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THE PEARL: DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND RELIGICN.

Rasde

P s drsrioeme
LAST NO. OF ¢ NICIHIOLAS NICKLEBY.”

This very popular work is bronght to a close in the 20th number.
It has been published, as most readers know, in monthly parts, ex-

ST

. . |

Ralph finds, unaccountably to himself, that his old confederates
avoid him, and show hin a very altered front,—he becomes
' roused to exertion, and resolves to ferret out any secrets that may

' 3

iGrlde, and tampered with Giide too, and did so in the little office
\with a closet in the room 7’

” Ralph had put a great command upon himse!f, but he could not

periencing a vast sale, and maintaining its interest without ﬂuu-’ be in the wind,—und to undermine those whom he suspects of,ihave suppressed a slight start, if he Lad been ceXtain to be be-

ging. A new work is announced from the powerful and prolific
pen of Mr. Dickens, the first number is to appear in March next.’ ’

' plotting against him.  He scts out on such business, and meets

with various disappointments,—among the rest he calls on an old ’

-headed for it the next moment.
¢ Aha !’ cried- Newman, ¢ you mind me now, do vou? What

Weintend to keep those works, which engage so much of public’ ' fallow-usurer, Gride, who wasa party in a recent conspiracy on first set this fag to be jealous of his master’s actions, and to feel

attention, before the readers of the Pear], in the most cffective
i

way within our reach.  T'o give mere extracts would he to lose

[}
|
much of the interest of the narrative, and neerly gl its connect- |

the person and furtunes of Mudeline Bray :
THE USURER'S REPULSE.
““Arrived at the usarer’s house, he found the windows close shut,

let il he hadn’t crossed him when he might, he would have been
'as bad as he, or worse > That master’s eruef treatment of his own
flesh and blood, and vile design upon a young girl who interested

]

ing parts,—to copy the whole would Le out of the question,’ the dingy blinds drawn down:all silent, melancholy, and deserted.' ‘even his broken-down, drunken, miserable hack, and made him lin-
because our space would by no means admit it, and, if it did, all But that was its usual aspect. Ile knocked—gently at first, then” ger'in his service, in the hope of doing her some good (as, thank

wauld not be interesting to all readers, und the variety essentiul lo
our periodical would be sacrificed. The mean between these ex-}
tremes, will be to give occasionully a running review,

thus we niay connect the!

with ex-
tracts, as each number comes to hand ;
moro striking scenes, and secure the thread of the narrative, —
giving our readers the gist of the story and it
sinallest compass.—-Nicholas Nickleby, and his sister Kate, and;,
their mother, Mrs, Knickleby,
cares of the world, by the death of the “ head of the family,”
Mr. Nickleby. They repair to London, where Ralph Nickleby, !,
a brother-in-law of the widow, i3 looked to as a stay, under their!;
destitute Ralph ia an ably drawn pictare of
an old usurer,—cold, clever, calealuting, with all the features of
his class exaggerated, it would appear, to monstrosity, but re-

s beauties in the

are cast unexpectedly among the

1
3

circumstances.

deemed in their horror by eccentricity and intellectual power, !!

The other sordid monster ¢f
schoolmaster,—Smike, a vietin of Squeers,—Ncewman Nogys, an:
hecowne I

characters, are, Sqgueers, a 3

eccentric *¢ poor gentleman,’ drudge to the w.urer,—
Mr. and Mrs. Maatalini, i the fashinuable wiliery line,— Cram-
mels, manager of a compuany of strolling players,—the Drothers
Cheeryble, true old Fglish merchants, princely aed beneficent
to an extreme,—'Lim Linkwater, their confidentin! clerk,—and,
Madeline Bray, the clegant daughter of an uunivrtunate,
and sensual man,

Tho closing Part of this work contains Nos. 18 and 20,
opens with a very characteristic picture of Ralph Nickley, at al;
wotnent when his affairs, which had been prosperous in their ini-
quity for a long period, *“‘take a tarn,”” and he sees discomfiture

and tho usual cousequeonces ol guilt,

i
|

and shame,
shadows belore :

throwing their],

PLOTS FAILING THE PLOTTER,

“Ralph sat alone in the solitary room where he was accustomed
to tnko his meals, and to sit.of' nights when no profitable eccupa-
tion called him abroad 5 before hinn was an untasted brealifust,
and near to where his ﬁnvrel.s beat listlessly upon the tuble, lay|,

1t was long past the time at which, for many vears,,

his watch.
he had put it in his pocket and gone with measured steps down!,
stuivs to the business of the day, bat he took 25 litle heed of lhlf
moneltonous undh
remained with bis head resting o ene iind, and bis eyes Gyed:

warning, as of the meat and drink belore bim,

moodily on the ground.

This departure from bis regulir and constant habit in one so

regular and unvarying in all that appertained to the d. dly pursuit

of riches, would ahmost of itseil have told that the usurer was not

well,  'That he Taboured under some mental or bedily indisposi-

tion, and that it was one of no slight kind s0 10 affect 2 man like
Lim, was sulticicutly  shown by X and !
hollow languid eyes, which e nised at last wirh o strt and
hasty glance around hin, as ore who suddenly awakes from sleep,
and caunot immediately recognise the place o which he finds|

bis haggavd Qeee, jaded air,

himself.

< What 13 this,” he said,
shake o 2 1 have never pampered myse!t aud shou!d not be ill.
1 have never moped, and pined, and yeldad to fancies; Lat what

¢ that hangs over me, and [ canaot

CAN 4 man do without rest.
He pressed his hand upon his forehiead.

¢ Night after night comes aud goes,

aind T have no rest. 1 1

sleep, what rest is that which is disturled by constant dreaws of)

the same detested faces crowding round mie--of the same detested’
people in every varicty of action, mingling with ail | =ay and do,
and always to my defeat 70 Waking, what rest have 1, constant-|
shaswdow of —1 know net what,

Une 1

ly haunted by this heavy which,

is s worst character. 1 wnst have rost, ighit’s unbiroken'
cest, and I should be a wman again.

Pushing the he!
loathed the sight of food, he encquirtercd the wateh ; the hands
of which were alinost upon noon.

he suid,

table from Lim while he spoke, as though

*This s strange U
what diunken briav] keeps hin away ?

“ noon, and Noggs not hiere )
sonmlhing'
, il he had
stabbed aman in a avern sculile, or broken into a house, or‘

picked a pochet,

I would give
now, something in money even after that dreadlul loss

or done anythiag that would send him abroad
with an iron ring vpeu his leg, and rid we of him,  Better suldif ¢
I cculd throw tempiation in his way, and lure him on to rob me.
He should be welcome to what he ok, sol brought the law
vpon him, for h: is a treitor, I swear ; how or when or where I
don’t krow, thongh | su-pset.”

Ueestaey of impatience.

| suid Ratph,

choluric 'f
‘hcrccl_v.

Il

Ralph, left standing in the strect,
'jgcml_v and carefully

'l know what it means, I will, at my cost,
x : | )
‘more wysclf just now than I have been’these muny days.

“ing men !

feliow

wih a sclish ‘& her, urging Lin 1o sell his canghter to old 4

“loud and vigorously, but nobody came. lle wrote a few words
in pencil on a card, and having thrust it under the door was
going away, when a noise above as though the window-sash were
stealthily raised caught his ear,
parapet from the window ofthe garret.  Seeing who was below,
he drew it in again ; not so quickly however but that Ralph let
him know he was observed,and called to Lim to come down.
The call beilng repeated, Gride fooked out ugain so cautiously
‘that no part ¢f the old man’s body waus visible, and the sharp
‘features and white hair appearing alone above the parapet looked

like a severed head garnishing the wall.

¢ Hush I heeried. ¢ Go away—go away.’
¢ Come down,’ said Rulph beckoning him.

¢ Go a—way  squenked Gride, shakine his liead in a sort of,
| ’ 8

¢ Don’t speak lo me, don’t knock, don’t
!call attention (o the Louse, but go away.’
¢ Pl knoek | swear tll | have your

b

neighbours up in arms,

there, you whintog cur,
¢ ¥ can’t hear what you say—don’t
go awiy—go away,” returned Gride,
* Conie down, Isay.  Will you come down !’
[Te dvew in his head ; and:
could heur the sash closed as

¢ No—o—o—o0,’ snarled Gride.
as it Lad been opened.

“How is this," suid he, ©that they all full from me and shun
me like the plagne—these men who have licked the dust from my,
feet ! Ts my day past, and is this indeed the coming on of night 2/
I am firmer and

Y

In desperation Ralph goes to the office of the Drothers Cheery-|
h ¢, and demands information nwpcolm«v some intgrferences of
llmsc gentiemen, and some allusions which they Liad made con-

‘nected with his concerns.  They confront him with his old clerk,

i Newman Noggs, when the following scene occurs :

N

Ralphi smiled but made no reply.
room-aoor opened 3 a mau came in wilth a halting walk and,
looking round, Ralph's eyes met those of Newman Nogss. Irom

EWMAN AT BAY.

The bell was rung, the'

that mowment his heart begon to fuil him.

¢« T'his isa good beginning,” he said bitterly.  + Gh'! this is d
good beginning.  You are candid, Lonest, open-hearted, fair-d .xl-
T always knew the real worth of such characters as’

yours !

sou} (if ho bhad one) for diink, and whose every word is a lie,—
what men arve safe, ifthis be done? Ol it's a goud beginning

“] Newman, standing on tiptoe to look:
over Thn's ¢ I}allo,

To tamper with a fellow like this, who would sell his,

will spaak,” eried

lead, who had interposed to prevent him.

you Sir—o!d Nickleby—what do you mean when you talk of ¢a

£ 3

Ike this 2* Who wmade wme a ¢ fellow hike this 2 If 1.

wounld sell my soul for drink, why wasn’t I a thief, swindler,’
housebreaker, avea sncak, robber of pence out of the trays of
blind men’s dogs, rather than your drudge and packhorse > I
my cvery word was a lie, why wasn't T a pet and favourite of
yours? Lic ! YWhen did I ever cringe and fawn to you—el ¥,
Tell nre that. Tserved you faithfully, 1 did more work becavse
I was poor, awd took more hard words from you because 1 de-

lspised you and them, than any wan you could have got fromn lhc

I scrved you becavse I was proud ;
aund there wera no other

parish workheuse. T did.
because 1 was alonely man with you,
drudges to see my degradation, and because nobedy Lnew better
than you that T was a ruined wan, that 1 hada’t always been wh.lt
I am, and that I might have beea better oft'if I hadn’t been a fuol
and failen into the hands of you and others, who were knaves,
Do vou deny that—ech 2

¢ Gemly,” reasoned Tim, © you said vou wouldn't

‘ l s
moving his hand as Tim moved,
length, ¢ den’t tefl me.
to mind me ; It won't do, I kuow betler.

0wt
wi

tampering, just now.
ters, and while they sent the drudge out that he shouldn’t over-
hear, forgot that such gieat caution might render him suspicious,’
and that ke might watch his master out ai nights, and might set !
other eyrs to watch tle s:hicoln:aster besides ? Who lumpered

and looking up he could just,
diseern the fiuce of Gride himself cautiously peering over the house |,

. i

“if you dou’t tell me what you mean by lurking
e !

talk to me, it isn’t safe—’

suid Ru!ph,f

iitime benuamnbed.

|
| S
ing something in which he was deeply concerned.
"less, than information, by the mouth of a counlessing party, that

{1Smike---the victim of Squeers, and who had suffered a long per-

id I'wouldnt !* cried Newman, thrusting Lim aside, and: I
s0 as to l\eep him at arm’s-,
flere, you Nickleby, don’t pretend not,
You were talking of
Who tampered with Yorkshire schoolmas-“}

rtl.ur

God he had done others ance or twice beflore), when he would
olhen-me have relieved his fcelings by .pummelling his master
‘soundly and then going to the Devil. He wouwid—mark that ; and
mark this—that 1’m here now because these gentlemen thought it
best When I sought them out (as I did—there was no tampering
wnh me) Ttold them [ wanted help to find you out, to trace you
down to go through with what T had begun, to help the right; and
'that w hen I had done, I’d burst into your room aund tell youall,

ff‘xcc to face, man to man, and like a man. Now I’ve said my say,
and let any body else say theirs, and fire away.’

With this concluding sentiment, Newman Noggs, who had been
perpetually sitting down and getting up again all through his
speech, which he had delivered in a series of jerks, and who
was, from the violent exercise and excitement combined,in a state
of maost intense and fiery heat, became, without passing lh}ough
any intermediate stage, stiff, upright, and motionless, and so re-
mained, staring at Ralph Nickleby with all his might and main.

Ralph looked at him for an instant only ; then waved his hand,
and, beating the ground with his foot, said in a choking voice.

¢ Go on, gentlemen, goon. I'm patient you see. There’s
law to be had, I shall call you to an account for
this. 'Take care what you say ; I shall make you prove it.

l

!

‘I there’s law.
“ 3 )

After an ineffectual attempt to get Squeers agaim in his tonls

' Ralph rcturned,—
_WEARINESS OF HEART.

“Ile went home, and was glad to find the housékeepe_r complain-
iing of illness that he might have an excuse for being alone and’
hsending her away to where she lived, which washard by. Ther
! he sat down by the light of a single candle, and began to think,
for the first tine, on all that had taizen place that day. -

ITe had neither eaten nor drunk since last night, and in addition’
to the anxiety of wmind he had undergone, had been travelling
about from place to place almost incessantly for many hours. ' He
felt sick and exhausted, Lut could taste nothing save a gluss of wa-
ter, and continued 'to sit with his head upon his hand—not rest-
ing or thinking, but laboriously trying to do both, and feeling that
every sense, but one of weariness and desolation, was for the

It was nearly ten o’clock when he heard a knocking at the
door, and still eat quiet as before, as if he could not even bring his
lthon"hls io Lear upon that. It had heen often repeated, and he
Ind several thues heard a voice outside, saying there was alight
‘in the window (meaning, as he knew, his own candle), before he
could rouse himself and go down stairs.”

The knocking was that of a messenger frem the brothers Chee-
ryble, requiring his immediate atterdance, {or the purpose of hear-
This was no

isecution, in which Ralph, for his own porposes, took an active
'ipart, and who had recently died---was the son of Ralph, the [ruit
,of a secret marriage,---neglected in iafancy, and hidden out of re-
venge by a person whom Ralph had deeply wronged. 'This dis-
‘closure gives the guilty man a dreadful shock,

Meantime Nicholas had returned {rom the country, whither he
had attended his poor protege, Smike, and where he had witness-
ed his st hours. 1le inforins Kate that he loves Madeline Bray,
1:bnt that he resolves 1o keep his feclings profoundly sceret ;--Ma-

dclme had become the wealthy ward of his employers, the DBro-
hen Cheerylle, and Le considered it an act of ingratitude and un-
fumfu ness, to make use of their confidence to gain her uﬂ'ecuons,
‘)..nd blast their prospects concerning her,---he beirg only a poor’
'depem.(.m Kate mforms her brother, that from similar feelings
i’she had, dering his absence, refused the hand of Frank Cheery ble,
| nephew of the good old men. Nicholas applauds her resolution,
{"and declares that he intends to request kis cmployera to rcmove
Madcline from Lis mother’s roof, where she had resided,—staling
' hig reasons, and explaining his feelings on the subject. On this
resolution to remove ber beloved companion,

‘announcement of his

[ Kate exclaimed :

ANTICIPATION OF AGE.

¢ Ta-day ? so very soen !”’

¢ | have thought of this for weeks, and why should I postpone
..it ? IT the scene tnrough which 1 have _]ust passed has taught me
lto reflect and awakened me to a more anxious and careful sense
ilof duty, why should I wait until the impression has cooled ! You
{would not dissuade me, Kate; now would you?”

“ You may grow tich you know,’ >* eaid Kate.



