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" What's the good," he says to .lack l)un(|uenjuu, '• of helpiii'

up those win are Wound to climb/ Let them climb. Ami
what's the good oftryiu' to save those what are bound to fall?

Lt't them fall. I'm down myself; but I mean to get up again."

It is sad to record that Mr. Burls, the picture-dealer, refused

to buy back the gnat picture of " Sisera and Jael." No one
wouM ))urchase that work at all. Mr. Heck oft'ered it to the

Langham ^fotel as a gift. The directors firmly declined to

accept ic. "Vhen it was evident that this remarkable elfort of

genius wa. appreciated by no one, Gilead Heck resolved on
h'aving it \ .lere it was. It is rumoured that the lanager of

the hotel bribed the owner of a certain Kogent-stieet restaurant

to take it away : and 1 have heanl that it now hangs, having
bttii greatly cut (louii. on the wall of that establishment, get-

ting iis tones niellt)wed day by day with the steam of roast ami
boiled. As for the other pictures, Mr. Burls exi)re.ssed his ex-

treme sorrow th;'' ^onpoiary embarrassment prevented him
purchasing thfin 1) at the price given for thorn. He after-

wards told Mr. Heck that the unprincipal picture-dealer who
did ultimately buy them, at the ]»ric<' of so much a square foot,

and as second-rate copies, was a disgrace to his honourable i)ro-

fession. This he said, stood high in public tistinuition for truth,

generosity, and fair dealing. None but genuine works came
from his own establislim<iit ; and what he called a (irooze was
a (Jrooze, and nothing but a (Iroozi-.

As foi the rile. (jliK ad'.i power of attorney had eH tually

ilestroyed that. There was not a cent left ; not one single coin

to rub against another. All was g«)nt! in that great crasli.

He call«'(l ii])on (Jabriel Cassilis. The linancer smiled upon
him with his newly-born air of sweetness and trust ; but, as we
have seen, he couhl no longer si)eak, and tli^ie was nothing in

his face to express sorrow or repentance.

(lilead found himself, when all was wound up, the possessor

(»f that single che(|Ue which Joseph .Jagenal ha<l placed in his

hands, and whidi, most fortunately for liim.self, he had not

paifl into the bn .!.

Four hu'Mix ,? I'f. Willi-. With that, at f(»rty-live, he was to

i>egin the wurhl ji^.aifi. .XtUM'all, the majoi'ty of mankind at

forty-fiv:' have muh Kks, ti..in four hundred poun«ls.

He heard froju (.'a' ubi that the town he had built, the whole


