 
I the BJ.KJ1. and found be was reailing WordawOJ1;b to .. family on tho terrace, 
• ontaide the houae, in tho open air and public wny. The wbolo towu were 
'oot. When he had given them a. ta.st.e of WoniBworth, he 8CDt lloma for 
• Mt'IL Norton'. book, and entertained them with aelectioDB from that. He 
• concluded with aD imitation of }{ra. HODllUlB l'flIItlling her own poetry, which 
I ba performod with .. poeket-handkercbief oyer his head to imitate her veil 
'-"n thil in public, befare everybody.' 

hland of 
the Lady 
of the 
Lake • 

The tm
vellom' 
guide. 

Fletcher's 
eccen~ 

tricities. 
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T .. HIOB' 'here of great service. Not expecting us till .ix, they 
LA. PI : 
18U. 'hadn't lighted our fires when we arrived here; and if you 

c.-D. - 'had seen him (with whom the re"}lOnsiLility of the 
to 

J, F. 

.0\ OOtnical. 
picture. 

'omission rested) running in and out of the sitting.room 

'and the two hed·rooms with a great pair of Lell" .... , with 
-, which he distractedly blew each of the fire. alit in turn, 

'you would have died of laughing. He had on hi. head a 

'great highland cap, on his back a white coat, and cut such 
'a figure as even the inimitable can't depieter ... 

'The Inns, inside and out, are the queere.t place. 

'imaginable. From the road, this one,' at Luch-earn

head, 'looks like a white wall, with window. in it by 

'mistake. We have a good sitting·room though, un the 

Highlaad 'first floor: a8 large (but not as wety) as my Mtudy. The ........... \ 
eIati... 'bedrooms are of that Rize whien renders it impo .... i1.Je for 

'you to move, after you bave taken your boots off, without 

'chipping pi~ces out of your legs. There isn't a baisin in 

'the Highlands wbich will hold my face; not a drawer 

'which will open after you have put your cIollles in it; 
'not a water-Lottie capacious enough to wet your tooth-. 

, brush. The huts are wretched and miserable beyond all 

'description. The food (f"r those who can pay for it) 
, • not had," as 1I would say: oatcake, mutton, hott:b 

'potch, trout from the locb, small beer Lottled, marmalatle, 

'and .. hiskey. Of the last named article I have taken 

"'........ 'about a pint to-day. The weatber is .. hat tbey call" 110ft » 

'-which means that the sky is a vast ,..ater~t that 

, never .lca .. es off emptying itself; and the liquor has 0<) 

'more effect than .. ater .••... I am going to work ro-
• morrow, and hope before leaving hue to write you again. 
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The elections have been sad work indeed. That they Tn llIaB· 
LANDtJ : 

should return Sibthorp and reject. Bulwer, is, by Heaven, IS'1. 

a national tlisgrace .. ; . I don't wonder the devil flew over c. D. 

Lincoln. The people were far too addle-headed, even for /"P. 
him. .... I don't bore you with aceounts of Ben this and P .. I'; 

.• el~ioDL 
that, and Locb. of all sorts of names, but thiS 18 a 

wonderful region. The way the mists wer; stalking 

about to-day, and the clouds lying down upon the hills; 

the deep glens, the high rocks, the rushing wa.terfalls, and 

the roaring rivers down in deep gulf. below; were all 
stupendous. This house is wedged round by great heights Grand 

that are lost in the clouds; and the loch, twelve miles long, ICOnery. 

stretches out its dreary length before the windows. In 
my next, I shall soar to the sublime, perhaps; in this 

here present writing I confine myself to the ridiculous. 

But I am always,' &c. &c. 
His next letter bore the date of' Ballechelish, Friday PromBaUe· 

evening, ninth July, 1841, half past nine, P.Il.' ana. cheliah. 

iescribed what we had often longed to see .togQther, the 

Paas of Glencoe .•.• ' I can't go to bed without writing to 
· you from here, though the post will not leave this place 
Wltil we have left it, and arrived a.t another. On looking 

'over the route which Lord Murray made out for me, I Changoo iu 
Tonto. 

'found he had put down Thursday next for Abbotsfurd 

'and Dryburgh·abbey, and a journey of seventy miles 
, besides I Therefore, and as I was happily able to steal 

'a march upon myself at Loch-earn·head, and to finish 

• in two days what I thought would take me three, we 

• shall leave here to-morrow morning; and, by being a 

• day earlier than we int..mdcd at all the plaoes between 
VOL. J. 
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'this and Melrose (which we propo"" to rellCh hy 

'Wednesday night), we _haII have a wbole day for Scott'. 

'house and tomb, and still be '!ot York on Saturday 
'evening, and home, God willing, on Sunday .•.• W 0 

'left Loch-earn-head last night. and went to a place called 

'Killin. eight miles from it, where we slcpt. I walked 

'some six miles with Fletcher after we got there. to see a 

'waterfalI: and truly it was a magnificent sight, foaming 

'and craBhing down three great . steeps of ri vcn rock; 

'leaping over the first "" far off a.. you could carry your 
'eye, and rumbling and foamiDg down into a dizzy pool 

'below you. with a deafening roar. To-day we have had a 

'journey of between 50 and 60 miles, through the LleakcHt 

'and moot desolate part of Scotland, wbere the bill-t"ps 
, are still covered with great patches of snow, and the road 

'winds over steep mountain pa.ssetI. and on the brink of 

'deep brooks and precipices. The cold alI day has been 

i intense, and the. rain sometimes moot violeDt. It bas 

'been impossible to keep ... arm, by aDY mean..; even 
, whiskey failed; the wind was too piercing even for tLat. 

'Onestageof ten miles, overa place called the Black-mount. 
'took WI two hours and a half to do ; aDd whcn we came 
, to a lone public calIed tbe KiDg· ... house. at tbe entraDce 

'to Glencoe-this was about three o'c1ock-we were .... 11 
'nigh frozen. We got a fire directly. and in twenty 
'miputeH they served us up some famous kippered oalm'JB. 
'broiled; a broiled fowl; hot mntton ham and poacb.d 
, eggs; pancakes; oatcake; wbeaten bread; butter; 

'botd"'! porter; hot water. Jump sugar. and whishy; of 
'which we made a very hearty meal All the way. the 
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• road had been among moors and mountains with huge Tn HIGH' 

• masses of rock, which fell down God knows where, 

• sprinkling the ground in every direction, and giving it 

• the aspect of the burial place of a race of giants. Now 

• and then we passed a hut or two, with neither window nor 

• chimney, and the smoke of the peat fire rolling out at the 

• door. But there were not six of these dwellings in a 
• dozen miles; and anything so hleak and wild, and mighty 

• in its loneliness, as the whole country, it is impossible 

• to conceive. Glencoe itself is perfectly terrible. The 
'pass i. an awful place. It is shut in on each side hy 

• enormous rocks from which great torrents come rushing 

'down in all directions. In amongst these rocks on one 

• side of the pass (the left as we came) there are scores of 
• glens, high up, which form such haunts as you might 

• imagine yourself wandering .in. in the very height and 

• madness of a fever. They will live in my dreams for 

• yeara-I was going to say as long as I live, and I 
• seriously think so. The very recollection of them makes 

• me shudder ... Well, I will not bore yon with my impres
'sions of these tremendous wilds, but they really are 

• fearful in their grandeur and amazing solitude. Wales 
• • 

• is a mere toy compared with them.' 
The further mention of his guide's whimsical ways may 

.tsnd, for it cannot now be the possible occasion of pain or 

mnoyance, or of anything but very innocent laughter. 

LAllllO , 

1841. 

C. D. 
to 

1. F. 

The pass 
of Glencoe. 

'We are now in a bare white house on the banks of Loch 

'Loch· leven, but in a comfortably furnished room on Lmm. 

• the top of the house-that is, on the first 600r

. with the min pattering against the window as though 

as 
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T .. HIGB' 'it were December, the wind howling di,mally, .. cold 
Lune : 
1841. 'damp mist on everything without, a blazing fire within _._-
c. 1>. 'halfway up the chimney, and a mOHt infernal Piper 

to 
J. P. 'praetising under the window for a compdition of pipe'" 

'" .\ July 
evening. 

'which is to come off shortly. . .. The store of anecdote. 

'of Fletcher with which we shall return, will I""t a long 

'time. It seems that the F. are an extcmive ciao, 

'and that his father was a highlander. Accordingly, 

'wherever he goes, he finds out ROme cotter or "mall 

'farmer who iB hiB cousin. I wish you could see him 

'walking into his comins' curds and cream, and into tIleir 

'dairies generally ! Yesterday morning between eight aud 

'nine, I was sitting writin!: at the open window, when the 

'postman came to the inn (which at Loch-cam-h.,oo is 

'the post office) for the letters. He is going away, when 

'Fletcher, who has been writing 8OIDe"'here b.,Jow stain<, 

'rushes out, and cries "Halloa there! Is that tile PO!!t 1" 
, " Yes!· somebody 8D8'11'er&. U Call him back I: ""Y' 

'.Fletcher~ "Just ait down till I've done, awl rUm't flO 

:1' away till I un you." -Fancy! The General Post, ... ith 

'the letters of forty villages in a leathern bag! . . . To

'morrow at Qhan. Sunday at Inverary. Monday at Tarbet. 

'Tuesday at Glasgow (and that night 111- Hamilton). 

'W' ednesday at lIelrose. Th1lJ'!lday at Ditt';. Friday I 

'don't know ... here. Saturday at York. Sunday-hoW' 

'glad ,J. shall be to shake hands with you. My love 

'to 1Iac. I thought he'd have written once. Ditto to 

'llacready. I had a very nice and welrome letter from 

'him, and a most hearty one from ElliotROn. ... P $. Half 
'asleep. So, e:lCUSe drowsineoa of matter and C<JDlp".itioo. 
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, I shall be full of joy to meet another letter from yOU!· T1m Hiol 
. .. LUD8: 

'. . • P.P.S. They speak Gaelic here, of course, BIld 18U. 

'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 1le made into boiling negus ; 

c. D. 
to 

1. l!. 

, mentioning all the ingredients one by one, and particularly 
'nutmeg. When I had quite finished, seeing her obviously The IiWd 

be ·ld d I .d, . h . N k of thl> ill, , WI ere, Sal Wlt great graVity," ow you now·" 
, .. what you're going 1>0 order?" .. Oh yes. Sure." "WhaU" 

'-a pause-" Just "-another pause-" Just plenty of 
fH nutbe1"gs In t 

The impression made upon him by the Pass of Glencoe 
was not overstat:"d hi this lettj:r. It continued with him 
as he there expresses it; and, as we shall see hereafter, 
eveu where he expected to. find Nature in her most 
desolate grandeur on the dreary waste of an American 
prairie, bis hnagination went back with a higher satisfac-
tion'W 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, 

'l84l.' 
'.AB there was no place of this name in our route, you 

'will be 811rllrised to see it at the head of this present 
'writing. But our being here is a part of such moving 
'accidents by flood and field as will astonish you. If you 
• should happen to have your hat on, take .it off, that your 
'hair may stand on end without any interruption. To 
'get from Ballyhoolish (as I am obliged to spell it when 
'Fletcher is not in the way; and he is out at this moment) 

E~oot of 
Glencoe. 

At. pm. 
DOt. in hiI 
route. 
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'to OLan, it is necessary to cro .. two ferries, one of which 

, is an ann of the sea, eight or ten miles broad. Into this 

, ferry-boat, paBSengers, carriages, horses, and all, get bodily, 

'and are got aero .. by hook or by crook if the weather be 

• reasonably fine. Yesterday morning, however, it blew 

'such a strong gale that the landlord of the inn, where we 

• had paid for horse. all the way to Oban (tiJirty mil£ .. ), 

'honestly came upstairs ju.t as we were starting, with the 

'money in his hand, and told us it would be irnJ>08"ible to 

, crOBS. 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 crosses to Dalmally, which is sixteen mil~ .. from 

'lnverary. Accordingly we turned back, and in a great 

, stonn of wind and rain began to retrace the dreary road 

'we had oome the day before. .. I was not at all ill plealled 

'to have to come again through that awful Glencoe. If 
, it had been tremendous on the previaUB day, YeJ!terda y 

'it was perfectly horrific. It had rained all night, and 

, was raining then, as it only does in these pam. Through 

'the whole glen, which is ten milee long, torreD\.a were 

'boiling and foaming, and sending up in {,very direction 

'spray like the smoke or great fires. They were ru.hiDg 

• down every hill and mountain Hide, and tearing like 

'devils across the path, and down into the depth. or ihe 

'rocka. Some or the hill. looked as if they were full or 
'iilver, and baa cracked in a hundred place8. Othen 

'as if they were frightened, aDd had broken out iDto a 

• dead] Y sweat. In othen there was no com promise or 

• division of streams, but one great torrent came roaring 
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• down with a deafening noise, and a rushing of water that 
• was quite appalling. Such a 8p(UJt, in short (that's the 
• country word), has not been known for many years, and 
• the sights and sounds were beyond description. The post-
• boy was not at all at his ease, and the horses were very 
• much frightened (as well they might be) by the perpetual 
• raging and roaring; one of them started 88 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 88 we best could, 
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C. D. 
to 

J. P. 

• without it: getting out every now and then, and hanging Dangmma 
• on at the back of the carriage to prevent its rolling down tm.eIIiug. 

• 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 holes in 
• the bottom to let it run out. The horses 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 last we got off again (without heiden .. 

• ., •. and acel-
• the drag and With & broken spnng, no smith liVlDg denio. 

• within ten miles), and went limping on to lnverouran. 
• In the first three miles we were in & ditch and out again, 
• aud lost a horse'. shoe. All this time it never once left 
• offraining; and was verY windy, very cold, very misty, and 
• most intensely dismal So we crossed the Black-mount, 
• and came to & place we had passed the day before, where 

• a rapid river runs over 8 bed of broken rock. Now, this 
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Tn Hloa· 'river, sir, had a bridge last wintcr, but the bridge broke 
I.A"N: 
Ian. 
c. D. 

to 
J. P. 

Broken
d""" 
bridge. 

'down when the thaw came, and h ... n~ver sinee Ix..,n 
, mended; 80 travellers cr088 upon a little platform, made 

• of rough deal planks stretching from rock to rock; and 

• carriages and horses ford the watcr, at a certain PlAnt. 
'.As the platform iB the reverse of steally (we had proved thiH 

'the day before), is yery slippery, and affords anything but . . 
• a pleasant footing. having only a trembling little raii on 
'one side, and on the other nothing Ix-tween it and the 
'foaming stream, Kate decided to remain in the carriage, 

'and trust herself to tbe wbeeill rather than to i;er feet. 

'Fletcher and I had got out, and it ..... going away, .. hen 

'I adviBed her, ... I had done several times before, to come 

'with 1l8; for I saw that the water ..... very high, the 

• current being greatly swollen by tbe rain, and that tbe 
, post-boy bad been eyeing it in a yery disconcerted m"'lDer 

'for the last balf bour. This decided ber to come out ; 

• and F1etcber, sbe, Tom, and I, began to crOSll ... bile the 
, carriage .. ent about a quarter of a mile down the bank, 

'in search of a .ba1Jow place. The platform shook 80 m ucb 
'tbat we could only come ...,.088 two at a time, and tben 

• it felt as if it .. ere bung on oprings. A.s to tbe wind and 
• rain ! ..... ell, put into one gust all tbe wind and rain you 
'ever saw and beard, and you'll have some faint notion o( 

• it! IDen .. e got safely to the opposite bank, there came 
'riding up a wild bighlander, in a great plaid, wbom we 

'recognized as tbe landlord of tlie inn, and who witbout 

• taking the 1east notice of us, went da.hiog oo,-with the 
• plaid be w ... wrapped in, stree:ning in the wind,

'lICreOChing in Gaelic to the post &.oy on the "fIP"O\.e 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 a.cr088 by a short cut, knee-deep in mire 

'and water. As. we began to see what this meant, we 

• (that is, Fletcher and 1) scrambled on after them, while 

, the boy, horses, and carriage were plunging in the water, 

'which left only the hors~s' heads ·and ·the boy's body . . 
, visible. By the time we got up to them, the man on 

'horseback and the men on foot were perfectly mad with 

'panto~me; for as to any of their shouts being heard by 
'the boy, the water made such a great noise that they 

'might as well h .. v~ been dumb. It made me quite sick 
, to think how I should have felt if Kate had becn inside. 

'The carriage went round and round like a great stone, 

• the boy was as pale as death, the horses were struggling 
'and plashing 8Jld snorting like se.,.animals, and we were 

'all roaring to the driver to throw himself off and let 
'them and the coach go to the devil, when s'uddenly it 
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• came all right (having got into shallow water), and, all The rescue. 
'tumbling and ddpping 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 
, other in a little cluster round about it. It seemed that 
, the man on horseback had been looking at us through a 

• telescope as we came to the track, and knowing' that the 

'place was very daugerous, and seeing that we me8J1t to 
, briog the carriage, had come on' at a great gallop to show 
'the driver the only place where he could cross. By the No .... ,. 

'time he came up, the man had taken the water at a -

, wrong place, and in a word was as nearly dro'Ylled (with 
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'carriage, horses, luggage, and all) as ever man WIlH. 

• Was this a good adventure t 

• We all wenf on to the inn-the wild man galloping 

• on first, to get a fire lighted-and there we dined on 

• eggs and Lacon, oat-cake, and whi.key; and cha.nged 

• and dried ourselves. The place was a mere knot of 
• little outhonses, and in one of these there were fifty 

• highlanders aU drunk. . . • Some were drovers, some 

• pipers, and some workmen engaged to build a hunting
'Iodge for Lord Breadalbaoe hard by, who had been 

• driven in hy stress of weather. One was a paper-hanger. 

'He had come out three days before to paper the inn'. 

• best room, a chamber almost large enough to k""p a 
• Newfoundland dog in; and, from the first half hunr 

'after his arrival to that moment, had been hopelessly 

• and irreclaimahly drunk. They were lying ahout in all 

• directions: on fonns, on the ground, abont a loft over-

• head, round the turf-fire wrapped in plaids, on the 
• tables, and under them. We paid our bill, ti,anked our 

• host very heartily, gave some money to his cLildren, 

• and after an hour's rest came on again. At ten o'clock 

• at night, we reached this place, and ... ere overjoyed to 
• find quite an English inn, with good bed. (th""" we have 

• slept on, yet, have always been of stra ... ), and every 

• po;ooible comfort.. We breakfasted this morning at half 
• past ten, and at three go on to Ioverary to dinDer. I 
• believe the very ruugh part of the journey is over, aDd 

• I am really glad of it Kate sends all kind of r"!r .... d.. I 
• shall hup" to find a letkr from you at Ioverary ... hen the 

• post reacht:a there, to-morro .... I wrote to Ohao yc."terday, 
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'desiring the post-oflice keeper to send any he might. have ~.:". 
, for us, over to that place. Love to Mac.' 1S41. 

One more 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 Melrose (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 connected with ';'y 
• 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 suits them, enter into a solemn league and 
, covenant to come with me. Do. You must. I am sure 
.' you will . .• Till my next, and. always afterwards, God 
'bless you. I got your welcome letter' this morwng, and 
'have read it a hundred times. What a pleasure it is. 

C. D. 

'" J. P . 

Dinner 
at.G~ ... 
prop<IIIOd. 

, Kate's best regards. I am dying for Sunday, and wouldn't Impatience 

, stop now for twenty dinners of twenty thousand each. ,.. hO"~'i 

'Will Lord John meet the parliament, or resign first l' 
I agreed to accompany him to Glasgow; hut illness inter

cepted that celebration. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

AGAIN AT BROADSTAlRS. 

1641. 

SooN after his return, at the opening of August, he 
went to Broadstain; and the direction in which that last 
question 8how8 his thoughts to have been busy, was that 
to which he turned his first holiday leisure. He sent me 
some rhymed squibs as his anonymous contribution to the 
fight the liherals were. then making, againl!t what WaH 

believed to be int.e'nded by the return to office of the 
tories; ignorant as we were how much wis~'1' than his party 
the statesman then at the head of it was, or bow greatJ y 
what we all most desired would be advanced by the very 
success that had been most disheartening. There will be no 
harm now in giving one of these pieceJl, which will flUffi
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 
occa&ionally, unknown to outsiders, in the .harp conili£'t 
the press was waging at the time. 'By Jove bow radical 
'I am getting!' he wrote to me (13th Augu<rt). 'I 
'wax monger and monger in tbe true principles every 
'day. I don't kno .... whether it'o tbe sea, or no, but 110 it 
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• is.' He would at times even talk, in moments of sudden 

indignation at the political outlook, of carrying off him
self and his household gods, like Coriolanu's, to a world. 
elsewhere! • Thank God there is a Van Diemen's-land. 
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• That's my comfort. Now, I wonder if I should make a Thoughts 

I I d 'f I I . . h of eolo· • good sett er! won er, 1 went to a new co ony WIt nWng. 

• my head, hands, legs, and health, I should force myself 
• to the top of the social milk-pot and live upon the 
• cream! What do you think ? Upon my word I believe 
• I should.' 

His political squibs during the tory interregnum com
prised some capital subjects for pictures 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 objected to its revival. Thus ran his new 
version of • The Fine Old English Gentleman, to be said 
• or sung at a.ll conservative dinners.'-

I'll sing you a new ballad, and I'll warrant it filBt.rate, 
Of tho dayw of that old gentleman wbo had that; old eetato ; 
When tbey spent tho public mcney at a bol1l1tiful old rate 
On ev'ry m.istreas, pimp, and aoamp, at ev'ry DOble gate, 

In the fine old Engliab TOI'1 times ; 
800n may they come again I 

The geed old Iowa wore garnished well witb gibbets, whip., and cbaine, 
With fine old English penalties, and fine old English pa.iD.l, 
With rebel heads and eeas of blood onae hot in rebel veins i 
For all these things were requitlite to guard the rich old gains 

Of the fine old English Tory times; 
800n may tbey como again I 

Tbla brave old oodo, Iiko ArgtlII. hod • hl1l1dr~ eyeo, 
And .,.''1 English pc .... t had his good old English Bpi.., 

Squib by 
C. D. 
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To tempt hi. starving diaoontent with fine old Englioh Ii ... 
Then call the good old Yearnanry to atop his peeTi>b cri.., 

In the B.e old Eog\ioh Tory times; 

Soon mal ~ oome again I 

The good old tim ... for cutting _ that cried oot In tbeIY need, 
The good old tim .. for hooting moo wbo beld theIY fatbcn' creed, 

The goocf old tam.. when William Pitt, .. all good men ogTOed, 
Came down _ from Paradise at more than railroad ~ • . • 

Oh the fine old EogliAh Tory tim .. ; 
When will ~ nome again I 

In thooe rare da,., the _ " .. seldom Jmown to ....... 1 or bark, 

Bnt sweetly ~ of men in pow'r, like any tunefol lark; 
Grave jodgeo, too, to all theIY evil deeda "ere in the dark ; 
And not & man in twenty aoore knew hOW' to make bis JDal'k. 

Oh the line old Eoglioh Tory tim .. ; 
Soon may ~ oome again I • • • .• 

Bot Tolerance, thongh .Iow In ftight. is tJtroog.wing'd in the maiD ; 
That night mnst come OIl thtwe fine day .. in coane of time .... pl.ai.D. ; 
The pore old spirit BtruggJed, hnt il<! Btrugg ...... ere In vain ; 
A nation's grip W'8lI on it, and it died in choaking pain, 

With the fine old EngliAh Tory ~ 
All of the oldeo lime. 

The bright old day now dawns again; the cry runo through the land, 
In England there IIhaIJ be-dear bn!od I In mland-awonl ODd bru>d ! 
And pavert)', and ignoranoe, IIhaIJ _en the rich ODd gnmd, 
So, rally round the ruIera with the g ... tIe iron hand, 

Of the fine old EngliAh Tory da18 ; 
Hail to the oooaiDg time I 

or matters in which he bad been opecially intereortOO 
Wore be quittEd London, one or two may properly t.., 
named. He bad always sympathis€d, almO!<t aa strongly 

88 Archhishop Whawly did, with Doctor Elliotllon 'J 

mesmeric investigations; and, reinfOTCed 88 thelle "ere 

in the present year by the displays or a &Igian youth 
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whom another friend, Mr. Chauncy Hare Townshend, "Lo1f1)OI: 
1S41. 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 yesr. ~~. 
in the London prisons was another matter of eager and prisoD& 

pleased enquiry with him; and he took frequent means of 
stating what in this respect had been done, since even the 
date when his Sketches were written, by two most efficient 
public officers at C1erkenwell and Tothill-fields, MI". Ches-
terton and Lieutenant Tracey, whom the course of these 
enquiries turned into private friends. His Iast,letter to me 
before he quitted town sufficiently explains itsel£ 'Slow 
, rises worth by poverty deprest' was the thought in his 
mind at evtry part of his career, and he never for a 
moment was unmindful of the duty it imposed upon him. 
, I subscribed for a couple of copies' (31st July)·' of this Book by • 

, little book. I knew nothing of the man, but he wrote workman. 

, me a 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 p,!rposes. 'I sit 
'down to write to you without an atom of news to 
, commnnicate. Yes I have-something that will surprise 
'you, who are pent up in dark and dismal Lincoln's
'inn-fields. It is the brightest day you ever saw. The 
• suu is sparkling on the water 80 that I can hardly 
'hear to look at it. The tide is in, and the fishing 

C.D. 
10 

1. 1'. 

A day in 
A_by 
t.h ..... 
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'boats are dancing like mad. Upon the grecn-topped 

, eliffs the corn is cut and piled in shocks; Bnd tbousands 

'of butterflies are Huttering about. taking tbe hright 

'little red Hags at the mast-head. for flowe .... aud panting 

'witb -delight a.ccordingly. [Here the Inimitable. unahle 

'to resist the brilliancy out of doors. breaketl. off. 

'rusbeth to the machines. and plungcth into the Ilea. 

'Returning, he proceedeth:] Jeffrey is just 811 he 11'811 

• when he wrote the letter I sent YOIL No better. and no 

'worse. I bad a letter from Napier on Saturday. nrging 

'the children's-labour subjeet upon mc. But, as I bear from 

'Southwood Smith that the report cannot be prinkd nntil 

• the new parliament has sat at the :fa..t six week •• it will 

'be impossible to produce it before~~he Jan':.ary numher. 

• I shall be in town on Saturday morn~g and go straight 

• to YOIL A letter has come from littie lIall begf,ring that 

• when I do come to town I will dine ii:ere, as they...u.h 

• to talk about the new story. I have writk'1l to say that 

• I will do so on Saturday, and we will go tt~et}wr; bot I 
• shall be by no means good company ..•. I have more 

• than half a mind to start 1L boolu.eller of my 011'0. I 
• could; with good capital too. 88 you know; and r.,..-ly 

• to spend it.. G. Varden beware!' 
Small calL""" of displeasure had been growing out or the 

Clock, and were almost unavoida},ly in~ident to the p''';tion 

in which be foUlld bimself respecting it. Ito di..cootinuaDCe 

had become n""""""'Y. the strain upon himaelf being too 

great without the help from others ... bich experience had 

shown to be impraeticahle; but I thought he had not met 

the difficulty ... ;""Iy by undertaking. which alr,,,,,)y he 
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lla.d done, to begin a new story so early as the following 
March. On his arrival therefore we decided on another 
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plan, with which we went armed that Saturday afternoon Ne .. 

to his publishers; and of which the result. will be best adventure. 

told by himself. He had returned to Broadstairs the 
following morning, and next day (Monday the 23rd of 
August) he wrote to me in very enthnsiastic terms of the 
share I had taken in what he calla' 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. 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

• Didn't you think 80 too l' A fortnight laU;r, Tuesday the ~meub 
. for it, 

7th of Septefnber, the agreement was slgned in my signed. 

chambers, and its terms were to the effect following. The 
Clock was to cease with the close of Barnaby Rudge, the 
respective ownerships contiuuing as provided; and the new 
work in twenty numbers, similar to those of Pickwick and 
Nicldeby, was not to begin until after an interval of twelve 
mouths, in November 1842. Duriug its publication he 
was to receive £200 montbly, to be accounted as part of 
the expenses; for all which, aud all risks incident, the 
publishers made themselves re.ponsible, under conditions 
the same as in the Clock' agreement; except tbat, out of Terma. 

the profits of each number; tbey were to have only a 
fourth, three fourths going to him, and thie 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' 

VOL L 
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interval before tbe book began, he was to he paid .£150 
each month; but thiB was to be drawn fmlD t,i. three 

fourths of the profits, and in no wily to interfere with the 

monthly payment. of .£2(JO wbile the publicati,,,, W88 

going on.. Such was the 'project: excepting only a provi. 

sion to he. mentioned hereafter against the improbahle 

event of the profit. heing inadequate to the repayment; 

and my o~ly drawback from the satisfaction of my own 
share in it, arose from my fear of the UI!C he W88 likely to 

make of the leisure it afforded him. 

That this fear was not iIIfounded appeared at the c1""" 
of the next note I had from him. 'Tbere's no new8' (13th 

September) 'since my last. We arc going to dille with 

'Rogers to-day, and with Lady &sex, who iB al"" bere. 

'Rogers iB mucb plClll!Cd with Lord Asbley, who,.,88 offered 

'by Peel a post in tbe government, but resolutdy refused 

'to take office unless Peel pledged himself to factllTY 
, improvement. Peel" hadn't made up bis mind"; and 

'Lord Asbley .... as deaf to all other inducement., tJlOugh 

'they must have been very tempting. Yuch do I honour 
, bim for it. I am in an exquisitely lazy state, hathing. 

, walkin~ reading. lying in the sun, doing everything hut 

'working. This frame ·of· mind is superinduced by the 
, prospect of rest. and the promising arrangement< ,,·hieh I 
'o .... e to you. I am still haunted by vi';onB of America, 

'nigbt and day. To mise this oppmtunity wo,l1d he a 
, sad thing. Kate en," .. dismally if I mention the su I~ect. 

'But, God willing, I think it ",WIt be mauaged somebow:' 

• 'II .... ",,; .. ,,,ha .. ,... ~ iSitlo '" llop«mb«, as the t.rilliao<y qf 

'iLe c. A. IL ~'"taeId ; .. hid!, .... tWtJ. ~ ~. 
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EVE OF THE VISIT TO AMERIClA. 

IB4\. 

THE notion of America was in his mind, as we have 
,een, when he first projected the Clock, and a very hearty 
etter from W""hington Irving about little Nell and the 
'JUrW8ity Shop, expressing the delight with his writings 
LOd the yearnings to himself which had indeed been pouring 
. n upon him for some time from every part of the States, 
ilad very strongly revived it. He answered Irving with more 
than his own warmth: unable to thank him enough fol' his 
cordial and generous praise, or to tell bim what lasting 
gratification it had given. 'I wish I could find in your 
'welcome 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 Gl'een-arbour-court, and Westminster-abbey. 
, ... It would gladden my heart to compare notes with you 
'about all those delightful places and people that I used to 
'walk about and dream of in the day time, when a very 
, small and not-over-particularly-taken-care-of boy.' After 
interchange of these lettera the subject was frequently 
.revi,·ed; upon his return from Scotland it began to take 
, 

• 2 
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BRO... shape as a thing that somehow or other, at no very 
BTA.IRS : 
18H. distant date, must be; and at last, Dear the end of a 

letter filled with many unimportant thing., tl,e aunounce· 

ment, doubly underlined, came to me. 

The decision once taken, he was in hill 1I8ua1 fever until 

its difficulties were disposed of. The objection. to separation 

from the children led at first to the notion of taking them, 

but this was as quickly abandoned; and what remained to 

be overcome yielded readily to the kind office. of Maeready, 
the offer of whose home to the little onell during the time 

of absence, tbough not accepted to the full extent, ga"" 

yet the assurance needed to quiet natural apprehen.io",. 

All this, including an arrangement for publir.ation of Bueh 

notes as might occur to him on the journey, took but a 

few days; and I was reading in my chamb"", a letter be 
had written the previous day from Broad.tai"" when a 

note from him reached me, written that morning in 

London, to tell me he was on his way to take .hare of my 
breakfast. He had come overland by Canterbury after 

posting his /i",t letter; had seen Macready the pre>;OU8 

night; and had completed some part of the arrangements 
This mode of rapid procedure was characteri.tic of bim 

at all similar times. and will appear in the Cew following 

extracts from his letten. 

c. D. 'Now' (19th September) 'to 8I!tonish you. Afwr ... 
I. P. , balancing, considering, and weigbing tbe matter in every 

'point of view, I HAVE KADE t:P KY XI"D (WITH GOD'S 

'LEAVE) TO GO TO AliEBICA-.L'fD TO START .U MOO" 

'AFTER Cmusnus.4S IT WILL BE SAfE TO GO.' Further 
inlorwation was promised immediau:ly; and a requo:at 
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followed, characteristic as any he could have added to his 
design of travelling 80 far away, that we should visit once 
more together the scenes of his boyhood. 'On the ninth 
'of October we leave here. It's a saturday. If it should 
'be fine dry weather, or anything like it, will you meet us 
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'at Rochester, and stop there two or three days to see all Wish to 
revisit 

'the lions in the surrounding country I Think of this. ..,.. ... of 

If 'Il I'll h h . d boyhood. , . . • you arrange to come, ave t e carnage own, 
'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 daYB 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 
, saying I meant to keep a note-book, and publish it for 
'half a guinea or thereabouts, on my return. They 
, instantly sent the warmest possible reply, and said they 
'had taken it for granted I would go, and had beeD, 
'speaking of it only the day before. I have begged them 
'to make every enquiry about the fares,ca.bins, berths, 
, and times of sailing; and I shall make a great effort to 
'take Kate and the children. In that case I shall try to 
, let the house furnished, for six months (for I shall remain 
'that time in America) ; and if I succeed, the rent will 
'nearly pay the expenses out, and home. I have heard of 
• family cabins at £100; and I think one of these is large 

PropooOO 
book abent 
'he Statts. 

C. D. 
to 

J. P. 

• enough to hold us all A single fare, I think, is forty Arrange. 
• guineas. I fear I could not be happy if we had the ;::~u.~. 
'Atlantic hetween us; but leaving them in New York journ,y. 

, while I ran off a thousand miles or so, would be quite 
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BROAD' 'another t11ing. If I can arrange all my I,lan. befure 
IITA[RI!' : 

loU. 'publishing the Clock addre .... I shall state tllCrein that I 

c. D. 'am going: which will be no unimportant conKi.l"ra!i"n, 
\" 1. F. '88 affording the best poSHible reason for a long dday. 

'How I am . to get on without you for seven or eigI.t 

'month., I cannot, upon my 80ul, conc"i,'''. I dread to 
'think of breaking up all our old happy habits, for HO lung 

'a time. The advantages of going, however, apI""" by 
, steady looking·at SO great, that I hM'e come to p.mmade 

'myself it is a matter of impera,tive nec .... i!y. Kate .... e''!'. 

'whenever it is spoken of. WaHbington Irving baa g'" a 
'nllllty low fever.' I heard from him a day or two ago: 

1.<'1<000. His next letter was the unexpected arrival which came 

by hand from Devonshire-terrace, when It}",ught him .till 

c. D. by the sea. 'This is to give you notice that I am coming 
In 

1. F. 'to breakfaot with you this morning on my way to Broad-

'stairs. I repeat it, sir,-<ln my way to Broadstairs. For, 

'directly I got Macready's note yeoterday I went to rao
, terbury, and came on by day~h for the expreAA purpose 

'of talking with him; which I did o;tween 11 and 12 lli.rt 

• night in C1""ence-terrace. The American prdimiDari'''' 
'lU'e necessarily otartl:ng, and, to a gentleman of my \i:m

• perament, deotroy rest, sleep, appetite, and work, unlCH8 

, definitely arranged.· Macready bas quite decid{"l~ in 
'respect of time and 80 forth. ~ in.tant I hM'e wTUr,g 

'a reluctant consent from Kate, I ohall take our j(,IDt 

'Jl'L'!'!3ge in the mail-packet for next January. Ine.er 
'loved my fricnd. 80 well 88 no ... : We had all di ... 
countenan.,.,d hill first thought of taking the children 

• See 4~ P. 1 ft.L 



"' .... .,.,. .. ] EVE OF THE VISIT TO AMERICA. 

and, upon this and other points, the expenence of our 
friend who had himself traveliM over the States was 
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very valuahle. His next letter, two days later from B..olve to 

Broadstai;", informed me of· the result of the Macready :;;.:~ 
conference. 'Only a' word. Kate is quite reconciled. c. D. 

to 
, Anne' Iher maid) 'goes, and is amazingly cheerful and J. P. 
'light of heart. upon it. And I think, at present, that 
'it's a 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 perfect response. 
, Stte talk. about it quite gaily, and is ~ti3fied to have 
, nobody in the house hut Fred, of whom, as you know, 
, they are all fond. He has got his promotion, and they 
, give hi./n the increased !Ialary from the day on which the 
'minute was made by Baring. I feel' so amiable, 80 

'meek, so fond of people, 80 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 soon, alas! to be what he compared himself to . 

• 
I met him at Rochester at the end of September, as 
arranged; we passed a day and ni,ht there; a day and 
night in C<lbham and its neighbourhood, sleeping at the 
Leather-bottle; and a day and night' at Gravesend. But 

M .... 
Dickens 
reconciled. 

. ... 

we w~{e hardiy returned when some slight sympt<lms of . • 
bodilv trouble took suddenly graver form, and an illnesR A grave 

follo~ed involving the nece .. ity of surgical attendance. illn .... 

This, which with mention <If the helpful courage displayed 
by him has before been alluded to,· put off necessarily the 
Glasgow dinner; and be had scarcely left' his bedroom 

• See G ..... p. 219. 
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when a trouble arose near home which lbuched him to 
the depths of the greatest sorrow of his life, and, in the 

need of exert~ng himself for othe .... what remained of his 
own iliness seemed to p&811 away. 

His wife's younger brother had died with the same un

expected suddenness that attended her younger sister'H 

death ; and the event had followed clOHe upon the dece&He 

of Mrs. Hogarth's mother while on a visit to her daughter 

and Mr. Hogarth. '.AA no steps had been taken towards 
'the funeral,' he wrote (25th October) in reply to my 

offer of such service &8 I could render, 'I thought it 
'hest at ooce to bestir myself; and not even you could 

'have saved my going to the cemetery. It is a great trial 

'to me to give up Mary's grave; greater than I can J>OII" 
'sibly 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 (fII'n 

'desire, and could not find it in my heart, directly 

'she is laid in the earth, to take her grandchild away. 
, The desire to be buried next her is &8 strong upon me 

, now, &8 it was five ~eaJH ago; and I kmIw (for I don't 

'think there ever was love like that I bear her) that it 
, will never di.minli;h. I fear I can do not/Jingo Do you 

'think I can t They would move her on W edneoda y. if 
" I resolved to have it done. I cannot bear the thought 
'of being excluded from her dust; and yet I fool that her 
, brothers and siste .... 8lld her mother. have a bet~r right 

'than I to be placed beside her. It is but an idea. I 
'neither think nor hope (God forbid) that our spirit. 
'would ever mingle t/,ere. I ought to get the better of 
• 
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'it, but it is ve., hard. I never contemplated' this-and 
'coming so 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 either side to be had. 
'I must give it up. I shall drive over there, please God, 
'on Thursday morning, before they get there; and look 

• at her coffin.' 
He suffered more than he let anyone 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 
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J. F. 

80, he changed to the White-hart at. Windsor, where I At Wind-

passed some days with him, Mrs. Dickens, and her younger 
sister Georgina; but it was not till near the close of that 
month he could describe himself as thoro,!ghly on his legs 
again, in the ordinary state on which he was wont to pride 
himself, bolt upright, staunch at the knees, a deep sleeper, 
a hearty eater, a good laugher; and nowhere a bit the' 
worse, • 'bating a little weakness now and then, and a 
• slight nervousness at times: 

",r. 

Convalea-
cent. 

We had some days of much enjoYment at the end of the Christen

year, when Landor came up from Bath for the christening ~~~r. 
of his godson; and the' Britannia,' which was to take the 
travellers from us in January, brought over to them in 
December all sorts of cordialities, anticipations, and 
stretchings-forth of palms, in token of the welcome 
awaiting them. On new-year's-eve they dined with me, 
and I wit·h them on new-year's-day; when (his house 
having been taken for the period of his absence by 
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General Sir J(,hn "'ilson) we Realed I1p i.i, wine o.·lbr, 

after opening therein some sparkling }]lJloIClle in hononr uf 

the ceremony, and drinking it then a",1 Ihen' tn hi. happy 

return. Next morning (it Wa.' a Sunday) I R",,"mpauied 

them to Li"eTpool, Maclise having been 8"ddenly "tay'''] 
by bis mother's death; the intervening day awl its occu

pations have been humorou.ly .ketd.cd in I,is A meriean 

book; and on the fourth tbey sail ... d. I never saw the 
Britannia after I stepped from her dc(·k 1,81,k to I be small 

steamer that had taken us to her. • How little I thought' 

(were the last lines of his first Am~rican idler) •• the 

• first time you moun led the .h"pel<"", coat. that I .liould 

• have such a sad association ,,;(h its back as wbcn I saw 

, it by the paddle-box of that small sleamer: 
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1842. 

THE first lines of that letter were written as soon as • 
BAIiXS 0' 
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1842. 

he got sight of earth again, fi'om the banks of New
foundland, on Monday the seventeenth of January, the 
fourteenth day from their departure: even then 80 far --
from Halifax that they could not expect to make it 
before Wednesday night, or to reach Boston until Satur-
day or Sunday. They had not been fortunate in the 
passage. During the whole voyage, the we~ther had 
been unprecedentedly bad, the wind for the most part 
dead against them, the wet intolerable, the sea horribly 
disturbed, the days dark, and the nights fearful. On 
the previous Monday night it had blown a hurricane, 
bCI,,;uuing at five in the afternoon and raging aU night. 
His description of the storm is publishecl, 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. lilly 
but so extraordinary an observer would have describecl a 
steamer in a storm as he would have deseribed a sailing-
ship in a storm. But any description of the latter would 
be as inapplicable to my friend's account of the other as 

Rough 
poooage. 

A steam"" 
in a. stonu. 
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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 IIOmc 
things addressed to myself alone. 'For two or three 

'hours we gave it up as a lost thing; and with mallY 

• thoughts of you, and the children, and those other. who 

• are dearest to us, waited quietly for the worst. I never 

• expect.,d to see the day again, and resigned my.df to 

• God as well as I could. It was a great comfort to think 

'of the earnest and devoted friends we had left behind, 

• and to know that the darlings would not want.' 

This was not the exaggerated apprehension of a land ... 

man merely. The head en!,Tineer, w Lo had been in one or 
other of the Cunard vessels since they began running, had 

never seen such .trei18 of weather; and I heard Captain 

Hewitt himself say afterwards that nothing but a stoomer, 

and one of that strength, could have kept her cou....., and 

stood it out. A sailing vessel must have bealkn off and 

driven where she couW; while through all the fury of d,al 

gale they actually made fifty.four miles headlong through 

the tempest, straight on end, not varying their track in 

the Iea..t. 
He stood ouL against sickne98 only for the day 

following that on which they sailed. For the three 

following days he kept his bed; miserable enough; and 

had not, until the eighth day of the voyage, six day. before 

the date of his letter, been aLIe to get to wurk at the 

runner table. Wbat be then oboerved of his fdlo .. -
travellers, and had to tell of their life on boord, Lao been 

set forth in his 1. olu with delightful humour; Lut iu ita 
first freshn..... I l'CC(:ived it in this lett"', aDd some 



Nun"'....,..] FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA. 

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 Ark. I have never been in the saloon since 
, the first day; the noise, the smell, and the closeness being 

• 
'quite intolerable. I have only' been on deck once 1-
, and then I was surprised and disappointed at the small
, ness of the panorama.. The sea, running as it does and 
'has done, is very stupendous, and viewed from the air or 
'some 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 paiJl-
, fully. I was very glad to turn away, and come below 

'again. 
, I have established myself, from the first, in the ladies' 

'cabin-you remember it 1 I'll describe its other occu
, pants, and our way of passing the time, to you. 
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The Atl1l.u
tic from 
deck. 

'First, for the occupants. Kate, and I, and Anne-- Tb.1a<Ii .. ' 

'when she is out of bed, which is not often. A queer cabin. 

'little Scotch body, a Mrs. p-,. whose husband is a silver-
'smith inNew 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 
'she has been living with her mother; and she is now 
• going out under the protection of a male cousin, to give 

• The iuit.ialJJ used here &re in DO eaee thOle of the real namee, being em
ployed to every C&8O for the express purpose of di.eguising the IWIleB. Gene
rally the remark. i.e applicable to all initials wsed in the lctten: printed in the 
course of t.b.ia work. 
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'him a year's trial If she is not mmforlahle at the 

'expiration of that time, she means to go hack to Scotlan<l 

'again. A Mrs. B--, about 20 years oM, who." hu"han.] 

'is on board with her. He is a young Englishman <lorni

'ciled in New York, and hy trade (as weIl as I can make 

'out) awoollen-dra!",r. They ha,'e heen married 8 

'fortnight. A Mr. and Mrs. C-, marvellou.ly fond of 

'each other, complete the catalogue. Mrs. C- I have 

'settled, ill a puhlican's daughter, and Mr. C- is running 
'away with her, the till, the time-piece off the bar mantel

'shelf, the mother'. gold wateh from the pocket at the 

, head of the bed; and other miscellaneous property. TI,e 

',women are all pretty; unusuaIly pretty. I never saw 

, such good faces together, anywhere.' 

Their 'way of passing the time' will he found in the 

:Kola much as it was written to me; except that tbere 

was one point connected with the card-playing wbich he 

feared migbt overtax the credulity of his readers, hut which 

he protested had occurred more than once. ' Apr"P"" of 
'rolling, I have forgotten to mention that in pla);ng ... hist 

. we are ohliged to put the tricks in our pocket._, to k,,,·p 

, them from diBappeariDg altogether; and that five or .ix 
, times in the course of every rubher we are all flung from 
• our seala, roll ont at differeDt doors, and keep on ",lling 

, notil we are picked np hy stewards. This b"" become 

'such a matter of course, that we go through it .. ith 

'perfect gravity; and when we are bolstered up OD our 
, sofaa again, resume our conversation or our game at tbe 
, point .. here it ... as interrupted.' The De ..... that excil ..... 

them from day to day, too, of which little more tLaD a 
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hint appears in the Notes, is worth giving as originally 
written. 

'As for news, we have more of that than you would 
• think for. One man lost fourteen pounds at vingt-un in 
'the saloon yesterday, or another got drunk hefore dinner 
• was over, or another was hlinded with lobster Rauce spilt 
, over him by the steward, or another had a faU on deck 
'and fainted The ship's cook was drunk yesterday mom-

'ing (having got at some salt-water-damaged whiskey), 
• aud 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 run~ing, 

• without a. great coat, and to have his grog stopped. 
, Four dozen plates were broken at dinner. One steward 
• reU down the ca.bin-stairs with a round of beef, and 
• injured his foot severely. Another steward feU down 
• ruter him, a.nd cut his eye open. The baker's taken ill : 
• so is the pastI'Y-cook. A new man, sick to death, has 
• been required to fill the pla.ce of tbe la.tter officer, and 
, has heen dragged out of bed and propped up iii a little 
'house upon deck, between two ca.sks, a.nd ordered (the 
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• captain standing over him) to ma.ke and roll out pie- A cook 
malgni lui. 

• crust; wbich he prote~ts, with tears in his eyes, it is 
• death to him in his bilious state to look at. Twelve 
• dozen of bottled porter has got loose upon deck, and the 
'bottles are rolling a.bout distra.ctediy, over-head. Lord 
• Mulgrsve (a handsome fellow, by the bye, to look a.t, and 
'nothing but a. good 'un to go) la.id a. wager with twenty- A wager. 

• 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 cro_.ing the 
• deck, that he would reach his cabin fir_t. Wotel,,,. were 

• set by the captain's, and they sallied forth, wrapped up 
'in coat. and storm caps. The sea broke over the ship w 

• violently, that they were five awl twenty m·inules hoMing 
, On by the handrail at the starboard paddle-box, drenched 

• to the skin by every wave, and not daring to go on ur 
, co~e back, lest they should he wa.hed overboard. N ewo ! 
• A dozen murders in town wouldn't interest us half as 
, much.' 

Nevertheless their excitements were not over. At the 

very end of the voyage came an incident very lightly 
toucbed in the Nof.e8, but more freely told to me under 
date of the 21st January. 'We were running into Halifax
, harbour on Wednesday night, with little wind and a brigt.t 

• moon; had made the light at its outer entrance, and 
'given the .hip in charge to the pilot; were playing our 
• rubber, all in good "pirits (for it had heen comparativdy 
• smooth for some day., with tolerably dry decks and other 
'unusual comfortH), when suddenly the ship STReCK! A 
• rush upon deck followed of conrse. The men (I m<:an 
, the crew! think of this) were kicking off their shoes and 

• throwing off their jackets preparatory to ..... imming 
, ashore; the pilot ... as beside himself; the passengen 
, dismayed; and everything in the most intolerable con
, fusion and burry. Breakers ... ere roaring ahead; the land 

• wit~in a couple of hnndred yanls; and the v_I driving 
, npon the surf, although her paddles ... ere worked back-
• wards, and everything done to stay her connie.. It is not 
• the custom of steamers, it seetnB, to have an anchor 
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• ready. An accident occurred in getting ours over the 
• side; and for half an hour we were throwing up rockets, 
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'burning blue lights, and firing aignaIs of distress, all of --=C.--:D:-.-
to 

• which remained unanswered, though we were 80 close to 1. P. 

, the shore that we could See the waving branches of the ~~ of 

, trees. All this time, 88 we veered about, a man 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 a.board, to try and find out where we ""ere. 
'The pilot had no idea; but Hewitt put his little finger CapWn 

HeWltt. 
, upon a certain part of the chart, and was as confident of 

, the exact spot (though he had neve~ been 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 had 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 speck in the place. 
'Eased by this report, and the assurance that the tide 
, ... as past tbe ebb, we turned in at three o'clock in the 
, morning, to lie there all night.' 

The next day's landing at Halifax, and delivery of the H.u.IUX. 

mails, are sketched in the Nola; but not his personal part 
in what followed. 'Then, sir, comes a breathless man S~er vi 

, who has been already into the ship and out again, shout- :;7'· 
, ing my name 88 he tears along. I stop. arm in arm With 
, the little doctor whom I have taken ashore for oysters. 

YOL. L 
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• The breathless man introduces himself as The Speaker 

• of the house of assembly; wiU drag me away to hi. 

• house; and wiU have a carriage and his wife sent down 

• for Kate, who is laid up with a hideously swoln face. 

• Then he drags me up to the Governor's house (Lord 

• Falkland is the governor), and then Heaven know. 

• where; concluding with both housetl of parliament, 

• which happen to meet for tbe session tbat very day, and 

• are opened by a mock speech from tbe throne delivered 
• by tbe governor, with one of Lord Grey'. SODS for bi. 

• aidWe-camp, and a great host of officers about bim. I 
• wish you could have seen tbe crowd. cheering the 

• inimitable· in tbe. streets. I wisb you oould have seen 

• judges, law-officers, bishops, and law-makers welooming 
• tbe inimitable. I wish you could have seen tbe inimitahle 

• shown to a great elbow-cbair by tbe Speaker's tbrone, and 

• sitting alone in the middle of the floor of tbe hOllHe of 
• oommoDS, the observed of all observers, listening witlJ 

• exemplary gravity to the queerest speaking po ... ihl., and 
• breaking in spite of bimself into a smile as he thought 

• of this commencement to tbe Thousand and One stories 

• in reserve for bome and Lincoln'lrinn fields and Jack 
• SIzaw's-castle.-Ah, Forster! ,,-ben I do come back 
~againl-' 

lIo5,",. He resumed his letter at Tremont-bouse on Saturday 

the 28th of January, having reacbed Boston that day 
week at five in the afternoon; and as bis first American 
experience is very lightly glanced at in the ]'-otu, a fuller 

• 'nUa ...... op;>Iied 10. by •• 0l0i_, Kr. GiJoo (_, p. 131, -
r. ..... _ tIoo epitW ... caJW .. by_ 
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~icture will perhaps be welcome. • As the Cunard boats BoITo. : 
184:1. 

have a wharf of their own at the custom-hoose, and --~,-
that a narrow one; we were a long time (an hour at least) c.~. 
, working in. I was standing in full fig: on the paddle-box oJ. F. 

· beside the ·captain, staring about me; when suddenly, 

'long before we were moored to the wharf; 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 so forth. " Aha ! " says I, "this is like our 
, "London-bridge" : believing of course that these visitors 
, were news-boys. But what do you think of their being 
, EDITORS t And what do you think of their tearing Incursion 

'violently up to me and beginning to shake hands like of edito .... 

• madmen! Oh! If fOU could have seen how I wrung 
• their wrists I And if you conld but know how I hated 
• one man in very dirty gaiters, and with very protruding 
• upper teeth, who said to all comers after him, "So you've 
• "been introduced to our friend Dickens-eh t" There 
• was one among them, though, who I'Cally was of use; a 
• Doctor S, editor of the --. He ran off here (two 
• miles at lcast), and ordered rooms and dinner. And in 
• course of time Kate, and I, and Lord Mulgrave ('wl., 
• was going back to his regiment at Montreal on At Tn,. 

• Monday, and had agreed to live with us in the mean- b':':' 
• while) sat down in a spacious and handsome room to 
• a very handsome dioDer, 'bating peculiarities of putting 
• on table, and had forgotten the ship entirely. A Mr. 
• Alexander, to whom I had wl"itten from England pro-
• mising to sit for a portrait, was on board directly 

T 2 
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'we touched the land, and brought us here in his car
'riage. Then, after sending a present of most beautiful 

'Bowers, he left. us to ourselves, and we thanked him 
'for it.' 

What further he had to say of that week's ex~ence, 
finds its first public utterance here. ' How can I teD you: 
he continues, 'what has happened Bince that first day? 
, How can I give you the faintest notion of my reception 
'here; of the crowds that pour in and out the whole day; 

'of the people that line the etreets 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, aosemblies without end? There is to be 
, a public dinner to me here in Boston, next Tuesday, and 
'great dissatisfaction has been given to tbe many by the 

• high price (three pounds sterling each) of the ticketH. 
'There is to be a ball next Monday week at New York, 
'and 150 names appear on the liat of the committoo. 
, 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 thinS" which will give 
• you the slightcet notion of the enthusiaetic greeting they 
, give me, or the cry that runs through the whole country = 

• I have had deputatioDII from the Far West, who have 
, come from more than two thou.'<8Dd miles distance: from 

• the lakes, the rivers, the back-woods, the log-hoW!e9, the 
• cities, factories, villages, and towna. Authorities from 
• nearly aD the States have written to me. I have heartl 
• from the universities, congress, eenate, and bodies, public 
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, and private, of every BOrt and kind. " It is no nonsense, 
• "and no common feeling," wrote Dr. Channing to me 

Bono. : 
18<2. 

o yesterday. "It is all heart.. There never was, and never c.,:. 
o "will be, such a triumph." .And it is a good thing, is it I. P. 

Dr. CIwo· 
, not, •••• to find those fancies it has given me and yon Ding to 

• the greatest satisfaction to think o~ at the core of it all t c. D. 

o It makes my heart quieter, and me a more retiring, 
o BOber, tranquil man to watch the effect of those thoughts 
o in all this noise and hurry, even than. if J sat, pen in 
o hand, to put them down for the first time. I feel, in the Blreet"-

o best aspects of this welcome, something of the presence himaeIf. 

o and influence of that spirit which directs my life, and 
• 0 through a heavy sorrow has pointed npwards with un· 

o changing finger for more than four ye&l'B past. .And if 
o I know my heart, not twenty times this praise would 
o move me to an act of folly.' .••• 

There were 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. IIagoge-

'We leave here next Satwday. We go to a place called 
o Worcester, about 75 miles off, to the heuse of the 
o governor of this place; and stay with him all Sunday. 
o On Monday we go on by raiJroad about 50 miles further 
o to a town called Springfield, where I am met by a 
, "reception committee" from Hartford 20 miles further, 
o and carried on by the multitude: I am sure I don't know 
o how, but I shouldn't wonder if they appeal' with a 

........ 

o triumphal car. On Wednesday I have a public dinner PubW: op-

• there. On Frida,. I shall be obliged to present myself --
• in public again, at a place called Newhaveo, 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 willsnpJlOl'9 that I have enough to do. I am sitting 

'for a portrait and for a bust. I have the correspondence 
, of a secretary of state, and the engagements of a fll8hion

'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 hiB 88lary 
, is ten dollars pet" month_bout two pounds 6 ve of our 

'English money. There will be dinners and balls at 
'Washingtoo, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and I believe 

'everywhere. In Canada, I have promised to play at tbe 

'theatre with the officers, for the bene6t of a charity. 

, We are already weary, at times, past all expression; and 

'I finish thiB by means of a pious fraud We were 
, engaged to a party, and have written to 88y we are both 

, desperately ill ...•.. " Well," I caD fancy you sayiflg, 

." but about his impressions of Boston aud the Americans 1" 

'--Of the latter, I will not 83y a word until I have seen 
'more of them, and have gone into the interior. I "ill 

'only 88Y, now, that we have never yet been required to 

'dine at a table d'bbte; that, thus far, our rooms are as 
'much our own here, as they would be at the Clarendon; 

• that but for an odd phrase now and tben-<RJch as Snap 
, 0/ cold 'W«1ilur; a kmgue-y man Cor a talkative Cellow ; 
• pOtJBible 1 as a solitary interrogation; and Y." 1 for 

• indeed-I should have marked, so far, DO difference 
• whatever between the parties here and those I have left 
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• behind. The womell are very beautiful, but they Boon BoBiO. : 
1842-

• fade; the general breeding is neither stiff nor forward; ---
• the good nature, universal If you ask the way to a c~.· 
• place-of some common waterside man, who don't know .~ 
• you from Adam-he turns and goes witb you. Universal ~ . 

.- •• • teriatu:&. 
• deference IS pald to laches; and they walk abou t at all 
• seasons, wholly unprotected. ••• This hotel is a tri8e Hotel •• 

'smaller than Finsbury-square; and is made so infe~y 
'bot (I use the expression advisedly) by means of a 
'furnace with pipes running through the passsges, that 
'we can hardly bear it. There are no curtains to the 
'beds, or to the bedroom windows. I am told there 
'never are, bardly, all through America. Tbe bed
'rooDlS are indeed very bare of furniture. Ours is 
, neady as large as your great room, and has a wardrobe 
• in it of painted wood not larger (I appeal to K) tban 
'an English watch box. I slept in this room for two 
'nights, quite satisfied with the belief that it was a 
'shower bath.' 

Tbe last addition made to this letter, from whicb 
many vividest pages of the Notes (among them the bright 
quaint picture of Boston streets) were taken with amall 
alteration, bore date the 29th of January., '1 bardly know 
'what to add to all this long and unconnected history. 
'Dana, the author of \hat Two Years bef0T6 thIJ Mast: (a 
book 'which I had praised much to binI, thinking it like 
De Foe) • is a very nice fellow indeed; and in appearance 
, not at all the man you would expect. He is short, mild
'looking. and has a care-worn fuce. IDs father is exactly 
'like George Cruikshank after a' nigbt's jollity-only 

Bedrooms. 

PerlOw 
uotiCOL 
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Bo...,.: 'shorter. The professors at the Cambridge university, 
1842-

'Longfellow, Felton, Jared Sparks, are noble fellowL So 
C. D. • K 

to '18 enyon's friend, Ticknor. . Bancroft is a famona man; 
J. P. '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 

o dinner on Tuesday. Lord Mulgrave lingered with WI 

,till last Tuesday (we had our little captain to dinne; 

o on the Monday), and then went on to Canada. Kate is 

'quite well, and so is Anne, whose smartn_ 8UJ]l8886tI 

. .' beliet They yearn Cor home, and so do L 
'Of course yon will not see in the pepers any true 

, acconnt of our voyage, for they keep the dangers of the 

o peasage, when there are any, very quiet. I ohllen-ed 10 

Peri .. 01 ' many perils peculiar to oteamera that I am still undecided 
.......... 0 whether we shall not retum by one of the New York 

'liners. On the night of the storm, I was wondering 

o within myself where we ohonld be, if the chimney were 

, blown overboard: in which case, it needs no great oboer

ovation to discover ihat the vessel must be instantly on 

o file from stem to stern. When I went on deck next day, 

olea .. that it was held up by a perfect forest of cba.ina 

o and ropes, which had been rigged \u the night. Hewitt 

o told me (when we were on ahore, not before) that they 

'had men laahed, hoisted up, and swinging there, aU 

o through the gale, getting th_ stays about it. Thia is 
o not agreeab!&-is it t 

'I wonder whether you will remember that nnt 
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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 yon, and how much I have, 
• even now, in store which shall be yours by' word of 
• mouth. The American poor, the American factories, 
• the institutions of all kinds-I have a. bopk, a.lrea.dy. 
• There is nG man in this town, or in this State of New· 
• England, who has not a blazing fire and a meat dinner 

• ~very day of his life. A fla.ming sword in the air would 

281 

B0sr01l' : 
1842. 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

• not attract 80 much attention as a, beggar in the streets. Beggary. 

• There are no charity uniforms, no wearisome repetition 
• of the same dull ugly dress, in that blind school· .All Charity. 

• are attired after their own tastes, and every boy and gid 
• has his or her individuality as distinct and unimpu.ired 

. • as you would find it in their own homes. At the 

• theatres, all the ladies sit in the fronts of the boxes. 
• The gallery are as quiet as the dress circle a.t dear 
• Drury-lane. A man with seven heads would be no 
• sight at all, compared with one who couldn't read and Bd_tion. 

• write. 
• I won't speak (I say "speak. I 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 fur which we 100~g 80 ardently.' 

U nmista.k.eably to be seen, in this earliest of his letters, is Row &M 

the quite fresh and unalloyed impression first received by impreooeJ. 

• Rill cIeocripti ... of Ihia _~ and of \he .... of LoaraIlridgemaD, will 
be fo ... d ill \he Nota; and ha .. _ boa, of ....... _ b_ 
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&"'0': him at this memorable visit; and it is due, as well to him. 
184Z. 

self as to the great country which welcomed him, that thi. 

sbould be considered independently of any modification it 
afterwards underwent. Of the fervency and universality 

of the welcome there could indeed be DO doubt, and 1111 

-. for little that it sprang from feelings honorable both to giver 
.he greet. d . Th of Di k la.ri' E ill,. an receIver. e sources c ens's popu ty In ng· 

land were iD truth multiplied many.fold iD America. TIle 
hearty, cordial, and humane side of his geniuil, had faHci· 
Dated them quite as much; but there was also something 

beyond this. The cheerful temper that had given Dew 

beauty to the commonest forms of life, the abonnding 

humour which had added largely to all jDnocent enjoy. 
ment, the honorable and in those days rare diatin(:tion 

'"Why.. of America which left DO home in the U mon inaooesoiblc 
popuJa.. to such advantages, had made Dickens the object every· 

where of grateful admiration, for the most part of personal 

affection. But even this was not all I do Dot say it 
either to leooen or to increase the value of the tribute, 

but to fE'Ipreos simply what it was; and there cannot be 
a question that the young Engliah author, whom by his 
langua,,"8 they claimed equally for their own, ..... almost 
universally regarded by 'the Americans as a kind of 
embodied protest against what they believed to be worst 

\\1aa& woo in the institutions of England, depresaing and over· 
".komed 
ia C. D. shadowing in a social sense, and adverse to purely intel. 

lectual inJIuencea. In all the papers of eYery grade in 
the Union, of which many were sent to me at the tinIe, 

the feeling of trinmph over the mother-country in this 

particular is evetywhere predominant. Y 011 worship tid ... , 
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they said, and military heroes, and millionaires, and we 
of the New W orid want to show you, by extending the 
kind of homage that the Old World reserves for kings and 
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conquerors, to a young man with nothing to distinguish "odd. 

him but his heart and his genius, what it is we think in 
these parts worthier of honour,· than birth, or wealth, a 
title, or a sword. Well, there was something in this too, 
apart from a mere crowing over the mother-country, The 

Amerj.C8.Il8 had honestly more than a common share in 
the triumphs of a 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, 
as 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 sparks of 
virtue as misery or vice had not availed to extinguish; to 
discover what is beautiful and comely, under what com
monly passes for the ungainly and the deformed; to 
draw happiness and hopefulness from despair itself; 
and, above all, so to have made known to his own 
countrymen the wants and sufferings of the poor, the 
ignorant, and the neglected, that they could be left in 
absolute neglect no more. ' A triumph has been prepared Tick •• , 10 

'for him,' wrote Mr. Ticknor to our dear friend Kenyon, 'in 11: .. 1 .... 

'which the whole country will join. He will have a pro-
'grass through the States unequalled sUlce Lafayette's.' 
Daniel Webster told the Americans .that Dickens had Wobote, .. 

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 

IoC. D. 
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_.: Doctor Channing, 88 to recommend him in an especial 
1842-

manner to us. He Beeks out that claae, in order to benefit 

them, with whom American iustitutiODll and law. sympa

thize most strongly; and it ie in the passiOI\8, mfferings, 

and virtues of the IIUIII8 that he has found hie subjcctl of 
Clw .. iDg most thrilling interest. • He showl that life in its rudest 
.... C.D. 

• form may 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 

'in1Iuence 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 sorrowful and 

• indignant sensibility to their wrongs and woes.' 
Sot.queo& Whatever may be the tum which we are to Bee tbe 
!::t".. welcome take, by dissatisfaction that arose on both sides, 

it ie well that we should thU8 understand what in its first 
manifestations 11'88 honorable to both. Dickens had 
hie disappointments, and the Amerialne had theirs; but 

what 11'88 really genuine in the lim enthusiasm remained 
without grave alloy from either; and the letten, .. I 
proceed to give them, will 10 natmaIly explain and 

illustzate the mis-understanding 88 to require little 

further comment. I am happy to be able here to place 
on record w..jmil.... of the invitations to the public 

entertainments in New York which reached him befare 
he quitted Boston. The mere signatures suffice to show 
how univeroal the welcome was from that great city or 
the UnioD. 
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CHAPTER xx. 
SECOND IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA. 

1842. 

HIs second letter, radiant with the same kindly warmth NswYoBK: 

h I . bar his' 1842. t at gave a ways pre-emment c m to gemuB, was 
~oDll 

dated from the Carlton-hotel, New York, on the 14th letter. 

February, but its only allusion of any public interest was 

to the beginning of his agitation of the question of inter

national copyright. He went to America. with no express 
intention of starting this question in any way; and cer

tainly with no belief that such remark upon it as a 

person in his position could alone be expected to make, 

would be resented strongly by any sections of the America.n 
people. But he was not long left in doubt on this 
head. He had spoken upon it twice publicly, 'to the great 
• indignation of some of the editors here, ';"ho are attacking 

• me for so doing, right and left.' On the other hand all Inter. 

the best men had assured him, that, if only at once followed ::= ... 
up in Eugland, the blow struck might bring about a change 
in the law; and, yieldiug to the pleasant hope that the 

best men could be a match for the worst, he urged me to 
enlist on his side what fOl"Ce I could, and in particular, as 

he bad made Scott's claim his war cry, to bring Lockhart 
lJiI 
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N .... you: into the field. I could not do much, hut I did what 1. 
1842. 

could. 

Third 
lcuer. 

c. n; 
to 

J. F. 

Three days later he began another letter; and, as thi. 

will be entirely new to tLe reader, I shall print it lUI it 

reached me, with only such omiSRion of matter concern

ing myself as I think it my duty, however reluctantly, to 

make throughout these extl·acts. There was nothing in 

its personal details, or in those relating to in~rnational 

copyright, available for his N olRS; from which they werc 

excluded by the two rules he observed in tha~' book, the 

first to be altogether silent as to the copyright discu .. ion, 
and the second to abstain from all mention of individuals. 

But there can be no harm here in violating either rule, 

for, as Sydney Smith said with his humorous I!IIdn.,.", 
• We are all dead now.' 

·.Carlton-house, New York: Thursday, February Scvl"11-

• teenth, 1842. . . • . . liB there is a sailing-packet 

• from here to England to·morrow which is warranted (by 
• the owners) to be a marvellous f"a.'!t sailer, and as it 

• appears most probable that she will reach home (I write 

• the word with a pang) before the Cunard steamer of next 

• month, I indite this letter. And lest this letter should 

• reach you before another letter which I dispatched from 
• here last Yonday, let me say in the first place that I did 
• dispatch a brief epistle to you on that day, V-'htether with 

• a newspaper, and a pamphlet touching the Boz Lall; and 

• that I put in the po8t-(>ffice at Boston another newspaper 
• for you containing an account of the dinner, wLicn w..,. 
• just about to come off, you remember, when I wrote to 

• you from that city. 
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'It was a most superb affair; and the speaking admiT
'able. Indeed the general talent for public speaking 
'here, is one of the most striking of the things that 
'force themselves upon an Englishman's notice. As 
'every man looks on to being a member of Congress, 
, every man prepares himself for it; and the result is quite 
, surprising. You will observe one odd custom-the 
'drinking of sentiments. It is quite extinct with U8, but 
o here everybody is expected to be prepared with an 
o epigram as a matter of &ourse. 

'We left Boston on the fifth, and went away with the 
o governor of the city to stay till Monday at his bouse at 
, "r orcester. He maJ.-ried a sister of Bancroft's, and another 
, sister of Bancroft's went down with us. The village of 
'Worcester is one of the prettiest in New England ..•. 
'On Monday morning at nine o'clock w~ started again by 
'railroad and went on to Springfield, where a deputation 
'of two were waiting, and everything was in readiness that 
, the utmost attention could suggest. Owing to ,the mild-
'ness of the weather, the Connecticut river was "open," 
o videlicet not frozen, and. they had a steamboat ready to 
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cosier. 

o carry us on to Hartford; thus saving a land-journey of Fro!" 
SpnngfielJ 

'only twenty-five miles, but on such roads at this time of I<> Hart.· 

o year that it takCll nearly twelve hours to accomplish! ford. 

'Tile boat was very small, the river full of floating blocks 
'of ice, and the depth where we went (to avoid the ice 
o and the current) not more than a few inches. After two 
'hours and a half of this queer travelling we got to Hart- Queer. 

travellIng. 
o ford. There, there was quite an English inn; except in 
o respect of the bed-rooms, which are always uncomfortable; 
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'and the best committee of management that has yet pre
'sen ted itself. They kept us more quiet, and were more 
, considerate and thoughtful, even to their own exclusion, 
'than any I have yet h~ to deal with. Kate's face being 
'horribly bad, I determined to give her a rest I.ere; and 
'accordingly wrote to get rid of my engagement at N"w
'haven, on that plea. We remained in this town until the 
'eleventh: holding a formal levee every day for two hours, 
'and receiving on each from two hundred to three hundred 
'people. At five o'clock on the ;>fternoon of the elevel.th, 
'we set off (still by railroad) fo. Newhavcn, which WfO 

'reached about eight o'clock. The moment we had had 
'tea, we were forced to open another levee for the 8tud"nts 
, and professors of the col1cge (the largest in the Sta(8), 

, and the townspeople. I suppose we shook hands, bef .. re 
'going to bed, with considerably more tl.an five hunrlwl 
'people; and I stood, as a matter of course, the wl",le 
'time~_ .• 

'Xow, tbe deputation of two had come on with WI from 
'Hartford"; and at Newhaven tbere was anfAbm' com
. mittce; and tbe immense fatigue and worry of al1 thiJJ, 
, no words can e%llggerate. We had been in tbe morning 

'over jails and deaf and dumb asylums; had stopped on 
'the journey at a place called Wal1ingford, wl.ere a wl",le 
'town had turned out to S2C me, and to gratify .. h,,,,,, 
'rnriosity the train stopped expressly; had 'had a dn y of 
'great excitement and exertion on tbe Thumay (tl.i. 

'being Friday); and were inexpressibly worn out.. An.! 
'when at last we got to bed and were • going" to fal1 
asleep, the choristen of the col1~-ge tu""cd out in a 1:.<,.}y, 
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'under the window, and serenaded US! We had had, by NBWYORE' 
18'2. 

• the bye, another serenade at. Hartford, from a Mr. Adams 

'(a nephew of John Quincey Adams) and a German friend. 
, They were most beautiful singers: and when they began, 
• in the dead of the night, in a long, musical, echoing 
, passage outsfde 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" I said to Kate, 
'" what a monstrously ridiculous and commonplace 

C. D. 
to 

1. 1'. 
Serenades 
lot HlUtford 
and Ncw
haven. 

'" appearance my boots must have, outside the door! " I AbBUn1i!" 

'never was so impressed with a sense of the absurdity of of booIL 

'boots, in all my life. 
'The New haven serenade was not so good; though there . . 

'were a great many voices, and a "reg'Jar" band. It 
'hadn't the heart of the otll<;r. :eefore it was six hours 
'old, we were dressing with might and. main, and making 
'ready for our departure: it being. a drive of twenty 
'minutes to the steamboat, and the hour of sailing nine 
'o'clock. After a hasty breakfast we started off; and 
'after auother levee on the deck (actually on the deck), 
'and "tlu-ee times three for Dickens," moved towards 

'New York. 
'I was delighted to find on board a. Mr. Felton whom I 

'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 class whom I have seen, he is a. 

COl'tlelinJI 
C. Feltou.. 
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• most delightful fellow-unaffected, hearty, genial, jolly; 

'quite an Englishman of the best sort. We drank all tbe 

• porter on board, ate all the cold pork and cheese, and 

• were very merry indeed. I should have told you, in ita 

• proper place, that both at Hartford and Newhavcn a 
• regular bank was subscribed, by these committees, for 

• all my expenses. 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 

• hudge an inch until Mr. Q should have received the 

• bills from the landlord' 8 own hands, and paid them In 
• the last farthing. Finding it ·impossible to move me, 

• they suffered me, most unwillingly, to carry the 

• point . 
• About half past 2, we arrived here. In half an hour 

• more, we reached this hotel, where a very splendid suite 
, of rooms was prepared for 08; and where everything is 
'very comfortable, and no doubt (as at Boston) enorrrwuslll 
'dear. Just as we sat 40wn to dinner, David Colden n.aOe 

• his appearance; and when he had gODe, and we were 

• taking our wine, Washington Irving came in alone, with 

'open arms. And here he stopped, until ten o'clock at 

'night.' (Through L9rd Jeffrey, with whom he was con
nected by marriage, and Maeready, of whom he was the 

cordial friend, we already knew Mr. Colden; and his &ub
sequent visita to Europe led to many years' intimate inter

COI1li!e, greatly enjoyed by us both.) 'Having got 80 far, I 
'shall divide my discourse ioto four points. First,. ti,e 
• baIL Secon.ny, lOme .light specimeua of a certain phaoc 

'of character in the Americana. TlUrdly, international 
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·copyright. Fourthly, my life here, and projects to be N.wyou: 
1842. 

• carried out while I remain. 
• Firstly, the ball It came off last Monday (vide pam

, phlet). .. At a quarter past 9, exai:tly," (I quote the 
'printed order of proceeding), we were waited upon by 
, .. David Colden, Esquire, and General George Morris;" 
, habited, the former in full ball costume, the latter in the 

C, D • 
to 

" F. 

• full dress uniform of Heaven koows what regiment of 
'militia.. The general took Kate, Colden gave his arm to The ball, 

, me, and we proceeded downstairs to a carriage at the door, 
, w'hich took' us to the stage door of the theatre: greatly 
, to the disappointment of an enormous crowd who were 
, besetting the main door, and making a most tremendous 
'hullaballoo. The scene On our entrance was very striking. 

• There were three thousand people present in full dress; 
'from the roof to the floor, the theatre was 'decorated 
, magnificently; and the light, glitter, glare, 8how, noise, 

• and cheering, balRe my descriptive powers. We were 
'walked in through the centre of the centre dress-box, 
, the front whereof was taken out for the occasion; 80 to 
, the back of the stage, where the mayor and other digni-

• 
, tanes received us; aud we were then paraded all round 
, the enormous ball-room, twice, for the gratification of the 
'many-headed. That done, we began to danc&-Heaven 
• koOWB how we did it, for there was no room. And we 
'continued dancing until, being no longer able even to 
• stand, we Blipped away quietly, and came back to the 
• hotel All the documents connected with this, extra
'ordinary festival (quite unparalleled here) we have pre
, served; 80 you may suppose that on Ulis head alone we 

DescriPtio!! 
of it. 
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• shall have enough to show you when we come home. / 
• The bill of fare for sllpper, is, in its amount and extent, 
, qllite a curiosity. 

• Now, the phase of character in the Americans which 

\ amuses me most, was put before me in its mORt amusing 

'shape by tbe circumstances attending tbis affair. I 
'had noticed it before, and have since, but I cannot 
, better illustmte it than by reference to this theme. Of 

, course I can do nothing but in some .bape or otber it 
, gets into the newspapers. All manner of lies get there, 
, and occasionally a truth so twisted and distorted that it 
, has as milch resemblance to the real fact as Quilp's leg 

• to Taglioni'B. But with this ball to come off, the Ilew", 
'papers were if possible nnusually IorJuacious; and in 
'their accounts of me, and my 8CCing~, sayings, and dlJinhl'"H 
• on the Saturday night and Sunday before, they dcllCribe 
• my manner, mode of speaking, dres.,iog, and 00 {ortlL 
'In doing this, they report that I am a very charming 

'fellow (of course), and have a very free aod easy way 
'witb me; "which," say they, "at Ii"t amused a few 
• " fashionables ;" but I!OOn pleased them exC(:/diogly. 
• 
'Another paper, coming after the ball, dwell. up'm its 
'.plendour and brilliancy; hugs iu..,lf and its reade". 
'upon all that Dickens sa .... ; and wind.« up Ly gravely 
, expressing its conviction, that Dickens wa. never in s"ch 

• society in Eogland as he has seen in ~ ew York, and that 
• its high and striking tone cannot fail to make an in
'delible impression on his mind! For the' ""me reaaon 
, I am always represented, whenever I appear in public, 

• as being u very pale;" "apparently thunderstruck;" 
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'and utterly confounded by all I see ..... You recognize 
, the queer vanity which is at the root of all this t I have 
, plenty of stories in connection with it to amuse you with 

when I return.' 
, Tme/ltv-!ourth Peb1'llPA7/. 

, It is unnecessary to say. .• that this letter didn't 
, come by the sailing packet, and will come by the Cunard 
, boat. After the baIl I was laid up with a very bad 

'sore throat, which confined me to the house four whole 
, days; and as 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 

'respects we are alI right. I proceed to my third head: 
, the international copY'ight question. 

, I believe there is no country, on the face of the earth, 

'where there is less freedom of opinion on any subject in 
, reference to which there is a broad difference of opinion, 

'than in this.-There !-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
'national copY"ight, at Boston; and I spoke of it again 
, at Hartford. My friends were paralysed with wonder at 
, Ruch audacious daring. The notion that I, a man alone 
'by himself, in America, should venture to suggest to 
'the Americans that there was one point on which they 
'were neither just to their own country>nen nor to us, 
, actually struck the boldest dumb ! Washington Irving, 
'Prcscott, Hoffman, BI'yant, HalIeck, Dana, Washington 
• AIlston--every man who writes in this country is devoted 
, to the question, and not one of them dal'e8 to raise his 
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, voice and complain of t he atrocious state of the In w. It 
'is nothing that of all men living I am the greatest lOS<Jr 

'by it. It is nothing that I have a 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 po .. ibility of their having done wrong. I wish you 
'could have seen the faces that I 89.10, down both .ides 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 80 boiled as I thought of the mODBtroUB injustice 

• that I felt as if I were tweh'e feet high when I thrust it 

• down their throats. 
• I had no sooner made that second speech than Buch 

'an outcry began (for the purpose of dl--terring me from 

• doing the like in this city) as an Englishman can form 

• no notion of. AnonymoUH letters; verbal w",""",ionB; 

• newspaper attacks making Colt (a murderer who is 

• attracting great attention here) an angel by compariiwn 

• with me ; assertion5 that I was no gentlt'lllan, but a mere 
• mercenary scoundrel; coupled with the most m(lDstroUl 

• mis-representations relative to my design and purpose 
• in visiting the United States; came pouring in upon me 

• every day. The dinner committee here (composed of 
• the first gentlemen in America, remember that) w .... e 80 

• dismayed, that they besought me n~ to punrue the 
• subject altlWtl.gh. tloey e>:ery 01UJ w,rrud with. me. I 
• angwered that I woolt!. That nothing shoald deter 

• me .••. That the shame was theirs, not mine; antI that 

• as I woald not spare them wl,en I got Lome, I would 
• not be silenced here. Accordingly, ., .. hen the Light 
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came, I asserted my right, with all the means I oould N..wy ... : 
1842. 

'oommand to give it dignity, in face, manner, or words; ---
'and I believe that if you could have seen and heard me, c..:. 
, you would have loved me better for it than ever you did 1. F. 

, in your life. 

'The Kew Yark Herald, which you will receive with 
, this, is the SatiJri8t of America ; but having a great cir
'culation (on account of its commercial intelligence and 
'early news) it can afford to secure the best reporters. 
' •.. My speech is done, upon the whole, with remark-
'ahle accuracy. There are a great many typographical 
, errors in it; and by the omission of one or two words, 
'or the substitution 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 say that I had "some claim," but that I had 
, .. a most righteous claim," to speak. But altogether 
• it is very oorrect.' 

N ... Yorl: 
Herald. 

Speecb at 
dinner. 

Washington Irring was chairman of this dinner, and W .. bi~-
. . ton IrviDg 

having from the first a dread that he should break doWn in 'be 

in his speech, the catastrophe came accordingly. Near ohair. 

him sat the Cambridge professor who had oome with 
Dickens by boat from Newhaven, with whom already a 
warm friendship had been formed that lasted for life, and 
who has pleasantly sketched what happened. Mr. Felton 
saw Irving ooustsntly in the interval of preparation, and 
could not but despond at his daily iterated foreboding of I 
slvill cerlainly lmak down: though, bllSides the real dread, 
there was a sly humour which heightened its whimsical 
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NEW Yo .. : horror with an irresistible drolle,ry, But the profe .. or 
lSi:!. 

--- plucked up hope a little when the night came, and be 

saw that Irving had laid under his plate the manuscript 
of his speech. During dinner, ncverthelcBH, Lis old forc
boding cry was still heard, and 'at la.'!!. the moment 
< arrived; Mr, Irving rose; and the deafening and long
< continued applause by no mean-. Ie_ned his appre

< hension, He began in his pleasant voice; got throu;;h 
< two aT three sentences pretty easily, but in the next 

Irnng'. < hesitated; and, after one or two attempt. to goon, gave 
L..ak, 
down. < it up, with a graceful allusion to the tournament and tilC 

At. dinner 
W London 

< troop of knight.. all armed and eager for the fray; alld 
< ended with the toast CHARLE.~ DICKENS, THE O(;'EST OF 

< THE NATION, Tltere! said he, as he resumed Lis seat 

< amid applause as great as had greeted his ri.ing, T "ue ! 
• I told yO'lL I .lwuld break drYU'n, and I've done it!' 
He was in London a few months later, on his way to 
Spain; and I heard Thomas Moore d~1!CriLe· at Rogers'. 
table the difficulty there had Leen to overcome his 
reluctance, because of this break-down, to go to tbe dinner 
of the Literary Fund on the occasion of Prillce Albert's 
presiding, < However: said Moore, < I toM him only to 

< attempt a few words, and I suggested wl,,,t th''Y sboultl 
< be, and he said he'd never thought of anything so ea.'y, 
< and he went and did famously.' I knew very well, as I 
lU.tened, that this had 'not been the result; but as the 
distinguished American had found him.'!elf, on this ."coDd 

occasion, not among orators 88 in :Sew York, but amoDg 

men as unable as himself to speak in puLlic, and equally 



rw ...... a.l SECOND lllPRESSIONS OF AMERICA. 303 

.Me to do better things,· he waa doubtless more reconciled N ... YoRK: 
1842. 

to his own failure. I have been led to this digression by ---
Dickens's silence 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 York dinner he wrote 
ouly in its connection with his own copyIight speeches. 

, The effect of all this copyright agitation at least has been lU.ulto of 
• '. • eopyrlght 

, to awaken a great sensatlOn on both Sides of the subJect; opeechea. 

• 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 takJ'l great credit to 
• themselves (grant us patience!) for having made me 
• popular by publishing my hooks in newspapers: as if 
'there were no England, no Scotland, no Ger~an y, no 
• place but America in "the whole world. A splendid satire 
• upon this kind of trash has just occurred. A man .came 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

• here yesterday, and demanded, not besought but dc- A demand 

d d .. d"1 bull'd" Q' iorholp. • man e ,pecumary asslStance; an ,= y le .w.r. .or 
• money. When I came home, I dictated a letter to tIllS 
• eff~ct-that such applications reached me in vast num~ 
• bers every day; that if I were a man of fortune, I could 
• not render assistance to all who sought it; and that, 
• depeUlting on nly own exertion for all the .help I could 

• The dinner was on the 10th of MaYt and early the following morning I had 
a letter aboll" it. from Mr. Blanchard, conw..i.n.ing these word.: f WaahiDgkln 
• Irving couldn't, ut.ter a "'oni for trem.Lling, and M.oore was 81 little aa uauaI. 
• But. poor Tom Ca.mpbell, gn;at Heavena! what a spectacle I Amid roArII 

'of laughter he began a sentence three times about something that Dug:lJ.J 
• Stewart or Lord Bacon had said, and never could get beyond t.b.ose won:ls. 
t The Prince waa oopit.al, ,though deucedly frightened. Be &eemI unatrectcd 
• &ud amiaLle, II well QI 'Very clever.' 

lAman 
IJlanchsrd 

to 
J. P. 
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, give, I regretted to say I could afford him none. Upon 
'this, my gentleman sits down and writes me that he 

'is 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 luxury; that he think. 

'it rather strange that the man who wrote ],-icklelnJ 
, should be utterly destitute of feeling; and that he wonld 

· have me .. take care I don't repent il". What do you 
, think of tl.at 1-8.8 Mac would say. I thought it such a 

'good commentary, that I dispatched the letter to tho 

• 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 mend, 

'always supposing that your judgment concurs with minc; 

, and that you would take the trouble to get such a docu
, menl I should like to have a short letter addressed to 

'me, by the principal English authors who signed the 

'international copyright petition, expressive of their seme 

• that I have done my duty to the cauoe. I am Rure 

· I deserve it, but I don't wish it on that ground. It is 
'becauoe its pUblication in the best jonrnals here would 

'ullquestionably do great good. .As tbe gauntlet ill 
'down, let us go on. Clay has already sent a gentle
'man to me express from Washington (where I .ball 
'be on. the 6th or 7th of next month) to declare bill 
, strong interest in tbe matter, his cordial approval of the 
, "manly" course I have held in reference to it, and .,", 

, desire to stir in it if possible. I haTe lighted tip such a 

• .blaze that a meeting of the foremost people on the otber 

• side (very reopectfully and properly condncU:d in re(L']'-
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, ence to me, personally, I am bound to say) was held in NBWY''"'' 

'~his town 'tother night. And it would be a thousand ._1842 ... 

, pities if we did not strike as hard as we can, now that c.,:. 

o the iron is so hot. 
o I have come at last, and it is time I did, to my life 

o here, and intentions for the futurj). I can do nothing 
o that I want to do, go nowhere where I want to go, and 
o see nothing that I want to see. If I turn into the street, 

o I am followed by a multitude. If I stay at home, the 
o house becomes, with callers, fike a fair. If I visit a public 
o institution, with only one friend, the directors come down 
o incontinently, waylay me in the yard, and address me in 

J. F. 

Life in . 
New York. 

o a long speech. I go to a party in the evening, and am Diot"", .. 
. of popu~ 

o so inclosed and hemmed about by people, stand where I .I&rily. 

o will, that I am exhausted for want of air. I dine out, 
o and have to talk ahout everything, to everybody. I go 
o to church for quiet, and there is a violent rush to the 
o neighboUl'hood of the pew I sit in, and the clergyman 

• preaches at me. I take my seat in a railroad car, and 
• the very conductor won't leave me alone. I get out at a 
o station, and can't drink a glass of water, without having 
o a hundred people looking down my throat when I open 
• my mouth to" swallow. Conceive what all this is! 
o Then by every post, letters on letters arrive, all about 
o nothing, and all demanding an immediate answer. This 
o men is offended because I won't live in his bouse; and 
• that man is thoroughly disgusted because I won't go out 
o more than four times in one evening. I have no rest or 
o peace, and ~m in a perpetual worry. 

o Under these febrile circumstances, which this climate 

VOL. L x 
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THE LIFE OF CHARLES IJICKEXS. (Curro 

, especially favors, I have rome to the resolution that I 

'will not (so far 8J! my will hAA anytbing to do witb 

'the matter) accept any more. pul.lic entertainmento or 

'public recognitions of any kind, during my stay in 

'the United States; and in punmance of tbi. deter

'mination I have refuged invitations from Philadelphia, 

'Baltimore, W ... bington, Virginia, Albany, and Pro"i
, dence. Heaven knows whetber this will be efT"ctual, 

'hut I shall soon see, for on Monday morning the 2Hth we 

'leave for Pbiladelphia. There, I sl.all only stay thr"" 

'days. Thence we go to Baltimore. and there I .hall only 
, stay three days. Tbence to Wasbington, where we may 

, !day perhaps ten days; perhaps not 110 lung. Tbence to 

'Virginia, where we may halt for one day; and thence to 

'C'harleBt<Jn, where we may 1""'" a week perhaps; and 
'where we shall very likely remain nntil your 1Ilarch 

, letters reach ns, through David Colden. I had a d"sign 

• of going from Charleston to Columbia in Soutb Carolina, 
'and tbere engaging a carriage, a baggage-tend,.,. and 

• negro hoy to guard the same, and a saddle-ho"", (or 

• myself-with which caravan I illtended going "right 
and wyL ." away," a8 they say here, into the "CRt, tbrougb the wild. 

'of Kentucky and Tennesoee, across the A\lt-ghany-molln-

• '.ains, and 80 on until we should strike ti,e ]"kes alltl 

• could get to Canada.. But it haa been represented to me 
• that this is a track only known to travelling merchants; 
• that the roada are bad, the country a tremelJ(]oUR waBLe, 

, the inns log-houses. and the journey one that would play 

• the very devil witb Kate. I am stagg"red, but not 
• deterred. If I find it possiLle to be done in the time, I 
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'mean to do it; being quite satisfied that without Bome 

, Buch dash, I can never be a free agent, or Bee anything 

, worth the telling. 

, We mean to return home in a .packet-ship--not a 

, steamer. Her name is the George Washington, and she 

'will sail from here, for Liverpool, on the seventh of June. 

'At that season of the year, they are s~ldom more than 
, three weeks making the voyage ; and I never will trust 

'myself upon the wide ocean, jf it please Heaven, in a 

'steamer again. When I tell you· all that I observed on 
'board that Britannia, I shall astonish y~u. 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 undel'Stand 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 this 
, swept down by a strong wind, and picture to yourself the 

, amount of /lame on deck; and that a strong wind is likely 

'to sweep it down you soon .learn, from the precautions 

'taken to keep it up in a storm, when it is the first thing 
'thought ot: Secondly, each of these boats consumes 

'between London and Halifax 700 tons of coals; and it 
'is pretty clear, from this enormous difference of weight 
'in a ship of only 1200 tons burden in all, that she must 
• either be too heavy when sbe comes out of port, or too 

'light when Bhe goes in. The daily difference in her 
'rolling, as she burns the coals out, is something absolutely 
, 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 

" 2 
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Ii .... Yon: 'strllggling of th .. t enormous machi."'TY in a I,pnvy ""a 
18(2. 

C. D. 
to 

J. F. 

'seems as though it woulu rend })f!r into fragl(J('lIt~and 

• you may have a pretty con-.i""rable damned g"'Jrl ",Jrt 

'of a feeble notion, tbat it don't fit nolww; and that it 

• a'nt calculated to make you smart, overmuch; anr! that 

• you don't feel 'Bp<'cial bright; and loy no meanH fi",t mte; 

Po,. Arne· • and not, at all tonguey (or di'pOHed f"T CllllverKati(,n); 
ricanie:Ib8. 

• and that however rowdy you may be hy natllr', it df",o 

'use you up com-plpte, and tbat's a fact ; and makL" you 

• quake considerable, and di .• poRed toe Ilanon the ~"gine !

, All of which phrases, I beg to add, are pure Americani.rns 

• of the finrt water . 

• When we reacb Baltimore, we are in the region. of 

'slavery. It exists tbere, in its lea..t shocking and m(J8\ 

'mitigated form; but there it i.. They "hi'I",r, here 

, (thpy dare only whisper, you know, and that hdow their 

'breaths), that on tbat place, and all tlor()lIgh the South, 

'there is a dull gloomy cloud on which the ."ry WInd 

'seems written. I shall be able UJ say, one of th',,", .]"Y" 

'tbat I accepted no public mark of re!l}*Ct in any I'lace 

'wberE! slavery was ;-and that's something . 

• The ladies of America are decide(lIy and unljut.tion

• ably beautiful Their complexions are not Ill' g<~,..1 ... 

'those of Englishwomen; their beauty drJL" not last 80 

• 10D"', and tbeir fi!!Ures .... e Very inferior. But tb~y arc 00_ 

• most beautiful I still reserve my opinion uf tI.e nati(,na1 

• character-just .. hi&1"'ring that I {rem l,le for a ratJical 

'coming here, unless he ;. a radical on priD(';ple, I,y,,·a.on 

• and ndlect.ioD. and from tbe /!CD..., of right I (ear that if 
'he ...-ere anytLing else, he ...-ould return h'JUie a tory. 
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· ..... I say no more on that head for two months No Yo",,; 
18'2. 

'from this time, save that I do fear that the heaviest ---
'blow ever dealt at liherty will be dealt by this country, c.;:. 
'in the failure of its example to the earth. The scenes 1. F. 

'that are passing iQ. Congress now, all tending to the 
, separation of the States, fill one with such a deep disgust Party 

, that I dislike the very name of Washington (meaning ... 8ieto. 

'the place, not the man), and am repelled by the mere 
, thought of approaching it . 

• P1D,mty_k FeIm<0A7/. lJuntiay . 

• There begins to be great consternation here, in 
• reference to the Cunard packet which (we suppose) left 
'Liverpool on the fourth. She has not yet arrived. We 
'scarcely know what to do with ourselves in our extreme 
'anxiety to get letters from home. I have really had 
· serions thoughts of going back to Boston, alone, to be 
, nearer news. We have determined to remain here until 
• Tuesday afternoon, if Bhe should not arrive before, and to 
• Bend Mr. Q and the luggage on to Philadelphia to-

A Cuuard 
oteamer 
missing. 

• morrow morning. God grant Bhe may not have gone MisgiviDgo. 
• • 

• 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 Bea-captains Bwear 
'(not without Borne prejudice of course) that no Bteamer 
• could have lived through it, supposing her to bave been 
• in ita full fury. As there is no steam packet to go to 
• England, supposing the Caledonia not to arrive, we are 
• obliged to send our letters by the Garrick ship, which 
• sails early to-morrow morning. Consequently I mnst 

Non-ani.T ... 1 
of Cale.
donia. 
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N.,..You: 
18.2-

, huddle this up, and di<patch it to the post-office with all 

, speed. I have so much to say that I could fill 'Iuires of 

'paper, which renders this sudden pull-up ilie more pro
'voking. 

C. D. 
10 

J.P. 

Petition for 
c..~ 

'I have in my portmanteau a petition for an inter

'national copyright law, signed by all the he.t American 

'writers with Washington Irving at their head. They 

'have requested me to hand it to (,1ay for prcBentotion, 

'and to back it with any remarks I may tbllik proper to 

, offer. So" Hoo-roar for the principle, as the mun~y
, " lender said, ven he vouldn't renoo the Lill" 

'God bless you...... You know wbat I would say 

'about home and the darillig~ A bondred tim~1I God 
'bless you. . . . .. Fears are entertained for Lord .Asb

'burton also. Nothing bas heen beard of him.' 

A brief letter, sent me nen day by tbe minister'. bag, 
was in effect a pootacript to the foregoing; and expr."...,.J 

still more strongly tbe doubts and apprebensions his 
voyage out had impresBed him witb, and wbich, though 
he aften .. arda saw reaJlf)n greatly to modjfy bis mi'gi,;ng" . . 
were not 80 strange at that time as tbey appear to us now. 

'Carlton-bouse, Xew York, February twenty-cightb, 
, 1842 . • .. The Caledonia, I grieve and regret to say, has 
, not arrived. H sbe left England to ber time, .be has heen 

'four and twenty days at sea. There is no DC"" of her; 
, and on the nighta of the fourteenth and eighteenth it 

'ble... a ten:ible gale, which almost justifies the ... ont 

'suspicions. For my""U; I have b .... dly any hope of her; 
, havllig """n enough, in our passage out, to convince me 
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> 'that steaming across the ocean in heavy weather is as 
, yet 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 
'yesterday and sent them by the Garrick; which may 
'perhaps be three weeke 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 ~orning that they have sent her 
o on to Bostdll for the mails; and, rather than interrupt the 

• communication, me!,n to dispatch her to England in lieu 
o of the poor Caledonia. This in itself, by the way, is a 
o daring deed; for she was originally built to run between 
• Liverpool and Glasgow, and is no more designed for the 
o Atlantic than a Calais packet-boat; though she once 
I crossed it, in the 8umt;ner season. 

o 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 J 

• It wO\lld De difficult to tell you, my dear fellow, what 
o an impression this has 'made upon our minds, or with 
o what intense anxiety and suspense we have been waiting 
o for your letters from home. We were to have gone 

• South tcHlay, but linger here until to-morrow afternoon 
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Ii.,.. You, '(having Rent the secretary and luggoge forward) for one 
lStt. 

C. D. 
to 

J. P. 

of di)o.lin
guiabf'd 
Alucr:can~. 

Hotel Lilli, 

f more chance of neW8. Love to dear Macready, and to 
'dear Mac, and every one we care for. It'. u ... de ... to 
, .pcak of the dear children. It seem. hOW .... though ,,~ 

, should never hear of them. ..... 

'P.S. Washington Irving is a g-reat fellow. We IUlYe 

'laughed most heartily together. He is jU"t the man I,e 
'ought to be. So is Doctor Channing, with .... hom I ba,'e 

'had an interesting corre.~ndence since I saw IJim last 

, at Boston. Halleck is a merry little man. Bryant a sad 

'one, and very reserved. W ... hington AIl.ton the painter 

'(wllO wrote Jlonaldi) is a fine specimen of a glorio,," 

'old genius. Longfdlow, wbose volume of T""''''. I have 
'got for you, i. a frank accomplished man"" well ... a tine 

'writer, and .... iIl be in town U next. fall." Ten lIacready 

'tbat I suspect prices bere mu.t bave rather alter",] .inee 

'his time.' I paid our fortnight's bill here, last night. 

'We have dined out every day (except "hen I .. as laid up 
'with a sore throat), and only had in all four hottk-s of 

, wine. The bill was 701. English! ! ! 
, You will see, by my otber letter, how we have I",en 

• feted and Ceaoted; and how there is war to tbe lenife 
'about tbe international copyrigJ.t; anrl how I 'V·ill 
, speak about it, and decline to be put down .... 

• Oh for news Crom heme! I think of your letters 01) 

• Cull of heart and friendsbip, "ith perba!," a little 1lCra1f1 
• of Charley'. or Mamey'., lying at the botwm of the 

• deep sea; and am as full of sorrow as if tL~'Y had once 

• been living creatur .... -Well! th"y may ""me, yet.' 
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They did reach him, but not by the Caledonia. His NBWYO .. : 
1842-rears as to that vessel were but too well found¢. On the ___ _ 

very day when she was due in Boston (the 18th of Feb- Disaster 10 
the Cale. 

ruary) it was learnt in London that she had undergone doni&. 

misarlventure; that, her decks having been swept and her 
rudder torn away, though happily no lives were l?st, she 
had returned disabled to Cork; and that tbe Acadia, 
having received her passengers and mails, was to sail with 
them from Liverpool next day. 

Or the main subject of that letter written on tbe day 
preceding; of the quite unpremeditated inIpulse, out of 
which sprang his advocacy of claims which he felt to be 
represented in bis person; of the injustice done by his 
entertaine .. s to their guest in ascribing such advocacy 
to selfishness; and of the graver wrong done by them 
to tbeir own bigbest interests, nay, even to tbeir com-
monest and most vulgar interests, in continuiag to reject 
those claim.; I will add nothing now to wbat all tbose 
years ago I laboured very hard to lay before many 
rea':ars. It will be enough if I here print, fr?m the 
authors' letters I sent out to bim by the next following 
mail in compliance with his wisb, this which follows from 
a very dear friend of his and mine. I fortunately had 
it transcribed before I posted it to him; Mr. Carlyle 
baving in some haste written from' Templand, ;l6 March, 
, 1842,' and taken no copy . 

• We learn by the newspapers that you everywhere in 
'America stir up the question of intemo.tional cop)'light, 
'and tbereby awaken huge dissonance wbere all else 

, were triumphant unison for you. I am asked my opinion' 

AcaQia 
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Now You: 'of the matter, and requested to write it down in 
1842. 

Carlyle 14' 
C. D. 

'words. • 

• Several years ago, if memory err not, I W88 one of 

'many English writers, who, under the au.pice. of Mu.. 

• Martineau, did already aign a petition to congress pray

'iog for an international copyright between t~e two 

'NatioDB,-which properly are not two !\ations, but one; 

'indivisible by parliament, congr~ .. ', or any kind of 

'human law or diplomacy, being already ""iled by 

'Heaven's Act of Parliament, and toe evcrlastillg law of 

'Kature and Fact. To tbat oI,ioion I still adhere, and 

, am like to continue adhering. 

'In diacnsaion of tbe matter before any congr_ or 

, parliament, manifold Consideration. and argumentation" 

'will necessarily an",,; which to me are not intereatillg, 

, nor essential for helping me to a decisiun. Tbey respect 

, the time 8Ild manner in which the thing .bould be; not 

, at all whether the tbing .hould be or not. In an ancient 

'book, reverenced I sbould hope on both sides of the 

, Ocean, it w .. thousands of years ago written down in tbe 

, most decisive and explicit manner, " TllOu slw1t 1Wt steal." 

'That thou belongest to • different":S ation," aod canHt 

, steal without being certaiuly hanged for it, gives thee no 

, permission to ateal! Thou shalt 'tVA in anywif<e .teal at 

'all! So it is written down, for KatioM aod for Men, in 

'tbe Law-Book of the Maker of this t;'niverae. :Say, poor 
, Jeremy Bentham and others step in here, and ".ill demon

'strate that it is actually our true ronvenienooeand exp&

, dieney not to ateal; ... hich I for my ohare, on tbe great 

'acale and on tbe small, and in all conreivable ocales and 
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'shapes, do also firmly believe it to be. For example, if Ib"Yo": 

. , Nations abstained from stealing, what need were there of 1842._ 

'6gh . . h· b h' . db· d ·ded] Carlyle to ting,-Wlt Its ute enngs an urmngs, eCl y C. D. 

'the most expensive thing in this world 1 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 
, S.uONDOl!, to which in all honorable ways be long life! 

'When Irlr. Rohert RoyM'Gregor lived in the district of Rob Roy •• 

'Menteith on the Highland horder two centuries ago, he plan: 

'for his part found it more convenient to supply himself 
'with heef by stealing it alive from the adjacent glens, 
'than by buying it killed in the Stirling butchers' -market. 
'It was Mr. Roy's plan of supplying himself with beef in 
'those days, this of stealing it. In many a little" Con-
, .. gress" in the district of Menteith, there was debating, 
, doubt it not, aUlI much specious argumentation this way 
',and tbat, before they could ascertain 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 indisplltably to he: and accordingly they hold by it to 
'this day.' 

This brave letter was an important service rendered at 
a critical time, and Dickens was very grateful for it. But, 
as time went on, he had otlier and higher causes for grati
tude to its writer. Admiration of Carlyle increased in 
him with his years; and there was no one whom in later 
life he hon'-red so much, or had a more profound regard 

for. 

Dot the 
boot. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

PHILADELPHIA, WA8HIlIGTO'S. A..'I'D THE SOUTH. 

1M2, 

DICKElIS'S next letter was begun in tile 'l:nit",j·.tat(,o

'hotel, Philadelphia: and bore date 'Sunday, sixth 

'March, ]842.' It treated of much dealt with afterwards 
at greater length in the ]la/ell, hut the freshn""" and viv",.-i!y 

of the first impressions in it have 8urpri""d me. I do not 
however print any paAAage bere which I" ... lirA, its own 

iDterest iDdepeDdeDtly of aDytlling cfJDtai"ed in that be,...k. 
The rule will be continued, as in the p'Jrtions of lt1.ters 

already giveD, d Dot transcribing anythillg be'{'Jre printed, 
or anytLing having eveD but a near r"""rut.lance to <I_ 
crip!ioDS tbat appear in tbe .Yotes. 

• • .. ...AJ! this is likely to be tbe o"ly 
• quiet day I sball have for a long time, I ,k.nte it 

• to writing to YOlL We have beard D'JtLing frorn "Jo • 
• yet, aDd oDly have for our consolation the r"fl..cti,," tI,at 

• the Columbia t is now on her way out. X,> De .... had 

• At ....... "' ... -. ""'-the..LI..- aad.w.. on t . ...!a 'a-I 
& GIL ... e .la.e yew ~ Jeu.en., bv& 1f1t8"U thiAk., a& in&" -e iraYe DOl. 
·C. D." 

t The ahip _ ia _ to ... "'I ........ _ Li.erpooI. 
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'been beard of the Caledonia. yesterday afternoon, when 
'we left New York. We were to have quitted that 
'place last Tuesday, but have been detained there all 

PKn..A.DBL-

, the w@ek by Kate having so bad a Rore throat that she 
, was obliged to keep her bed. We left yesterday after-
· noon at five o'clock, and arrived here at eleven last 
'night. Let me"'y, by the way, that thm is a very trying 
, climate . 

• I have often asked Americans in London which were 

• the better railroads-ours or theirs 1 They have taken 
• time for reflection, and generally replied on mature 
• consideration that they ratherthonght we excelled; in 
• respect of the punctuality with which we arrived at 
• our stati(lns, and the smoothness of our travelling. I 
'wish you could see what an American railroad is, in 
'BOrne parts where I now have seen them. I won't 
• say I wisB 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 
• .treet of a large town: and, slap-dash, headlong, pell
, mell, down the middle of the street; with pigs burrowing, 
'and beys 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 cal'S, scattering a red-hot 
, shower of sparks (from its wood fire) in all directions; 
'screeching, hissing, yelling, and panting; and nobody 
'one ato': more concerned 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-

PHlA. : 
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PIfIUJ)", 'farer or quiet traveller out of tbe way, but a wo<xl.n 
PB'l..& : 

IIH2. 'arch on which is written in great letters "Lo"k out for 
c. D. ' U the locomotive." And if any man, woman, or child, 

J."i.. ' don't look out, why it's his or her fault, and t)ft,re'. au 

'end of it. 

&oil ... , ..... 

Charoo&I ....... 

, The cars are like very shabby omnihu!ICs---<Jnly larger; 

• holcling sixty or seventy people. The 'eats!, in.v,,,,J o( 
• being placed Jong way., are put cro,,",wL"", ),ack to 

• front. Each holds two. There is a long row of th""" on 
'each side of the caravan, and a narrow pasoage up tbe 

• centre. The window. are UJ!ually all c1o • .,d, and tht.,-e 

• is very often, in atJdition, a hot, c100e, most inv,lerahle 

• cbarcoal Htove in a red-hot glow. The heat and c1osen""" 

• are quite insupportable. But this i. tbe characteristic 

• of all American hou_, of all tbe public inKtitotion., 

• chapels, theatres, and prisons. From the constant I18C 

• of the hard all'tbracite coal in these beastly furnaces, a 

'perfectly new claBs of diseaseo is springing up in the 
'ooontry. Their effect upon an EngliKbman is brielly 

'told HI! is always very .ick and very faint; and bas an 

• intolerable heatJache, morning, noon, and Dight. 

'In the ladies' car, tbere is DO ="king of tohacco 

• allowed All gentlemen w'ho bave ladies with them, sit 
• in this car; and it is UJ!Oally very full Be(ore it, is the 

• gentlemen'. car; which is something narrower. As I 
• bad a window close to me yesterday which O',mmanded 

• this gentlemen'. car, I looked at it pretty often, perforce . 
• 

The flashes of saliva flew 80 perpetually aDd ince8IlaIItly 
• out of the windows all the way, tbat it looked .... tbough 

· they were ripping open feather-bed. inlliJe, 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 
• spittoon on the bench, the counsel have tbeirs, the 

• witn"iS has his, the prisoner his, and the crier his. The 
• jury are accommodated at the rate of three men to a 
'spittoon (or spit-box 80S they call it here); and the spec-
• tators in the .,.llery are provided for, 80S so many men 
• who in the course of nature expectorate without cessa-
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• tion. There are spit-boxes in every steamboat, bar-room, SpitloonB. 

• public dining-room, house of office, and place of general 
• resort, no matter what it be. In the hospitals, the 
• students are requested, by placard, to use tbe boxes 
• provided for tbem, and not to spit upon tbe stairs. I 
• have twice seen gentlemen, at evening parties in New 
• York, tum aside when tbey were not engaged in conver-
• sation, and spit upon the drawing-room carpet. And in 
· every bar-room and botel passage the s~e floor loob 80S 

• if it were paved with open oysters-from the quautity of 
• this kind of deposit wbich tesselates it all over . 

, The .institutions at Boston, and at Hartford, are most 
, admirable. It would be very difficult indeed to improve 
'upon them. But this is not 80 at New York; wbere 
'tbere is an ill-managed lunatic asylum, a bad jail, a 
• dismal workbouse, and a perfectly intolerable place of 
• police-imprisonment. A man is found drunk in the 
• streets, and is thrown into a cell below the 8U1face of the 
• earth; profoundly dark; so l\.ll of noisome vapours that 
• when you enter it witb a candle you see a ring about tbe 

• Tllia compa.riBon is employed ill another descriptive passoge to be fOQud iu 
the Nolu (p. 67). 

Contraata 
ill MBSBa
ch ....... 
and New 
York... 
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THE LIFE OF CIIARI.ES DWKE:'iR. 

, light, like that which .uITolmd. the mo"n in wet anel' 

I clouoy weather; and 80 ofi'lmHivp and dii"gu!'lting in itA 
'filthy odours, that you Cfl11not b""r its otelwh. He iK 

, shut up within an iron door, in a ""riL .. of vaulk,] p •• -

'sages where no one stay.; haH no drop of water, or ray 

'of light, or visitor, or help of any kind; anrl there he 

'remains until the magistrate's arrival. .f he die (a.. one 

'man did not long ago) he is half eaten Ly the rat.. in an 

'hour's time (as thi8 man was). J expreHHerl, on fI(,eing 

'these places the other night, the di<~~Ht J felt, anrl whir:h 
'it would be impos..ible to repreH8. "Well; I don't know," 

, said the night constable-that's a nati"nsl anKwer hy the 

'bye-" Well; I don't know. I've had Hi" aDd twenty 
, "young women locked up here together, and I",autiful 

, U ODes too, and thes a fact." Ti,e cell WaH ""rtainly no 

'larger than the wine-cellar in D"vonshire-telTat'-"'; at 
'!east three feet lower; aDd stunk like a common ""wer. 
, There WaH oue woman in it, then. The magi.trate begina 

'his examinatioDB at fi"e o'clock in the morning; the watch 

, is set at seven at night; if the prisoners have """'" given in 
, charge by an officer, they are uot taken out before niDe 

, or ten; aDd in the interval they remain in th""" place., 
o where they could no more be heard to cry for hdp, in 

, case of a fit or swoon among them, than a rnan'" voice 

'could be heard after he WaH coffined up in },is grave. 
'There is a prison in this same city, and illd,·.,,] in the 

'same building, ... here prisoners for gra"e olT"lIe..,. a.ait 
'their trial, and to which th"yare ""nt Lar.k ... hen und'}r 
, remand. It sometimes hajJpeDB that a mall fJr woman 

'will remain here for tweh'e montill!, waiting the result 
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of motions fOI' new trial, and in arrest of jud"ament, and 

what not. I went into it the other day: without any 

PKTLAD'IL-
PHlA! 
1842. 

notice or preparation, otherwise I find it difficult to catch ---
them in their work-a-day aspect. I stood in a long, high, 

narrow building, consisting of four galleries one above the 

other, with a bridge across each, on which sat a turnkey, 

sleeping or read;,g as the cIl.!!e might he. From the roof, 

. ,. couple of windsails dangled and drooped, limp and use-

, less; the skylight being fll.!!t closed, and they only designed, 

C. D. 
to 

J. F • • 

, for summer use. In the centre of the building was the Ho ... of 
. detention 

, eternal stove j and along both Sides of every gallel'J was in Now 

'a long row of iron doors-looking like furnace doors, York. 

'being very small, but black and cold Il.!! if the fires 

'within had gone out. 

, A man with keys appears, to show us round. A good

'iooking fellow, and, in his way, civil and obliging.' (I 
omit & dialogne of which the substance has been printed,· 

and give only that which &ppears for the first time here.) 

, "Suppose & man's here for twelve months. Do you 

'" mean to say he never comes out &t that little iron 
." duor." 

, " He may walk some, perhaps-not much." 

, " Will you show me ,. few of them I" 
• " Ah ! All, if you like." 

'He threw open,. door, and I looked in. An old man A prisonor. 
• was sitting on his bed, reading. The light came in through 

• a small chink, very high up in the wall Across the room 

• ran a thick iron pipe to carry oft' filth j this was hored 

• for the reception of something like a big funnel in shape; 

• Not.., p. (9. 

VOL. I. 
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PaJl........ 'and over the funnel was a watercock. Thi. was his ... ""h· 
PU'U: 
1842-
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to 
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'ing apparatus and watcr-closet. It wa.q not oavo"ry, hut 
, not very offensive. He \()(,ked up at me; gave him",,ff 

'an odd, d('gged kind of .hake; and fixed hi. eyeo (m bi. 
, book again. I came out, and the door was .hut alJ(1 

'locked. He had heen there a month, and would have to 

'wait another month for his trial. «q,.s be eV"r walh" 
, "out now, for instance 1 " tf No." ... 

, u In England, if a man is under Iwntence of d,'uth 
,II eV{,D, he has a yard to walk in at c(~rtajn timeR." 

'" P~sible 1" 
' ... :Making me this alli<Wcr with a cor.\n("", which i. 

'perfectly untranslat<:ahle and inexpre .. ,j}.\e, and wl,ich i. 

'quite peculiar to the soil, he took me to the wom~n'. 

'side; teIling me, upon the way, all al}<)ut thi. man, who. 

'it seems, murdered his wife, and will certainly hf. 

'hanged The women'. doors have a small "'I'",re aT",r
'ture in _ them; I looked through one, and RaW a 

'pretty boy about ten or twelve years old, who seemed 

'lonely and miserable enough-as well he might. "Wl,at', 

'''M been doing?" RaY. L «!'othing" ""J" my friend. 
'"Nothing!" says I. "No," says be. "He'll here f(-" 

'u safe keeping. He saw hi. father kill his mo)!h"r, ami 

'" is detained to give evidence againMt him-tbat WaM 

'u his father, you &all' just now." "But that's radler 

'"hard treatment {or a witness, isn't it?"-"\\,~Il~ I 

'" dOD't know. It a'nt a very rowdy life, and tlwf. a w:t." 
• &. my {riend, who was aD excellent fello ... in bis way, and 

I very obliging, and a hanosrlme yOl1ng man to l~,{Jt, took 

I me df to show me some more t11riositiC:8; and I was very 
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, much obliged to him, for the place was so hot, and I 
, giddy, that I could scarcely stand. . . . 

SO PHILADKL· 
PJIU: 
1842. 
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to 

J. F. 

Capital 
pwilith
ment in 
New York: 

'When a man is hanged in New York, he is walked out 
, of one of these cells, without any condemned sermon 01" 

'other religious formalities, straight into the narrow jail 
'yard, which may be about the width of Cranbourn-alley. 
'There, a gibbet· is erected, which is of curious construc
, tion; for the culprit stands on the earth with the rope 
, about his neck, which passes through a pulley in the top 
'of the" Treen (see Newgate Cal.endar 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 criminal flying up fourteen feet 
'into the air; while the judge, and jury, and five and 
'twenty citizens (whose presence is·required by the law), 
'stand by, that they may afterward. certify to the fact 
• This yard is a very dismal place; and when I looked at better than 

oun then 
'it, I thought the practice infinitely superior to ours: WQI. 

, much more solemn, and far less degrading and indecent. 
'There is another prison near New York which is a 

, house of correction. The convicts labour in stone
'quarries near at haud, but the jail has no covered yard. 
'or shops, 80 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 seen, are on one uniform plan-thus: 

.. 2 

HOlI8e of 
correction. 
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PB'lUDn
PHLt: 

, A, B, C, and D, are the walls of the building with window. 

, in them, high up in the wall. The sLaded place in tbe 

, centre l-epresents four tiers of rells, one above the otl"", 

'with doora of grated iron, and a light grated gallery to 

'each tier. Four tiers front to B, and four to D, 80 that 
'by this means you may be said, in walking round, to 81.'0 

1 •• 2. 

C. D . .. 
1. P. 

A l'Orn!C

t; un . bOllee : 
'eight tiers in all The intermediate blank space you 

'walk in, looking up at these galleries; 80 tLat, coming in 
'at the dOOl' E, and going either to the right or left till 

'you come back to the door again. you ... -e all the reU" 

'under one roof and in one high room. Imagiue thtm in 
'number 4.00, and in every one a man lucked up; this 

'one with his hands through the Lars of hi. grate, thi. one 

'in bed (in the middle of the day, rememL<:r), and tit .. 

'one fiung down in a heap upon the gr'Juud ,,·ith h .. 

'head against the Lars like a wild bea.ot. Make the rain 

'pour down in torrents outside. Pnt the everIa.ting 

'stove in the midst; hot, suffocating, and V&porou., "" a 
'witch's cauldron. Add a smell like that of a thoD8&Dd 

'old mildewed nmbrellas wet through, and a tlJI,u;;and 
'dirty clothes-bags musty, mo;,,1, and fUBty, alJd you will 

'have some idea.-a very feeble one, my dear friclJd, 011 my 

, word-of this place yesterday week. You know of conne 

'that we adopted our improvements in ~JH!isciI'liDe 

with fOQJ' 
ht1D(Jred 
oingle..&. 

c.apri-
W,!! ".1b. 
1!o;:Ii. • .......... 

, from the American pattern; hut I am confiJent that ilie 

'writera who have the mosi IIlo'tily lauded the American 

'prisons, have never seen t.'htst<:rtou'. domain or Tracey' .. • 
'There is no more ~n L<:tween thl~.'" t..-o pri..-JDIJ 
'of OIU'II, and any I have seen bere n:r, than there u. 

• Boo ..... P. 2>5 • • 
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'between the keepers here, and those two gentlemen. 

, Pntting out of sight the difficulty we have in England of 

'finding WJefi,1 labour for the prisoners (which of conrse 

, arises from our being an older country, and having vast 

'numbers of artizans unemployed), our system is more 

'complete, more impressive, and more satisfactory in every 

'respect. It is very possible that I have not come to the 

'best, not having yet seen Mount Auburn. I will tell . . 
'you when I have. And also when I have ~e to those 

'inn., mentioned - va.,"Ilely rather-by Miss Martineau, 
, where they undercharge literary people for the love the 

'landlord. hear them. My experience, so far. has been of 
'establishments where (perhaps fOT the ... me reason) they 
• very monstrously and violently overcharge a man whose 

'positiOA forhids remonstrance. 

• W ASJIDfG"'lJ.llund..Y, IIaroh .... Thirleentb, 184!. 

'In allusion to the last sentence, my dear friend, I 

• must tell you a sligh$ experience I had in Philadelphia. 

, My rooms had heen ordered for a week. bnt. in couse

'quen.,., of Kate'. ,illness, only Mr. Q and the luggage 
'had gone on. Mr. Q always lives at the table d'hOte, 

'so that while we were in New York our rooms were 
, empty. The landlord Dot only charged me half the 
'full rent for the time during which the rooms were 
, reserved for no (,,'hich was quite right), but charged me 

'also I'" board for my~l! and Kate and Anne, at th6 
'rate of "'lUI dollan pw da!! &If the same period, when 
'we were actually living, at the same expense, in New 

• York ttt I did remou.trate npon this head; bot was 
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w ....... 'coolly told it was the custom (wl,ich I have .ince heen 
'1'01'1' : 

1~42. 'a.,sured is a lie), and had nothing for it but to pay the 

c. D. ' amount. What else could I do 1 I was going away by 

J.'F. 'the steamhoRt at five o'clock in the morning; and tbe 
, landlord knew perfectly well that my di.puting an item 

, <4 hi. hill would draw down upon me the IIlWred wmth 

, of the newspapers, which would one and all demand ill 

'capital. if THIS was the gratitude 01 the man whom 

'Amelica had received as she had never receivcU any 

Philadel
phia Peni
tentiary . 

• uther man but La Fayette 1 
• I WC1Jt last Tuesday to the Eastern Penitentiary ncar 

, Philadelphia, which is the only prison in the Stat<--., or I 

· helieve in the world, on the principle of hopele"", Hlrir:!, 
'and unrelaxed selitary confinement, during the wl",le 

'term of the sentence. It is wonderfully k,·p!' 1ut " 

'most dreadful, fearful place. The inspectors, imroediatdy 

· on my arrival in Philadelphia, invited me to P"'"' the day 
• in the jail, and to dine with them when I hs ... l 6"i.h"d 

'my inspection, that they might hear my upini'>D of the 
'system. Accordingly I p""""d the wbole day in g"ing 

'from cell to cdl, and conv,,",ing with the priY>De .... 

· Every facility was given me, and no collHtr .. int whatever 

• imposW upon any man'. free sp<.-cch. If I Were to ,.·rite 
'you a letter of twenty sheetH, I could n',! tell you thi. 
'one day's work; SO I will reserve it until that happy 
, time when we shall .it round the table at Jack Straw's 

, -you, and I, and Mac-aod go over my diary. I nHer 

'shall he ahle to dismioo (rom my mind, the iIflIJf"";',IJI 
'of tllat day. Making notea of them, "" I have done, io 

• an ahsurdity, for tLey are written, heyond all power of 
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, er ... ure, in my brain. I saw men who had been there, W .. H ... • 

'five years, six. years, eleven years, two years, two months, 

'two days j 80me whose term was nearly over, and some 

'whose term had only just begun. Women too, under the 

TOl'I' : 
1842. 

C. D. 

'" J. F. 
'same \'ariety of circumstances. Every prisoner who comes Solitary 

· l'il 'h" bb ~p"'.ner&. 'lDto t Ie Ja ,comes at rug t j 18 .put lDto a at ian... . 
'dressed in the prison garb j and tben a black hood is How re. 
'drawn over his Cd and head, and he is led to tbe cell r:;~ and 

, from whicb he never stirs aga.in until bis wbole period of 

, confinement b... expired. . I looked at some of tbem with 

, the same awe as I should bave looked at men who had 

'been buried alive, and dug up again. 
, We dined in tbe jail: and I told them after dinner 

, how much the sight had affected me, and wbat au 'awful 

, puuishment it was. I dwelt upon this j for, although the 
'inspectors are extremely kind and benevolent men, I 

• question wllether they are sufficiently acquainted with the 
• , buman miud to know what it is they are doing. Indeed, 

, I am sure they do not know, I bore testimony, as every 

• one wbo see8 it must, to the admimble government of the 

'iustitution (Stanfield is the keeper: grown a little 
· younger, tbat's all) j but added that nothing could justify 
, such a punishment, but its working a reformation in tbe 

• prisoners. That for short terms--sa y J wo years for the 
'ruaximum-I conceived, especially after what they bad 

'told me of its good effects in certain cases, it might 

· perhaps be highly beneficial; but that, carried to so great 
'an extent, I thought it cruel .and unjustifiable; and 

· further, that their sentences for small offences were very 

· rigorous, not to say savage, All this, they took like men 

Talk with 
tbe in· 
spector.!. 
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'who were really anxious to have one's free opinion, and 

• to do right. And we were very much pleased with """h 
, other, and parted in the friendliest way. 

'They sent me back to Philadelphia in a carringe they 

, had sent for me in the morning; and then I Lad to dre .. 

'Jn a hurry, and follow Kate to Cary's the book..,ller'. 

'where there W88 a party. He maml-d a sioter of Le.li.' •. 

'There are three Miss Le.lies here,4ery accompli.bed; 
'and one of them has copied all her brother', principal 

, pictures. These copies hang aLout tbe room. ". e got 

• away from this as 800n 88 we couW; and nen morning 

• had to turn out at five. In the morning I had received 
A...... • and .haken hands .... ith five hnndred people, 110 y"u may 

H.....-, 
Cloy. 

• suppose that I W88 pretty well tired. Indeed I am 

• obliged to be very careful of myself; to avoid 'm"king 
• and drinking; to get to bed soon; and to be particuw in 
'respect of what I eat. ••• You cannot think ho .... bilio1lll 

'and trying ihe climate ia. One day it is hot summer, 

• without a breath of air; the next, twenty degrees below 
'freezing, with a wind blowilJg that cuta your .kin like 

• steel These changes have occurred here several tim .. 

• since last Wedneaday night. 
. 'I have altered my route, and don't mean to go to 

• Charleston. The. countJ'y, all the .... ay from here, is 
• nothing but a di.smal awamp; there is a bad night of 

• aea-co.wting in the journey; the equinoctial gal"" are 
• blowing hard; and (,1&y (a moot cJw.rrr.ing fdlow, by the 

• bye), .... hom I ha\"e consulted, strongly diM~ me. The 
'weather is intensely hot there; the apring fever ia coming 

• on; and there i.s very little to see, after all We there-



T." .. " ... ' .... ) WASHINGTON AND THE. SOUTH. 

'fore go next Wednesday night to Richmond, which we 
'shall reach on Thursday. There, we shall stop three 
, days; my object being to see some tobacco plantations. 
'Then we shall go by James liver back to Baltimore, 
'which we have already passed through, ar.d where we 
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'shall stay two days. Then we shall go' West at onve, Propooed 
jOW'lley~ 

'straight through the most gigantic part of this continent: ingL 

, across the Allegh'lny-mountains, and over a prairie .. 
'STILL AT WASHINGTON, Fifteenth March, 1842 ..•. 

,It is impossible, 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 Arrival of 

Acadia 
• assured of her safety, we felt as if the distance between with CaIe· 

• us and home were diminished by at least one half. :;'.j~ 
, There was great joy everywhere here, for. she had been 
• quite despaired of, but OWl' joy was beyond all telling. 
• This news came on by express. Last night your letters 
• reached us. I was dining with a cluh (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. But she 
• didn't open them-which I oonsider heroic-until I C!1me 
• home. That was about half past ten; and we read them 
• until nearly two in the morning. 

'I won't say a word about your letters; except that Letters 
•• from &g. 

• Kate and I have oome to a ooncluslOn which makes land. 

• me tremble in my shoes, for we decide that humourous 
• imrrative is your forte, and not statesmen of the common • 

• Thia ... the Acadia with \he CaIodonia maiI& 



W.uHIIG
TOll : 

1M:!. 

C. D. 

'" J. F. 

CoDgreoo 
amj Senate. 

Leading 
Ameriean ............ 

TilE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKE~S. (CR .. ..,... 

, wealth. I won't say a word about YOllr new.; fur }ww 

• could I in that case, while you want to hear wllut we 

• are doing, resist the temptation of expendi"g page. on 

• those darling children. , ..•.... 

'I have the privilege of appearing on the floor of hoth 

• houses here, and go to them every day. They are very 
, hanlliome and com modi oW!. There i. a !,'l"eat deal of 1,,,,1 
• speaking, Lut there are a great man)~ \'cry remarks!'le 

, men, in the legislature: sueh as John Quincey Adam., 

'Clay, Preston, Calhoun, and others: with whom I need 

• scarcely add I have heen placed in the fri"n<lIieHt rda-

• tions. Adams is a fine old fellow-seventy-six years old, 

· but with most surprising vigour, memory, readiuCHH, and 

• pluck. Clay is perfectly enchanting; an irre.i.til,le man. 

• There are some very noble specimen.., wo, Ol1t of the 

'West. Splendid men to look at, hanl w decei"e, prompt 

'to act, lions in enerb'Y, Crichtons iJ1 vaned accompli.h

, ments, Indians in quickne3S of (:ye and gL~ture, Americans 

'in affectionate and generollS impulse. It would Le 
'difficult to exaggerate the noLility of ."lOe of th""" 

• glorious fellows . 

• When Clay retires, ... he does this month, Pr""ton will 

• Lecome the leader of the whig party. He 80 ."lemnly 

• as.~res me that the international co!,yri;:ht .hall 8.lJd will 

• Le pas;sed, that I almost Legjn to hOI"'; and I .hall Le 
• entitled to say, if it Le, that I ha,'e brought it aLe-,ut. 

• You ha"e no idea how uni"ersa1 the da..-u ... ion of it. 

• merits and demeriu. has Lecome; or hUll" eager for tLe 

• change I have made a portiun of the p"',pl". 

'\"" ou rememocr "hat -- was, in Englan<l If you 
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'could but see him here! If you could only have seen W.'B •• G-

'him when he called on us the other day-feigning 

'ab.traction in the dreadful pressure of affairs of state; 
'rubbing hi. forehead as one who was a-weary of the 
'world; aud exhibiting a sublime caricature of Lord 
, Burleigh. He i. the only thoroughly unreal man I 
· have seen. on this side the ocean. Heaven help the 
, President! All parties are against him, and he appears 

'truly wretched. We go to a levee 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 
, besl I shall not change, and may as well speak out-to 
'you. They are friendly, earnest, hospitahle, kind, frank, 
'very often accomplished, far less prejudiced than you 
'would suppose, warm-hearted, fervent, and enthusiastic. 
'They are chivalrous in their universal politeness to women, 
'courteous,ohliging, disinterested; and, when they conceive 
'a perfect affection for a man (as I may \'enture to say of 
• myself), entirely devoted to him. I have received thousands 
• of people of all ranks and grades, and have never once 
· beeu asked an offensive or unpolite question-except hy 
'En!;lishmen, who, when they have been "located" here 
• for some yeu1'Il, are worse than the devil in his blackest 
'painting. The State is a parent to its people; has a 
• parented care and watch over all poor children, women 
'labouring of child, sick persons, and captives. The 
• common men render you ,.,si.tance in the streets, and 

• would revolt from the offer of a piece of money. TIA. 
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w..,.,... 'desire to oblige is unive\'llal; and I bave never once 
Tt"1. : 

1842. • travelled in a public conveyance, witbout making ""lIlA! 
---

C. D. • generous acquaintance wbom I have been twrry to part 
to 

1. P. 'from, and who bas in many cases come on mile., to .. ,e 

• Soup' 'us again. But I don't like the countrv. I would not amari -J 

aliquid.' 'live bere, on any COtllIideration. It goes against the 

'grain witb me. It would with you. I think it imp"'" 

• sible, utterly impo88ible, (or any Englishman to live here, 

, and be happy. I bave a confidencc that I mwrt. be right, 

'becanse I bave everything, God know .. to lead me to the 

'opposite conclusion: and yet I cannot ref!Urt coming to 

'this one. As to tbe caUBe8, they are too many to enter 

• upon here. •.... 
• One of two petitioD8 for an international copyright 

'which I brougbt here from American autbors, ... ith 

'Irving at tbeir h"ead, has been presented to the house 

'of representatives. Clay retaina the otheT for presenta

'tion to the senate after I have left W ... hington. The 
'presented one has been referred to a committee; the 

• Speaker haa DOminated as its chairman .Mr. Kenn",ly, 

• member for Baltimore, who is himlJClf an author and 
• notoriously favourable to ouch a law; and I am going to 

• usist him in his report. 

'lIICIf]IOlrD,DI' v .... ou. 11aunday~;pt,_17 • 

• Irving was with me at Waabington yeaterday, and 
• tt>ept Itrorli1l1 at parting. He is a line (e11mr, .. hen you 
• know him well; and you would refuh him, my dear friwd, 
• of all tbingl1. We have laughed together at lOme abour

'ditiea we ha"e encountered in eompany, quite in my 
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'vociferous Devonshire-terrace style. The" Merrikin" 

'government have treated him, he says, most liberally 

, and han<I.s0mely in every respect. He thinks of. sailing 

, for Liverpool on the 7th of April; passing a short time 

, in London; and then going to Pari.. Perhaps you may 
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WASBtlfG
TOX: 
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O. D. 
to 
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'meet him. If you do, he will know that you are my appointed 

d ~ . d d'll h' h I h Minister to , earest men ,an WI open 18 woe eart to you at Spain. 

'once. 'His secretary of legation, Mr. Coggleswell, is a 

'man of very remarkable information, a great traveller, 
, a good talker, and a scholar. 

, I am going to sketch you our trip here from Washing

'ton, as it involves nine miles of a "Virginny Road." 
, That done, I must be brief, good brother ...• 

The reader of the .A meri<:an Notes will remember the 

admirable and most humorous description of the night 

.teamer 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 a 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 tl'avelled before; lay here 
, last night; and go on to Baltimore this afternoon, at four 
• o'clock. It is a journey of only two hours and a hal( 

'Richmond is a prettily situated town; but, like other Richmond. 
'towns in slave districts (as the planters tbemselves admit), 
• has IIJl aspect of dflcay and gloom which to an una.ccus-

, tomed eye is '1n08t distressing. In the black car (for they 
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• don't let them sit witb the whites), on the railroad ... we 

'went tbere, were a mother and family, whom the .t"amer 

• was conveying away, to ,sell; retaining the lIIan (the 
• husband and father I mean) on big J,lantati(,n. T1w 
• children cried the wbole way. Yesterday, on hoard 
I the boat, a slave owner and two conkt:lhles Wf~re our 

'fellow-passengers. They were coming here in seareh of 
'two negroes wbo had run away on tbe prcvi(JUs d';y. On 

'the bridge at Ricbmond tbere i. a notice again.;t f""t 

'driving over it, .... it ia rotten and crazy; penalty-for 
'wbites, five dollars; for slaves, 6fteen Htripes. My},.,art 

, i. lightened as if a great load had been take1l from it, 

'when I think tbat we are turning our ha<;k. on tI,i. 
'accursed and detested system. I really don't tJ,ink I 

Impoooible 'could have borne it any longer. It ia all very well to ."y 
to be liJeD~ 
.. oIaYery. '" be silent on the subject." T1wy won't k-t YOIl he .ilenl 

, They '!CiU ... k you what you thin k of it; and will expatiatJ' 
'on slavery as if it were one o( the greate><t hk.,ings of 

'mankind. "It's not," said a hard, had-lo ... king fd") .. to 

'me the otber day, " it'. not tbe inter(;¢ of a mao to ~ 
'" bia .laves ill It'. damned nonl!el\.'le that you h.".,. 
,. in EngJand."-I told him quietly that it ..... "" not a 

'man'. interest to get drunk, or to .t<.aJ, or to game, or f;, 

, indulge in any other vWe, !rut he d"l indulge in it (or 

'all tbat. That cruelty, and the ahuse of irr(""T",n.nhle 
'power, were two o( the bad pawrions o( buman nature, 
, with the gratification of which, consideratinos of inter",,! 
• or of ruin had nothing whatever to do; and tbat, while 

• every candid man mu&t admit that even a .Iave migI.t 

'he bappy enoogb ,.-itb a good roa.<t"r, all lIulIJ30 being .. 
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• knew that bad masters, cruel masters, and masters W.,1IIlI0-
1'0. : 

• who disgraced the form they hore, were matters of 1842. 

'experience and history, who.se existence was as undis- --c::-D-.-
• puted as that of slaves themselves.·He was a little taken /"P. 
'aback by this, and ""ked 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 credence in it . 

• " Wen then," he said, "by God, sir, the niggers must be 

." kept down, and the whites have put down the coloured 

• "people wherever they have found them." "That's the 

"'whole que.~tion" said L "Yes, and by God," says he, 
, .. the British had better not stand out on that point when 

." Lord Ashburton comes over, for I never felt so warlike as 
• .. I do now,-and that's a fact." I was obliged to accept a. 

• pUblic supper in this Richmond, and I saw plainly enough, 
• there, that the hatred which these Southern States bear 

• to us as a nation has been fanned up and revived again 

• by this Creole business, and can scarcely be exaggerated. 
_ . _ .• We were desperately tired at Richmond, as 

• we went to a. great many pla.ces, and received a very 

• great numbe.r of visitors. We appoint usually two hours 
• in every day for this latter purpose, and have our room so 
• fiUl at that period that it is difficult to move or breathe. 
• Befo\" we left Richmond, a. gentleman told me, when I 
, really was so exhausted that I could hardly stand, that 
, .. three people of great fashion" were much offended hy 

• having been told, when they called last evening, that I 
• was tired and not visible, then, but would be" at home' 

• from twelve to two next day I Another gentleman (no 

• doubt of great fashion also) sent a letter to me two hours 

Peeling of 
South to 
1!DgIand-
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, after I had gone to bed, preparatory to rising at four next 

'morning, with instruction. to the slave who UrougJ.t it to 
'knock me up and wait for an answer ! 

'I am going to break my resolution of accepting no 

'more public entertainments, in favour of the orih~na!lJn' 
, of the printed document overleaf. They live upon tl,e 
, confines of the Indian territory, some two thouf48nd mill'" 
'or more west of New York! Think of my dining t1wre I 
, And yet, please God, the festival will come off-I should 
, say about the 12th or I.5th of next month.' , , , , 

The printed document w&'! a series of re"olutions, moved 
at a puLlic meeting attended hyall the princip" ... l citizens, 
judges, professors, and doctr"., of St, Louio, urgently in
viting, to that city of the Far Weot, tbe distiDl,'ui"hed 
writer then the guest of America, eulogizing biB genius, 
and tendering to bim tbeir wannest ho.pitalities, He 
was at Baltimore when be closed hi. letter . 

• I have a great diffidence in running counter to any 
• impression formed by a man of Maclise'. gr;niu8, on a .ub
'ject he has fully C<!n.sidered.' (p.efemDg apparently to 
some remark by myself on the picture of the Play""""en" 
in Hour.let, exhibited tbi. year.) • But I quite agrlle "'ith 
• you, about the King in Hamlet, Talking 'of Hamlet, I 
• constantly carry in my great~t pocket tbe SJ.aw-p'Are 
• you bought for me in Liverpool What an uDBJ"",kaLIe 
• source of delight that book it to me ! 

• Y J)ur Ontario letter, I found here to-night: IICnl on 
• by the vi~lant and faithful U,ldeu, who makes every 
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• thing having reference to us, or our affairs, a labour of B ...... 
JlORS: 

• the heartiest love. We devoured its contents, greedily. 1842. 

• Good Heaven, my dear fellaw, how I miss you! anq c. D. 
to 

• how I count the time 'twixt this and coming. home again. J. F. 

• S!J.all I ever forget the day of our parting at Liverpool! Leltenl 
from home. 

, when even --became jolly and radiant in his sympathy 
• with our separation! Never, never shall I forget that 
• time. Ah! how seriously I thought then, and how 
• seriously I have thought many, many times since, of the 
'terrible folly of ever quarrelling with a true friend, on 

• good for nothing triJles! Eve'l little hasty word that 
'has ever passed between us, rose up before me like a 
• reproacbful ghost. At this great distance, I seem to look 
• back upon any miserable small interruption of our affec-
• tionate intercourse, though only for the instant it has 
'never outlived, with a BOlt of pity for myself as if I were 

• another creature . 
• I have bought another accordion. The steward lent 

'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 Sweet Home every night, or 
, how pleasantly sad it makes us .... , And so God bless 
• you. . . .. I leave space for a short postscript before seal-
• ing this, but il will probably contain nothing. The dear, 
'dear children I what a happiness it is to know that they 
• are in such hands . 

• P.S. Twenty.third March,1842. Nothing new. And 
• all well I have not heard that the C"lumbia is in, but 
• she is bourly expscted. Washington Irving has come 

YOL I. 

Self·re· 
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'on for another leave-taking,- and dine. with me to-day. 

, We start for the West, at half after eight to·morrow 

'morning. I send you a new"Paper, the most reHpectal)le 

, in the Sta4ls, with ,8 very jURt copyright article.' 

• At hi.II eecond Nit. to Ameri~ when in WuhingtnD in Pe-hrnary lM.q, 
Dickent, replying to a lett.er in wbi~b I"ing 1rM nam"'A'J, ibM dCllCTiLe. the 
Iasi meeting and lean-taking to which he alJodeil alA"J're. • YIJ11r re(~ tIJ 

I my dear friend, Wuhingtnn Irving, reD8WII .. he Yi",id imprtMifmJI ..... akenbfl 
, in my mind at Balt.imore but. tbe other day_ J ... hi. fine fat,e fvr the lui 
I time in that. city. He came there from New York to JIUI. day or two with 
I me befare I weot. westward; and they were made among t.he miMI. memonMe 
I of my life by 1m deligbtful fancy and genial hwul)l'. RtlDle DDir.Dt)WD admire-r 
I of hia boob and miDe Ami to the botel a most eDonDlYWI mint.-juJep, Wf'fBtbf)<' 

, with Bowera. We eat, ODe on e1ther .ide of i~ with great .(JI~Jmnjt1 (it. 6111td 
, a respectably-sized round taMe), but tlul .olemnity 981 of YeT}' dwrt dura.
I tioD.. It WIll quite l1li fl:IlC.baDtod julep, and ~ed Oil among UwIIJDenahll: 

I poople and pla.cea that ... e both knew. The jo.lf~I) hflM oot fM lfIf,q ti,e ni,M., 
I and my memory nt"Ver .... him aft.erwardJ otberwae than .. tJellding (lYt"r it, 
~ with hi. RraW, with an attempted air of gravity (aftm' IIOmf! aDl)I;flf/le inl'"h·· 
4 ing some wonderfully druU &lUi delicate ob:ter1'atirm qf chaneter), and then, 
I all hia eye caught mine, melting Into tbat caIAi1'atiog la.ogb of b~ .. bi.r.b 
• 11'&1 the brigh1eR and beat I han eYer beard.' 



CHAPTER XXII. 

CANAL BOAT JOURNEYS: BOUND FAR WEST • 

. 1M2. 

IT would not be possible that' a more vivid or exact An., •• : 
1842. 

impression, than that which is derivable from these letters, ---

could be given of either the genius or the character of ~:::""" 
the writer. The whole man is here in the supreme hour Jette ... 

of his life, and in aJl the enjoyment of its 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 fin;t vividness, 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 
tbe substance' of them ha.d been thus almost wholly em
bodied in the American Notes, when they were lent to 

assist in its composition, I tUlned to them with very small' 
expectation of finding anything available for present use, 
Yet the difficulty has heen, not to find but to reject; 
and the rejection when most unavoidable has not been 

most easy, Even where the subjects recur that are in the 
printed vQlume, there is a freshness of first impressions in 

the letters that renders it no smaJl trial to act strictly on 
.2 

TheNou. 
lea _tis-ry. 



3~O TRE LIFE OP CHARLES DICKE)lS. [C ...... m 

Axn'.,: the rule adhered to in these extracts from them. In tl! 
1842. 

A charm 
inletten 
excluded 
fromNotu. 

NJ)f.eB there is of course very mucb, masterly in observatio; 

and descriptioQ. of wbich tbere is elsewhere no trace; bu 
• 

the passages amplified from tbe letters bave not been im 

proved, and tbe manly force and directne .. of some of thei 

views and reflections, conveyed by toucbes of a picturesqu, 

completeness tbat no elaboration could give, have bere ani 

there not been strengthened by rbetorical additions in th, 

printed work. Tbere is alao a charm in the letters whicl 

tbe plan adopted in the book nece .... rily excluded fron 

it. It will always of course have value as a delihera~ 

expression of the reonlts gathered from the America. 

experiences, but the personal narrative of this famoUi 

visit to America is in the letters alone. In what way hi, 

experiences arose, the desire at the outset to see nothi,,! 

that was not favourable, the .loWD""" with which adverl!< 

impressions were forme<l, and the eager recognition 01 

every truthful and noble quality that ar""" and remaine<l 

above the fault-finding, are discoverable only in thE 

letters. 

Already it is manifest from them that the before-nam(-d 

disappointments, as well of the guest in his enrertainen 

as of the entertainers in their guest, had their oc-ginuing 

in the copyright differen"",,; but it is Of>t I" .. plain that 

the social di..sati.d"actions on his side were of even earlier 

date, and with the country itself had certainly ur>thing VJ 

do. It was objected to him, I well remember, tbat in 
making such unfavourable remarks 8.1 hi.. puhliahe<! Look 

did on many points, he 11'8.1 a&iIailing the democr .. tic insti

t utions that had forme<! the character of tbe nation: Lut 
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the answer is obvious, tbat, democratic institutions being AlIUtOA: 
1842. universal in America, they were as fairly entitled to share __ _ 

in the good as in the bad; and in what he praised, of =ac~· 
which there is here abundant testimony, lie !Dust be held tiOIlL 

to have exalted those institutions as much, as in what he 
blamed he could be held to depreciate them. He never 
sets himself up in judgment on the entire people. Ail ~.irn ... of 

Judgment. 
we see,froll1 the way the letters show us that the 
opinions he afterwards published were formed, he does not 
,lraw conclusions while his observation is only half-con-
cluded; and he refrains throughout from the example too 
strongly set him, even in the very terms of his welcome 
by the writers of America,· of flinging one nation in the 
other's face. He leaves each upon its own ground. His 
great business in his publication, as in the first impressions 
recorded here, is to exhibit social influences. at work as 
he saw. them himself; and it would surely have been of 
all bad compliments the worst, when resolving, in the 
tone and with the purpose of a friend, to make public 
what he had observed in America, if he had supposed 
that such a country would take truth amiss. 

There is however one thing to be especially remembered, 
lUI well in reading the letters as in judging of the beok 
which was founded on them. It is a point to which I 
believe Mr. Emerson directed the attention of his country-
.nelL ,Everything of an objectionable kind, whether the 
author would have it so or not, stands out more promi~ 
nently and distinctly than matter of the opposite descrip
tion. The social sin is a more tangible thing than the 

• See cntt, p. 282-3. 
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BOcial virtue. Pertinaciously to iusist upnn the charities 

and graces of life, is to outrage their quiet and unobtru.ive 

character; but we incur the danger of extending tbe vul

garities and .decencies, if we seem to counlenance by 

omitting to expoac them. And if tbi. is only kept in 

view in reading what is here given, the proportion of 

censure will he found not to overbalance the jUHt "dmira

tion and unexaggerated praise. 
Apart from Ruch considerations, it is to be alw ""i.l, 

the letters, from which I am now printing exadly 81! tbey 
were written, have claimH, all ITJ4:;!fC liu!rature, uf au 

unusual kind Unrivalled (juickn""" of vl"",rvat;o", 
the rare faculty of seizing vut vf a multitude of ti.ing' 

the thing only that is essential, the irr".istiLle play vf 

humour, such pathos as only humourists of tbi. bigh 

order possess, and the unwearied unforced vivacity of ever 

fresh, buoyant, bounding animal spirits, n',."r found mvw 
natural, variously easy, or pictureHfjUe expr, .. ,i(JIl. Writt<-Il 

amid such distraction, fatigue, aud wearin'.... 81! tbey 
describe, amid the jarring noises of hotds and str<:eta, 

aboard steamers, on canal boah, and in l<.g hlll.l<, th':re is 

not an erasure in them. Xvt external oldectB ()DIy, Lut 

feelio!,"" reflections, and tbough .. , are photographed illto 
visible forms with the same unexampled ease. TI.ey 
bonow no help from the matters of ,..hich the.,. treat. 

Tbey would have given, to tbe suld""" d,""";Led, oW 
acquaintance and engrossing interest if thq had been 
about a people in the moon. Of the personal charat-wr at 

the same time self-pourtrayed, others, whose ernoti"DB it 1_ 
vivi,Uy awakens, will judge more calmly and clearly than 
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myself. Yet to myself only can it be known how smill 
were the services of friendship that sufficed to rouse all 
the sensibilities of this beautiful and noble nature. 
Throughout our life-long in~rcourse it "was the same. 
His keenness of discrimination failed him never excepting 
here, when it was lost in the limitless extent of his appre-
ciation of aU kindly things; and never did he receive 
what was meant for a benefit that he was not eager to 
return it a hundredfold. No man more truly generous 
ever lived. 
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His next letter was begun from 'on board the canal o. boanI. 

, 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 80 much. Sever~l of the descriptive master-
pieces of the book are in it, with such touches of original 
freshness as might fairly have justified a reproduction of 
them in their first form. Among these are the Harris- Choicest 

burgh coach on its way through the Susquehanah valley; ~. 
the railroad across the mountain; the brown-forester of 
the Mississippi, 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 here 
give, bearing any resemblance to what is given in the 
X oi<8, are, the opening sketch of the small creature on the 
top of the queer stage coach, to which the printed version 
fails to do adequate justice; and an experience to which 
the interest belongs of having suggested. the settlement 
of Elen in Martin Chuzzkwit ..... 'We left Baltimore 
• last Thursday the twenty-fourth at half-past eight in the 
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'morning, by railroad; and got to a place called York, 
, about twelve. There we dined, and took a stnge-coach 
'for Harri.burgh; twenty-five miles further. This stage
'coach was lilie nothing ,0 much .... the body of one of 
'the swings you see at a fair Bet upon four wheel. and 
'roofed and covered at the sides with painted caDV..,.. 
'There were twelve iruride! I, thank my stars, was on 

~ 

'the box. The luggage was on the roof; among it, a 
'good-sized dining table, aDd a big rocking-chair. We 

'also took up an intoxicated gentleman, 11'1.0 sat for ten 
'miles between me and the coacbman ; and anotber in
'toxicated gentleman wbo got up behind, hut in the 
'course of a mile or two fell off witbout hurting him,elf, 
'and was seen in the distant perspective reding hack to 
'tbe grog .... hop wbere we bad found bim. There were 

'four borses to this Iand-ark, of course; hut we did not 
'perform the journey until after half-JYdI<t six o' cluck 
'that night. ... The first balf of tbe jtAlmey was tame 

• enougb, but tbe second lay through the valley of the 
'Susquehaoab (I think I spell it right, but I havt·n't 
'that American Geograpby at hand) ,. Lieb ia very beau

• tifuL .... 
'I tbink I formerly made a casual r~mark to yon 

'touching the precocity of the youth "f tLis country. 
'When we changed horses on tLia journey I gr,t do ... n 
'to stretch my legs, refresh myself .. ith a glaM c,{ 

• whiilkey and water,' and shake the wet off my great 
• coat-for it "88 raining very heavily, and continued to 

, do 80, all night. )f"unting to ;"y seat again, I "I.ooervE:d 
, aomething lying "n t,he roof c,{ the coach, .. hieh I took 
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, to be a rather large fiddle in a brown bag .. In the course 

, of ten miles or so, howe.ver, I discovered that it had !l. 

, pair of dirty shoes at one end, and a glazed cap at the 
, other; and further observation demonstrated it to be II. 

, small boy, in a snuff-coloured coat, with his arms quite 
'pinioned to his sides by de~p forcing into his pockets. 

'He was, I presume, a relative or friend of the coach
'man's, as he lay .. top of the luggage, with his, '"face 
'towards the rain; and, except wben a change of position 
'brought his shoes in contact with my hat, he appeared 

345 

eil" 
BoA'l' 1'01l 

PITTS

BURGH: 
1842. 

e. D. 
to 

J. P. 

, to be asleep. Sil', when we stopped to water the horses, 
'about two miles from Harrisburgh, this thing slowly 
'upreared itself to the height of three foot eight, and ::~Ia 
'fixing its eyes on me with a mingled expression of 
'complacency, patronage, national independence, and 
'sympathy for all outer barbarians and foreigners, said, 
'in sbrill piping accents, "Well now, stranger, I guess 
, "you find this, a'most like an English a'ternoon,-hey 1" 
, It is unnecessary to add that I tbirsted for his blood. . .. 

, We had all next morning in ·Harrisburgh, as. tbe canal
''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 Pennsylvanian 
'legislature, I went up to the capitoL I was very much 
'interested in looking over a number of treaties made 
'with the poor Indians, their siguatures being rough 
'drawings of the creatures or weD.pons they are called 

'after; and the extrao~inary drawing of these emblems, 
'showing tbe queer, unused, shaky manner in which 
, each man has held the pen, strucir, me vel'J' much. 

AtlIarrl.. 
burgh. 

Treaties 
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Indianl. 
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'morning, by railroad; and got to a place called Yurk, 
, about twelve. Tbere we dined, and took a .tage;:oacb 

'for Harrisburgh; twenty-five miles further. Tbi. stage

'coach was lilie nothing ijO mucb as the botly of one of 

'the swings you see at a fair set upon four wbeel. aD/I 

'roofed and covered at tbe .ideR with painted canv,,". 

'There were twelve iMide! I, thank my starH, was 011 , 
• tbe hox. The luggage was on the roof; among it, a 

'good-sized dining table, and a big rocking-cbair. W" 
'also took up an intoxicated gentleman, wlw sat for ten 

'miles between me and the coachman; and anothor in

'toxicated gentleman wbo got up behind, but in the 

'course of a mile or two fdl off without burting bimHelf, 
, and was seen in tbe distant perHp"ctive reeling Imck to 

'the grog-shop where we had found him. There wer<, 

'four hoTHeS to this land-ark, of course; but we did nut 

'perform the journey until after half-paHt si.. o'clock 

'that night. ... The first half of the j"urney was tame 
• enough, hut tbe second lay tbrongh the valley of the 
'Susquehanah (I think I spell it right, hut I haven't 

'that American Geography at hand) "Licb is very bean

'tifuL .... 

'I think I formerly made a C&HuaI remark to yon 
'touching tile precocity of tbe youth of this conntry. 

• When we changed hOl!!ell on tLis journey I got do.m 
'to stretch my leg., refresb myself .. itb a giaM of 

'whiskey and water: and shake the wet off my great 
, coat..-for it was raining very heavily, and continued to 
, do 80, all night. )fonnting to ~y seat again, I oboenoo 

• something lying on 1,he roof of the coach, lfhicb I took 
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, to be a rather large fiddle in a brown bag. . In the course Cil'" 
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'of ten miles or 80, however, I discovered that it had II PITTS-
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, pair of dirty shoes at one end, and a glazed cap at the 1842. 

, other; and further observation demonstrated it to be a 
'small boy, in a snuff-coloured coat, with his. arms quite 
'pinioned to his sides by de~p forcing into his pockets. 
'He was, I presume, a relative or friend of the coach-
'man's, as he lay .. top of the luggage, with his. ·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, 
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'about two miles from Harrisburgh, this thing slowly 
'upreared itself to the height of three foot eight, and !"vea1fls 

II .... 
'fixing its eyes on me with a mingled expression of 
'complacency, patronage, national independence, and 
'sympathy for all outer barbarians and foreigners, said, 
'in shrill piping accents, "Well now, stranger, I guess 
, "you find this, a'moat like an English a'ternoon,-hey I" 
, It is unnecessary to add that I thirsted for his blood. . •. 

• We had all next morning in 'Harrisburgh, as. the canal- At Harris-
burgh. 

"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 Pennsylvanian 
, legislature, I went up to the capitol I was very much 
'interested in looking over a number of treaties made Treaties 

with 
'with the poor Indians, their siguatures being rough Indiana. 

'drawings of tbe creatures or weapo'ns they are called 

'after; and the extraor~inary drawing of these emblems, 
'showing the queer, unused, shaky manner in which 
, each man has held the pen, struck, me very much. 
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• for wbich reason, and because a great crowd of BCnatr,rs 

'and ladieA had assembled in both houses to b<·h"ld 

• tbe inimitable, and had already kgun tr, pour i" upon 

• him even in tbe secretary's private room, I we"t 

• ~ to the hotel, with all speed. The membe", of 

• both branches of the le!,';',lature f"lIowed me there, 

• bowever, so we bad to bold the UMUal I.,.ee kfore our 

• half-past one o'clock dinner. V; e received a great 

• numkr of them. Pretty bearly every man spat "POD 
• tbe carpet, as usual; and one blew hi.. nose ,.itb hi~ 

; fingers--aIao on the carpet, which was a very neat one, 

• the room given up to us b<:ing the private parlur of 

• tbe landlord's wife. This bas become 80 common 

• since, however, that it scarcely seems wortb mentiol,ing. 

• Please to observe that the gentleman in question """ a 
• member of the senate, which anglO'e .... (as they very often 

• U!1I me) to our house of lords . 
• The innkeeper was the moo attentive, civil, and 

• obliging pel!IOn I e ... er saw in my life. On king askf:<1 
• for his bill, he aaid there was no bill: the honor ao,j 

• pleasure &e. king more than sufficient- I did not 
'permit this, of COUl!IC; and lK.;goo Mr. Q to explain to 

• him, that, travelling f<JUf strong, I rould not hear of it OD 

• any account. 

• Aud now I come to the Canal Br .... t. BleM yoor beart 

, and oonI, my deu fellow,-if you oould only see WI (on hoard 

• lIioo __ ....... ponIJ rip<'- J A .... P. a~ 
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'the canal boat! Let· me think, for a moment, at what 
'time of the day or night I should best like you to see us. 
'In the morning 1 Between five and'six in the morning, 
'shall I say 1 Weln you would like to see me, standirig 
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'on the deck, fishing the dirty water out of the canal with /op. 
, a tm-ladle chained to the boat by a long chain; pouring In th. 

'the same into a tin-basin (also chained up in like manner); monung. 

'and 8ClUbbing my face with the jack towel At .light, 
'shall I say? I don't know that you would like to look 
'into the cabin at night, only to see me lying on II 

• temporary shelf exactly the width of this sheet of paper 
• when it's open (I 'IIl.eaaured it this morning),- with one 
, man above me, and another below; and, in all, eight and At nighL 

'twenty in a low cabin, which you can't stand upright in 

, with your hat 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, as you may suppose, by no 
• means fresh; though there are upon the table tea and At break· 

• fast. 
• 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 
• sitting 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 tobacco trickling down their cbins. Perhaps 
• the best time for you to take a peep would be the After 

• present; eleven o'ciock in the forenoon; when the barber hroakfasL 

• 16 inches uactly. 
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o is at his shaving, and the gentlemen are lounging ah<mt 

'the stove waiting for their tUmB, and not more than 

o seventeen are spitting in ""hcert, Bnd two or three are 

o walking overhead (lying down on the luggage every time 

'the.man at the helm calls .. Bridge: ''), and I am writing 

• this in the ladies' ~abin, which i. a part of tLe teotle-
o men's, and ooly screened off by a red curtain. Ind.",'] it 

o exactly resembles the dwarf. private apartment in a 
o earn,'an at a fair; and the gentlemen, generally, repre

n.ladi ... '0 sent the spectators at a peDny-a-head. The place is ju;i, 
eaLin. 

0 88 clean and just 88 large 88 that caravan yoa and I were 

'in at Greenwich-fair last pa.~ Outside, it i. exactly like 

o any canal·boat you have seen near tee p."g':nt"&-park, (,r 
o elsewhere. 

o You ne..-er can conceive what the ha,,·king and BfJitting 

o is, the whole night throu.gh. Last night was tbe worst. 
o rpon my Jwnq,o and ward I was obliged, this m(Jming, 

o to lay my fur-eoat on the deck, and wipe the half dried 

o flakes of BfJittle from it with my handkerchief: and the 
o only surprise seemed to be, that I should consider it 
o necessary to do 110. When I tnmed in last night, I pllt 
o it on a stool beside me, and there it lay, under a crO!lO fire 

o from five men-three opposite; one above; and one 
o below. I make DO complaints, and shew DO dliogmt. I 

o am looked npon 88 highly facetioua aL night, for I crack 
o jokes with everybody near me until we fall ... Ieep. I 
o am considered very hardy in the morning, fur I run up, 

o bare-necked, and plunge my head into tbe balf-frozeon 
o waLer, by half past five o·clock. I am respected fur my 

o activity, inasmuch 88 I jump from the boat u. the t" .. ing-
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'path, and walk five or six miles before breakfast; keeping 

'up with the horses aU the time. In a word, they are 
, quite astonished to find a sedentary Englishman roughing 

'it so well, and taking so much exercise; and question me 
, very much on that head. The greater part of the men 

'will 'it and shiver round the stove all day, rather 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 have had, with the excep

'tion of Friday afternoon, exquisite weather, but cold. 

'Clear starlight and"moonlight nights. The canal has run, 
'for the most part, by the side of the Susquehanah and 
'Iwanata rivers; and has been carried through tremendous 
, obstacles. Ye.terday, we crossed the mountain. This 

, is done by railroad. . .. You dine at an inn upon the 
, mountain; and, including the haif hour allowed for the 

'meal, are rather more than five hours 'performing this 
'strange part. of the journey. The people north and 
, .. down east" have terrible legends 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, 
'I am inclined to think, that such difficulties, and such a 
, vast work, will admit of. 

'The scenery, before you reach the mountains, and 

'when you are on them, ruld after you have left them, is 
'very grand and fine; and the canal winds its way through 
'some deep, sullen gorges, which, seen by moonlight, are 

349 

Cu.,. 
Bou 1'0& 

p..,... 
BUROH: 
18~. 

c. D. 
to 

1. F. 



350 THE LIFE OF CHARLES DICKEXS. 

C .. .lL 'very impressive: though immeasurably inferior to Glencoe, 
BoAT POlL 

P11'TI!J

DUMR: 
18'2. 

c. D. 
10 

J. F. 
N .... 
oettJ .... 

Oril!inal 
of CJ .. ",zu
tftl aettJe
.... L 

,-Joe;gh .. of -w.. 

'to whose terrors I have not Reen the smallest appro(wlt. 

'We have passed, both in the mountains and ol""whcre, 
'a great number of new settlements, and detached log-

'houses. Their utterly forlorn and miserable appearance 
'baffies all de.'lCription. I have not seen six cahins out of 
, six hundred, where the windows have been whole. Old 

'hats, old clothes, old boards, oM fragment. of blanket 
'and paper, are stuffed into the broken gl""8; and their 
'air is misery and desolation. It pains the eye to ""e tbe 
'stumps of great trees thickly strewn in every field of 
, wheat; Bnd never to lose the eternal ewarnp and dull 
, morass, with hundreds of rotten trunk., of elm and pine 
'and sycamore and logwood, steeped in its unwholew,me 
'water; where the frogs so croak Bt night that after dark 
'there is an incessant sound 88 if milJioDJI of J,hanv,m 
'teams, with bells, were travelling tbrough the upp,.,. Bir, 
'at an eDormons distance oft: It is quite an oppressive 

• 
'Grcumstance, too, to co""e upen great track., where 
'settlers have been burning down the trees; and ",bere 
'their wonnded bodies lie abont, like those of murdered 
, creatures; wbile bere and tbere some charred and 
'blackened giant rears two bare arms aloft, and seems to 

'curse his enemies. The prettiest light I have seen was 
'yesterday, when we-on the height. of the mountain, 
'and in a keen wind-looked down into a valley full of 
, light and &oftness: catching glimpses of """ttered cabillll ; 
'children rnnning to the doors; dogs bunting out to 
'barlt; P4. .. acampering home, like 80 many prooigal 
, 1IOIl8; families sitting out in their gardens; COWl gazing 
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'upward, with a stupid indifference; men in their shirt
, sleeves, looking on at their unfinished houses, and plan

'ning work for to-morrow;-and the train riding on, high 
, above them,like a storm. But 1 know this is beautiful

, very-very beautiful! 
, .. 1 wonder 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 knows! 1 wish you 
'drank punch, dear Forster. It's a shabby thing, not to 
'be able to picture you with that cool green glass . . . 
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'I told you of the many uses of the word" fix." 1 Uoe!ul 
word. 

'ask Mr.Q on hoard a steamboat if breakfast be nearly 
, ready, an9- he tells JIle yes he should think so, for when 
, he was last below the oteward was "fixing the tables" 
'-in other words, laying the cloth. When we have 

• 
'been writing, and.l heg him (do you remember any-
'thiug of my love of order, at this distance of time 1) 
'to collect our papers, he answers that he'll "fix 'em 
," presently." So when a. man's dressing" be's U fixing ". 
'himself, and when you put yourself under a doctor he 
, "fixes" you in no time. T'other night, hefore we came on 
'board here, when I had ordered a hottle of mulled claret 
, and waited some time for it, it was put on table with an 
'apology from the landlord (a lieutenant-colonel) that 
, "he feared it wasn't fixed properly." And here, on 
, Saturday morning, a Western man, handing the potatoes 
• to Mr. Q at breakfast, enquired if he wouldn't take some 
, of " these 6xings "with his meat. I remained as grave Fixing.. 

'as a judge. 1 catch them looking at me sometimes, and 
'feel that they think I don't take any notice.. Politics 
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• are very high here; dreadfully strong; handbills, denun-

• ciations, invectives, threats, and quarrel.. The que.tion 

• is, who shall be the next PreRident. The election comes 

• off in three years and a half from this time.' 
He resumed his letter, • on board the steam boat fru'" 

• Pittsburgh to Cincinnati, April the first, 1842. A very 

• tremulous sleam boat, which makes my hand shake. 

• This morning, my dear friend, tbis very morning. which, 

• p8BSing by without bringing news from England, would 
• have seen us on our way to St. Louis (via CUlci,,-

• nati and Louisville) with sad hearts and dejected coun
, tenances, and the prospect of remaining for at least tim,,, 

• weeks longer without any intelligence of th""" 80 incx-
• pres!libly dear to us--this very morning, hrigllt ar,d 
'lucky morning that it 1088, a great packet "lIB broug),! 

• 
'to our bed-room rioor, from HOllE. How I have read 

• and re-read your affectionate, hearty, intere!!ting. funny, 
• serious, delightful, and thoroughly Forsterian Cvlum),ia 

• letter. I will not attempt to tell you; or bow glad I am 
• tbat you liked my first; or how afraid I am that my 

• second WllB not written in sucb good spirits ... it .)lOul<1 

• bave been; or bow glad I am again to think that my 

• third tcas; or how I hop<' you will find .ome aml]jj(:mer,t 

• from my fourth: this present missive. All thiR. and 

• more affectionate and earnest worda than the post o/Ike 

• would couvey at any price, thougb tbey lJAve no sharp 
• edges to hurt the atamping..:lerk-you will underotand. I 

• know. without expreosion, or attempt at eXPJeMiOD. So 
• having got over the first agitation of 10 much pk:asure; 

• aud having walked the deck; and being now in the 



TWUTT-dCOBD.] CANAL BOAT JOURNEYS. 

• cabin, where one party are playing at chess, and another 
• party 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 a gigantic 

• bee will sit down beside me, though I am writing, and 
• talk incessantly, in my very .ear, to Kate ;-bere goes 
, again . 

353 

IJoruK 
BoAT TO 
CIlfonr
RA'l'I : 
1842-

.C. D. 
to 

J. P. 

• Let me see. I should tell you, first, tbat we got to Pitts- At Pi ..... 

• burgh between eight and nine o'clock of the evening of burgh. 

• the day on which I left oft' at the top of tbis sheet; and 
• were there received by a little man (a very little man) 
• whom I knew years ago in London. He rejoiceth in the 
• name of D G; and, when I knew him, was in partner-
• ship with his father on the stock-exchange, and lived 
• hands~mely at Dalston. They failed in business soon 
• afterwal'ds, and then this little man began to turn to 
• account what had previously been his amusement and 
• accomplishment, by painting little subjects for the fancy 
• shops. So I lost sight of him, nearly ten years ago; and 
'here he turned up 'tother day, as a portrait painter in 
• Pittsburgh! He had previously written me a letter 
• which moved me a good deal, by a kind of quiet independ-
• ence and contentment it breathed, and still a painful 
• sense of being alone, 80 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 
• -mote 80 than I can tell you. I am very glad to-night 
• to think how much happiness we have fOitunately been 

• able to give him. 

'VOL L "" 

Meets a.n 
early &C

quainta.nc'!. 

, Srnallnesa 
of the 
world.' 
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'Pittsburgh is like Binningham-at least its town./i,lks 

'say so; and I didn't contradict them. It i., in "nc respect. 

'There is a great deal of smoke in it. I quite off"wled a 

'man at our yesterday's levee, who supposed I Wall .. now 

, .. quite at borne," by telling him that the notion of London 

'being 80 dark a place was a popular mistake. We 10 ... 1 

'very queer C\l8tomen! at our rCCf'ptionB, I do as.nre Y'JU. 

'Not least among them, a gentleman with hi. inexpreAAihl')!J 
'imperfectly buttoned and hi. waistband resting on hi. 

'thighs, who stood behind the half-opened door, and could 

'by no temptation or inducement be prevailed upon to 

(,,'ueet' en- 'come out. There was also another gentleman, with one 

'eye and one fixed gooseberry, who .v,oo in a corner, 

'motionle88 like an eight-day clock, and glared upon IT"', 

'all I conrteously received the Pittshur~rian8. There w"re 
'a1so two red-headed brothers-tJl,ys-young draw,,,,, 

'rather-who hovered about Kate, and wouldn't go. A 

'great crowd they were, for three day.; and a very 'jll',H 

'one.' 
'8Tn.L Dr TBB ...... 2 BoAT. April tlte &"'04, IMZ. 

'Many, many, happy returns of tbe day. It'. only 
'eigbt o'clock in the morning now, hut we mean to drink 

'your health after dinner, in a bumper; and IICOres (Jf 

I Richmond dinners to us! '\\? e have some wine (a pre..M~Tlt 

'sent on board by our PittsbuTfJh landlord) in our (Jwn 
'cabin; and we .haII tap it to good purpose, I ..... ure you; 

, wisbing you all manner and kind. of haf'I,iDt ... , and a long 

'life to onrselves that we may be partake ... oi it. W~ have 
'wondered a hundred times already, whether yoo and )Iac 

• will dine anywLcte together, in honour ()( the day. I say 
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'yes, but Kate says no. She predicts that you'll ask 
'Mac, and he won't go. I have not yet heard from 
'him. 

'We have a better cabin here, than we had on board 
'the Britannia; the berths being much wider, and the 
, den having two doors: one opening on the ladies' cabin, 
, and one upon a little gallery in the stern of the boat. 
, We expeet to be at Cincinnati some time on Monday 
, morning, and 'we carry about fifty passengers. The cabin 
, for meals goes right through the boat, from the prow to 
, 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 ladies. We breakfast at half after seven, dine at one, 
'and sup at six. Nobody will sit down to anyone of these 
, meals, though the dishes are smoking on the board, until 
, the ladies have appeared, and taken their chairs. It was 

'tbe same in the canal boat. 
, The washing department is a little more civilized than 

, it was on the canal, but bad is the best. Indeed the 
, Americans when they are travelling, as Miss Martineau 
, Heems disposed to· admit, are exceedingly negligent: not 
, to say dirty. To the best of my making out, the ladies, 
'under most circumstances, are content with smearing 
'their hands and faces in a very small quantity of water. 
, So are the men; who superadd to that mode of ablution, 
, a hasty use of the common hrush and comb. It is quite 
, a practice, too, to wear but one cotton shirt a week, and 

• 
'three or four fine linen frlYllt8. Anne reports that this 
'is Mr. Q's course of proceeding: and my portrait-paint
, illg friend told me that it was the case with pretty nearly 

.... 2 
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TUE LIFE OF CUARLES DICKF.:>S. 

'all his sitters; 80 that when he bought a piece of cloth 
, not long ago, and instruct<.'<i the sempt<tre88 to make it 

, all into shirts, not front., she thought him d~rang'x1. 

'My friend the New Englander, of whom I wrote !aRt 
, night, is perhaps the most iutoleralole bore on this v ... t 

'continent. He drones, Bnd snuffles, and wriw. poem., 
'and talks small philosophy Bnd metaphYKies, Bnd never 
, will he quiet, under any circutnJ!tances. He is going to 
'a 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 a pluenologi...t besides. I dodge 

, them about the boat. Whenever I appear on d""k, I see 
• 

'them bearing down upon me-and lIy. The New Eog-
, lander was very anxious last night that he and I .hould 
, "form a magnetic chain," and magneti.re the doctor, for 

'the benefit of all incredulous P""'*'ngers; but I d""lined 
, on the plea of tremendous occupation in the .... ay of letter
, writing. 

'And speaking of magnetiSm, let me tell you that 

'the other night at PittsLurgb, there being present 

'only Mr. Q and the portrait-painte:r, Kate sat down, 

'laughing, for me Ul try my hand upon her. I had 
'been holding forth upon the sul'jld rather luminously. 
'and aaoerting that I thought I conld eIercise the inllu

'ence, but had never tried. In six minute&, I magnetized 
'her into hysterics, and then into the magnetic.loop. I 

• 
'tried again next night, and &he fell into the slomber in 
, little more than two minute&. •.. I can wake her with 
'perf<:ct ease; but I conf""" (not being prepared f'" any-
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• thing so slldden and complete), I was on the first oeca
'sion rather alarmed. . .. The Western parts being 

'sometimes hazal'dous, I have fitted out the whole of my 
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'little company with LIFE PRESERVERS, which I inflate c. D. 

'with great solemnity when we get aboard any boat; J.t.;.. 
'and keep, as Mrs. Cluppins did her umbrella in the Lifo pre-

. , 8erven. 
, court of common pleas, ready for use upon a moment s 
, notice: ..• 

He resumed his letter, on 'Sunday, April the third: with 
allusion to a general who'had called upon him in Wash
ington with two literary ladies, and· had written to him 

next day for an inImediate interview, as • the two LL's' 
were ambitioU8 o£ the honour of a personal introduction. • 
• Besides the doctor and the dread New Englander, we 
• have on board that valiant general who wrote to me 
• about the" two LL'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 gentlema.n1y 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 perhaps tM most horrible bore Ba ..... 

• in this coun,try. And I am quite serious when I say that 
'I do not believe there are, on the whole earth besides, 
• so many intensified bores as in these United States. No 
• man can form an adequate idea of the real meanin,g of 
, the word, witpout coming here. There are no particular 
• characters on board, with th~.se three exceptions. Indeed 
, I seldom see the passengers but at meal-times, as I read 

'and write ill our own little state room. . .. I have 
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• smuggled two chairs into our crib; and write this on 

• a book upon my knee. Everything is in the ncateKt 
• order. of course; and my shaving tackle, dre •• ing case, 

• brushes, books, and papers, are arranged with as much 
• precision as iC we were going to remain here a month. 

• Thank God we are not. 
• The average width oC the river rather exceeds that oC 

• the Thames at Greenwich. In parts it is much brOllller ; 
• and then there is usually a green i.land, coverL..! with 

• trees, dividing it into two streams. Occa8ionally we stop 
• Cor a Cew minutes at a small town, or village (I ought to 

• say city, everything is a city here); but the bank. are 

• for the most part deep solitudes, overgrown with tr"''''. 

• which, in these western latitud<-'8, are already in leaf, 

• and very green .••.• 
• All this I see, as I write, from the little door iuto the 

• stern-gallery which I mentioned ju.t no... It don't 

• happen six times in a day that any other P"""""!:,,r 
• comes near it; and, as the weather is amply warm enough 

• to admit of our sitting with it open, here we remain fmm 

• morning until night: reading, writing, talking. What 

• our theme of oonversation is, I need not tdJ you. :!i 0 

• beauty or variety makes us weary k ... for h'Me. We 
• count the day., and say, • W]wn May,COIDCR, aDd we caD 

• • say-'MZt Trwnth-the time .. ill ""em aIm',,", g'Ylte;" 
• We are never tired of imagining .. hat Y',u are all abr,ut. 
, I allow of no calculation Ii)r the difference of ci'>ck., bot 

'insist on a oorreKponding minute in uJndon. It is ml1ch 
'the shortest way, and best. .•• YestenIay, .. e drank y'JDr 

• health and many happy retum&-in wine, aCter dinn,.,; 
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'ill a small milk-pot jug of gin-punch, a night. .And 
• when I made a temporary table, to hold the little candle-
• stick, of one of my dressing-case trays; cunningly inserted 
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• under the mattress of my berth with a weight .... top of it -C-.-D-.-

• to keep it in its place, so that it made a perfectly exqui- to J. F. 
• site bracket; we agreed, that, please God, this should be 
• a joke at the Star-and-garter on the second of April 
'eighteen hundred and forty-three. If your blank can 
• be surpassed .•. believe me ours transcends it. My 
• heart gets, some~mes, SORE for home. 

• At Pittsburgh I saw another solitary confinement .!.nother 

, prison: Pittsburgh being also in Pennsylvania. A ~!,"":: 
• horrible thought occurred to meo when I was recalling 
• all I had seen, that night. What if ghoata 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 silence of death; the mind for 
• ever brooding on melancholy themes, and having no 
• relief; sometimes an evil conscience very busy; imagine Ne" terror 

• a prisoner covering up his head in the bedclothes 8.lld to oolilud •• 

'looking out from time to time, with a ghastly dread of 
• some inexplicable silent figure that always sits upon his 
• bed, or stands (if a thing can be said to stand, that never 
• walks as men <4» in the same corner of his cell. The 
• more I think of it, the more certain I feel that not 
• a few of these men (during a portion of their im
'prisonment at least) are nightly visited by spectres. I 
'did ask one man in this last jail, if he dreamed much. 
• He gave me a most extraordinary look, and said
'under hill breath-in .. whisper-" No." •.• 
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'CnrCIl"".TL :JburlA Jpril, ISd. 

'We arrived here this morning: about three o'clock, 

'I believe, but I 11'38 fast 8Hleep in my berth. I turned 

'out soon after six, dressed, and breakfasted on board. 

'About half after eight, we came 8I!hore and drove to 

'the hotel, to which we had written on from PittMburgh 

'ordering rooms; and which is within a stone', throw of 

'the boat wbad Before I had issued an official n"tifi

'cation that we were .. not at home," two J udg ... called, 

'on the part of the inhabitaDtH, to know when we wooLJ 

, receive the townspeople. We appointed to-mo';"w 

'morning, from half-past eleven to one; ananged to go 

'out, with these two gentlemen, to _ the town, at one; 

, and were fixed for an evening party to-morrow Ilight at 

'the howe of one of thiml. On Wednesday mcming we 

'go on by the mail-boat to Louisville, a trip of fourteen 

'houra ; ·and 'from that place proceed in the nut good 

'boot -to Sf.. Louis, which ia a voyage of four days. Finding 

'from "ir~judicial friends (well-informed and DlOIIt agree

'able gentlemen) thia morning, that the prairie travel to 

'Chieago ia a very Catigning one, and that the I&kea are • 

'stormy, sea-sicky; and not over-aat'e at th~ Ma8OD, I 
'wrote by our captain to St. Lonia (for the boat that 

• broug14 us here goes on there) to the effect that I 
'shou!ll not take the lake route, but ebonld rome back 
'here; and .hould visit the prairies, which are within 

'thirty miles of 81. Louis, immediately on my arrival 

'th.ere ... ..... 

, I have walked to the window, eince I turned ihia page, 
• to _ what aspect the town Wear&._ We are in a wide 
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'street: paved in the carriage way with small white 
'.rones, and in the footway with small red tiles. The 
'houseB are for the most part ODe story high; some are 
'of wood; 'others of a clean white brick. Nearly all 
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, have green blinds outside every window. The principal n..cript;on 
of the city. 

'shope over the way, are, according to the i"",,';ptione 
'over them, a Large Bread Bakery; a Book Bindery j 
, a Dry Goods Store; and a Carriage Repository; the last 

'named establishment looking very like an exceedingly 
'small retail coal-shed. On the pavement under our 
'wl'ndow, a black man is' chopping wood; and another 
'black man is talking (confidentially) to a pig. The 
'public table, at this hotel and at the hotel opposite, 
• hM just now finished dinner. The diners are collected 
'on the pavement, on both sidea of the way, picking their 
, teeth, and talking. The day being warm, some of them 
, have brought chairs into the street. Som" are on three 0. the 

pavement. 
, chairs; some on two; and some, in defiance of all known 
'laws of gravity, are sitting quite comfortably on one: with 
'three of the chair's lege. and their own two, high up.in 

• 'the air. The 10unge!'II, underneath our window, are 
'talking of a great Tempemnce convention which comes 
'off here to-morrow. Others, about me. Others, about 
• England Sir Robert Peel is popular here, with every
'body ....• 
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CHAPTER X.XIII. 

THE FAR WEST, TO NUGARA FALLS. 

1M2. 

THE next letter described his experienceA in tbe Far 

WeAt, his stay in St. Louis, his visit to a Prairie, the rctun! 

to Cincinnati, and, after a .tage-coacb ride from tbat city 

to Columbus, tbe travel tbence to Sandu.ky, arId .e, by 

Lake Erie, to tbe Falls of Niagara. All these Hul,je<1J! 

appear in tbe :Koles, but nothing printOO tbere is repeat,:d 

in tbe extracta now to be giVCJl. Of tbe c1o.ir.g ra-W'. 
of his journey, when he turned from ColumbW! in the 

direction of home, tbe otory, here for tbe 6rst time toM, 

Uj, in his most characteristic vein; the account tllat will 

be found of tbe Prairie will probably be prefc"1Ted to what. 
is given in the :Kotes; the Cineinnati skctc~ are very 

pleasant; and even such a deocription ao that of the 

Niagara Falls, of which 80 much .is made in the Look, has 
here an independent novelty and freohDes8. The 6,..t vivid

ne88.is in his letter. The natu.-..!n""" or asoociating no image 
or sense but of repose, with a grandeur 80 mighty and n.,.i.st

less, is oo..t presented suddenly; and. in a few word,. we have 
the material as well as moral beauty of a seene uorivall",1 

in its kind upon the earth. The instant impr_i"n we find 
to be worth more than the eloquent recollection. 
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The captain of the boat that had dropped them at 
Cincinnati and gone to St. Louis, had stayed in the latter 
place until the)' were able to join and return with him; this 
letter bears date. accordingly, 'On board the Messenger 
'again. Going from St. Louis back to Ciucinnati. Friday, 
'fifteenth April, 1842;' and its first paragraph is an 
outline of the movements which it afterwards describes 
iu detail 'We remained in Cincinnati one whole day 

• after the date of my last, and left on WedneSday morning 
'the 6th. We reached Louisville soon after midnight on 
'the Rame night; and slept there. Next day at one 
• o'clock we put ourselves on board another steamer, 
• and travelled on until last Sunday evening the tenth; 
, wilen we reached St. Louis at about nine o'clock. The 
'next day we devoted to seeing the city. Next day, 
• Tuesday the twelfth, I staIted off with a party of men 
, (we were fourtoen in all) to see a prairie; returned to 
'St. Louis about noon on the thirteenth; attended a 
'soiree and ball-not a dinner-given in my honor that 
• night; and yesterday afternoon at four o'clock we tUrJ~~ 
, our faces homewards. Thank Heaven! 
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• Cincinr.ati is only fifty years old, but is a very beauti- ~~. 
'ful city: I think tbe prettiest place I have seen here, ~':;.'JUght 
'except Boston. It has risen out of the fo;est like an 
'Arabian-night city; is well laid out; ornamented in the 
'suburbs with pretty villas; and above all, for this is 
'a very rare feature in America, has nooth turf-plots 
, and well kept gardens. There happened to be a great Temper. 

• temperance festival; and the procession mustered under, :::vaL 
'and passed, our windows early in the morning. I 
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THE LIFE OF CIIARLES DICK.E.'iS. 

'suppose they were twenty thouII8nd strong, at I"""t. 
, Some of the banners were quaint and odd enough. The 
'Rhip-carpenters, for instance, di.played on one sirl" of 
, their Bag, the good Ship Temperance in full sail; on the 

'other, the Steamer Alcohol blowing up sky-high. The 
, b:i"hmen had a portrait of Father Mathew, you may be 
'Bure. And Washington', broad lower jaw (by the bye, 

, Washington had not a pleasant face) 6gured in all part. 
, of the ranks. In a kind of square at one outokirt of the 

'~ity, they divided into bodies, and were addr_d by 
'different 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 hetter 
, than water. 

, In the evening we went to a party at Judge Walker'., 
'and were introduced to at least one hundred and 6fty 
'6rst-rate bores, separately and lringly. I was required 
, to sit down by the greater part of them, and talk 1° In 

• A YOUDg ladi. accoant olthu. )lalt1, ..nUen oed IDOr'Ding. aad q1lQted iJJ 
ODe of the Americau memoin of DickeDl., 00.1.1"". .. to eoat.emviate m. R16~ 
ing from the poiDt of riew of t.boee .ho mftieted i... C I 'ea' lad et'eninjJ &0 .. 

, """" .. 1 •• Walk ... • .. giveD to tile hero 0/ tile day .. : • w""" •• 
, ......,(,..J tbe ...... 1lr. Did, ... had left the ..... dod roomo, aDd .... I. !be 
, hall with his rie, ahouI tokiJIg his depomae .""" .. eat<nd _ olDw. 
C We.erem~aeed So him moor WJavpiag; aDd ill ~.arryaad em~ 
• men' 0/ tile _og. .... 0/ tile 1l&'t7 ~ • pon:oI. .......u.iDg -. 
, glOT.., a.. 1lr. DieUoo, ...... og. ptLend .- up aDd ~ them ..nil 
• alaughiDg......t, aDd we boomded~ .... ,.._tbopoL Hr. '., 
• down agaia.. we fmmd. hI. widt. lin. DickeM --.ed apoD • Mfa, IIIUl'TW'JDDiW • 

• by • ",",p of lodier; ladp WaIUr home .... -..1 .im to .w.,. his 
'depomae fDr. t.w ......... fDr ............. , .. '" _ ...u,. _ 
• who had jm&. U"J"iored. ounel .. es ..".. dae _t.a'. lJed.iD.iDc' So ~I« 
• the ............. lord ""-Iy taba ... of tile _ .. had ..-.I 
, h'-lf iB ... hall Be io _ aad .......... Lao. _. beoa1iIoJ 
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, the night we were serenaded (as we nsually are in every 
, place we come to), and very well serenaded, I 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 all my cheerfulness. There 
'is a line in my chin (on the right Bide of the under-lip), 
'indelibly fixed there by the New-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 to the literary 

'characters of small towns. A dimple has vanished from 
, my cheek, which I felt myself robbed of at the time by 

I eye, fine brow, and abundant; hair. His mouth is large, and his smile 80 

I bright it soomed t.o shed light 6D.d happiness all about him. B.is manner ia 
'easy, negligent, but not elegant. Ria dreae was foppish; in fact:., he W8B 

, overdressed, yet hia garments were worn BO easily they appeared to be a 
I neeeJSBaJ'Y port. of him. ( I) He ha4 a dark coat, with lighter pantaloons j a 
• black waiatooat, embroidered with colored lowen j and about his neck, 
• covering h.ia white ehirt.-front, WM & black neckclotrh, alao embroidered in 
, colora, in which were pla.ced two large diamond pins connected by eo cb&in. 
, A gold watch-chaiu., and & large red. roBe in his button-hole, completed his 
'toilet. He appeared a little weary, but answered the remarks made to him 
, -for he origin&tAld none-in an agreeable manuer. Mr. Beard's portrait 
, of Fagin waa 110 placed in the room that we could see it from whet'8 we stood 
I 8uJTounding him. One of the l&dies asked him if it WDS biB ideo.\1i the JoW". 
I He replied, liVery nearly." Aoother, laughingly, requested that he would 
• give her-tbe roae he wore, 88 & memento. Be nook his head and said : 
• H That will not do; he could not give it to one; the othel"8 would be 
• II jealous." A balf dozen then inaisted on having it, whereupon he proposed 
I to divide the leaves tmlong them. In taking the 1"088 from his coat, either 
I by delligo or accident.. the leaves loosened and fell upon the floor, and amid 

of oolllliderable laugbter the ladiea stooped and gathered them. He remained 
, BOIDe tweutJ minutoB, perhaps, in the haU, and then took hie leave. I muat 
I confea to oowddwable diaappoiniment in the personal of my idol. I felt 
I that his throne W88 &baken, although it ne'\"6l could be detli:.royed.' This 
appalling picture enpplementll and very sufficiently cttpWna the mournful 
~ in the ten. 
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P ... Cnt· • a wise legislator. But on the other hand I am really 
CllJIlfATJ 'l'O 

1lT. Louu: • indebted for a good broad grin to P .. E.., liv,rary critic of 
18.2. 
.~~- • Philadelphia, and sole proprietor of the Engli.h langlJage 

c. D. " 
to • In Its grammatical and idiomatical purity; to P .. E.., with 

J. P. • the shiny straight bair and tumed-down .hiTt collar. who 

llown tbe 
lf~ 
Mippi... 

• taketh all of us English men of letters to taKk in print, 

• roundly and uncompromisingly, but told me, at tI,p ... roe 

• time, tbat I bad .. awakened a new era" in hi. mind ..•. 

• The last 200 miles of the voyage from Cincinnati to 

• Sl Louis are upon tbe Mi. .. j""ippi. f(or Y'JU com', down 
• tbe Ohio to its mouth. It is well f,JI' ",,,,idy \""t tbi, 
• Mississippi, tbe renowned father of wat.,,.,., had no c1,ildren 

• wbo take after bim. It is tbe beastliC8t river in the 

'world.' ... (His description is in tbe Kow..) 

• Conceive the pleal!UJ'e of rusbing down this stream hy 

• night (as we did last night) at tbe rate of fifte',n mil,,,, 

'an hour; striking against floating blrJCkH of tirnlJCr 

• every instant; and dreading .. .,me iDfe-mal hlow at ev"ry 
• hump. The belmsman in these hoats i. in a little glal<H-

• hoose upon tbe roo£ In the Missi .. iPI'~ aoother lJJao 
• stands in the ... ery head of the n.....,I, list<:ning and 

• watching intently; listening, because tbey can voll in 

• dark night.. by the noise when any great obstrudion i. at 

· band. This man holds the rope of a large h,,11 "hi"b 
• hangs close to the wheel-house, and WbfJfJCVer },e pull. it, 
• the engine is to stop directly, and nfJt to stir nIltil I,e 
, rings again. Last night, this bell rang at leaH! 0""'; in 

• e,'ery five minutes; and at each alarm there II''''' a 
'ooncll.'<rion .... hicb nearly flung one out of 1Je11 ... While I 
• have been writing tbi. """"UDt, we ha"e .Lot out d t},a, 
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• hideous river, thanks be to God; never to see it again, I ST. LOU18 : 
1842. 

• hope, but in a nightmare. We are now on the smooth' ---
• Ohio, and the change is like the transition from pain tQ c.,:. 
• -'" J. F. penect ease. 

'We had a very crowded levee in St. Louis. Of course 
• the paper had an account of it. If I were to 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 objected again to dress, as 
• being somewhat foppish, "and indeed perhaps rather 
... flash."-" But suc!>," he benevolently adds, "are the 
, "differences between American and English taste

• .. rendered more apparent, perhaps, by all the other 
." gentlemen present being dressed in black." Oh, that 
• you could have seen the other gentlemen! ..•. 

A levee at 
St. Louis. 

'A St. Louis lady complimented Kate upon her voice CompH· 
.. mcntu. 

• and manner of speakmg: assunng her that she should 
• never have suspected her of being Scotch, or even 
• English. She was 80 obliging as to add that she would 
• have taken her for an American, anywhere: which she 
• (Kate) was no doubt aware was a very great compliment, 
• as the Americans were admitted on all' hands to have 
· greatly refined npon the English language! I need not 
• tell you that out of Boston and New York a nasal drawl Peculia,;. 

· is universal, but I may as well hint that the prevailiog ::::~ 
• grammar is also more than doubtful; that the oddest 
• vulgarisms 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 childhoo4 
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ST. Lou .. : • with black nurses; and tbat the most Ca..hionable and 
1842. 
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to 
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Lord .w,. 
burfmt'a 
urival. 

• ari!Mcmtic (these are two word. in great UJjI), instead of 

• asking you in what place you were born, enquire wbm,e 

• you "hail from 1"'! 
• Lord A.hburton arrived at AnnapoliB t'other day, after 

• a voyage of forty odd days in heavy weatber. Straight-
• way the newspapers state, on the authority of a corre .. 

• pondent who" rowed round the .hip" (I leave you to 

• fancy her condition), that America need fear no BUperiIJrity 

• from England, in respect of ber woodeu wall.. The 

• same correspondent a u quite pleased" with the frank 

• manner of the English officers; and patronizes! them 88 

• being, for John Bulla, quite r"fin,~l )1y face, like Hajj 
• Bata'., turns upside down, and my liver a changed to 

• water, when I come upon ouch things, and tbink who 

• writes and who read them. ... 
'They won't let me alone about slavery. A certain 

• Judge in St. Loua went 80 far yesterday, that I Cell 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 IlUbject here, and 
'alnys forbore, if possible: but when he pitied our 
'national ignorance of the truths of slavery, I mnA remind 

• him that we went upon indisputahle recor<h, obtained 
• after many yeaD of careful investigation, and at. all .. Jrta 

• of self·sacrifice; and that I believed we .... ere mueh more 
• competent 14 jndge of ita atrocity and horror, than he 
• who bad been brought up in the midst of it. I told him 
• that I could I)'IDpatbioe with men who admitted it to 

• be a dreadful evil. but frankly eonfc.osed their in."Ihility 
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• to devise a means of getting rid of it : but that men who 
'spoke of it as a blessing, as a matter of course, ,.. a 
'.tate of things to be desired, were out of the pale of 

80. Lou .. , 
1842. 

, reason; and that for them to "peak of ignorance or pre-
, judice was an absurdity too ridiculous to be combated ... 

'It is not six years ago, since a slave in this very "arne 
• St. Louis. being arrested (I forget for what), and knowing 
'he bad no chance of a fair trial, be his offence what it 
'might, drew his bowie knife and ripped the collStable 
, acroBS the body. A scuffle ensuing, the desperate negro 
'stabbed two others with the same weapon. The mob 
'who gathered mund (among whom were m en of mark, 
'wealth, and influence in the place) overpowered him by 
• numbers; carried him away to a piece of open ground 
'beyond the city; ana burned him alive. This, 1 say, 
. was done within six years in broad day; in a city with 
, its courts, lawyers, tipstaffs, judges, jails, and hangman; 
, and not a hair on the head of one of those men has 
, been hurt to this day. And it is, believe me, it is the 
'miserable, wretcbed independence in small things; the 
• paltry republicanism which recoils from honest service to 
'an honest man, but does not sbrink from every trick. 
'artifice, and knavery in business; that makes these' 
'slaves nece..ary, anu- will render them so, until the in
, dignation of other countries sets them free. 

, They say the slaves are fond of their masters. Look 
'at this pretty vignette- (part of tbe stock-in-trade of a 

• I R(,~"WAY NBGDO nr J UL I Wl\S the be.'\ding of tbcadvertiscmcnt enclosed, 
which bad & woodcut. of maaie.r and amve in iUs corner, alld &Dnounced ti.Jat 
Wilford Garner, &hcri8' and jailer of Chicot. County, Ark.ruusaa, requa\ted 
owner to come and prove Prol-crt;f--or-

Vu1.. J. • • 

C. D. 
to 

1. F. 

A negro 
burnt 
alive. 

Feeling of 
SlaTes 
t.hom.oel_ . 
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'newspaper), and judge how you would feel, when men 

'I"'lking in your face, told you such tale. with the new. 

'paper lying on the table. In all the slave di.tric!l! 

'advertisements for runaways are 8JI much matters 0 

'course 88 the announcement of tbe play for the evenin! 

'with us. The poor creatures themselvl" fairly wOrHl.iJ 

'English people: they would do anything for theUL Tb"J 
'are perfectly acquainted with all that takes place in 
'reference to emancipation; and of CIlUroe their attocl~ 

'ment to us grow. out of their deep devotion to tIlCi. 

'owners. I cut thia ilIUHtration out of a newHpaper wllicb 

'had a leader in reference to tJ/$ al.mni1Wbk and Itdli../. 
'doctrine of AbolitiQR,-TpJ>Ufl""nt alike to' ellery law 

::"Ilart. 'of God and ~Kature. "I know something" said a Dr. 

'BartMt (a very accomplished man), late a feIlo .... f'""" 
'senger of ours: "I know something of their ti,ndne .. for 
, " their masters. 1 live in Kentucky; and I can .....,rt 
, If upon my honour, that, in my neighbourhood, it is &8 

'" common for a runaway slave, retaken, to draw his bowie 
, " knife and rip his owner'. bo ... els open, 88 it u ror you 
, " to ACe a drunken fight in London." 

'Let me tell you, my dear Fonter, before I forget it, a 

'pretty little """ne we had on board the boat bet.",:n 
, LouisruJe and St. L>uiB, ... 1I'e were going to the Iattl.,. 
, place. It is nol moeh to teu. but it 1I'aB very pleaoant 
I and intere-,ung to witness.' 

What folio ..... has been printOO in the YOIRA, and ought 

Mt, hy the rule 1 haTE' laid down, to,be given here. But, 
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beautiful as the printed description is, it has not profited 

by the alteration of some touches and the omission of 
others in the first fresh version of it, which, for that reason, 

I here preserve-one of the. most charming soul-felt 

pictures of character and emotion that ever warmed the 
heart in fact or fiction. It was, I think, Je~rey's favorite 

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 

incident. 
, There was a little woman on board, with a little baby; 

'and both little woman and little child were cheerful, 

'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 her home in St. Louis in that 
, condition in which ladies who truly love their lords desire 

, to be. The baby had been born in her mother's house, 
, and she had not seen hel' husband (to whom she was now 

'returning) for twelve months: having left him a month 
• 

, or two after their marriage. Well, to be sure, there never 

'was a little woman so full of hope, and tenderness, and 
, love, and anxiety, as this little woman was: and there she 
, was, all the livelong day, wondering whether" he" would 
, be at the wharf; and whether" he" had got her letter; 
, aud ~hether, if she sent the baby on shore by somebody 

, else, " he " would know it, meet·;ng it in tJU! street: which, 
, seeing that he had nevel' set eyes upon it in his life, was 

, not very likely ill the abstract~but was probable enough 

'to the young mother. She WII8 sucb an artless little 

'creature; and Will! in such a sunny, beaming, hopeful 

D B 2 

1m 

Sr. Lout8 : 
1842. 

A little 
mother: 

returnin:; 
to her 
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• state; and let out all this matter, clinging clo"" aooul 

'her heart,'so freely; tI,at all the other lady pl1ll'lenw'ro 

• entered into the spirit of it ... much as .I,e; and tI,e 
• eaptain (who heard all about it ffOm his wife) WaR won

I drou8 sly, I promise you: enquiring, eVf!-ry time we met 

• at table, wnether she expected Bnybody to m,"ct },..,r at 

• St. Louis, Bnd supposing she wouldn't waRt to g" aRh"re 

• the night we reached it, and cutting many other dry 

• jokes which convulsed all his hearero, but eHpwially tbe 

·laJies. Tbere was one little, ,,'eazen, dried-apple old 

• woman amoDg them, who took ()C('3SiOD to doubt the 

• conHtaney of husband. under such cirClJmHtancCA of 

• bereavement; and there was another lady (with a lap 

• dog), old enough to morslize on the lightness of human 

• affections, and yet not 80 old that she could hdp nUr>oing 

• the baby now and then, or laughing with the rest ,,·hen 

• the little woman called it hy its father's name, awl ",,1«<1 

• it all manner of fantastic questions concl:rning him, in 

• tbe joy of her heart. It w,," something of a blow \<) tI.e 
• little woman, that wben we were within twenty miles of 

• our destination, it became crearly nece •. '!ary to put the 

• baby to bed; but .he got over tLat .. ith tLe same W .... .d 

"humour, tied a little handkerehief over her little he·..d. 

• and came Ollt into the gallery .. ith the rest. 11.en, ouch 

• an oracle as she became in reference w tbe localiti(1I: 

• and 8tJch facetiousneas as w ... di.'f.layed by the o,a.,;.<1 

• ladies! and such sympathy as Wall .h',,,,n by the eir'gle 

• ones! and ouch Jl<'..aIs 91 laughter .... the little w',wan 
• herod! ~ .. b., .",.uld jnn 83 .oon bal'e cried) gn·a."l e,,,,, 
• jest with! At la;;t, there ... ere the liglll. of St L:.ui.-



TW>=T-nnB._) THE FAR WEST, TO NllGAlll FALLS. 373 

• and here was tbe wbatt-and tbose were the steps-and St. 1.0"",: 
1842. 

• the little .... oman, oovering her face with her hands, and 

· laugbing, or seeming to laugh, more than ever, ran into 

• her own cabin, and sbut berself up tight. I have no 

• doubt, that, in the charming inconsistency of sucb excite-

• meut, she stopped her e:u .. lest she should hear" him " 

• asking for her; b.ut I didn't see her do it. Then a great 
• crowd of people rusbed on board, though the boat was 

• not yet made fast, and was staggering about among the 
, other boats to find a landing-place ; and everybody looked -

• for the husband, and noLody saw him; when all of a 

• sudden, right in the midst of them--God kuows how she 

• ever got there--there was the little woman hugging with 
• botb arms round the neck of a fine, good-looking, sturdy 

• fellow! And in a moment afterwllrds. there sbe was again, 

• draggiug him througb the small door of her small cabin, 
• to look at tbe baby as he lay asleep !-Wbat a good thing 

• it is to know that so many of us would have been quite 

• downhearted and sorry if that husband had failed to 
, come.' 

He tben resumee: but in what follows nothing is 
repeated that will be found in his printed description 

of the jaunt to the looking-glaas prairie. 

c. D. 
to 

J. P. 

The 
m~tiug. 

• But about the Prairie--it is not, I mnst confess, so Trip to • 

• good in its way as this; but I'll tell you all about that 
pnU.ric. 

• too, and leave you to judge for yourself. Tuesday the -
• l:lth was tbe day fixOO ; and we were to start ;'t five in 

• the moroing--sharp. I tumOO out at four; shaved and 

• dre,",cd; got some bread and milk; and throwing up tLe 

• window, looked down into the street. Deuce a coach 
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'was there, nor did anybody seem to be stirring in the 

'house. I waited until half.past live; but no preparation. 

'being visible even then, I left Mr. Q to look out, amI lay 
'down upon the bed again. There I slept until nearly 

'seven, when I was called .... Ellclusive of Mr. Q and 

, myself, there were twelve of my committee in the I,arty: 

'all lawyel'll ellcept one. He w .... an ,intelligent, mild, 
'well-informed gentleman of my own age-the unitarian 

'minister of the place. With hiro, and two other com
, paniou., I got into the Iil'llt coach. , .. 

, We halted at 80 good an inn at Lebanon tllat we 
, resolved to return there at nigbt, if po!!I<ible. One would 

'scarcely find a better village alehome of a homely kind 

, in England. During our halt I walked into the village, 

'and met a dVJelling-MWlIJ coming down-hill at a good 
'round trot, drawn by 80me twenty OIen ! We resumed 

'our journey as soon SA possible, and got upon the 
, looking-gla.sa prairie at aunset. We halted near a 1KI1i
, tary log-holUe for the sake of ita water; unpacked 11", 
, baskets; formed an encampment with the carriages; and 
, dined. 

'Now, a prairie it tmdoubte<lIy worth """ing-hut 
'more, that one may oay one has seen it, than for az.y 
'aublimity it p eoeea in iu...lf. Like _ tbiDgR, great 
• or small, in this country, you hear of it with conaiderable 

, exaggerations. Basil Hall ... "" really quite right in 
, depreciating the general c!.aracter of the """nery. The 
'widely-famed Fu West io not to be compared with even 

'the tamest prrtions of Scotland or Wales. You WlDd 
, upon the prairie, and _ the unbroken horizon all round 
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i you. You are on a great plain: which is like a' sea S •. LoulB: 

'without water. I am exceedingly fond of wild and _l~~~_ 
'lonely scenery, and believe that I ha-:e the faculty of c.;:. 

" bcing as much impressed by it as ;wy man living.' But 
, the prairie fel~ by far, short of my preconceived idea. I 
, felt no such emr'ons as I do in crOl!8ing Salisbury plain. 
, Th.e excessive H..tness of the scene'makes it dreary, but 
'tame. Grandeur is certainly not its char&eteristi~ . I 
'retired from the rest of the party, to . understand my' 
, own feelings the better; and looked all round, again and . 

I. P. 

, again. It was fine. It· waS .worth the ride. . The sun The I,""iri' 

, was going down, very red ana bright; and tbe prospect described. 

'looked like that ruddy sketch of Catlin's, wbich attracted 
'our attention (you remember 1); except that there was 
'not so much ground &8 be represents, between the 
, spectator and the horizon. . But to say (&8 the fashion is, 
• bere) that tbe sight is a landmark in one's existen~, and 
• awakens .. new set of sensations, is sheer gammon. I 
, would say to every man who can't see a prairi&-go to 
• Salisbury plain, Marlborough 'downs, or any of the broad, 
• high, open lands near the Bea. Many of them are fully 
, as impressive; and Salisbury plain is tl.ecidMly more so. 

, We had brougbt roast fowls, buffa.lo's tongue, ham, 
• bread, cheese, butter, biscuits, sherry, champagne, lemons 

Disappoint 
men .. 

'and sugar for puncb, and abundance of ice. It was .. Enjoym .. 

'delicious meal: and &8 they were most anxious that I 
, sbould be plt>8Sed, I warmed myself into a stste of sur
'passing jollity; proposed toasts from the coach-box (which 
, was the chair); ate and drank with the best; and made, 
'I believe, an excellent companion to a very friendly 
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8T. Lou .. : • companionable party. In an hour or RO. we !,acked up. 
1842. 

.. --- • and drove back to the inn at .LP.banon. While Rupper 
C. D. !fl 
~ was preparing. I took a pleasant walk with my unitarian 

J. F. 'friend; and when it was over (we drank nothing with it 

80irM 
at the 
Pla.nter's. 
Louse. 

Planten!' 
i .... 

• but tea and coffee) we went to bed. The clergyman and I 
• had an exquisitely clean little chamber of our own: and 

• the rest of the party were quartered overhe ... !' .... 
• We got back to St. Loui. BOOn after twelve at n(wm; 

• and I reared during the remainder of the day. Ti,e ."ir"" 

• came off at night, in a very good ball-room at our inn

'the Planter's-house. 'The whole of the gue.ts were intro

'duced to us, singly. 'Ve were glad en'JUgh, you may 
'believe, to come away at midnight; and were very tin.d. 

'Yesteroay, I wore a blouse. To-day, a fur-reat. Trying 

• changes! 

f Ill' THE BAJf)!: BoAT . 

• &"m,1. SizturdJ. April, 1M2 . 

• The innR in these outland;',h corneTll of the world. 

• would astonish you by tbeir goodllCOll. Ti,e Planter' .. 

• house is as large as the )[iddiesex-looopital and l",ih. 

• very mnch on our hospital plan, with I',ng ... aTlb a1,11I1-

• dantly ventilated, and plain whitewa.,hed wall.. They 

• had a famous notion of Bending up at breakCaMt-tirM 

'large glasses oC new milk with bloeks of ice in tl",m •• 

'clear as crystal Our u-ble was alJUodaotly 8"ppli,,1 
, indeed at every meal One day when Kate and I were 

'dining alone tr.rgetber, in OUl' own room, we counted 

, sixteen dishes on tbe table at the same time . 

• The society is pretty rough, and iflt.",II:rabIY"1"JnCi';II..J . 

• All the inhabitants are young. I didn·t 11M oM :J"Y 
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• head in St. Lou;". There is an island close by, called 8.,." ••• ,: 
1842. 

• bloody island It is the duelling ground of St. Louis'. ----
• and is 60 ca.lled from the I ... t fatal duel which was foughP c.,. 
• tbere. It was a pistol duel, breast to breast, and both. J.. 

• parties fell dead at the same time. One of our pra.irie 
• 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 hl,,1 
• hought his man a coat of green linen to fight in, woollen 
• being usually fatal to rifle wounds. Prairie is variously 
• called (on the refinement principle-I suppose) Paraarer; 
• parearer; and paroarer. I .am afraid, my dear fellow, 
• you will have had great difficulty in reading all the 
• foregoing text. I have written it, very laboriously, on 
• my knee; and the engine throbs and starts as if the boat 

• were possessed with a devil 

'SANDUSKY • 
• Sunday, Tw .. ty-fuurth April, 1842 • 

• \\' e went ashore at Louisville tbis night week, where 
• I left off, two lines above; and slept at the hotel, in 
• which we had put up before. The Messenger being 
• abominably slow, we got our luggage out next morning, 
• and stalted on again at eleven o'clock in the Benjamin 
• Franklin mail boat: a splendid vessel with a cabin 
• more than two hundred feet long, and little state-rooms 
• affording proportionate oonveniences. Sbe ggt in at 
• Cincinnati by one o'clock next morning, wben we landed 
• in the dark and went back to onr old hotel As we 
• made our wayan foot over the broken pavement, Anne 
• measured ber length upon the ground, but didn't' hurt 

Duelling. 

Prom 
Louisville 
to Cincin
nati. 
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BAlfDUIID" 'herself. I say nothing of KAw's troubles-hut you recol-
18.2. 

---- 'Iect her propensity 1 She fall. into, or out of. every 
C.D. , h b • coac or oat we enter; scrapes the .kin off her Itg.; 
J. P. 'b . d ll' h I I ' I nngs great sores ao awe JOgs on er .eet; Clips .. rge 

'fragmeots out of her ankle-bones; and makes her.elf 

'blue with bruise.. She really haA. however. .iI.ce we 

, got over the first trial of being amoog circumatanc"H H(J 

)h.. 'new and so fatiguing. made a most admirable traveikT 
DickeDI 81 
..... en.... 'in every respect. She has oever lCreamed or ex pre_d 

Prom Cioa 
ciDDati to 
Columba.. 

'alarm under circumstances that would have lully jUHtified 

'her in doing 80. eveh in my eyes; h&8 never given way 

,'t.9 despondency or fatigue. though we have now h<>A!tI 
'travelling inCC68&otly. through a very rough counlry. for 
'more than a month, and have heen at timea. &H you may 

.' readily suppose. most thoroughly tired; h&8 &Iway. 
, accommodated herself, well and cheerfully. to everything; • 
'and h&8 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 mom

'ing the twentieth, we left in the mail stage for Columhu.: 
, Anne. KAte, and Mr. Q inside; I 00 the boI. The dis-

• tance is a bundred and twenty miles; the road maL....Jam.. 
• ired; and Cor an American road, very good We were 
• three and twenly hou", performing tbe journey. We 
'travell<;<f all night; reached ColumhUl at &even in the 
, morning; breakfa8ted; and went to bed uotil dinner time. 

• At nigM we bdd a levee for half an bour. and the P''',ple 
'poured in as they alway. do: each gentleman ... ith a wly 
'on eacb arm, exactly like the Chorus to God Save the 
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, Queen. I wish you could see them, that you might 

'know what a splendid comparison this is. They wear 
'their clothes, precisely 118 the chorus people do; and 
, stand---<lupposing Kate and me to be in the centre of the 

, stage, with our backs to the footlights-just as the COlD" 

'pany would, on the first night of the season. They shake 
, hands exactly after the manoer of the guests at a ball at , 
'the Adelphi or the Haymarket; receive any facetious.' 

, ness on my part, as if there Were a stage direction " alIi. 

, "laugh;" and have rather more difficulty in '\getting off" 

'than the last gentlemen, in white pantaloons, polf.s1ed 

379 

SAlrbU8D' : 
18~2. 

C. D. 
to" 

J. F. 

What. 
levee is 
like. 

, boots, and berlina, usually display, under the most trying.;, 
f circumstanccs, 

'Next morning, that is to say on Friday the 22nd at 
'seven o'clock exactly, we reau~ed our journey. The stage 

, from Columbus to this place oniy nmning thrice a week, 
, and not on that day, I bargained for an " exclusive extra» 

'with four iforses, for which I paid forty dollars, or eight 

'pounds 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 

'othet company but him and a hamper full of eatables 
, and drinkables, we went upon our way. It is impossible 

Prom Co~ 
lumbos to 
SandUKky. 

, , ~ convey an adequate idea to you of the kind of road A •• milutoy 

over whioh we travelled. I can only say that it was, at rood. 

, the best, but a track through the wild forest, aod ,moog 

'the swamps, bogs, and morasses of the withered bush. 
, A great portion of it was what is called a .. corduroy 

, .. road:" which. is made by throwing round logs or whole 

• trees into a swamp, and leaving them to settle there. 
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8 .. 1>"''': 'Good Heaven! if you only fclt one of tbe It'u.t <>f 11", 
18,Z. 

C. D. 
to 

1. P. 

'jolts with which the coach fall. from log to log I It i. 
'like nothing bnt going up a steep /light of .Iair. in an 
, omnibus. Now the coach /lung U8 in a 'wnp on its flollr, 

f al.!d now crushed our heads aga.jn~t its f()(Jf. Now llnc 

'side of it was deep in tbe mire, and we were Lolding 
'on to the other. Now it was lying on the I",,,,,,,,' tail., 

'and now again npon ito back. But it never, nnvcr, was 

, in any position, attitude, or kind of motion, to wbir:h we 

, are accustomed in coaches; or made the smalle.t approach 

'to our experience of tbe proceedings of any sort of vehicle 
'that goes on whe~ls. Still, the day was beautiful, ti,e 

The traTeJ- f air delicious, and we were alone: with no tohacr...o "pitt)p, 
len aJone. 

'or eternal prORY conversation abollt dollar. and p',litic8 

It IlmDder 

'(the only two subjects they ever converse about, or can 

• converse upon) to bore us. We really eJJjoyed it; road. 
'a joke of the being knocked about; and .. ere quite 

• merry. At two o'clock we stopped in the "0".) to ul",n 

, our hamper and dine; and we drank to onr darling. and 

• all friend.. at home. Then we started again and ."nt on 

'until ten o'clock at night: when we reached a place 

'called Le,,,·er Sandusky, 8ixty-two mil .. from our starting 

• point. The last three huur. of the jonmey were Dt,t 

• very plea..ant, for it lighteo<-d-awfulIy: every /I""" very 
'vivid, very blue, and very long: and, the wood being lit) 

• den.,., that the branches on eW",l' ,ide of the track 
• rattlJ and broke u[J'liwJt tbe coach, it .. ·as ratl,':r a 

'dangert)us neighbourhood for a thunder stornL 

'The iIJn at which we baited was a .... ,u;;b I''li.b"u>e. 

• The pe<Jple were all abed, and we bad to hock tLem ull. 
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, We had the queerest sleeping room, with two doors, one BUDUS .. : 

. di h 'ld 1842. 'OppOSIte the other; both opening rectly on t e WI ----

'black country, and neither having any lock or bolt. The c.~. 
'effect of these opposite doors was, that one was always 

'blowing the other open: an ingenuity in the art. of 
'building, which I don't remember to have met with 

'before. You should have seen me, in my shirt, blockad-
, ing them with portmanteaus, and de.perately endeavour-

J. P. 

, ing to make the room tidy! But the blockading was Makiog 

'really needful, for in my dJ.·essing case I have about tidy. 

, 2501. in gold; and for the amount of the middle figure 

'in that scarce met:i.l, there are not a few men in the 

, West who would murder their fathers. Apropos of this 

, golden store, consider at your leisure the strange state oC 

'things in this country. It has no money; really no A monAu-y 

, money. The bank paper won't pass; the newspapers wiB. 
'are full of advertisements 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 as I could 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 Paris I 

'But let's go back to Lower Sandusky. Mr. Q went to 
'bed up in the roof of the log-bouse somewhere, but was 
, so beset by bugs that he got up after an hour and lay 
'in the coach ...•.. where he was obliged to wait till 

'breakfast time. We breakfasted, driver and all, in the 
'one common room. It was papered with newspapers, 
, and was as rough a place as need he. At half past seven' 

'we started again, aud we reached Sandusky at six o'clock 

Breakfast 
at the lnu. 
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'yesterday afternoon. It is on Lake Erie, tW~lIty-f()ur 

'hours' journey by 8team hoat from Buffalo. We found 

'no boat here, nor }Ulo8 there been one, sinee. We are 

'waiting, with every thing packed up, ready to .tart on 

'the shortest notice; and are anxiouHly looking out for 

'smoke in the distance. 

, There was an old gentleman in the Log ibn at Low~r 

'SandWlky who treats with the Indians on the part of 

'the Ameriean government, and haa ju.t .,mr;]",lcd a 

'treaty with the Wyandot Indi8ILII at that place to rem(,ve 

'next year to 8QJDe land provided f(Jr them ..... t "f the 
, Misaisoippi: a little way beyond St. Louia He de

'scribed hiB negotiation to me, and their rdut:tance to 

'go, exceedingly well They are a fine ''''''pIe, but 
'degraded and broken down. If you col1ld He" any of 
'their men and women on a race-coune in England, you 

'would not know them from gipHiL'8. , "r e are in a small house here, but a yery comforta!'!" 
'one, and the people are exceedingly ~hli .. <ing. Th,:ir 
'demeanour in thelle country parts ia invaru.I,ly llJ{,rr_, 

'sullen, clownioh, and' repuilri,·e. I should think there 

• iB not, on the face or the earth, a people 81) entirdy 

'deotitute of humour, vivacity, or the capacity of cnjoy

'ment. It iB moot remarkable. I am quite ... -nVW! when 

'I say that I have not heazd a hearty laugh th""" aU 

'weeks, except my own; nor have I 8e"O a merry face 
'on any shoulden but a black man'.. Loun .. <ing 1iJ<t]"",ly 
, aoout; idling in har-rooma; llU",king; 'Pitting; and 

'lolling on the payement in ~ing..,hai"" ouuiJe tl,e 
• a1wp doors; are the only naeatiolLll. I doo't ,J.j"k tI,,, 
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'national shrewdness extends beyond the Yankees; that 
'is, the Eastern men. The rest are heavy, dUIi, and • 
'ignorant. Our landlord here is from the East. He is 
'a handsome, obliging, civil fellow. B;e 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 
, newspaper, and reads; but to all this I am accustomed. 
, He is anxious to please-and that is enough. 

, We are wishing very much for a boat; for we hope to 
'find our letters at Buffalo. It is half past one; and as 
'tbere is no boat in sight, we are fain (sorely against 

'our wills) to order an early dinner. 

, 'l'rIaday, .April 7'ro1!flty-ritrth, IBi2. 
'lfuOABA FALLS1!1 (UPON TRB ENGLISB· SIDE). 

'I don't know at what length I might have Wlitten 
'you from Sandusky, my beloved niend, if a steamer 
'had not come in sight just as I finislllld the last unintel~ 
'ligible sheet (oh! the ink in these parts Q : whereupon I 
• '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. She was a fine steam
'ship, four hundred tons burden, name the Constitution, 
'had very few passengen; on board, and had bountiful and 
'handsome accommodation. It's all very fine talking 
'about Lake Erie, but it won't do for persons who are 
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'liable to sea-sickness. We were all sick. It's Iilmost 00 LoIre 
I!rie. 

'as bad in that respect lIS the Atlantic. The waves are 
'very short, and horribly constant. We reached Buffalo 
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• at six this morning; went asl,ore to brcakfa.t; ."ot W 

• the post-office forthwitb; and received-oil! who or what 

• can say witb bow moch pleasure and what uD<p"akal,Jo 

• deligbt I-our EngliKb letters I 

• We lay all Sunday night, at a town (aod a beautiful 

• town too) called Cleveland; on Lake Erie. The """pic 
I poured 011 board, in crowdH, hy six on :Monday mvrrJiJJ,g'. to 
• see me; and a party of " gentlemen" adually 1,I"ot".1 
'themselves before our little cal,in, and Ktar~d in at the 

'lued at.. I door and windows whik I wall 1IXl1<hi,,[/, flTul K'Lle lall 

I in bed. I Willi so incensed at this, and at a certain neWH

I paper published in that town which I had "",".knt<.lly 

I seen in Sandusky (advocating war witb Eogland t., the 

'death, saying that Britain must be "whipped again," and 

, promising all true Americans tbat within two Y',ars thl.y 

'.bould sing Yankee-doodle in Hyde-park and Hail 

'Columbia in tbe courts of '" estmiostcr), tI,at ... hen tl,e 
• 

Rorie re· 
eepuou of 
• mayOI': 

Prom Buf· 
ralCl to 
liiapnL 

{mayor came on Loard to present LimHelf to me, 31;t~ordiJJg 

'to enstom, I refused to see him, and ba<le lIr. Q t.,ll I,i~, 

'why and wberefore. His honor to"k it very ",):,Ily, an.] 

'retired to the top of the wharf, with a big 8ti"k a"d a 

'whittling knife, with wbich he worked so lustily (.taring 

'at the closed door of our cabin all tbe time) tbat JIJDg 
• before the boat left, the big stick w,," no iJigger than a 
• eribhage peg ~ 

'I never in my life Willi in such a state of excitelJ",nt 
f as coming from Buffalo here. this mf-,rnJng. YfJU come 

'by railroad; and are nigh two hours upon the .... ay. I 
'looked out for the spray, and Ji,,-teOt-d for the r"ar, .... far 
'beyond the bounds of p'"",ibility, as though, hw.jjug 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 depths of the earth-nothing more. They rose up 

385 

NIAOAB.&. 
FA.LLS : 
JS~2. 

---
O. D. 

to 
J. F. 

, slowly, gently, majestically, into the air. I dragged Kate Nearing 
the Falls. 

'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, 811 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 I what 
'gentlemen, what noblemen of nature they seemed), and 
• they hurried oft' with me; leavin~ Kate and Anne on 
• a crag of ice; and clambered after me over the rocks 
• at the foot of the small Fall, willie the ferryman was N~r 

• still. 
'getting the boat ready. I was not disappointed-but 
• I could make out nothing. In an instant, I was blinded 
• by the spray, and wet to the skin .• I saw the water 
'tearing madly down from some immense height, but 
• could get no idea of shape, or situation, or anything 
, but ,ague immensity. But when we were seated in the. 
• boat, and crossing at the very foot of the cataract-then 
'I began to feel what it was. Directly I had changed my 
• clothes at the inn I went out ."""in, taking Kate with 
, me; and hurried to the Horse-sboe-fall. I went down Ho .... 

• alone, into the very basin. It would be hard for a man shoe-fall. 

• to stand nem'er God tban he does there. There was a 
• bright rainbow at my feet; and from that I looked 
• up to-great Heaven I to what .. fall of bright green 
• water! The broad, deep, mighty stream seems to die 

'YOlo. L o • 
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'in the act of falling; anu, from its ullfathomaLI~ graw, 

'arises that tremenuous ghoRt of "pray and mi.t which 

'is never lai'l, anu haR been haunting thi. place witb 

'the Hame dread solcmnity-perhapH from the creatiun 
, of the worlu. 

'We purpose remaining here a week. In my ne.t, I 
'will try to give you some iuea of my imprc ... i,,,,., aDoI to 

'tell you how they change with every day. At prc<wt it 

, is impoesihle. I can ooly Hay that the first effect of thi. 

'tremendous HpCctaele on me, was PCal'''' of mio,l-tralJ

'quillity-great thoughts of eternal rc.t anu happioc,", 
'-nothing of terror. I can .hudder at the recollc..-;tion 

'of Glencoe (uear frir'nd, with Hen,'en'. leave we mwt 

'see Glencoe together), hut whenever I tbiI,k of Niagara, 

, I .hall think of its beauty. 

, If yoo could hear the roar that is in my ea", as I write 

'this. Both Falls are under our windows. From our 

'sitting-room and bed-room "'e look down straigl,t uINn 

'them. There is not a soul in tbe houJIC but our""I" ... 

'What would I give if yoo and lIac wC'Ie here, to .hare 

, the seDHations of this time: I WaH going to add, what 

'would I give if the dear gill .. h""" ... 1."" lie in K""",,,
'green, had lived to come 80 far along with Oil-but .he 

'has been here many times, I dooLt not, since her sweet 
, face faded from my earthly sight. 

'One word on the precious letters before I el'....,. Y 00 

, are right, my dear fellow, about the pape"'; and yon are 

'right (I grieve to say) about ti,e pe<Jple. .A m I right, 
'quoth the conjoror. Yu! from gallery, pit, and 00%"'. 
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'I did let out those things, at first, against my will, but 
'when I come to tell you all-well; only wait-only wait 
, -till the end of July. I say no more. 

'I do perceive a perplexingly divided and subdivided 
'duty, in the matter of tbe book of travels. Oh! the sub
'limated essence of comicality that I could distil, from the 
'materials I have! . . . You are a part, and an essential 
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, part, of our home, dear frieud, and I exhaust my imagi- Looking 

'nation in picturing the circumstances under which I shall forward. 

, surprise you hy walking into 5t!, Lincoln's-inn field.. We 
'are truly grateful to God for the health and happiness 
'of our inexpressibly dear children and all our friends. 
'But one letter more--only one. . .. I don't seem to 
'have been half affectionate enough, but there are thoughts, 
'you know, that lie too deep for words.' 

c c 2 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

NIAGARA AXD MOXTIlEAL. 

1812. 

My friend WaJI better than his word, and two w'Jre 

lettel"8 reached me before his return. The opening of 
the first WaJI written from Niagara on ti,e third, and iu. 

close from Montreal on the twelfth, CJf lIay; from which 

latter city also, on the 26th of tbat m'Jnth, the last of 

all was written. 

Much of the first of these !etten haJJ reference to the 

international copyright agitation, Rod gave strong npre ... 
sion to the indignation awakened in him (nor h .... in ""rna 

of the best men of America) by the adopti'Jn, at a public 

meeting in Boston itself, of a mem(Jrial against any char"" 

of the law, in the course of which it was Rtated, tlUlt, if 

English authon were invested with any C<Jntrol CJver the 

republication of their Own books, it would be no longer P''''' 
sih!e for American editol"8 to alter and aJlapt t1,em to tbe 

American taste. This deliberate dedar .. tion however, un

"P"riog as Dickellll'. anger at it was, in elf"c! vanqlli.,h,,rJ 

him. He saw the hopei"""""",, of pursuiDg further any 

present effort to briDg about the cbange d':8ire,J; and he 

took the determination, not omy to dr''P any aBusion 1<) 
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it in his proposed book, but to try what effect might be 
produced, w\:ten he should again be in England, by a 
league of English authors to suspend further intercourse. 
with American publishers while the law should [emain 
as it is. On his return he made accordingly a public 
appeal to this effect, stating his own intention for the 
future to forego all profit derivable from the authorized 
transmission of early proofs a.cross the Atlantic; but his 
hopes in this particular also were doomed to disappoint
ment. I now leave the subject, quoting only from his 
present letter the general remarks with which it is dis

missed by himself. 

'Nu .. o.uu. FALLS. 
4 Tuesday, Tltil'a JJfa·y, 1842, 

'I'll tell you what the two obstacles to the passing of an 
'international copyright law with England, are: firstly, 
'the national love of .. doing" a. man in any bargain or 
'matter of business; secondly, the national vanity. Both 
'these characteristics preva.il to an extent which no 
, stranger can possibly estimate. 
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, With regard to the first, I seriously believe that it is The 6",. 

'an essential part of the pleasure derived from the 
'perusal of a popular English book, that the author 
'gets nothing for it. It is so dar-nation 'cute-so 
'knowing in Jonathan to get his' reading on those 
'terms. He has the. Englishman so regularly on the 
'hip that his eye twinkles with slyness, cunning, and 
'delight; and he chuckles over the humour of the page 
'with an appreciation of it, quite inconsistent with, 
'ami apart from, its honest purchase. The raven hasn't 
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• more joy in eating B stolen piece of meat, than the 

• American has in reading the ElIgli"h book which I", 

• gets for nothing. 

• With regard to the second, it reconcile" ti,at better 
• 

• and more elevated cl ..... who are abov~ tI,i. "f)rt or 
'satisfaction, with surprising ease. The man'" read m 

• America! The Americans like I,im! TI",y are glad 

• to see him when be cornell here! They flock al,..,ut 

• him, and tell him that they "re gratdul t.o him fo. 
The 8eCODd. • spirits in sickness; for many hourK of ddight in }w~"th ; 

• for a hundred {ancifulaBwciation .... hid, arc c.""tarotly 
'interchanged between thcms<:Ive~, anJ their wiw!'H and 

'children at home! It is nothing tl.at "II thi. take. 

Yalue of 
li1erary 
,....,.Jarity 
iaAmerica. 

• place in countries where he ill 1',,;.-1: it i. nothing tl,at 

• be bas won fame for biml>elf d""whcre, and pr.,iit U .• o. 

I The Americans read him; tLe free, en]ig-htcned, iru]c-

• pendent Americans; and what m',re v~y,uUl he have? 

'Here's reward enough for any man. T}w natilmaJ 

• vanity swallows up all other cmmtrie>< on the face of 

• the earth, and leaves but thill al..)V., the ocean. ~"w, 

'mark what the real .. alue of thi.. American r"",Jing is. 

'Find me in tbe whole range of literature one .ingle 

• solitary Engfuh book ,,·weh become .. popular witb them, 

• before, by going through the onl,,aJ at home and 

• becoming popular tbere, it has {.m:ed it.df on tL"ir 
• attention-and I am content that the la ... · .h"uld 
• remain as it ia, {qr ever and a day. I mUHt make ODe 

• exception. There are oome ma,,·kisb tall.. of (""I,ion-
• able life before which crowds fall down as t},,,y were 

'gilded ca1 .. es, ,,·bich ha .. e been snugly eo.hrinl-d in cir-



NIAGAlU AND :MONTREAL. 

• culating libraries at home, from the date of their publica
, tion. 

• As to telling them, they will have no literature of their 
, own, the uniyer&&l answer (out of Boston) is,' "We don't 
, "want one. Why should we pay for. one when we can 
, .. get it for nothing lOur people don't think of poetry, 

• (! sir. Dollars, "banks, and cotton are ou'r books, sir." 
, And they certainly are in one sense; for a lower average 
{of general information than exists in this country on all 
, other topics, it would be very hard to find. So mUl!h, at 

• present, for international copyright.' 
The same letter kept the prom;"e made h. its p.iedecessor 

that one or two more sketches of character should he 
sent. • One of the most amusing phrases iu use all through 
• the country, for its constant repetition, .and adaptation to 
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I every emergency, is "Yes, Sir." Let me give you a. 'Yes, sir.' 

• specimen.' (The specimen was the dialogue, in the Notes, 

of straw-hat and brown-hat, during the stage-coach ride 
to Sandusky.) • I am not joking, upon my word. This is 
• exactly the dialogue. Nothing else occurring to me at 
• this moment, let me give you the secretary's portrait. 
, Sballl1 

• He is of a sentimental turn-strongly sentimental; The "",re· 
· and tells Anne as June approaches that he hopes" we Wy. 

, " shall sometimes think of him .. in our own country. He 
'wears a cloak, like Hamlet; and a very tall, big, limp, 
• dusty hlnck hat, which he exchanges on long journeys 
• for a cap like Harlequin's. ... He sings; and in some of 
• our quarters, when his bedroom has been near ours, we 
, have heard him grunting bass notes throngh the keyhole 
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• of his door. to attract our attention. Hi. de.ir~ that I 

• should formally ask him to sing, and his devicp. to make 

• me do so, arc irresistibly absurd. TLere was a piano in 

• our room at Hartford (you recollect our being t1wre. early 
• in February I)-and be Mked me one night, w),,;n we 

• were alone. if "Mrs. D" play"'l "Yes. Mr. Q." O}, 
• "indeed Sir! I sing: 80 whenever you want IL littlp
'''soothing-'' You may imagine how ha,.tily I kft tl", 

'room, on some false pretence, without hearing rw,rc . 

• He paints .. '. An enormous box of oil colours i. the 

• main part of his luggage: and with t1.e><e he 1,lalJ!8 away, 

• in his own room, for bours togcther. Anne W,t hold of .ome 

.' big-headed, pot-bellied .ketches he made of the p' ...... mgIJ,." 
• on board tbe canal-boat (including me in my fur-cl)at), the 

• recollection of whicb brings the tears into my eyes at thi~ 

• minute. He painted the Falls. at :Siagara, sup<:rl,ly; and 

• is supposed now to be ebgaged on a full-length repr_n-

• tation of me: waiters having reported that chamber-

• maids bave said that there is a Indure in his J'O"JIl) .. hieh 

• has a great deal of hair. One girl ('Inuc.1 that it "aB 

• u tbe beginning of the King's-arms"; but I am J,rIJtty 

• sure tbat tbe Linn i. m y..,lt . , , . 
• Sometimes, but not oft"n. he commenc,," a CiJll\·Cn;a.-

• tion. That umally occurs wben we are walking the 

• deck after dark; or wben we are alone ing<:thcr in a 

• coach. It is his practice at lOCh times to rdate the 

• most notorious and patriarchial Joe Miller, as o"methiug 
• tbat occurred in his own 'family, Wben travelling 1,,-

• coach. be is particlIlarly fond of imitating cmrl and I/ig- ; 
• and nearly cballenged a feUow I4>l!eDger the otLer day, 
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'who had been moved by the display of tbis accomplish
, ment into telling bim that he was .. a Perfect Calf." He 
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, tbinks it an indispensable act of politeness and attention c. D. 

, to enquire constantly whether we're not sleepy, or, to use J.t.;,. 
, his own words, whether we don't .. suffer for sleep." If Suffering 

f(U sleep. 
, we have taken a long nap of fourteen hours or so, aft<lr 
, a long journey, he is sure to meet me at the bedroom 

• , door when I turn out in the morning, witl! this enquiry . 
• ' But apart from the amusement he gives us, I could not 
'by possibility have lighted on .any one who would have 
, suited my purpose so well I have raised his ten dollars 
, per month to twenty; and mean to make it up for six 
, months.' 

The conclusion of this letter was dated from' Montreal, 
, Thursday, twelfth May;' and was little more than an 
eager yearning for home. 'This will be a very sbort and 
'stupid letter, my dear friend; for the post leaves here 
'much earlier than I expected, and all my grand designs· 
'for being unusually brilliant fall to tte ground. I will 
'write you ono line by tbe next Cunard boat-reserving 
'aU else until our happy and long iong. looked-for 
• meeting. 

"Va have been to Toronto, arid Kingston; experiencing Toryu.. of 

'att<lntions at e.nch which I should have difficulty in de- Toronto. 

'scribing. The wild and rabid toryism of Toronto, is, I speak 
'seriously, appallillg. English kindness is very different 
, from .American. People send their horses and carriages 
'for your use, but they don'); exact as payment the right of 

'being allVay" under your nose. We had no less thanfive 
'carriages nt Kingston waiting our pleasure at one time; 
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, met us yestertiay at Lachine; but Ill! he Will! wiJH1-ooUlJd 

'in his yacht and couldo't get in, 'Hir Richard JacklKJn 

'sent hi. drag four-in-hand, with two other young fellows 
• 'who are also his aide., and in we carne in grand style. 

'The Theatricals (1 think 1 told you· 1 had been invited 
'to play with the officers of tI", CuI,J.trearn guards here) 

'are, .A &land j()'f' an Olh'er; Tv:o o'clof:k in the 

, Morni'llf}; and either the Your,fJ ]fidryw, or D&J/ U./j a 

• P08t. Ladies (unprof_ional) are goiug to play, for tI,e 
• first time. I wrote to Mitchell at Xcw Y orf for a wig 
'for Mr. Snobhington, which has arri"ed, and VI brilliant. 
, If they had done £o.>.'e, Law awl Phy.it;k. as at Ii",t pro
, posed. I was alr~ady " up " in Flcxil)lf!, baving played it 
• of old, before my authoJl!hip day.; but if it .llOuld he 

• Splash in the YVU1lfJ lI'irJo.v:, you will have to do me the 
• favor to imagine'me in a smart Iivery-co-.. t, .hiny "w;k 
• hat and cockade, white kn"""corw., while top .. }'",,, .• , },Iu': 

, stock, .ffiill whip, red check. and dark eydHow,.. c..n-

• eeive Topping's state of mind if 1 bring this dr"". I,om" 

• and put it on unexpectedly: ... God bit ... 1'ro, 'ka~ 
• friena I can say nothing about the """':nth, the day 0" 

• which \\'e .:.il. It is imp...,,,,,iL)e. Worw. cannot cxl'r.,.. 

• what we fuel now that the time 1.. "" near. . __ .' 

His last letter, dalxd from' PeaACO·. H"tel, Y',nt .. a1, 
• Canada, twenty-Eixth of May,' d--"'",<1 the IJn"ate 
theat.rica1;, and enclvoed me a bill of the play . 

• See &aU, p. 278. 



NIAGARA AND MONTREAL. 

, This, like my last, will be a stupid letter, because both 
, Kate and I are thrown into such a state of excitement by 

'the near approach of the seventh of June, that we can 
, do nothing, and think of nothing. 

'The play came off last night.· The audience, between 
'five and six hunw:ed strong, were invited as to a party ; 
'a regular table with refreshmenw being spread in the 
, lobby and saloon. We had the band of the twenty-third 
, (one of the finest in the service) in the orchestra, the 
, theatre was lighted with gas, the scenery was excellent, 
, and the properties were all brought from private houses. 
'Sir Charles Bagot, Sir Richard Jackson, and their 
, ~affs were present; and as the military portion of the 
, audience were all in full uniform, it was really a splendid 
, I:Icene. 

, We "went" also splendidly; though with nothing very 
'remarkable in the acting way. We had for Sir Mark 
'Chase a genuine odd fish, with plenty of humour; but 
'our Tristram Sappy was not up to the marvellous repu
, tation he has somehow or other acquired here. I am not 
'however, let me tell you, placarded as ·stage-manager 
'for nothing. Everybody was told they would have to 
• , submit to the most iron despotism; and didn't I come 
, Macready over them 1 Oh no. By no means. Certainly 

'not. The pains I have taken with them, and the perspi
, ration I have expended; during the last ten days, exceed 
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, in amount anything; you can imagine. I had regular plots Sm"" 
'of the scenery made out, and lists of the properties ~ .• 
, wanted; and had them nailed up by the prompter's chair. 

Every lett;>r that was to he delivered, was writt<>n; every 
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'piece of money that had to be given, pt'Ovided; an,j Dot a 

'single tLing lost sight of. I prompte'l, my .. ,lf, when I 
'was not on; when I was, I made the regular prompter 

, of the theatre my deputy; and I never Kaw anytbing ." 

, perfectly touch and go, as the firKt two picccK. The bcd

'room scene in the interlude WW! "" well furni"lwd ILK 

'Vestris had it; wi~h a "practicalAe" fireplace blazi"g 

'away like mad, and everything in a concat""ati,,n accord

'ingly. I really do believe that I was very fUII"Y: at Ie" .. t 
, I know that I laughed heartily at mysdf, "",I maclc the 

• part a character, such ILK you an,l I kllow very "'dl: a 

• mixture of T--, Harley, Yates, Keeley, awl J crry 
• Sneak. It went with a roar, all through; all<I, ILK I am 

'closing thi., they have told me I WaK .0 wdl mOOe up 

'that Sir Charles Bagot, who Kat in the stage I",., }" ... 1 
'no idea ... ho played Mr. Snobbingt"n, until the piece "'aM 

4 oV'er. 

'But only think of Kate playing! and playing ,,k,,ilj,h 

• well, I assure you! All tbe ladic .. were capital, and we 

• ha<l no wait or hitch for an in.tant. You may !Up!,,"'" 
• thia, when I tell you that we began at cigl,t, and }Jad 

• the curtain down at eleven. It is t1"jr t'U.tom here, v> 
'prevent heartburning<! in a very heartlJllrnir,g town, 

'whenever they have played io private, t'J "j",at tLe 
• perfurmances io public. So, 00 Saturday (""I>i>titutilJ6', 

• of course, real actr_ (or the laclie.), we repeat the 

't .... o first piece. to a paying audience, (~r t1.e manager" 

• hef'eiil ... 
'I seod you a bill, to ... hich I hue ap[>""t1t<! a. 

'key. 
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AMY TEMPLETON. - IW'r tL.tu N>eA01U """ ... 
SOPHY WALTON. - .v:-?'~. 
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MR. WALTON. t.~ "'.7"_'h~/"; 
TRISTRAM SAPPy, - ~ lJ;;::jj;.,-:r--7' 
CRUPPER. ---"-- ~ .''-If-t.~ 
GALLOP. ')w; at-..4f ~. 
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• I have not told you half enough. But I promi.e you 

• I .hallmake you shake your .ides about this play. 
• Wasn't it worthy of Crummle. that when Lord MulWRve 
• and I went out to the door to receive the Governor
'general, the regular prompter followed u. in agoDY with 
'four tall candlesticks with wax candles iD them, aD'} 

'hesought us with a bleeding heart to carry two ap'ece, 
, in accordance with all tlte precedents 1 ..• 

• I have hardly spoken of our letters, which reached uo 
'yesterday, shortly before the play began. A bundred 
'thousand thanks for your deligbtful maiOilaii of tbat 

• gallant little packet. I read it again and again; and 
• had it all over again at breakfast time tbis morning. I 
'heard also, by the name ship, from Talfourd, M;"'" Coutts, 
• Brougham, Rogers, and other.. A delicioua letter from 
• Mac too, as good as bis painting I swear. (live my 
• bearty loo:e to him. ... God bk .... you, my dear friend. 
• As tbe time draws nearer, we get FEVERED with anxiety 
• for home. • •• Kiss our darlin!,,,, for ua. We Illmll ",>on 
• meet, please God, and be happier and merrier tlmn ever 
, we were, in all our lives. ... Ob bom..-hom..-hom<r
• hom..-hom..-hom..-HOME ! ! ! ! ! ! 1 : ! ! ! ' 

ESD or TIlJIl FIRST VOLUXE. 
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