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VERNON'S AUNT

CHAPTER I

E idea of making a Visit to my nephew,
on Hugo Hawkins, who lives in the
rth-West Provinces, India, and has an
ointment in the Forest De‘paftment, came

e in the night. It was the night, to be
Bt accurate, of the fifteenth of November,
4 2. [ am perfectly certain about the date
-ause it is down in my diary, recording the
th of the vicar's wife’s seventh daﬁghtef,
8h some observations. All the afternoon
had been dressing dolls in early Victorian
les for a Zenana mission at'a work party,
bile - Letitia Bf_ay read aloud a book of
vels in the East, and when 1 went to bed

B




2 VERNON'S AUNT

I found fny imaginatioﬁ so taken up v
Oriental matters-that I could not sleep
tossed about for hours wrestling, so to spe
with cocoanut palms, and the sacred Gang

and little heathen with nothing on. My m
was a chaos of temples to Krishna and R:

pore chudders, mosques and nose-rings, H

doo widows and Brahminy bulls. Strang

.enough, the only Oriental object with wh «
>i\vv~as' .acqua'ipnted, Vernon Hawkins,

not occur to me until nearly two o'clock

the morning. With him; however, «

the inspiration to make the journey; an.

found repose in the determination to go
self and see whether the monkeys did br: 8

open the cocoanuts by°throwing them d

from the trees, whether victims really allov-
themselves to be crushed by the wheels-

the car of Juggernaut, and to what extent:;

natives actually were adopting our civilisati:

our clothes; and the Thirty-nine Articles. :

. Next day I hesitated a little, ne

having been out. of —Engl;:md before,




d Mr. Grule whether, in his opinion,A

fy alone. Mr. Grule is the curate.
assured me that he thought I could
lutely. A sense of humour in a curate
hot an advantagé. Then I told the work
, which met on that occasion at my

house. We had guava jelly with
bread-and-butter tp niark'ph'e occasion ;
the reading of the travels in the East was
ined by my prospective information

5 required Letitia Bray would exclaim,

fre I and I cannot say that I did not find
5 gratifying. ‘ .
|1 had always seen a good deal of my

n'he wore it in curls, and endeavour to
f that he was respectable when he went: to

is acquisitive young mind with tops and
ives and marbles‘ind unexpected pieces of

B2
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Bould undertake _it with safety and pro-

$n all points. Whenever an explanation

, Miss Moffat can tell us—she is going.

bhew Vernon. I used to brush his hair

4 ch. Atan early stage I became associated
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seed’ cake. After that I remember trying t
make hini understand in French that it was
the shoemaker, and not ;h*eﬁ?atrpenter who
had the silk hat of the baker, and later 1 {re
quently directed his attention to his spelling.
All this was pure virtue on my part, for I have
cherished an unabated intolerance towar
boys for nearly forty .years, and Verno
Hawkins had all the characteristics of hi
species. He was precocious and noisy, an
always wanted to see the insides of things
He did not understand a snub, and he hated:
bafﬁ_._ 'He-bird’s-nested, tore his clothes, ani
oncé he drowned five kittens. The kittens hac ;
to be disposed of, but I would never have 3
allowed it to be done by a relative. He
slammed doors. His other friends wer
pleased to speak of him as a ‘nice, good--'é‘
hearted boy’ ; but all I know is that as soor
as he had learned to keep himself reasonabli
clean and sustain more than a monosy Tlabi

conversation, and enter a drawing-room with |

out injury to the furniture, he took himself of |
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India. I had written to him once or twice
quiring about certain missions in which I am
pecially interested, and in repl.y had received
rief epistles descriptive of the weather and
ig-sticking, but for eleven years I had not
cen his face. It was this that determined me
’give’ an element of unconventionality to my
sit by not telling my ncphkké)y I was coming.
was thrilling to picture the meeting of an’
unt with a nephew who might fail to recog-
Risc her. I was not afraid of any embarrass-
ent on my own part. [ remembered that
ernon. had inherifed the Moffat nose; I
ould have that to guide me, and I would
ow it anywhere in Asia; and I packed
8 with my black silk a small thin fexible
nef rather worn, to produce in case there
fas any difficulty about my own idéntity.\\ I
Bt that I could rely upon Vernon's power of
sociation when he should see it in my hand.
 should have mentioned that when he was a
by Vernon was an orphan.

A variety of circumstances combined to
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prevent my getting off as soon as I intended -
My black silk came home withia‘yoke—bu:
that is trivial—and had to go back seve:
times. Then I had to wait for'the'f'ortnight-
ly meeting of the Dorcas Society, in order t 1
see .that my resigﬁation ‘as president was |
accepted with the proper amount of regret
-and that Letitia Bray was #of appointed in =
my place. ° Then‘kl found that I could - na ;

. depend upon the character of the people. with-

whom 1 had placed my cat, and had to find

: _another home for hier. Then Mr. Grule took

the measles, and, the vicar's wife having
neither time nor attention for anything bu
the seventh daughter I have. mentioned |
there was nobody in ail Littlehampton to
look-after him but me. ~ He implored me nat
to stay on his account, and if it had’ been.i
an ordinary curate I would have left him 1
his fate and Letitia Bray ; but Mr. Grule was
too valuable to me in the parish to be
allowed to run the risk of taking cold by |

getting up too soon, or of premature and un- -
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waited for the December Leisure Hour and
szday at Home. 1 had the back numbers
for two years, and 1 wanted these to complete
““the sets. 1 had made up my mind to take
them_out to my .nephew asa little contribu-
tion to his stock of reading material. I had
an idea that in India people were so much
out of the way of current literature of any
~sort_that "Vernon wouldn't notice the dates
I added some socks, gloves, colldars and ties,
and would have liked -to make additions to
"his wardrobe .even more useful in their
character ; but there are boundaries, when
one’s nephew is grown up and one has not
seen him for. eleven -years, »\Vvhich' a maiden
aunt can -pass:only in imagination.

In a journejr‘ to the Orient one is obliged
to accomplish a large part of the distance by
sea While my ‘own nautical experiences
had been limited, I had once ridden on a
switch-back in Brighton, and I knew I should
loathe the ocean. So I took my ticket over-

land as far as Brindisi. I wanted, besides, to




B VERNON'S AUNT 9
see a little of gay France and sunny Italy.
I am now convinced that the mail route is

not a good one for this purpose.. 1 knew
from the time table when ‘we had arrived at

|~ Paris, and as the train crawled around the city,
I saw one lamp-lit street and a lot of tall
-dark houSé_s—no boulevards and no cafés, no
theatres.or monuments. = As we swept 6ut of
it ‘again I ventured to inquire of a gentléﬁdan
in the same compartment if that was the Seine
'—that'r_iver we were passing—and he said’it
was. I suppose it could not very well have ‘
been any other stream, but one likes to be
quite certain of one’s facts, especially of 6ne’s
geographical facts. Looking back, my im-

" pressions of France do not seem to amount to
much. I have more vivid ones of Italy, but
they are not as poetic as I expected them tobe.
Thfy cluster round the ailway restaurants, .
%}Jgd"are bathed, as it were, in oliveoil. They

are irextricably mixed up with the natural

wrath and indignation of the unprotected

- unmarried llady of middle age at being impu-
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dently robbed. A central figure in them is
that of an engaging garron, young in years -
but old in villainy, who remarked ‘ Ces? fait I’
when' I gave- him a sovereign, having no
change, to pay for a glass of milk and a roll,
and when I expostulated pretended not to
understand and begged me to de’;ﬁé‘clze?,’ as -
the train was going. I rather flatter myself
on my preséncé of mind on that occasion. I
did “ depécher,’ but I fook the sovereign with
me. Three times I sent that gasgon back for
more change, and in the end he had to run
after the train to hand me the nineteen
francs through the window. I threw the
sovereign out to him, and I suppose it is my
duty to hope he got it; but it fell among a

- knot of disreputable-looking soldiers, and 1.

think it is not improbable that I was the’

humble means of teaching one Italian waiter

a lesson. There were vineyards certainly,

and some pleasing old castles and cloisters,

the identical castles and cloisters that I re-

member  copying in my drawing ook in
\

\_».
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pencil at school—very nicely I used to shade
them. The reality was not quite so pictur- .

esque, perhaps, as my drawing, but I was

prepared for that, or would have been if I
had. thought of it. Something must .be
allowed for the imagination, and for my part
I always take works of .art with a pinch of

salt. There were officers, too, at the various

stations,)just such Ttalian officers in cocked <
| hats, and swords, and long cloaks as one

reads of in novels, 'bu_t, also judging from

novels, I expected more from them in the

way of impertinent advances than I saw. - In

works of fiction lady travellers through Italy

are always subjected to stares and smiles, and 9

“sometimes undesirablé attentions from these

~ dark-eyed, much-moustached young men;

- but that I now believe a literary artifice.

None that I saw seemed in the least auda-

cious. There was the blue Adriatic certainly,

dotte_d with three-cornered white sails, but

there was also a large young man with a red

tie and patent leather boots and a very dirty
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shirt collar and a quantity of black curls, who

smoked seven cigars as long as knitting-
% g g g

needles one after the other in my immediate
vicinity the whole time this Sody of water
was in view. He seemed very much
wrapped up in himself, and when I touched
him on the arm-—I was obliged to—and said,
“Non fumare—s'il vous plait’—1 object to
tobacco,” he merely looked at me absent-
mindedly and shook his head. There is
nothing like the kind of tobacco smoked in

second-class Italian railway carriages to

interfere with one’s appreciation of the .

scenery ; and’ I regret to- find few of my
sentiments about the Adriatic worth putting
on record. . \ , '

I don’t know why I should ask gg:glgéady
satiated public to absorb further det&s of an
Eastern voyage by P. and O. It is not that
details are not available : my diary is full of
them. [ kept adiary, and wrote it ﬁp every
eveﬁ'irﬁg after the stewards had cleared the
saloon = dining tables, sitting opposite the

T N T
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Bishop and dipping in the same ink-pot.

recorded my impressions of the Bishop under
- these circumstances, and I still remember the
feeling of guilt with which I said ¢ After you,

please,’” when our pens clashed over the ink- 5

_pot, and I was in the midst of putting down
the fact that it was easy to see he was a
colonial Bishop by. his calves. I could not
. gét over the idea that I was Qomm‘ittinga sin, .
though I have never beein‘able‘to find " a
- precedent for it and am still uncertain. -
There is no use, for instance, in telling
you what I thought of the lady who occupied
my cabin with me—a widow, ‘going out to
India for the second time. I was really
' curious to know what could take a widow out
to India for the second time, especially after
I found out, without the smallest difficulty, that
‘she was not interested in missions.  But she
" never gave me-a reason that I considered
satisfactory. Her widowy effects, in dress,
were very successful indeed, but she use;i to
wear a band of crape where other people
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_ wore Trjibbo.n, c‘oquéttishly" twisted in her hair
at the back, which I thought flippant. I
_ used to sit and walk and play Halma a great
deeil with this widow, an'd he_lped_ to a very
considerable extent to keep her out of mis-
chief. I used to talk to. her about Him,
about hisdast days and his complications and
his insurances and his little peculiarities, com-
ing up and sitting beside her in her quiet
corner of the hurricane. deck whenever. it
began to grow ‘dark and the second officer
was off his watch. When the second officer
was there first,’ I joined them and led the con-
versation into this channel until he went aWay.
He was a mere boy, and she—well, she was a
widow, and widows ought to bé sustained and
consoled, but not encouraged, in my opinion.
_.- 1 became acquainted with a number of
people—in fact, I made a point of .knowing
everybody. It is quite possible to do it, if
one only uses a little tact, and makes ‘up
one’s mind not to be too easily repelled by.
that insular stiffness which is so character-f
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istic -of English. people when they travel.
With the Bishop, for instance, I always in-
troduced the possibility of disestablishment
or the last _distinguished - convert to the
Church of Rome, or the wonderful way
Dissent has taken root in the colonies.
There were one or two colonels and their
wives on board who had a military way of
looking  through  their eve—glasses which
made them more difficult of approach than
the other peop]e and with them I was
obliged to use a great deal of discretion in
selecting proper subjects for conversation.
They really did look very warlike even in

flannels and yellow shoes, so I-began by

asking them, as they stood yawning at one
another behind the smoking-cabin, if they had
kept any account of the number of savages
they had killed in battle. It didn't seem
that they had; in fact, it presently appeared,
greatly to my épprobation, that they had
‘become colonels without having gone to war
at all. I had never before realised that this
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was possible, and I congratulated them very

warmly. I said that I wished all colonels-
and other military officers could say as
much, but I feared there wete few with
records like theirs.” 1 re_ally felt my enthu-
‘siasm, but it seemed to fail to move them.
So I changed the subject to military balls
and the expenses of mess, and told them
how I sympathised with the unfertunate
subalterns who had to contribute. That, I
remember, was the successful note with them.
They looked- at each other reproachfully
and said it was a shame that.I should be
kept standing there, and immediately hurried
off in' different directions to find my: chair.
There was a young A.D.C. to sorhebod_y on
board, a nice looking boy with very pretty-
manners. | used to adapt myself to him, too,
talking to him pleasantly about his duties
and. proposing, whenever [ found him half-
dozing in his chair,’ with his hat tilted over
- his eyes, that we should have a game of deck
, qu'oits'together. These games of ours used -
C




18 VERNON’S AUNT

- }‘fo attract a great deal of attention among the
Aother young men, who would gather round
the bucket and applaud. Occasionally my
i)artner would send a quoit straight at them,
He was a very playful fellow. »

~* There is a great deal too much indolence

- on board ship, and I used to try to stir
people up. 1 would invite them, one after
the other, to walk up and down the quarter-

“deck with me. I succeeded with ;;ersever-
ance, but they were very apathetic. I used to
go c‘heerfully'up to-the Captain every morning
and ask him what the weather was likely to
be, and if it was probable that we should see
any flying-fish before night. I wasn't really
very much interested either in the weather
or the ﬂyingr'-ﬁsh—Pfovidenée arranges these
things and not sea-captains—but it is only
considerate to talk to people about matters
with which they are likely to be familiar.

One of my acquaintances was a literary
man. I heard almost the first day I was
about again that we had a literary man on
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& board, and I at once determined that no
power on earth should induce me to forego
the opportunity of speaking to him. He was

B Mr. Henry Hammerard; I dare say you are

as familiar with the name as [ was. I found

B Mr.. Hammerard in a remote corner of the

deck in a long chair, wrapped up to his eyes
in rugs, and apparently asleep. A lemo:and
a glass containing a little brandy and water
stood on the deck near him, and his right

hand hung inertly at his side. It was fat and

red and hairy, not the kind of hand I admire,
but I looked at it with due respect, for it was
a hand in the habit of wielding that which is
mightier 'than the sword. As I said, he was
apparently aéleep, but I had already been
ong enough on board the Oriental to learn
‘that one should never conclude that a person

is sleeping merely because his eyes are shut.

If I had gone on that principle, I should have
| had nio conversation at all upon the voyage.
I paused near him, but his eyes remained

losed. I summoned up my courage and I

c2
JES
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said, ¢ Mr. Hammerard!I”  As T expected,
they opened at once. I had decided on
my opepjng sentence in the cabin as I was
~doing my hair. -

“Mr. Hammerard,” I said, ;thodgih per-

sonally unknown to you, I have felt that I
must take the opportunity of telling you how
much I admire .your—your reputation.’

I could not properly say his books,
because for the time being I was unable to
-remember the names of any of them. After
all, it was quite proper, and not in the least
familiar, to admire a gentlexhan’s reputation.
I was partlcularlv anxious to avoid wthe
appearance of any familiarity. Mr. Hammer-
- ard looked gratified, and " his features relaxed -
into a faint smile. ‘You are very good,’ e '
said,"l‘ you will excuse my—my not getting
up,” and he closed his eyes again.

¢ Please don't mention it,” I begged him. -
‘I know what it is. One is not quite sure
-whether it is the roll or the pitch or the -
“shaking of the screw or the smell of dinner. .
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But it is quite possible to conquer it. I have
conquered it. Walking about is the best
thing, and willing. Come now, don't you
think you could walk about a little ?’

¢ Oh thanks, I have conquered it, Mr.
Hammerard replied hastily. “I—I am
thinking of going down to luncheon.’ :

‘I ‘don’t think you have,” I returned;
‘you ilook. as if you might have a relapse.
Try willing. Is your will as strong as your
| other mental parts, Mr. Hammerard ?’ .

*Yes, MNbelieve so—né—really madam, [
‘cannot possibly. tell.’ .
" “This would be an excellent test, and the
result would be interesting not only to your-
self but to the werld,” 1 suggested. ¢Fix
your willing faculties on an intention to be,
in ten minutes, perfectly well.’

- Mr. Hammerard did not reply. ‘I have
no other mental parts which are likely to dis-
inguish me,” I continued, ‘ but .my own will
is a very strong one. [ will assist you,” and
1 looked at Jhim fixedly, willing his immediate
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recovery with all my inight. Presently he
‘broke the current, so to speak, by putting out
his hand for the brandy and water, and I felt 3
at liberty to resume the conversation. = )

“One meets litérary people so seldom [
said, ‘that it is a very'great pleasure. to talk
with them. It makes something to remember
afterwards,’ | added, a little shy’_ly'."

‘Yes?’ replied Mr. Hammerard. He
seemed approachmg a state of dpathy, and
I determined to rouse him.

~ “Now, I have never read your books—our
' book club does not happen to contain them—
" but if ever I do it will be with twice the
‘interest I otherwise ‘should. Of course I
don't mean to say tﬁat they wouldn’t be
extremely interesting in any case, but—I'm
sure you must und,erstand '

“Oh, yes! But I wouldn t advise you to
read them, madam. They re not books for
ladies.’ '

I rose from my seat 1mmed1ately There

are certain subjects upon which I feel strongly,
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and one of them is the tendéﬁcy of modern
fiction. I did my best to speak calmly, but
my words trembled -with indignation. *Oh, -
indeed! _Really! Then of course 1 won't,
however much You need notvaa’w’se me,
thank you. I suppose you belong to the real-
istic school, Mr. Hammerard. You believe
in writing immoral novels to raise the tone of
public morality. I must say I do not agfee
~with you. ‘And I quite understand why it is
that your- works are not in our book club.
"But I wish you had mentioned it before.’
“So'do 1," said Mr. Hammerard drawing
his rug up to his eyes as I turned to go. 1
was very deeply annoyed and could not
possibly carry out my intention of asking him
how many hours a day he spent in literary
composition, and whether he wrote best in
- the morning or afterrioon, and if his "m(‘)ther
had had literary tastes, and what the recollec- -
tions of his childhood were. One ought not
to wish to_know these thmgs about people
who write 1mpr1jgger novels, and in the re-
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vulsion of my feelings Mr. Hammerard might
have been an anonymity for all I cared.
You may imagine my relief when -one of the
other passengers remarked.to me later in the
day, ‘I saw you talking to our distinguished

author this morning.” Did you tackle him
about his books ?’ o o
I felt myself blushing. Certainly not,’ [

 said, perhaps a little haughtily. ] .
~ “They are rather dry,” continued the per-
son who knew. “Chiefly Mongolian histories,
I believe ; and then that last little thing of
his in seven volumes—his “ Handbook of the

“Aryan Dynasties ”—how can the travelling
public be expected to know anything about
that?’ o v'

I should have liked very much to apolo- ;
gise to Mr. Hammerard after that, especially
as I might have told him that an uncle of
my mother’s wrote a book on his travels in
China, Whif:hfI would have been very pleased
to lend him. I would have been glad to know
what he thought of literature as a pursuit for
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. ladies, too, and I had a manuscript with me .

at the time which I might have got his opinion
on. But wehad arrived at Bombay and were
" at the end of our -voyage before another
opportunity presented itself: '
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CHAPTER 11

I MaY as well confess in the beginning that
Bombay was a deep, keen, and vbivtter dis-
appointment to me. [ cannot now say quite
what I expected, but it was something differ- .
ent—quite different.. To begin with, I natu-
rally looked for a coral strand—and there was
astone esplanade. My imagination had/_pic-A
tured a low sandy shore with a line of palm
ffees against the sky—this I acknowledge to -
be unreasonable—and I saw a mass of city
buildings picked out with the masts of ships.
Where I expected lordly temples I found a
University and a Yacht Club, and instead
of the "dignified ‘Brahmins, with flowing
white rlobes who had walked in procession
through mydreams, I observed_a Iarge num-
ber of fat, intelligent-looking brown gentle-

e
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men buttoned up to their chins in tight black

coats and trousers, wearing the only thing
in millinery uglier than an Englishman’s silk
hat—conical in shape, painted black and
varnished, and sét so far back on tliei'r; heads
that it was a simple marvel how it stayed
-~on. The complication these gentlemen pre-
sented, when they wore wreaths of yellow
marigolds round their necks, spoke excellent
A English, and carried gloves and umbrellas,:
was a shock to me. I had an experience on- -
arriving, however, which- temporarxly blotted -
out all my earlier Eastern impressions, and
which 1 cannot refer to even now. vuthout
smgu]ar sensations. It is only at great ex-
~ pense to my feelings, and out of a desire to
withhold nothing, that I have induced my-
self to consent to include it in my narrative.

" As I stepped off the steam launch with
myAroll-up' and my sun-umbrella and my two
small bags—I was the last to leave it—a
gentleman wearihg . ar-n.gnkioﬁs ‘expression,
pale and narrow shouldered, with a stoop and
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spectacles, rushed up to me so impetuously
as néarly'to knock me over into the water.
He seized the roll-up and both the bags, and
before I had time to inquire how he had
found out that I was coming—the Moffat
nose had undergone a climatic change, but
I knéw at once that it was my nephew—he
had imprinted a salute upon my cheék. It
was such a salute as a nephew might very
properly offer to an aunt, but the circum-
stances ‘were extremely public, and I would
have drawn back if I could have done so

without stepping into the ocean.

‘I am indeed pleased to see you!’ he re-

marked, with somewhat unnecessary ner-
vousness. ‘To think of its being eleven
years since I left you in 'Engl.and!- How
the time has gone!” '

“It has, indeed!’ I responded, allowing
him to seize my arm and help me up_ the
steps.— ' _ a

‘But you are just the same as ever!’ he
continued. "Do you find me much changed ?’
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-1 do indeed, my poor boy—dreadfully

changed. No doubt it’s the climate.. You
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look as if you wanted beef tea and properly
nouriéhing food, and I intend to see that
you get it. It was thoughtful of you to come
to meet me—1I didn’t expect you in the very
least! I didn’t even think you knew I was
coming !’ ’ »

¢ You didn’t write,” he said reproachfully,
“but John did." |

‘ John always was interfering!” 1 ad
never liked Vernon’s brother John. |

- “And as I've been transferred to Bombay
it was the simplest thing in the world for me
to drive down to meet you. I was very
nearly late, though ; my memory is getting so
bad !’ ' :

“Your memory !’ I said with some aspe-
rity, for I never will put up with airs of that
sort in people of my nephew’s age. ¢ Rubbish !
you didn’t take after our family in that re-
spect, but I've no doubt your memory is as °
good as it ever was!’

My nephew looked at me attentively for

~
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a moment and sighed. ¢ They wrote me that i
you were quite better!” he said. .

“Sol am—operfectly well. - Those nervous
attacks of mine never last long.’

‘He did not answer, only looked at me
fixedly from behind his spectacles in a way
~which made me feel uncomfortable. I had
not anticipated the slightest embarrassment
in meeting Vernon, but I began to experience
it , '
< Well, I said pleasantly, as we got into a
carriage driven by a black in a red coat and
a white turban and bare feet, with another
one standing up and clinging on behind. 1
e;ggeét we shall have to make acquaintance
all over again, you and 1. 1 really felt that

it would be so. ' '

‘ We were together so little—before,” he

replied, ‘that I fear it may indeed be neces-
sary !’ '

“Oh, I dafe say it won't take long! But I
don’t know about our being together so little
in the old days! Don’t. you‘ ‘remember
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always: spending your vacations with me ?
Dear me, 1 can hear you slamming through
the house as if it were yesterday !’

Vernon again remained silent, but he took
off his spectacles and looked the other-way—
I fancied, to conceal his Embarrassment. |
began to feel truly anxious about my nephew

“ We are going to a hotel at present,” he
remarked. ‘I have encraored rooms there for
a month. I have my eye on a house-at
Malabar -Hill overlookihg the harbour—a nice
quiet situation,” and as we drove to the hotel
I avoided reminiscences of all kinds, and
questioned him entirely about the public
buildings and the blacks.

¢ Do you not remember ever to have seen
it before ?’ he asked me earnestly.

“In pictures you mean! No, nothing
really like it. . Except, of course, the photo-
graphs you sent home when you first came
out I*

He sighed again. ‘Well, I'm sure it'sa

comfort that you know me!” he said, and once
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‘more relapsed into silence.-. My nephew

had become much less entertaining than
formerly, but I did not like to Sa’y so. It
might be due to illness. We arrived at the .
hotel, which had a wide verandah and shops
all round below, and Vernon took me upstairs

to the rooms he had engaged. The place

was teeming with blacks, and I met one
coming out of my bedroom with an armful of
pillows. 1 immediately went back to the
sitting-room and informed Vernon.

*What business.has he i in there?’ 1 de—
manded. ¢ Send him away, please, and ring
for the housemaid.’

~ Vernon looked at me stérniy.

‘I’'m afraid this is an affectation,’ he said.

“You must know there are nohousemaids here.

‘That is Pedro, a very good Portuguese boy

indeed, and he will see to everything for you.
[ will leave you now, as I am anxious tt.)‘get
the mail. Tiffin is at two.’ He then went
away and left me to my sensations. They
were singular—my nephew had turned out

D




4 VERNON'S AUNT

so differently from what I -expected. I
accounted for it to myself in various ways,
the most alarming of which was an idea

MET ONE COMING OUT OF MY BEDROOM.

. which continued to haunt: me, that 'hcj had
become a Mahomedan. If that proved to be
the case, I determined to return to England

at once. Pedro was still in the bedroom,
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beating ‘pillows and walking about flicking”
the dust off the furniture with a cloth—I
‘made up my mind that I would very soon.
cure him of #4at trick—so to calm myself 1
began to unpack a few things in’the sitting-
room. Where Vernon had picked up those
imperative Ways. puzzled me more than é.ny-
- thing. I may as well say here that the
- commanding manner in other people is
something I am not accustomed to. ~ 1 found
my alpaca a good deal crushed, and was in
the act of shaking it out when I heard: an
excited step at the door and a knock—one of
those knocks which give upon your nerves,
as the French say. "I called out ‘Come in!’
and the door opened to disclose Vernon with
~his hat on the side of his head, and every
mark of haste and demoralisation. He
carried an .open letter in his hand; and
seemed disposed to hesitate upon the thres-
hold. But he was making a draught, so I told
- him to come in at once and shut the door.
“What is the matter?’ I asked ; ‘areyou

D2
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in any difficulty > If so, as I used to- téll
you ‘when you were a good deal younger
than you are now, it is much better to épeak
out and have done with it

- Vernon wiped the perspiration from- his
brow, and did as he was told. ‘I am indeed
in a difficulty, he said, looking from me to
the letter and back again to me. |

The solution of the mystery flashed upon',
me in the twentieth part of a second. My

‘nephew had a wife, whose existence he was
‘anxious to cogceal, and who now objected to

my coming Out to keep house for him !
“Vernon!” said I sternly, “tell the truth
at once! Have you been getting married ?’
“Oh Lord!’ said my nephew, leaning
back on the sofa and covering the bald spot
on the back of his head with his hand. T
could see that behind his spectacles his eyes
were very wild. - He paused for a moment,
looked at me steadily, and then seemed to

collect himself.: ¢In any case,’ he said, ‘the

best plan will be to rehearse it_to you from
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the beginning. If I ;_mi right, it may help

your memory ; if I am wrong, it can do no
“harm.” - . _
"¢No riddles or conundrums, please,’ I
replied— the simple truth.’
: Y .

‘OH EORD !’ SAID MY NEPHEW.

‘Eleven years .ago 1 married, said
Vernon, watching me steadily, ‘a lady older
than myself, by the name of White. She
was not prepossessing, but she had singular

~
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intelligence. I expected When I mamed her
that she would relieve me of a great deal of .
the burden of my official reports.”

“You never could spell!’ 1 interrupted.
‘Butgoon. Iam stlll prepared to assist you
in that direction.’ ‘

“Still prepared,’ he repeated a}nxiously.
- ¢ Are you beginning to remember ?’ .

Vernon had certainly been too long in
the country. “1 remember more than you

give'me credit for,” I replied tersely. ‘Goon /'
o Unfortunately, three months after our
marriage my wife exposed herself impru-
dently, and had a sunstroke. It made her
perfectly useless to give any assistance in my
official labours, and it developed in her a
curious dislike to- me. She grew worse and
worse, and #ﬁnally her mind became com-
pletely unh‘ingéd and she lost her memory.
Under these trying circumstances, I took her
~_home to England and left her there. She
has recently written to me that she wished to

come out again, and as my relatives have
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been .reporting her as‘completely. restored,

and my official work has lately much
‘increased, I was induced to give my consent.

And I was expecting her by the steamer
“that brought you !’

‘I don’t wonder at your embarrassment at
meeting me instead. It grows clear to me’
now! Your expecting me was but a pre-
“tence, inVeﬁted at the spur of the moment !
1 #new John hadn’t written! Yet I thought
1 had brought you up to speak the truth, ‘my
boy!” .

‘If you interrupt me again, madam, I
shall go raving mad.’

I closed my lips ﬁrmly, and bowed My
nephew was evidently. unwell, and I deter-
‘mined to control myaelf—at least, until he
should be better. o

- <I have just received by the_ mail which
brought you, this letter, and in it John says:
“I am sorry to inform you that your wife has
had a bad turn at the last moment, and tbat

all the good effects of absence from you in a
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non-official atmosphere seem to be undone.
- She is perfectly sensible about other things,

but she has again fallen a.victim to her

former antlpathy to you persona]ly and to
curious aberrations of memory, and at the
present writing nothing will induce her to

start. - Her boxes are all packed and her -

bonnet actually on. The cab is at the door
to take her to the station, and it is quite
possible that she may change her-mind at
the last moment and go ; but I write just in
time to cateh the mail to explain to you how
matters- gtand, so. that you need not be
unnecessaxily anx1ous should she fail to
appear.”’ o

As my nephew read, I began to feel a
certain amount of sympathy for him. His
position- was really an unfortunate one.. His
deceitful conduct had brought its own punish-
ment, and I determined not to be hard upon
him. ' )

‘I can only say,’ 1 replied, ‘that it ought
to be a warning to you against-allowing any
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official con51derat10n to enter into your choice
ofa pattner for life, though I am afraid .the
warning will be more useful now to other
~ people. But as things are, it seems to me
that it is just as well for you that it is I who
came by the steamer, and not your wife.’

My nephew groaned. ‘I used to have
the same difficulty in cohyincing you before,’
he said unhappily. ¢ Unfortunate woman,
you are my wife.’ .

I saw that his mind had given way to the
cllmate and my own madness in coming out
to a nephew who had lived eleven _years in
India, ‘without first aScertaining his continued
sanity, flashed upon me. But it was a trying
moment, and the only thing I could think of
to say was;;hat‘ I could not possibly be his
wifegisincey I was his aunt. ~ Vernon stared at
me helplessly. “¥ou used to say you were
my grandmother—there is no reason why
you should not now say you are my aunt.’

‘All at once a suspicion of the terrible
truth came upon me. I am not a fainting
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“character, but I must own to a certain dizzi-
ness as I looked for Vernon's mole—a prom-
inent particular excrescence above his left eye-

- brow, which had somehow néver occurred to
me before. '

“Itis not there!’ I exclaimed, and covered
my face with my hands.” I was, at that
moment, nearer to the borders of hysteria
than I have ever been before or since.’

° “What is not there ?’ o

“ Your mole—the mole on my nephew’s
forehead. You cannot be he ?’

‘1 wish there were as.- much reason to
believe that you cannot be she,’” he returned
with apathy. ‘I have no mole. I never had
any mole. But it is like you to say I had .
one. You used to declare that I squinted,
and wore a wig!’

At these words the situation dawned upon
me in all its unconventionality, if that is not
too strong a term, and I received an impres-
sion of the possible consequences of wanting -‘
to surprise people that has never left me.




44 VERNON'S AUNT

Without sayin‘g anything, I rose to my feet
and began repacking my boxes. [ felt that
I would rather write my explanation, and re-
ceive his apology in the same way. .I would

repack, and quietly go downstairs and ask
‘the hotel clerk for other rooms. To my

horror the gentleman who was not my nephew
rose to his feet also, and locked the door,
putting the key in his pocket.

~ “Sir, I'said, ‘you may as well understand
at once that I am not yo{n‘ demented wife—
poor creature! I, also, have been the victim
- of a mistake. I took you for my nephew,
whom I have not seen for eleven years and
~ whom I have come out to visit. My name is
Lav1ma Moffat. I have no desire, however,
to know what yoursis. [ only ask that you
leave this apartment immediately—it is no
place for you under the circunistances.’

He looked at me undecidedly, but he dld
not move. ‘I hope devoutly that what you
say may be true,” he remarked, ‘but you see
my position. You are extremély like my
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wife—Mrs. James W. ]amieson—in‘fea'ture,
and you behave precisely as I should expect

o~

HE LOOKED AT ME FIXEDLY.

‘her to do under a return of her old malady.

In which case, it is my bounden duty to see
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that you remain here and come to no harm.
Besides, if I allow you your liberty now, who
knows what your disordered imagination may
express regarding me personally ?’ |

He replaced the letter in his pocket )
crossed his hands on the top of his stick, and :
looked at me ﬁxedly We had both become 3’

calmer. » :
~ “I myself am convinced that you are the q
lady I married,” said Mr. James W. Jamieson.

It is for you to uproot that conviction.’
“I assure you that before stepping ashore
I never laid eyesonyou!’ I exclaimed.. The

circumstances did not permit the choice of
elegant forms of speech.
| He only looked incredulous.
I spread out my two hands before him.
‘>W‘here is my wedding-ring ?’ I cried.
. ‘ You might easily have thrown it mto the

"ocean,’ said Mr. Jamieson.
«I don’t know anyone in Bombay——

‘You never did.’ _
¢ Sir, if you do not at once unlock that door
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and permit me—Lavinia Moffat, of Little-
hampton, Sussex—to go downstairs and find
out ‘when the first train goes to Rajabad,
North-West Provinces, I will put my head out
of the window and call aloud that I am being
forcibly detained here by James W. Jamieson,
who insults me by the statement that I have
been married to him for eleven years. Here
is my handkerchief,’ I'added, with an inspira-
tion, ¢ you can see it is marked “ L. M.” "

He waved the handkerchigfa.sj'd_e. “ That
might be anything,’ he said, looking at the
monogram, but he appeared to meditate.

‘I would not put my head out of the -
window, if I were you,” he said. ‘It would
be so very public.’ ' |

‘ That is what I want it to be,” I replied,
with some heat, for I was beginning to lose
patience. '

‘You.mentioned Littlehampton, Sussex,’

said Mr. Jamieson slowly. ‘Can you tell
me the name of the High Sheriff of
‘Sussex?’
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‘Mr.  Shoreley Shore!” 1 replied -
-promptly. o - .
¢ Right. Can you mention any three of.
the leading county families ?’ '
¢A dozen, if you like. —The Tyke-
Symonds, the Belshammefé Sir Jacob Ezra,
those Amerlcans Who have taken Lord

‘That will do. How does thtlehdmpton
lie with reference to the railway, and what
are its chief features st

‘ Five miles from the station.._ The main
street is crooked\ at one end, and divides into

“two at the other to embrace the market-
place. Its chief features are the church, the
vicarage, Holly Cottage—my own house—
~ Mrs. Dodd’s shop for fancy goods and post -
office combined, Jenkins and Carters’, the
drapers’ shop—— v :

¢Thank you. Can you tell me the name
of the leading doctor ?’ '

“Jobson.”

¢ Jobson—yes, quite correct. 1 once
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spent several weeks in Littlehampton,
madam, and, although I fail to remember
Mrs. Dodd or the draper, I find that in other
respects your account of the place is entlrely
accurate, My wife has never visi the
locality. <1 therefore withdraw my statement
that you are Mrs. Jamieson. I feel that I
ought to offer you some 'reparatiori for the
inconveriience I have caused you ’

- “You mlght unlock the door and go, I
suggested. ~

“But you see how it was. On the
whole, I am relieved to find that I am
wrong,” said Mr. Jamieson, 100king at:':_ me
earnestly. ‘ Things might have been worse-
—much worse,” he went on, somewhat am-
biguously, ‘but the resemblance is. very
striking. However, your acquairitance with
Littlehampton is conclusive. I apologise, I
am sure. And if there is anything I can
do to make your stay in Bombay more inter-
esting, I hope you will command me.

‘I have already commanded you, sir, to

E)
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render me the only service in your power,’
said I—rather finely I thmk conSIdermg the
state of my feelmgs.

1 POINTED TO THE DOOR.

* And that is——
I pointed to the door, and Mr. Jamieson

seemed to realise that I wished to be alone.
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He picked up his hat, and offered me the

hand which he had charged me with having

accepted éleven years before. But I was
putting my head out of the window.

<] will then say good-morning, madam,’
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he séid; ‘I hope there is no ill-feeling. It

is by the merest accident, after all, that you

~are not Mrs. Jamieson.. Perhaps we had
better not speak of this. I should not like'
it to get about in—ah—official circles.’
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‘Hi—you!” I shouted down into the
street, and in an instant I was alone with my
emotions. ' '

Two hours later I despatched the accom-
panying telegram to Vernon Hawkins.
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CHAPTER III

_ My journey to Rajabad was not in any way
remarkable, except for the time it took. It
took an enormous amount of time—two days
—to a very short distance on the map. This
had its advantages ; one had so many more
favourable opportunitiés for observation than

- are to be obtained in an.ordinary English
train, that seems tone»«despatched for the

‘meré purpose of getting from one place to |
another. As we passed through the country
I could look out of the window and see the
whole of rural India slowly gyrating round a
palm tree on the horizon. - I could examine
the architectural details of -the small temples
made of mud and whitéweished, with an in-
ferior kind of decoration, apparently in pink
or yellow sugar, round the base of their domes,

-
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that cropped up out of the ground here and
there as we went by. I could count the tail
feathers of the bluejays that sat on the tele-
graph lines, and observe the curious configura-
~ tion of the humped Indian cows that tried in
vain to induce us to keep up with them. I
was enabled to make a fair estimate of the
population of the innumerable little villages -
we passed, odds and ends of}broWn thatched
huts up to their ears in‘gfeen millet and
yellow wheat, and 1 usually counted three™
old women, five babies, four gbats. and two
pariah-dogs. When we stopped we stopped
at small whitewashed stations with strange
names staring through the sunhght in black
painted letters, and the platform was full of
native people in the most. original clothes
of the most Varlegated colours, all talking
together and running in every direction at
once. I never saw such excitement or such
- patterns. Stripe’s’ were the most popular—
purple and yellow, green and yellow, black
and yellow—and I saw satin. coats- without -
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sleeves embroidered in goid, in connection
“with the most dirty and disreputable white
cotton nether garments of extremely peculiar
cut. The crowd consisted almost altogether
‘of men, and amongst them I noticed some
wearing turbans. like beer-kegs, and long
beards, while others were less dignified but
more jaunty in little round embroidered caps
that would make lovely work-baskets with a -
bit of silesia to stiffen them and a handle and
a bow at one side, and moustaches. But
whether it was éap or turban, beard or
moustache, the head that wore it Was wagging
as if nothing would ever stop it, in the course
of a conversation addressed to j,‘ndbody in
“particular and about nothing that I could find -
' boﬁt, for the train moved on after perhaps
three people had come aboard as a rule,
| leaving the rest of the multitude still running
round and callirig each other names. Not
‘that there was not. abundance of time for
everybody  to get comfortably into the
carriages. - . In the interval between- our
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' arn\val and -our departure they might ‘have
take\n tickets for anywhere with explanations
all along the route, they might have for-
gotten\somethmg -and gone home to fetch it, |
they might have bidden farewell to every
~ relative- they had on earth 51x times over.
There was really no occasion for hurry
~ After the train had lain stretching and yawn-
ing in the sun beside the station for a while,

a_'bell rang, ﬁl{d t‘he babel immediately grew

louder and more undecided than ever.” Time
- wentjon, and as soon as we had well for-
got_i:en the first bell, another rang, and the
babel became a turmoil. In the midst of it a
fat man with a coat that had once been white,
and a complexion to match, with buttons,
and an air of authority, would issue forth
from the telegraph office or the refreshment
ropm and walk up and down the platform
_to ascertain, appafenfly, whether the train

~ had sufficiently recovered from its fatigue to

proceed further. Then the three passengers
who had seated themselves would make
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| up theixf minds to change their carriages, and
‘the multitude would unite in helping them-
out with their bags and bundles. At this, the
~ fat gentleman in buttons would become very
angry, and it would suddenly appear that we
were in a tremendous hurry, and the three
passengers would be hustled into the carriage
of their final selection without ceremony and
the door shut tight upon them. Then the
‘gentleman in buttons would once more pro-
menade é.uthoritatively up and down, wave
his hand at the engine, and light a cigar as we
crawled away from him. After which, if we
were not obliged to go back for-anything, we -
usually rushed along at the rate of at least
fifteen miles an hour until we came to the
next station on the time table. It was not
always entirely heathen and unpronounceable ;
sometimes it was a place one knew the name
of, like Ahmedabad or Ajmere, and then the
- vari-coloured native crowd on the platform
~ would be interspersed with a very few Eng-

lish people, pale-faced ladies of my own age
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in sailor hats and cotton blouses and sefge
skirts—it is extraordinary the temerity with
which women over forty in India will wear
sailor hats and cotton blouses—a man or two
“in riding things, and a soldier in uniform,
_perhaps, leading a vicious-looking white: bull-
‘dog by a string. 1 did not find any of these
people conversational when they happened -
~ to get into my carriage. I could get them to
tell me nothing about India. One lady did not ‘
even know the population of the North-West
Provinces or the meanings of the marks on
thé people’s foreheads. I asked her if the
upper classes were not cultured and educated,
and she said she supposed so; but she ad-
mitted that she never invited any natives to
her house. When I pressed her for the
reason she said—somewhat weakly, I thought
—that her husband wouldn’t allow her to have
anything to do with them; and when I re-
. marked that he was probably prejudiced, she
said no, tha_'ts he was exactly like everybody

- else’s- husband. And ‘when _three. _very




VERNON’S AUNT 59

respectable-looking Indian‘gentlemen got into

the carriage, she left it and went into the
ladies’ compartment, where there were already
four other women, an ayah, and two babies.
To my disappointment, none of the
Indian gentlemen spoke English. Such an
opportunity for acquiring information about
the country as was. presented then never
reoccurred — that is té‘say, if they had spoken -
English. . But they could only bow and
smile in answer to my inquiries, and this"
they did with great unanimity, as if I had
spoken to them all at once. It was a great
pity, there were so many things I should
have liked to. discuss with them—child mar-
riage, the Hindoo widow question, and the
~opium tratie, for instance ; but there was no
helping it. I had to be content with the
bows and the smiles. “They were so very
polite that I confess I felt a little annoyed
when, after buying some sticky brown pan-
cakes from a man who carried them about
on a flat wicker tray, they pinned a sheet
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across a corner of the cérriage ‘and got
behind it to eat’ them, as@ have Teason to
believe that it was done solely on my
account. I had not the slightest desire to
interfere with them in any way, and it would
have been an innocent pleasure, surely, to
see three Indian gentlemen at a meal. But
they did not seem to wish it, and, with every
desire to treat these people as friends and
equals, I 51mply fumed on the other side of
that sheet. .

Talking of meals, I ought not to omit

that special advantage of railway travelling

in India—one is allowed a reasonable time
to order them, to eat them, and to pay"for
them. They seemed to me to ocoyr about
every . half-hour during the day:—ﬂ% and

toast to begin with, then breakfast, then

luncheon, in the middle of the afternoon a

cup of tea, and then -dinner /at"‘ény time

between seven and nine that’a big station
happened’ to be convenient. It was quite

sbciabrl,e"/ and pleasant; the train rolled into
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the station, and we all trooped out past the
rose bushes of the station-house garden, and
the stalls where they sold cheap novels or
carved wood or brass bowls or peacock - |
feather fans, to the refreshment room, where.
the table always had flowers on it and the

native waiters were 1nordmate]y grateful for .

twopence. The eastern salaam is very beau-.
tiful, and for a time I thought the feeling of
gracious superiority it imparted cheap at
twopence. Later, I concluded that one could
spend one’s entife income just as easily in

twopences as in any other way, and that a
billionaire could do it in the course of a brief -
journey through India without exhausting
the supply of salaams available. ~ Humility is
cheap enough in the Oriental individual, but
in the aggregate it has to be taken senously ‘
I discovered just before arriving at- RaJa~ '
bad, however, that things are not always
-what they seem in Indian railway resiauranfé
If I had known what I found out at Jimini-
. 'pore, I would have supported ex1stence the
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whole way from Bombay on oatmeal biscuits -
“and -soda-water varied by a little quinine.
We had stopped at Jiminipore, and I was

conversing with a young man who seemed

more communicative than the usual Anglo-

Indian. Later on it appeared that he was a

traveller fora Calcutta jewellery- firm, but

that, of course, did not affect his value as a
source of information, while_: it made him, I

sqppoée, even more respectful in his manner

than he would otherwise have been. -. He had

been complaining a good deal about being

obliged to live in India, saying, among other

reckless things, that he would give a year of

his present existence. for a week in Bays-

‘water or Putney, and I had been rebuking
‘him to- the best of my ability. Nothing is

more annoying in India than the persistence
with which people lament their fate in living

there; and- shut thei'r‘ eyes'to the blessings;

not to say the luxuries, which they enjoy. "I

had been speaking very p‘lainly to this young -

man.
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“You certainly cannot complain of your

food,’ I remarked, as we began dinner. =

« Better soup than this I have never tasted in
my own house in England.’ , o
‘Oh, it tastes all right responded the -
young man, ‘and I dare say it doesn’t kill
‘many people before they get used to it.’
Instinctively I lowered the spoonful at
‘my lips. ‘What is the matter with it? 1
demanded.
<Oh, 1 guess it would be all r;ght if it
weren’t for the baccilly.” ’
“Baccilli!” said I, replacing my spoonful. '
" «That's what I said, madam—baccilly.
1If you just look at it you'll find it's swarming
with baccilly, though most of them: are dead
‘havieg been boxled——and there’s any amount
of invisible ones.’

“Then why do you eat‘it?’, I inquired,

allowing the waiter to take away my plate.

K I've been vaccinated,” he replied, oracu-
“larly. * There isn’t any kind of baccilly that
.can hurt me. Government will do it for you,
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madam, if you apply, but it’s very uncom-
fortable while it’s takin’.’ ‘

I did not notice until 1 had ﬁnlshed my
fish, which was partlcularly nice, that he had

refgsed it.
“You ddn’t seem to care for fish, I

remarked. , ,
“ No,” he said, but his manner excited my -
‘suspicions. o '
““Would you mind telling me why ?°
¢I'd rather not, madam. You have just

RN MRS
0

been assisted to fish.- I'd rather you didn’t:
ask me’ ' - s

‘But ] insist on knowing.’

' ‘Well madam, all I can say: is, don't .
blame me. The fact i is, I don’t mind bacﬂly
‘in any ‘form, but I can’t stand dead Hindoo.’

‘Dead Hindoo !’
 “Yes, madam, dead and in the sacred -

river till they're gamey enough for this par-
ticular kind of fish to really enJoy 1 draw -
the line there. -

I might have told that Calcutta commerc1al
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traveller that if he had given me this informa-
tion earlier, he would have been remembered
in ' my will. As it was, I kept silence.
There was absolutely nothing to be done.”

‘1 think you'll find this all right, madam,’
the young man said, helping himself to mut-
ton, ‘but I wouldn’t recomimend-the. beans.
They say they turn 'em that nice green colour
with arsenic.” ' =

- T took some mutton, but falled to enjoy
it. N othing could obliterate the memory of
the fish. When the next course came I de-
cided of my own accord that no one could
possibly know what had gone into it, and re-
frained ; but there was a simple rice puddmg,
and I helped myself plentifully.

“ There caz’¢ be any harm in thlS I said "
to the young man, who was eating plum tart
instead. | :
‘Glad you think so, madam ssaid he.
‘In this country we believe that rice pu‘ddings
spell germs, which is only a sc1ent1ﬁc term
for bacilly.”
Fe




66 VERNON’S AUNT

‘They' come from the cow that supplies
~the milk, he went on, seeing me look:
- startled. “Idon’t want to spoil your appetite,A
madam, but [ ought to tell you that the cows

3

in this country are literally full of germs——
"I don’t know what facts I might have
elicited from him about the cheese and the
L dessert, but at this point 1 paid my bill and
~ went back to my seat. He seemed to be a
~.well-informed young man, but T was not
entirely sorry when I saw him get into the
smoking carriage after dinner. He was
really rather_'yulgaf, and I have never since
. felt any confidence in addfessing young meﬁ
in railway restaurants whom I have reﬁan\to

suspect of being in the jewellery line.

In the course of time and before the
beginning of eternity we arrived at théibad.

I need not have been so cautious about get- .
ting out of the carx:iage and looking well
about me, and determining not to so much
as shake hands with any gentleman before
- demanding to see my telegram and the mole
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on his forehead—my nephew was not there.

Not a person with a white skin was to be
“seen anywhere, and I walked up and down
the platform three times, with an eye on all
points of the compass. So far as 1 could
observe, Rajabad was a small station-house
- and a name, with two water-carriers and five
coolies, every individual one of whom was
sitting upon my luggage with a view ~to
establishing the fact that he.had brought it -
out of the carriage. Around the station-
‘house stretched an expanse of sun-lit deso-
lation with two or three roads struggling
éhrough it in various directions, and here and
there a patch of jungle or a peepﬁi tree.
Knowing, as I did, that I was in India, my
feeling was that I-would not venture off the
p]éitform alone for anything the world could
give me—and it would obviously be necessary
to gef to a town of some sort before night, |
for Rajabad offered no accommodation to a
maiden lady from England but a dusty bench
and a telegraph office. The telegraph office

F2
)
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suggested somebody who could speak English,
and 1 opened the door.and went in.- The
_room was dark and silent, and upon two

chén:s a young natlve clerk slept peacefu]ly

SITTING UPON MY LUGGAGE. "

for the day was probably accomplished. 1
‘would have had no hesitation in waking
him, but he was a particularly plump young

The train having ¢ome and gone, his work
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_ native clerk, and he had preposterousiy little
on. Besides, there seemed to be no available
means of arousing him except by pinching
him; and I beg you to picture the insuper-
able difﬁculty_' of pinching an unconscious

young Indian gentleman in such undeniable = -

 déshabillé felt by a maiden lady from England

travelling alone, and unable to depend upon
~ his knowing her language. I determined to”
- wait with what patience I had left until he

should wake up of his own accord, and
Wélked out on the platform again, ,fe’elmg
) excesswely annoyed at my nephew. In the
first place, he had allowed himself to be per-
sonated by a would-be blgamlst and in the =

second he had abandoned his only living -

female relative to the wild beasts of India -
without any other protection than a sun- -
umbrella. It w‘{exs excessively unfeeling.
; Suddenly my attention, was attracted by
a dark spot in the distance upon the road. It’
’Was moving, movmg rapldly, in the dlrectlon
;ot the station. As it came nearer it looked
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like an animated barn, and it had approached

‘ within a quarter of a mile before I could be
~certain that it belonged to the animal king-
dom. Then in the twinkling of an eye rny'

worst fears were realised. . I saw that the
creature had four large unwneldy legs, two

great flapping ears, and a trunk—that it was,

‘in a word, an elephant and that it was travel-

ling toward me with a momentum of which I -

never thought an elephant capable. . As I
look back my Oriental experiences seem to
crystallise into the awful moment when I

_'aWaited the onslaught of that formidable

beast. Two alternatives presented them-
selves to me, either to fly for shelter into

~ the telegraph office, ‘or to open my ‘sun-.
umbrella in the face of the advancing animal-

with a view to imparting some of my own

" terror to him, but 1 was incapable of doing -

either—I was frozen to the spot. My whole
life did not pass in review before ‘me, as

is customary upon such occasions. 1 was

entirely occupied in speculating as to the

e T ORI 0o 1 e 8 o, S8 .
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precise arc I should describe in the air when
the elephant picked me up with his trunk.
I believe I was under the impression that he
would toss me over his head and then sit on
me. Above all'and over all, I was conscious
of a boiling wrath with my nephew Vernon
Hugo Hawkins, who must, I concluded in- -
stantarieous_ly, have wished to deceive me for

- some nefarious end when he said that he

lived at Rajaba&. 4
And the elephant, absorbing more and
more of the perspective, steadily advanced.
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CHAPTER IV

" AN instant later I observed that the animal
was being ridden by a man who sat just
behind its ears, and that'it was not, so to
speak, all elephant, but consisted partly of
an erection, presumably dissociable, on its
back. This somehow gave me courage to
shriek.. I shrieked violently, and turning,
almost ran into the arms of my preserver, a
Mahomedan gentleman in a green cap,
spectacles, and whiskers. I have never
before realised the force of the adage that
truth is stranger than fiction; but I ask you
if anything could have been more remarkable
than that [—Lavinia Moffat, of Littlehamp-
ton, Sussex—should find myself ona desolate
railway platform in the middle of Northern

India, defended against an oncoming elephant

e
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by a Mahomedan gentleman in a -green
cap, spectacles, and whiskers? He did not
~come from anywhere, he simply éppeared,

INTO THE ARMS OF MY PRESERVER.

and I was too deeply gratified to see him to

ask him for an account of himself, .
The Mahomedan gentleman, when he
had recovered from the shock of our con-
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“cussion, salaamed. I fear he thought the
bow with which I returned his salutation very

abrupt, but there was no time for idle cere-

mony.

“Are you aware, sir,’ said I, ‘that there
is an elephant approachmg, and that the
telegraph operator is asleep ?’ '

~ “Oyessir! He is always‘isslee’ping, that
offiss baboo! But if the elephant brings a
telegram, then he will awake.” - -

At this moment the elephant’s trunk pre- *
ceded him round the corner of the station-
house, and I involuatarily got behind my::pre-
server, who instantly faced round with a - \
reassuring smile. o _

‘Do ot be afraid! It is zot alarm'ing! :

- If there was danger I would not myself stand -
here in this place! It isnot a wild elephan’,
it js not mausth’' Tt is domesticated by the
‘hand' of man! Oyessir!—yess,- madam !
Also, you may rely upon me, madam. [ will
" defend you!’ |
| ! Mad.
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I looked the Mahomedan gentleman in the
face. It was a face full of amiability, of sin-
" cerity; and at that moment of devotion to me.

‘I believe you will,’ I said. I believe 1
may trust you!’ and I gave him my hand. -
He took it with some erhb,arrassme,nt, but -
shook it warmly. " The elephant by this time
had come'up to within ten yards of us, and
was standing, like a church, beside the end of
the platform. I privately determii}ed that
so long as he did not attempt to come upon
the platform I would control myself. The
Mahomedan gentleman made a stép or two
‘in the direction of the animal, but I detained
him.

T wbuld rather,” I said, ‘you did not
leave me !’ - His face at once lighted up with
| pride and happmess :
. I do not go,” he- rephed ‘I think it.
'is the elephan’ of Mr. Ockinis, but I do
" not go! 1 remaih,forever.—till sz o’clock !
"—if' I can be of use to madam!’ and the

expressive glance with which he accom-
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panied these words made me feel that I
already had one attached friend in India. 1
was about to murmur my thanks when a
native, - who had descended from the box
on the back of the elephant, came running
. up to where we stood. He salaamed to us
both, but very deeply to me, and it ‘was to
me that he spoke, though I assured him
several times that I.did not understand Hindu-
stani. He jabbered on and would not be
interfupted, for two or three minutes, when
he finished up by abruptly prostrating him-
self upon the platform and e_ndeavoﬁring to
put my foot on his head, which struck me as an
unpleasant kind of liberty, though doubtless
well intentioned. 1 drew my feet back one
after the other, and assumed a comma‘ndin_g
manner which I have kept with me for years
as a provision against An emergency of this
sort.” I was 'distinctly gratified to find a use
for it at_last. " ‘

“Tell him to get up at once,” I said to my -

preserver, and in a moment the man was

TN TSR s e
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on his feet explainiﬂg himself, with great

volubility, tothe Mahomedan gentleman.
‘Itzs the|elephan’ of Mr. Ockinis, and

this is the servant of Mr. Ockinis a :
‘Well, 1 s\aid, ‘if this were .a civilised

PUT MY FOOT ON§§>{EAD.
\ .
country Mr. Ockinis’s elephant\yvould be put

in the pound. I would do it myself.’
"“ Mr. Ockinis has sent hisreleph\am’ for his

<
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female relatlve May I ask, madam, if you
are the female relative of Mr. Ockinis ?’
I put myself immediately upon my guard.
‘Female relative’ was vague. ‘I don't
know,” I said, ‘I may be’—which has since
struck me as being rather neat from a diplo- ]
matic point of view.
The Mahomedan gentleman looked puz-
zled, as T intended he should. -
< Thiss man ‘says Mr. Ockinis gave him
a‘le;tte_r for his female relative, but the ele- .
phan’ has eaten it!™ ‘ -
“ Preposterous !’ said 1. '

‘I also, I do not believe hiﬁ,’ rejbined
my preserver. ‘He says the sahib is at -
Nuddiwalla—that is from here fifteen miles.
:'He says he left Nuddiwalla yesterday at five- [*
o'clock, to feed the elephan’ and sleep at
Chotagurh.” He wass giving the elephan”
+- the sugar cane, and he had the letter in his
.hand. The elvg:phé_rl’ took all—one second |—
it was eaten entirely! ‘He says he is a poor

“man with seven children and two mother-in-
_ s B , :
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laws. Myself, I think he was drunk at Chota-
gurh and lost the letter, and I think he has a
great cheeks to say this infernal lie.’

is language was startling, but the

Mahomedan gentleman spoke quite calmly.
The truth began to dawn upon me, but before
allowing it to dawn. entirely I decided to try
alittle cross-examination. ¢ Ask him, please,’
said "I, ‘the name of the lady. fo whom the
letter was addressed.’ ‘

‘He says itwas “ Eemufhtty M;ss sahlb ”
—Miss Eemufﬁtty—the female relative of
Mr. Ockinis." f :

I could think of nothing but an. absurd
nursery rhyme for the moment, and I further
mystified the Mahomedan .gentleman. by
exclaiming, ¢ Le&wks a mussy on us! This
isnoneof I'l” .~ T

‘My name is Moffat,” I continued, ‘and
my nephew’s name is Hawkins—Vernon
Hugo Hawkins, of the Forest Department.’

Certainlee—then ‘it "is airight ! Mr.

Ockinis is in camp at Nuddiwalla. Heis a-

7.
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most nice gent]eman Om¥ yesterday I have
seen him.” '
I reflected.. The mystery was clearing |
‘up, but I would not allow it to clear too
rapidly. *“ Excuse me,’ I said, ‘but will you
kindly pronounce the name “ Hawkins ” ?’
 Oh, very well I know the ‘name, madam
—Ockinis sahib—everyone in Rajabad will
know that name.’ | '
«Mr. Hawkins, 1 said again.
© “Mr. Awklms, repeated the Mahomedan
gentleman. ’
A “No,” I'said, ‘you can't do 1t but I see
‘what you mean. Now, w1ll you kmdly say
« Miss Moffat”?’
-Miss Eemuﬁﬁtty, he replied, lookmg SO
hurt that T felt obliged to apologlse '
“If you knew what'I have gone through ’
"I said, ‘on account of my identity, you would |
understand my desire to take every precau-
tion,’ and I paused. ‘If I seem to have de-
liberated a great deal on the platfdrm at -

Rajabad, the reader will accept the same’ -
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assurance that I gave to the Mahomedan

e gentleman. It now appeared reasonably

clear that my nephew had changed his place
of residence, and, being pre\}ented from
coﬁiing to meet me himself, had sent a ser-
vant and an elephant and a letter. ‘The
servant and the elephant were before me,
but the most »impbrtant‘l.ink in the chain of
-evidence .was missing, and it was not in .
the nature of compensation to be told that
it had come also, but was inside the elephant.
As my preserver had assured me that this
- animal was harmless, I walked a few steps
in his direction and" looked dt him. He
seemed to be thinking deeply, probably con-
sidering the contents of my nephew’s com-
munication. As I approached he appeared
to wink, and, slowly picking up his trunk, he
twisted it above his back and blew a quantity'
of sand-out of it over his pérséﬂ, which he
seemed to find refreshing. There was abso-
‘lutely nothing in hié"conduct,. however,. to
afférd any clue to the situation, which I men-
. . G
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tally determlned to accept In the meantime
the Mahomedan gentleman had been talking

earnestly -with the servant, and as I came up
~again he made me a very low bow and pre- -

sentéd me with his card.- It was a. gilt-
edged card, highly-glazed ; it smelt of scented

~soap, and the name delicately traced on it -

was ¢ Abdul Karim Bux.’

-~ ‘I am much honoured to make the ac-

quaintance of madam,’ said he, as I accepted it.
‘Well,” I responded, ‘as the Americans

. i
say, I'm sure I'm very pleased to meet you, -

Mr. Bux; you bave already been of very

LS

great service—indeed I don’t know what 1.

should have done without you!’
“Ah—to be of service to madam—it is
what I should most. like of all the world.’
His:manner was really empressé. 1 could
not help. lhmkmg of all I'had read about ‘the
susceptibility « of Orientals.

‘ Thank you very much indeed,’ I replied.
¢Can you tell me how to find the nearest

hotel ?°
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- ‘Hotel, no! 'In RaJabad there is no such
thmgs There is not in Rajabad even a
dak-bungalow ! * People is never stoppmg at
Rajabad. It is onlee natlve town—two miles
off But madam can go to. l\uddxwalla,
where is Mr. Ockinis— ¢
‘Mr. Karim Bux,’ said I, how can I
walk fifteen miles? There seem to be no
conveyances for hire in this place. And then
there are my boxes!’ ' ‘
~ “Conueyance, no! The road is too bad,
simply. It will be to go through jungle and
to navigate isstreams—very watery isstreams.
Not even byle-gharry® can go on thissy-
road. Itis for thiss the elephan’ is sent by
Mr. Ockinis to bring madam, and these -
coolies for the boxes carrying.’” < '
* “ Do you mean to tell me, Mr. Bux, that
my nephew expects me to- rza’e that animal to
Nuddiwalla !’
Mr. Bux smiled and threw his head back-

1 Government rest-house for travellers.
2 Ox-cart,
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we;.rd and to one side with a gesture of re-
assu rance. o o )
“There will be .no harm to madam'
The animal is quadruped, but will eat onlee
trees—that is all!’ He will ‘be exceeding

- good steed for madam !’

“You think so!” I replied, I fear somewhat
thhermgly, sitting down on one of my boxes |
to steady my nerves. ‘You do not realise,
Mr. Bux, that I am an English lady who
never, even in the dayé of her remote infancy, .
was mounted upon an elephant before. To be
at the mercy of that animal for fifteen miles!
—1I will not hear of it! Suppose he buck-
jumps! Nothing,” I went on with some vehe-
mence, ‘can excuse my nephew’s conduct.
His only aunt travels six thousand miles to
visit him, and she is met by two Hindoos and
an elephant. * Do -you call that proper, Mr.
Bux? Youarea stranger to me, but I ask you
if you would have treated a maiden relative in
thig way ? It'is—it is simply abominable!’

Mr. Bux joined his two hands together,
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as if to supplicate me not to blame him in the
matter, and even in that moment of extreme
irritation I observed the grace of the Orien-
tal gesture! After my hephe;v’s conduct, it __

" MR. BUX JOINED HIS HANDS TOGETHER.
. " ’

Was like balm. | It gccurred to me that, affér
all, I had no right to blame Mr. Bux. _
‘Mr. Ockinis is to-day in dovta kkdina'

1 Office-room.
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hearing cases, m'ada_m. . T»het he should leave’
- Nuddiwalla it‘is impossible. I:myself, I go-
also tgé"ﬁ:,lddivs‘falla. If it is permitted by
- madam, I walk.besides the e]ephan and so.
it w1ll be alnght' .
I grasped at the idea wht}:h lmmedlately
’ expanded in my mind. ‘Cay/the elephant
“not-carry two ?’ 1 demanded. :
+Six—eight !’ ' ‘
¢ Then, Mr., Bux,/jroix must ride. If you
will accompany me T will make the cffort.
If not here I sit until the next train starts
back to. Bombay,-and by that train I go.’
‘If madam will permit, it will be ‘too
honourable for me!’ )
A At that . moment~{ observed that my
nephew’s servant, without my permission, had
already sent off three of the coolies with
portions of my luggage The man who
carried my leather box, with all my best things
in it, was already, it seemed to me, disappear-
 ing in the distance. I at once sent Mr. Bux
to bring him back. o T
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“These people may be trustworthy,’ I-re-
marked, in apology, as he returned, ‘and they
may not, Mr. Bux* In any case, it is very
wrong to put temptatlon in their way

MY BEST BONNET.

I unlocked the box and took out of it my
best ‘bonnet, my new®black silk, my brosch -
with my Aunt ]uhas hair in it, and 4 few
other odds ‘and ends. ' o "

1 suppose there will be no ob_]ectlon to
-my brmgmg these w1th me on the elephant,’

I
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I said, as I relocked the box ; and now, Mr.
Bux, I think we have wasted quite enough
time for one day. ~If that animal is to take
 ‘me to Nuddiwalla I suppose I must get on
his back. '‘Is there a ladder about the
premlses ?’ |
 As I walked over to the elephant, ‘with
greater unwillingness than I had ever
experienced in my life before, the man who
sat behind his ears suddenly shouted ‘ Bite !’

1 started back in the most horrible ‘alarm, but

the animal merely collapsed, slowly and
ponderously into himself, going down on one
knee after another, though I cainot under-
take to say - which pair he began®
_« “Mr. Bux; I exclaimed, }he told it to
bite !’ ‘
‘ Oyess madam—that is native word! It
“will be meaning to sit down. | The elephant
is now took seat.’ :
_‘;Well, I said, ‘he is a great deal too
+ highup still. Is there no ladder ?’
‘ Ladder, no!’ Mr. Bux replied. Seeing

I
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7 my hesitation, the man on the elephant again
shouted to it, and the creature slowly rolled

over on its side so as to bring the howdah

I GOT UPON THE STOOL.

.

arrangement lower down. I was amazed at
its intelligence, but still'more afraid to get in.
Suppose I should overbalance the elephant!
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‘Here iz, madam' Here iz!’
It was the telegraph clerk, with 2 an office
istool-—exactly the thmg for the emergency.
“Thanks,’ I said, ‘ that \ is very good of you.

‘ Now the questxon is,’ I contmued as they
placed the stool beside thg elephant, who ‘
seemed to regard it out of fhe corner of his
- eye; ‘will he stand?’ It would have been
more exact to say ‘sit, but I was not in the
mood for hair-splitting. They all seemed to
think he would, so I got upon thé\ stool, and-
Mr. Bux vaulting hghtly up from ‘the other
side, handed me in. The howdah was
divided by a partition, and there was'\a seat
- in each division, I got into the one in front, -
and Mr. Bux very modestly sat down beslde
the servant behind. Then the elephant 13;‘0-

ceeded to get up in the same deliberate

manner Whlch he had used in sitting down..
It was tryirig ; the angles at which one was
lurched about_were so entirely unexpected,
but I remained calm; and, thanks to’ m}‘\r\

presence of mind in putting my feet on my
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bonnet-box and holding on to the sides of the
howdah with both hands, nothing happened.

During the first twenty minutes of the
journey I was too intent upon tryin;g
understand the motion to pay very . much
attention to the characteristics of the country.
One should always endeavour to adapt one’s
self to one’s surroundings, and I gave my
whole attention to the attempt 'to adapt
myself to the elephant. To a certain extent

I succeeded—that is to say, I gathered that

- when he used the legs on one side of his body -

I might expect to be thrown in this direction,
- and when he used those on the other I might
T expect to be thrown in that. Béyond this I
did not go, and I have nothing to contribute
to the theory of elephant-riding except that
it should never be undertaken when there is
any.other way of going.  ° \
“Thiss elephan’,’ said: Mr. Bux, in " the
rear, ‘it is verry nice elephan’ to go—very
easy elephan’. Mr. Ockinis he has one

other elephan’, very‘dz_'scomfortable.’
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I restrained an exclamation. I did not\\,
wish to hurt Mr. Bux's feelings by reflecting
upon anything peculiar to the country Sol |
said nothing.
‘Madam like it?’ ventured Mr. Bux
‘again from the back seat. ‘I would be glad
if madam like it.’ . |
. '“I may in time. - There are many things
in your country to which one must become
- accustomed, Mr. Bux.’ \‘
‘de551r! The country and the ﬁeeple
too! "All is strange to madam,’ and Mr.

Bux laughed——somewhat self consc1ously, I
thought. o

‘I have come to India prepared to take'a
very deep interest in her people,’ I said, as I
" narrowly escaped b‘eing':“thrown ~over the
elephant’s head. ‘The Orient has always -
had a very great charm for me.”
Mr. Bux leaned- forward eagerly. *Yes-
sir, that is #zoble idea. And then, I ‘ope,

madam will take a small interest in me -
also?’.
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<1 will see about that, Mr. Bux;’ I relilied
cautiously. He was really going too far, even
for an impressionable Oriental, on so:shor.tv
an acquaintance. I glanced at him a little
diffidently, and could not help noticing 'that
his eyes were shmmg with emotion, behmd
his spectacles, and sthat he was nervously
pulling his whiskers with one small brown
hand, while his green silk cap was pushed
quite to one side. I felt a premonition that
I was on the eve of a remarkable experience,
- and g_géed dreamily out at the expanses of
wild and sunburnt country that seemed to
heave before me  with the motion of the
elephani;, “Tell me " something of yourself :
1 addé(f, and_ then wondered if I -had given
him too much encouragement. At that -
" moment my bonnet-box flew open, and with
some difficulty I shut it again. I had often
heard -that in the crises of existence trifles
 like these make an extraofdinary impression, -
and now I believe it.

Abdul Karim Bux b{aamed with pleasure.

.
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I could see hlm beammg, though 1 did not
look round.

“Of myself there is nothing What I couid
enjoy more than telling madam every things.
Iam failed BA’ . =

 “What kind of B.A.?"

“ Failed - B. A.—not succeeded B A. In
this country B.A. is better than falled B. A
but failed B.A. it is also somethmg 1 regret

- madam, of the examiners I had one enemy.
He will not allow my English. I am also
vGOvernrrient servant in the Forest Depart- »
"~ ment. I was born. eighteen hundred and -

sxxty, and I am in Govelzﬁment serv1ce now 1t o

is six years.’ o
‘ “That,” I feﬂected makes hun thlrty-h T
three. Just éight years younger —but I
would not permit myself to® c&nplete the
" thought. * After all, what was Abdul Karim
Bux to me? I answered myself sternly—a
. heathen. His mere speé‘:king English and

wearing spectacles could never remove ithis
barner Itold myself Co

e
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¢ And your famﬂy I said aloud.

‘I think I have touched the heart of
madam ! My father, he is now gone very
old. "My brothers, I have two fine chaps.
They are making their pile in bussiness, and
they are always wanting me to come with
i them. But I am too loyal for that—I like
_ better the Government service. Madam is
the ant of Mr. Ockinis? How lucky gentle-
man, to possess esteem of madam! Madam’s
intelligence has conquered my every affec-
“tion!’.

. “You. nz}y/éll me “Mlss Moffat ” Mr.
Bux,’ sald , lczokmg at him frankly. I

thought I might go as far as that.

‘It willj place us on" a more agreeable,
footmg, and I'm sure I have had every reason
to be obligedto you. If you were not my
' pres,g:;vgg, you m'ight have been—I am sure
you. 'Woui;i have been, if preservation had
been necessary. But beyond this I cannot
- go to-day. I must have time, a great deal of
time, for reflection. The present situation is
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far, far too romantic ; and I am obliged to tell

you that unless I can accustom myself by the-

exercise of will-power to the motion of this

animal pr'ett%r soon, I shall be obliged to get

offt. Sol bég you to say no more to-day.’
Mr. BU)J; folded both his hands in the

vicinity of his heart, and bow_ed. Helooked

very, very Bappy, and for the next quarter of
an hour I tormented myself with the idea
that I had said too. much. .

It was a strange ride. The road was narrow
and stony, and on each side stretched away
either bare grassy plains or patches of low
jungle. The elephant took his time, and it

was twd o’ciock before we got to Chotagurh,
where there was a dak-bungalow, and where
luncheon, by my nephew’s order, was awaiting
me. I said grace over that luncheon in a
properly thankful . spirit. Mr. Bux had
brought his with him, it" seemed, and .I did
not press him in the matter when he said he

preferred to take it on the verandah. After
Chotagurh we - entered the forest, and I

»




- VERNON’S. AUNT 97

realjsed how adventurous | had been in
starting. - I was obliged to close my um- -
.brella ; three times my pith hat was knocked

v MY PITH H—X/T,\VAS KNOCKED OFF."

off by overhang\ng branches ; and once I X
became so entang]ed in a thorny vine that it
was necessary to stop the elephant to cut
- S i
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me loose. I have now a double sympathy
for all tropical explorers—I know what they
- are obliged to put up with. Among my

other misfortunes I lost a spotted veil almost_

new, which cost me one and ninepence at

"Mrs. Dodd’s, and a tortoise-shell comb

_which I had had for fifteen years. Not that
I wish to throw blame on anybody connected

'With the -expedition. The man sitting on

the elephants neck cut down everything he
o couId réach with an enormous knife which he
Wore in his belt, and Whenever a branch was

“too b1g for this he spoke to the elephant, who .

simply curled his trunk round_ it and snapped
_itoff. Sometimes a tree stopped the way,
- and I am not exaggerating when I say that

the man then gave a different order, and

the elephant bent the tree over with his

trunk and put his foot on it. I may say that

' the man, the elephant, and Mr. Bux com- -
bined their energies to render the trip an |
. agreeable one, and if they did not succeed it
was because ttop_ieal nature was.too strong
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for them. My only real terror, however,

was when we. were crossing the streams
. _;’:of which Mr. ,Bﬁx had warned me, and the
" elephant’s feet slipped about among the big
stones below the rushing water. It would
have béen too dreadful to have come
~ thousands of miles by 'sea to meet shipwreck
in an Indian forest. : ,

~ I suppose I ought to say something here
about the wonders of the tropics, but I am
not good at-_describing the beauties' of
scenery. I had a cousin who wrote poetry,
- bt she died, and no other Moffat  was
ever known to be sentimental. Besides,
it was a great deal more like_ap)-f other forest
than you would expect—trees : and ‘thick
" bushes and vines, and here and there ‘a
. cleared space. It was very silent, though,
and I was glad of Mr. Bux. But for the
thoughts he aroused I should have had
creepy se’nsatibns I saw neither serpents nor
wild animals of any sort—nothing but little
yellow butterflies that fluttered along in front

H 2
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of us, and a bird that called and flew now and
then in the distance. Nevertheless, I despair

: of-making you comprehend the smgulanty of

the experience. ‘

At about five o’clock we emerged upon
the road again,and a few scattered huts gave
an air-of life to the surroundings. Mr. Bux,
since my command, ‘had been talking of -
impersonal matters. He now signified the
nece‘ssity of-his alighting. |

“In one mile, Miss Eemuffitty, you will
be arrived,’ he said. .

‘ But why not ride the rest of the way ?’
I asked. \ o

“Mr. Ockinis—I do  not know—Mr."
Ockinis may not like that I find favour with
Miss Eemuffitty. I think Mr. Ockinis may
be jeé]ous that I have touch the heart of: his
so intelligent ant! I think it will be better
mddam does-not say she has isspoken to me.
Ina few days, yes. But to-day, no ) _

1 thought I understood -his feelings.
¢ Very well, Mr. Bux,\’ I replied, ‘I will not
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mention it. And—and ‘you may write: me:
‘what yau feel. I will at least ‘keep it sacred.”
With this® I ‘shook hands with Mr. Bux, and
he scrambled down. A quarter of an hour
later we approached a wide clear space, with
_two or-three tents dotted about it. A small
white - terrier ran out barking, and the
elephant calmly picked it up with his trunk’
and dropped it in the howdah beside me,

where it continued to bark. Two gentlemen.‘,4.;,,.;,;..,._

followed the terrier, and as they approached -
and took off their hats the elephant sat down. AV
‘ Wéll, Aunt Vinnie, this zs sporting of
you!’ cried one of them. ‘Welcome to
Nuddiwalla!”
 Doubt fled from _my mind; it was
Vernon’s voice, though he had certainly
grown stout. I could have fallen upon his -
neck. ~ But.it was 1mp0551ble, under the cir-
cumstances. . °

‘Yes, VernonZ I responded ‘here 1 am

and ‘now_the question is how I am to get |
down. - I don’t mind telling you that if I had .




‘PARKER, HOLD HIS TAIL
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known what I should have to go-through to

get here, 1 never would have" left Little-
hampton!* = -
““Then I'mglad you d1dn t know. Parker
hold his tail, will you? This is MaJor Parker,
Aunt Vinnie! Now then, give me your
hand, put your foot on his tall—-that s itl—
‘and here you are! Very nice of you to come,
Aunt Vinnie! And you're just in time for

tea”3
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CHAPTER V

T ask you to believe me when I tell you that,
“as far as the eye could see, there was not a
single human habitation in Nuddiwalla—I
don’t call tents human habitations. In one
direction stretched a wide river bed, all stones

and grass, and hills beyond. - In the other .

three, forest and nothing efse. The road I
had come by ran out of the forest through
this cleared space, and into it again, and
beside it, .in one place astangle of plantains
- grew amongst what looked like three or four
, piles of dead leaves, which I afterwards found
‘to be huts. Ata glance you could see that -
Nuddiwalla was not a social cgntre of any
importance, and from the fgient of my
arrival I regretted getting my new black silk.
By the time I should be back in Little-




s

VERNON'S AUNT - 103

' harnpton it would be completely out of date,
and not even a black silk will cut to any

great advantage twice:

/\“\

HE LIFTED THE FLAP.'

\ y nephew was indubitably there, how-
ever—that was the great point; and what-

- ever ‘my opinion of his choice of a place of A
residence might be, I looked with the most
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appreciative gratitude at the mole on his
forehead. As he lifted the flap which stood
for his hospitable door, ‘and we all went in, I
was much more in the mood for my tea than -
for criticism of anykihd, lthough ‘Esaw in an
instant that a great deal-of it would be
required. My nephew was evidently living-
like a savage. In one corner of the tent
were two or three guns and a pair of impu-
dent top boots; in the other a camp bed
with all sorts of unblushing- garments folded
" on the top of it.”” A set of standmg shelves,
‘containing books and documents, a camp .
table, ‘and four camp chalrs, completed the
furniture of the tent. gggkaa seat on one
of the chairs, and Tooked ro;i‘hd me in- silent’
dlsapprobatlon, whlch Vernon probably put
down to fatigte. '

‘Well, Aunt Vinnie,” he rattled on, thlS
is quite like old times. But you might have
given a fellow more warning, you kn()vs{.
Camp life is rather hard luck on a lady just
out from »Ehgland. There’s the magistrate
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of Jummanugger, up the river—I could have
| got his’ wife to put you up for a while, if -I'd
only known.' ‘
R ! didn’t come six thousand miles to see
the wife of the maglstrate of ]ummanugger, =
I responded firmly, “and I beg you will do-
v hothing of the kind, Vernon. What you can
put up with I can put up with. Do you

mtend to let that tea get stone cold before o

-you pour it out, or shall I.do it ?’
¢ Parker, sald my. nephew ‘I could ima-
gme myself "a boy again. Aunt Vinnie
brought me up! My dear aunt, if you use’
that tone of vpice with me before the ser-
‘vants my influence in the district will' be’
gone I don’t mind Parker here, but I must
ask you, as a~ru1e, to bully me in pnvate.
* Ashe spoke Vernon handed me a cup of
“tea and a biscuit,-and I proceeded to refresh
~ myself before taking any notice of his non-
. sense. That is to say, I tasted ‘the tea,
" walked over to the table, a;nd put down my

3

< B
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‘,Ve'rnon, I sald “if,- as you say, I had
not broughtf”you up with my own hands, I

should suspect you of a plot to poison your

aunt.’

“’Pon my honour Aunt mee, it’s the
same tea | always o B ‘

T held up. my finger. * Seng,’ I said, for
the servant who made it.

‘Moulla Khan!” my nephew shouted, and
the man appe;red.' ‘Go for him, Aunt
Vinnie! He understands a little E’nglis'h.’

The :man stood before me,aiﬁd I felt that
the moment for asserting myself as the moral |
head of Vernon’s household had come. To
make myself plainer, I took the cup and
emptied its contents scornfully into the slop-
basin. .<This chz’ 1 said, slowly, looking -
fixedly -at Moulla Khan, ‘very plenty bad
cha Reason why because I tell you. Too-"
much c¢/4a in pot—no boil water.’ D

The man turned volubly to Vernon fin
great exc1tement joining his hands toget:"her
as if he were imploring my nephew to save -

-
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his life. ‘Tell him I won’t do anything to
him this time,’ I added hurriedly, ‘but he’ll

have to make it over again.’

* He says it is made as I always have it,

I. EMPTIED IT -SCORNFULLY.

Aunt Vinnie, but it may be very bad for all’
_that. And he says fh‘at he did make it with
boiling water.” ‘ '

‘Rubbish and nonsense Vernon. I'll
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thank you to believe that I know when tea
‘is properly r_nade. The water was #of boil-
ing.’

‘Pani boil kzga,* insisted Moulla Khan,
with an injured expression. ‘ZFoxr clock
boil fua ! Albut boil pani hai !’

‘What does he say?’ I asked M.ajor
Parker, who had hitherto modestly kept out
of the conversation. He was*a little man,
very mild-mannered.

‘He says, Miss Moffat, that not only has
-the water boiled, but that it boiled at four
o'clock. Therefore, without doubt, it is
boiled water.’ '

¢ Poor ignorant heathen!’ I said, as both
the men laughed in what I thought a heartless
way. ¢ He doesn’t know the difference. Tell
him to bring some tea, and with my spirit
“lamp I will begin at once to teach him,’” and
in ten minutes tea was made; Moulla Khan
looking respectfully on, which it was possible
to drink without risking the entire destruc-
tion of one’s nervous systerh., '




VERNON’S AUNT -

¢ Aunt Vimnie,” remarked Vernon, a quar-
ter of an hour later, I tremble to show you
your quarters, but it must be done sooner or
later, and I fancy you would like to lie down

or unpack or something. Will 'you come

now ?’

We stepped out into the gathermg dusk,
and I noticed that the place had become
populous. Fires were burning here and
there, and I could discern people moving
- about, and horses and cows, while from some

obscurity came the-familiar notes of cocks
and hens. I felt more reconciled and com-
- fortable in mymind, and 1 did my best to cheer
Vernon up over the prospecé of having me.
‘My dear boy, you needn’t worry,” I said, as
he gave me his arm over the uneven ground,
‘it isn’t as though I were a stranger you

- know.’ ?

¢ No ' Vernon confessed “it isn’t.’
‘I am prepared for rematkable ex-

periences. [ have become convinced lately

\

that the life at Littlehampton is confining;"

o
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and I knew I should find the best contrast to
it in the Orient-where you, fortunately, were.
"1 may say that it is my aim to gather up -

WE STEPPED OUT. .

renlxarkable» experi‘ences,v and already I have
laid by several’ I added, thinking, not

without a palpitation, of Mr. Bux.

v
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“You see,” Vernon interrupted, evidently
preoccupied, ‘ I've never had a lady in camp
before, and I had to leave the fixings pretty
much to Radabuliub. He and the camels
went tq” Jummanugger the day before
yesterday, when YOUI‘ telegram came, and he
seemed to think he had brought the right
sort of things. I had an extra tent, luckily, J
"but it’s rather small, as you see.’ ‘

- It was rather small, and its contents were ,
so various that 1 thougl}t I would rather
express myself about them when Vernon was
not there. So I told him I wanted a lamp,
and sent him away. Then I sat down on
the edge of a rickety folding bed, about two
feet wide, and surveyed the circumstances
u_nder which I was to take up my abode in

- Nuddiwalla. There was a small unvarnished
wooden table, on four very long and/Shaky ¢
legs, and on the table 4 large looking-glass
and two blue porcelain vases with glass
pendants. There was a prie-Diex chair,
worked in Berlin wool, a good deal moth-

1
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eaten, and, hanging upon the side of the
tent, another looking-glass. The whole of
one wall of the tent was occupied by a

e et e

‘I SAT DOWN.

~wardrobe  with a carved top and mirror

swinging-doors, perfectly new. On the

round, which was covered with a coarse
g ’

e
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cloth, through which e\}ery lump and stone

asserted itself, lay what I took to be a foot-
stool, but closer inspection disclosed it a
. large flannel pincushion, briétling .with pins,
pins little and big, black and white, pins with
blue heads and jet heads and gold heads, a
perfectly bewildering assortment. Rada-
bullub was acquainted with at least one’
feminine necessity. As I sat there 1 heard
the sound of rus'hing'water, and, 'lifting the
flap in the canvas pai‘tition which divided oft
the bath tent, I discovered a man, very wet,
and nearly naked, filling a tin bath tub’ with
water out of a goatskin. I observed that my
ablutions were further provided for by a brass
basin, on a kind of high wooden stand, and a ‘
large cake of pink soap. While I watched
him, the man emptied his goatskin, salaamed,
~and disappeared through another flap, leaving
.me to wonder whether T might depend in
.fla_lture'mupon knowing when he was coming.
A’portentous cough just outside the tent door
brought me back, and there were Vernon

12
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and the lamp and Radabullub. - I knew at
once it was Radabullub by the look of

EMPTIED HIS GOA’I‘SKI«\

satisfaction and prlde upon his. face as he put
down the lamp, ‘an enormous duplex burner
with. a hand-painted bowl, “in tulips and

7
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humming birds. Vernon looked round
doubtfully. ‘I 4gpe Radabullub, has made
you .comfortable, aunt,” he said. ‘He's a
pretty good fellow at a bundobust,* as a rule.’
‘I shall have to get accustomed to it be-
fore I can tell exactly,” T replied, ‘ but in the
meantime [ don’t mind saying that I'm very
much obliged to Radabullub for that ward-
robe.-~ A wardrobe with lookmg glass doors
in the middle of the tropical _]ungle I did not
expect to find, and it will simply _be the .
 salvation of my, black silk.’ " -
“Let him stay and unpack for you,
Vernon suggested. ~ ‘ Give ~him your keys
and lie down. You must be dead beat.’
‘Not on any account. Radabullub has
been very useful, but he must run away now.
.And I'll be obliged. to you, Vernon, if you'll
put the lémp on the floor in a corner. That
. table will certainly collapse under it
They did as ”(they were told, and I was
. presently once more alone with this luminary,

-

Arrangement
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which shone at me from its corner on the

floor like a heavenly body in declension. In"

_ spite of it, I felt very low in my mind, and if
it had not been for one ‘thing I think I
should have given way, at least for the
moment. That one thing was the wardrobe.

: The wardrobe stood there Waiting tobefilled

—a solid, respectable piece of furniture that
seemed to civilise the whole of Nuddiwalla.
I am not ashamed to write that I drew more
moral support from that wardrobe in the

earlier part of my visit to my nephew than
from any other circumstance that surrounded

me. It inspired me in the present instance
fo unpack all my boxes, and I am thankful
to be able to say that, with the exception of
my waterproof and an old striped gingham,-
everything went into it. Dinner was at
eight, and in the end I decided to put on my
black silk. It was, after all, the best way. of
getting the wrinkles out.

- We were four at dinner, a Mr. Jones, in
riding things, having appeared while -1 was

2
3
z
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unpacking. I said I was glad to see him,
although he might possibly have read in my
manner that T thought he should have given)

- EVERYTHING WENT INTO IT.
notice ‘of his arrival. He was on his way

from something-poré to something-nugger.
He had all the familiarity of a relation, and
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my nephew and Major Parker called him
Jimmy. He was a boisterous young man,
engaged in the téa-planting business, and I
'saw at once th:{t he would have to be curbed.
We sat round vth_ei camp table, which was

e

" HAD TO BE CURBED.

illuminated by a couple of lanterns tied to
the tent pole and furnished with a service of !
white edged with blue, considerably cracked,
and Radabullub and Moulla Khan stood
"behind our chairs. I was conscious that a
great deal devolved upon me, and Iam glaﬁ
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“to say that I was able to make my. mﬂuence
felt'from the moment we sat down. It was
done ‘very simply. -Mr. Jones asked me

* what induced me to take so long a journey
alone, and I replied that I had come to throw
about my nephew the influences of home. -

They seemed to understand that, for not

another word was said until we had finished

our .soup. I sUppose it was sinking into

-

their minds.
‘I've brought back that book of yours,
Hawkins,’ remarked Mr. Jones, leaning back

‘and playmg with his fork, while Radabullub -
and Moulla Khan departed mto the .outer

darkness for the next ‘course—* For a trans-
Iatlon it’s not bad.’ - (3
‘ Translation ‘of what ?" I inquired.
‘< Of Arlstotlg, madam,” said Mr. Jones.
I -have always beiieve'd that he wished to dis- -
play. his erudition in dragging in Aristotle,
" but I took no notice of it at the time.
. ‘Dear me!’ I said, ‘are you driven to
vAnstotle ? - You- will> be “glaci‘- to hear that

. T

A
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Tve brouoht you somgthing hghter than -
~that,” and I went on to mention the back
numbers of the‘Sunday'at Home. *1 fancy
they will keep you going,’ | added ‘for some
time.’ . '

‘Dear me, yes!’ respo‘nde‘d . Vernon,
_gratefully. ‘For ages, Aunt Vinnie. Have
another slice of peacock, won't you ?’ .

“Of what 2”1 exclaimed. -

¢ Peacock—wild peacoc‘i<. It 72145' a cock,
#asn't it, Parker? Don’t look aghast, Aunt
Vinnie, it’s qulte good to eat—Parker shot it
yesterday.’ '

‘Did you?’ I inqufred of .Major APar»ker..

<] am -not astonished—I am past feeling
astonishment at 'anytvh“ing I experiencein this
country, but before writing in my diary that
I have eaten roast peacock I should like to
be quite sure that my nephew is in earnest.’

Major Parker looked rather: frightened,
but he owned up to the’pe?'écock e Why, :
yes, I- believe I d1d he sa1d somewhat
shamefacedly :
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‘Of cgurse you did, Parker,’ “remarked -

‘Mr. Jones. *I'd know he was your skikar *

~

if I ate him at the Criterion. I've taken six
shot otit of one helping mvyself P

The other two men seemed to find
this amusing, but I saw nothing to laugh

at.. ' A

~¢If an’animal is to be shot at all it should
be shot until it is quite dead,’ I remarked,
“and if it was necessary for Major Parker to
shoot six times at the peacock I'm sure he
was: perfectly right in doing so.’

Major Parker turned crimson under my
é»t')mﬁmendat;on. My nephew looked un-
usually solemn, and Mr. Jones exploded with
folly at his own attempt at wit. |

»

¢ There are the tail feathex:s, Miss Moffat -

—no end of 'em,” said Major Parker. “If
you would like them—Iladies sometimes do—

I'll have “them salted and dried for you..

They’re rather pretty.’
I was "about to acknowledge -the complx-
(o oame

5
A,
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ment and graciously accept, when I suddenly

realised what I was doing.

“Peacock feathers !’ I exclaimed.” ‘I am
~ very much obliged to you, Major Parker,
but nothing could induce me to take them.
I suppose nothing in the world is as unlucky
as peacock’s feathers. I hope you will have
them thrown-away a# once. I'm not super-
stitious, but there’s something .about pea-
cock’s feathers that is never known to fail.
I /ope there’s no harm in eating peacock.’

They assured me that this bird was con-
stantly eaten in camp, and that nobody was
ever known to be anyv the worse for it, and
“among the various other dishes which Rada-
bullub offered me I tried to forget having
- partaken of it. But the memory of it haunts &
me still, and I only hope that things will stop
happening which I can trace, directly or
indirectly, back to that peacock.

I was perfectly willing to'sit up and chat
with them for awhile after dinner, but. they
all pressed me so solicitously to retire and try'

<
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to get a little rest after my arduous day that

I consented. A full moon had ,ri:sen from .
behind the hills, and under it they made a

thin blue shadow along the horizon. One

could almost count the big white stones in
the river bed, and.the little stream that

hurried along the middle of it murmured and

called as it went in a way that I had not.
’ noticed at all in the daytime.. Every shrub
and trée stood out By itself in the silence;
only the long leaves of the plantains by the
road waved up and down,” everything else
was as motionless as if it were listening.
The forest on all sides was black in the
moonlight; and seemed to have drawn closer:
round. Far in the distance something

'cried. » S
| ‘What's that?’ I asked Vernon.

‘Only a barking deer. You're not ner-
vous about sleeping in a tent, Aunt Vinnie ?’
“If T were I don’t see how I could help

 myself, 1 responded, ‘but I'm not. At
‘least, I don’t think I am.’
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¢ There isn’t the least -reason to be,’ said
Vernon. ‘And there am I, you know, as
~handy as possible, and Parker not twenty
yards on. the o'ther. side of you. - Good-
might !’ - ,
“Good-night! Oh~—Vernon!’

‘Yes.” » ,

*Wasn't that your dog I saw when I
came? Couldn’t I have him‘.' in the tent
with me ?’

“Squips? Oh, yes, certamly But if T
were you I wouldn’t. ~ If there’s one thing a
leopard likes, it's a nice fat black and white
terrier like ‘Squips. He’s had one or t'wov
near shaves already.’ /

‘Oh!very well. In that case perhaps I
am better without h1m Good-night |—
Vernon !’ f‘ v

“Well," Aunt Vinnie ? 2 ’

‘It Wouldnt take you long, would it, to
shew me how to manage agun?’

“ Great Scott, aunt || What for ? There 11
be nothing to shoot—TtaLe my word for ‘it.
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Good-night! If you want to be reassured,

think of Parker’s gun. He’s no end of a_
shikari !’ and my nephewb strode back to his

tent in the moonlight, leaving me holding

~open the flap of mine, of two minds whether

to go after him or not. |

MY NEPHEW STRODE BACK.
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' CHAPTER VI

Ir anyone had euer told me that I, Lavinia

Moffat, would ne night occupy a tent 1?1 the |

heart of  the Indian forest, alone and
~ surrounded by wild beasts, I would have
considered the person a suitable subject for

a lunatic asylum. As it was, on the night of .

January the 20th, 1893, I thought that this
designation might very properly be -applied
to myself. For there was no doubt about
my identity ; there I sat, Lavinia Moffat—if
I wanted to assure myself I had only to look
at the initials on my brush and comb case—
there I sat in my new black silk, which I

noticed Mrs. Dodd had gored, ‘though I

expressly told her not to, on the edge of my
camp-bed, without a gun, and not a sound to
break the stillness but the never-stopping

« B
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song of the stream over the stones\, “and t\
“distant barking. of the animal Vernon ‘had
" said'was a deer. As'I sat there I reviewed
~my past, from the hem'minbg of my first hand-

kerchief to the day I took over charge of the
' Litflehampton' Dorcas Society, and could not
help reflecting that a past less likely to lead

to the situation I was in would have béen
very difficult to conceive. ~ There séémed-fo
have been nofhing whatever- to -prepare mé
for’it, especially -in the matter of bedding:

Feathers in" the winter, horsehalr in the
summer, and a good spring mattress . were
~what I had been accustomed to’ ever since I'
could remember

I had been insincere with Vernon When"
he asked me if I was nervous about sleeping -

in a tent. I v_v’as extremely nervous, if not
actueilly alarmed, angl* in v;the'_e_rld’l went to
bed only because I felt that it was safer on -
the ‘whole ‘t}_ian' to sit-up. The hours that .
intervened before I got to sleep 1 devoted to
~ endeavouring to accustom ‘myself - to " my

K
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surroundings. The effort was not particu-
larly successful. If it had been pitch dark it
would have been easier, but the moonlight
made a gféyn?ess everywhere, through which
* the outlines of things suggested themselves
indistinctly, and refused to»-_let medelude
myself into the idea that I was just dropping
off in my own room at Littlehampton.
Everything combmed on the contrary, to
impress upon me that I was six thousand
~ miles from thtlehampton on ‘a. camp-bed-in
the middle of Asia. As the night wore on
" the stream 'becamé more clamorous, the deer .
stopped barking, and instead I heard a

_distant roarin%ig}]lich chilled my blood. It

‘was so far away that I have never been’ablé
to satisfy myself from what animal it pro-
ceeded, but it»_'mig'ht have been anything.
Twice stealthy footsteps passed and re-passed
my tent; and when that happened I should
‘have lost my self-control entirely if I had not:
" remembered that the footsteps of Radabullub
behind my chai’r at dinner had been equally.

Ed
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stealthy, and that these were also probably
on business. A phrenologist once told :me
‘that my will-power was very highly de-
- veloped, and 1 have ever since prided ‘myself
considerably upon it. When 1 found myself
physically unable' to turn my head on my
pillow from puré fright, .therefore annoyance
was added to my other sensations, which had
been lively enough before

Finally I gaye{p’)}rymg to exert my will-.
"power, and it was about this time that I got
to sleep. It must have been hours later, for
the moon was gone, and the tent was in black
‘darkness, when I awoke ina rlgxd horror and
" the knowledge that sornethmg shared it with
me. 1 seemed to perceive it with every
nerve at once, but in an instant I heard the
creature crunching. its prey in the middle of
 the tent, as far as I could judge, about two
feet from the table and three from my bed.
I despair of making. you partake of my
: sensations; and, "irideed I should not desire
to do so. My mmd was preternaturally acute

- K2
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—I knew at once that the animal was ‘cai'—
nivorous, and that it had ‘brought -the
fragments of its last meal to my bedside in
order the mote conveniently to begin upon
me. Without stirring I moved my eyes
—carefully, so as to make no ‘noise——and
searched every part of the tent with them,
but could see absolutely nothmg, “while the
crunching went on with terrible distinctness;
Now and again it would cease, and- then [ lay
like an agonised stone, every mstant ex-
pecting' to feel the onslaught of tooth - and
claw. Presently the animal ,brol_lght my
terror to a climax by getting up, stretching
itself, and walking round the tent. .In a
galvanism of fright I threw- both my arms -

" into the air, and cried  Whish!” ...
Then I immediately covered -my -head
with the bedclothes, but through them all 1
could hear the creature growling and beating
its tail on the ground.” With the despei'atien;
of the-situation I realised that I must take
action of some sort. It suddenly came into

\
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“my mind that wild beasts were afraid of fire,
and:I-remembered the box of wax-matches I
had put under my pillow when I went to bed."
I. had rebuked Vernon for his extravégan’ce
in using wax-matches—was one of them to
be my salvation now? Where I got the

S Strength or the courage I'do not know, but
in another-instant I had struck a match. It
fizzed, exploded, l\_)EzEd"!'r By its. weu;d and

sudden illumination ‘I saw two great yellow

eyes and a waving tail. There was a fright-
ful snarl an_d a. bound—two bounds,j one
of them being mine, out of bed and fo_rth into
the night. Beforé I realised whether I was
pﬁrsued or not, I was shaking the man in
the next tent. .I did not consider whether it
might or might not be Vernon. I knew it
was a man; and any man would do.
When' he sdid, ¢ What's the matter?’ I
re_co'gnised.thaf it was-Mr. Jones, but felt no
embarrassment whatever. . .

~~There’s eithera tiger or a leopard in'-my
tent!: Quick, get-up and-shoot it!’




[

VERNON’S AUNT

‘By Jovel!’ eécclaime‘jd Mr. Jones, and
was out of bed in a momtént. ¢ May I-——may
I light the lantern, Miss Moffat?’

‘Yes, you may,’ I returned, for I had

THERE WAS. A FRIGHTFUL SNARL.

slept in my’ dressmg-gown for fear of an
emergency—a thing I did every night after

\‘\that I spent at Nuddiwalla.

. *I'll go and wake Parker,’ said Mr. Jones,
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when it was lighted ; ‘we mustn’t keep the
fun all to ourselves, Miss Moffat reoes
Fun! :

" He took his gun. from the corner, and

left. me with a candle and my reﬂectlons
Even in that morhent, when my nerves were
s0 strung that they might have snapped like
ﬁddle—strings, I reflected that I had nét done
Mr. Jones justice;he was a brave, though
evidently reckless, yduh_gl man. Ten

minutes passed, during which I heard nothi?

but the ticking of Mr. Jones’s silver watc

Wthh hung frem a _buttonhole in. the
Wal'StCOQt that lay across the corner of his
‘bed. "Then came a shot—voices—another

shot! More talking and 'laughing—l T

breathed again—they had evidently killed
the creature, .

‘Through- the opening of the tent | saw

the light frorp the lantern ﬂxckermg across
the ground as the men approached, and 1 ~

distinguished my nephew’s voice jubilant

- among the rest.
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*Have you got him ?’ I cried from the
door. I B

]

. “Rather 1 répli'ed the . nearest of the
three’ spectres.. in- Pyjamas, "Mr. Jones,

1 SAW THE LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN. %

‘Come and see, Miss Moffar !~ = =~ =~

I went out boldly at ,thisi,‘ and they‘_'vh‘eldj,“2
‘the lantern for me to look, They had got N
him _indeed—thete lay his_corpsé—but I ask
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you'to picture to yourself my emotions when
I saw that he was only a poor, unfortunate,
‘homeless, wandering caz—a cat that ~might,
with better ‘opportunities, ihave adorned any

fireside. With an
effort 1 controlled

‘myself. Words were

vain. I merely
looked at the three
assassins, individually
and collectively, and
said, in a tone of con-

centrated resentment,

“You brutes !’
Vernon made an

effort to justify him-

self. ~He said they
had been on the

look-out for that cat for weeks : it was the most’
inveterate thief in the neighbourhood, and
nightly preyed upon Radabullub’s pantry, and
he produced the mutton bone which the poor
‘thing ‘had been enjoying in my tent as a
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proof. I asked him, in return, if he had ever

thought of putting a saucer of milk outside
his tent, or made any other attempt to reform
the cat, and when he replied no, by Jove!
he hadn’t, I left them, more in sorrow than
in anger, ; a.nd went to bed.

-1 whs awakened in the morning by
groans——long, bubbling, horrid sounds of a
creature in torment. They. proceeded from
behind my tent, and were accompanied by
excited human 'voices Never have I dressed
with so little regard for my appearance.. I
ran out upon.the - scene without my collar,
without my cuffs, actually in my':Bedroom
slippers. I don’t know what I was prepared
to do, but I immediately realised that there
would be no ‘necessity for doing it. The
grggans proceeded from a camel, by no means -
a el in the last stage of dissolution, but a
healthy and vigorous-looking camel who was -
‘being  loaded for a journey. Their heart-
breakiné character was owing to the length
of his throat, and the fact that he artificially
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mixed them up with whatever he had last
had to drink:; and it did-not take a moment’s
observation to convince me that they.were

A HEALTHY AND VIGOROUS;LOOKING CAMEL.

the purest affectation. 1 have rather an eye
for hu-mb'ugs,' and, though- I had never seen
one before with four legs and a humf),' I
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‘marked” him. His complaints were abso-

lutely without rhyme or reason, for he had
begun them before a stick had been put upon
‘him. He emitted them every five ‘'seconds;
using: fhe interval t@ shap at the man nearest
to him.© He tWi_st_ed‘hjs face round in
dignified expostulation, . he threw his. head
“back in flat refusal, he stretched out his neck
_in furlous and 1gﬂommlous resxgnatlon Alt‘
every fresh otijepq that was put into the
baskets.on_each side’of his back he bubbled -
and-groaned as if it were the proverbial last
straw—in spite of mry -discernment . of
hypqc.r:isy, if T had been loading him hﬁ
would. certainly have imposed upon me.- . In
fact, 1.IEW§.S‘»b¢ginping to feel a certainamount
of sympathy for him, andto think of inter-
fering; when h\i’s driver untjed. his_front knees
" and the creature ]urched up on his four feet.
Do you suppose he went on- bubbling ? "N ot
anothér .bubble! He ambled off as easxly ',
and comfortably as you please, and Tar

-

almost ready to vouch that-as he passed me
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with his ridiculous neck at its usual super-
cilious curve, he looked at me and wmked !
I met Radabullub as I went back to my

tent, with a letter—a letter addressed to me: .-
The envelope was pink, and' scalloped round
the flap with an embossed bunch of flowers.

The address was in an unknown masculine

hand, rather ﬂbwing, and the back suggested

that a great many efforts had been required
to make the flap adhere before any had
succeeded. Instantly I divined that it was

from Mr. Bux, and scanned Radabullub’s
countenance, which, however, expressed
noth'iilg I noticed that he followed me into .
the tent, on. the pretence of wanting to take
away, the lamp, and fussed about until. T
_ was obliged to tell him to be gone, for I was

determined not to open the missive in ‘his

_ presence. {1 don't say that I was in the

habit " of receiving letters of this nature, but

I knew enough -about them not to do
that, , _ ‘

¢ Leave me,’ I said to Radabullub, and

4
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when Radabullub had well left, I calmly
inserted a hatpin into one corner of the

communication and tore it open. It was

‘I;E%Vl;:‘ ME, 1 SAID, \
written upon foreign notepaper with' blue
lines, and began "Respected Madam,” which
struck me as infelicitous. . '
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- “Respected Madam,—1. have the honour :'to
state that all night I have been agonising upon
the plllo, and .it is not the muskutos nor the
bad digestion nor thépa parigs of consciencé that, T
can account for this. I do not wish to gild refined
gold or paint the lilies, but it is the memory of
madam’s so gracious language which is my only
support in this trying our. Pending sanction, I
will speak with Mr. V. H. Hawkins on Friday, 1oth
inst, but I have the fear that he has. prejudice
‘against your most humble slave, and will not hear
me in the suit. Madam, my prayers are with you.
Kindly judge the thing. Now your neffew has
most noble heart but T think he cannot put up
with other man’s collored skin. . But skm is not
sin. '

‘I have the honour to be, sir, your most devo-
tional servant, : ABDUL KariM Bux.’

I was perfectly collected.” Such a situa-
tion had never been even suggested.to me
as a possible experience for a lady traveller
- in the Orient in search of .them, but I made
up. my. mmd that nothmg should. 1nduce me
to famt I confess I d1d not expect; Mr Bux
to be so precipitate. As to hlS laymg the
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matter before Vernon that I could understand
in the light of the Oriental custom which re-

~quires that everything must be referred to the

male head of the household. If Vernon had
been my grandson, instead of my nephew,
I reflected that my”ﬁand would have been

. solicited with just the same formalities. I

' read the letter again, and thought of the
wonderful insight I was getting into Eastern .
‘habits of mind. Then I began to have
“scruples. Had I any right to sacrifice even
* -a Mahomedan genﬂemaﬁ in a green éap and
spectaéleé’,upon the altar of my heartless
curiosity ? For I assure you I had not, even
~for a moment, thOughf of becoming Mrs. Bux.
Not that I considered Vernon. Vernon, I
reflected, would not be likely to object to any
alliance his aunt might choose to contract.
But’ my affectlons were not touched, and I
had not waited forty-two years for my affec—
tions to.be touched to. wed anybody who
failed to do it, in the shape of a Mahomedan -
person who; although ‘he wore a coat and

- s

L
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trousérs, probably bowed down to wood and
stone. Besides, how could I possibly tell
ﬁti‘lat I should be the only Mrs. Bux ! It seems

: v =N
PR&BABLY BOWED DOWN TO WOOD AND STONE.
to be necessary™o be very candid in writing
anything autobiographical nowad;ys? “so I
WiH_ keep back nothing, and confess that my
real feeling about Mr. Bux was that, while I
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did not want “his affection, his admiration was
very acceptable to me "1 would have liked
to be his patroness and i improve his spelling, |
while he should look the homage he dare not
speak. This was my sentiment, although
“it was unworthy of me. I realised that it -
was also impracticable, and Brought out my
writing-boi_ to say so. |

‘ My dear Mr. Bux, I began.

‘While I cannot say that you have not
awakened my interest, it is my painful -duty
to let you know at once that you have not
won my keart, and my hand can never be-
yours. You must not ask my nephew for it
on any account. Strange as it may appear to
- you, it is not his to bestow. In case you may
“feel that I have given you some encourage-
~ment, 1 can only say that in England a single
ride on an elephant, which was wnavoidable,
would never be considered. in_that hght

"1 read” “this -over, and thought it had a
ring of cold mdlfference, so | added:

“Your emotions may be painful at pre--
L2

-
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sent, but time will cure themn. .Sooner or
later you will find consolation in another.
~ Meantime you may always. thlnk of me as
- your friend, LAVINIA MOFFAT.
I was just reflecting that .I had forgotten
to . say anythlng about fully realising " the
- honour he had done me, when [ notlced that
Mr. Bux’s letter bore no address.. . Ho_w then
coufgi I reply, I asked myself in consternation
—how. prevent that fateful interview with.
Vernon ? There was no way, absolutely none.
My Orxental admirer was doubtless in the
nelgﬁbourhood,‘ but I could not take long
walks-in the'jungle in the, hope of meetihg'
hlm——I was too much afraid of meeting other
things. I could neither trust - Vernon's
heathen servants, nor. make them understand,
'except Radabullub, who already, I could see,
had his private ob_]ectlons to my presence at
Nuddlwalla. Clearly, I had no resource but
- to lock the two letters up in my writing-desk
as mementoes, which I did, wondering if some
day, when faded and yellow, they  would fall

5
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‘into the hands of my executors and ;w'eaVe a
& posthumous rémance about my memory 1
" rather hoped they would. '

Then I endeavoured to analyse my reasons

I ENDEAVOURED TO ANALYSE MY REASONS

for w1shmg to keep Mr. Bux’s admlratlon of .
myself a secret from Vernon, and found that
there was, after -all, nothing in them, except
perhaps a natural shyness, which"was pé:“;:

»

-
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féctly absurd with one’s own nephew. I con-
cluded, however, not to mention this matter
to him until the time came. I have always
thought that'in a dénouement 1 should do
myself justice, and I simply made up my mind
to go through with it.
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CHAPTER VII

WHEN, during the week or ten days that
followed, Vernon questioned me, on account
of my pre-occupation, as to whether I was
feeling homesick, I flatter myself that I
never betrayed the situation by so much as-
a start or a blush. I told him that his
housekeeping gave: me a great deal to think
of, and that I was engaged in arranging
various forms of discipline for Radabullub,
which was quite as much s he needed to
know. As a matter of fact, Radabullub by
* himself was enough to occupy the mind for

‘days together. 1 found that while it was - |

easy enough to take command of Vernon,
Radabullub presented - difficulties. = Rada-
bullub ‘was as amiable and respectful, as
intelligent and submissive, as he could be, ‘
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but he never by any chance did as he was
told. Add to this the fact that he was ex-
tremely dignified and distinguished-looking,

HE WAS EXTREMELY DIGNIFIED

and wore a waxed rpéustéche and turban at

least a foot and a half high, and you will see

that the reproofs one administers to a house-
maid in Chrlstendom were simply of no use
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with Radabullub. I had to think of others,
and it took up a great deal of my time.

- It was a trying expver‘ielnc‘e—vmy' effort to
reform _\Radabullub.' One of my ideas was
that-he would look neater in an apron, and
I gave him two of my own—Ilarge useful
checked ones. He wore théﬁ) only once, in
“the early morning, both of them tied round
his neck and hanging down behind. When
I remonstrated he seemed to think I had
given them to him to keep out the cold. I
never saw them _agaiﬁ, and whenever [ in-
. quired, Radabullub said they were in-the
hand of the dhoby/* The dhoby’s-hand
_ must have been a capacious mén{ber, for
everything that was missing was invariably
said to be in it. -I constantly meant to ask
the dhoby if it really was so, but he lived
‘tl'),ree _milés‘ down stream, and thus escaped.
_ cross-examination. Also, when I told Rada-
“bullub to produce him, he had always come
and: gone- precisely th_e;dayb/ before. This

! Washerman.. -
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made the state of the dusters and dish towels
curious. I began gy havmg them brought
to me—a{ll_ that were not in the hand of the.
- dhoby. There were about four, and their
appearance was such that I had them taken
out immediately, and inspected them as they
lay on the graSS at a distance. [ had never
in my life seen anything so sinfully dirty,
and the smell of them was like nothing you
can coriceive except that it might be said to
be keyed in kerosene. When T. edﬁi'pléihed
' of this odour of kerosene to Vernon, he said
'that the article came as a*hoon and a bless-
ing to India, whose" bemghted inhabitants
had previously been obliged to lighten ‘their
darkness’ with -cocoa-nut "~ 6il;- and ‘that- the
import was increasing annually by thousands
of gallons. Which'is well enough in a way,
but my experience went. to show that the
~ most- valuabl-e economic product ‘could be
over-appreciated. This one enters so in-
timately into the life of thepeople of India—
“who do not seem to mind the smell—that
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one meets it everywhere. It starts up from
one’s pillow, it suggests itself in one’s chop,
it is implied somewhere, probably in the
butter, in one’s afternoon tea. I told Vernon
- that I wished he personally would import a-
few gallons less for culin‘ary purposes, and
he referred me as usual to Radabullub.

As to the dish towels EI_ immediately
“hemmed a dozen with, my own hand, and
gave them out. Three days afterwards I
~ found the original four still in active use, and -
‘Radabullub told me with a virtuous smile that =
he had sent all the new ones to the dhoby,
1 found afterwards that, while my deluded -
nephew paid ten rupees a month to this same
~ dhoby, the money passed through the hand
- of Radabullub, who had a private arrange-
ment of paying by the piece. The smaller-
the wash, therefore, the greater the profit to
Radabullub—and Vernon, could not be made
" to see the iniquity of this! But, viewed in
the light of my discovery, I am ‘now obliged
‘to think that Radabullub told a falsehood
about those dlSh towels

\ |
|
. . |
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I am quite aware that a camp is-not a
house, and that a bachelor is a poor creature
to be entrusted with* the_ management of his
- domestic affairs—I am not unreasonable—

but the condition 1 found Vernon’s in was
past putting up with. _He did not know hint-
self how many servants he had, and when he
began to count them over and explain to me
what each of -them ‘had ‘to -do, -I- lost- all
patience. He regulated them-on only- one
principle that- I-could discover, which was
that as soon -as one of his domestics had a
son 6ld enough to make a‘pretence of being
useful he was™ taken on- as ‘mate’ to -his
father.” Filial respect I- knew before to be
_strong among the natives of India, but I
realised it properly when I saw Vernon’s
parent-cook sitting for long hours smoking
his hubble-bubble in the sun, while a young
hopeful of about twelve took upon himself
_the “entire responsibility for our dinner.
When I spoke seriously to. Vernon about

this he said ‘that the arrangement gave him

. PN . . .
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a patriarchal féelirig which was agréeable,-
and that the ‘mate’ only got half pay! " And
every horse and cow, every elepﬁant and

A 'YOUNG HOPEFUL

camel, had its own special idolater to look
after it—my_nephew’s zoological expenses
alone-came to a scandalous amount! To the
end of my visit I was never able to connect
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‘the right ‘man with what he had to do, and I
was hourly tried b§ giving orders to the
wrong ones, and seeing Ram Jhan walk
away with dignity and call Buldhoo to
sweep up the crumbs, or Buldhoo arouse .
Moulla’Khan from his slumbers to put on
his turban and slip off his shoes, and bring
me a 'glass of water. Some people might
have énjo_yed this superfluity—I did - not.
And it seemed to me no extenuation when
Vernon told me that there were two hundred
and sixty milliorf people in India, and he had
to pr0v1de for some of them. , o ‘

In the very beginning 1 naturally asked
for the keys. There were no keys! I re-
’quested to be shown where the tea and sugar
were kept, and Radabullub indicated, in one
corner of the cook’s tent, which was none
too big to hold the cook when he squatted——
nobody could stand up in it—a wooden box
‘with a lid .on hmges. A large stone was
placed on the lid, which ‘Radabullub seemed
~ disinclined to remove. - He remarked qhat it
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was to keep out the *billées;>or cats, and his
£ cats,

manner said that if he opened the box. for

my benefit it would immediately be devas—f -

tated by these animals. "When 1 insisted,
he opened the box, but with deprecatioh. (
The tea and sugar were certainly there, |
~in bulk at the bottom, but scattered pretty -
well over everything. Also the remains of a
lfowl half a loaf of ginger-bread, a ‘ot of cold
- potatoes with green mould on them, a pot of
“jam, odd bits of cold toast, and about a dozen -
cigars. Radabullub withdrew these hastily,
saying that they were of the sahib, but had
gone too plenty dry, and the sahib had ngen
“them to him to make a little damp.

“So you put them ir the Jjam-pot ! 1 ex-

. claimed, with bitterness of spirit.

| On the ground beside the box lay the
‘cook’s shoes and hxs pipe, a rusty iron spoon,
a tin dish half full of mllk, and some onions.
The cook’s bedding was rolled alongside,
and overhead a leg of mutton hung from
a rope. Outside, the cook’s son hurriedly

s
-
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tried to plck up some egg-shells and leaves
“that were scattered on the ground, for fear
I should find the establishment untidy ! 1
-said nothmg, but I think my, eye must have
been expresswe, from the sdenj: and abject
“manner. in which every man ‘among  them
folded, his hands in “front-of him, and tried
to: shufﬂe his toes behlnd him, and looked

v every;where but at me.. I said nothmg,
schooling myself to remember that they were
only poor degfaded heathen, and had never-
~ had“.a hundredth part of the advantages
Jane and’ Annie had en_]oyed in my kltchen ;0
but it was very difficult. ;
“ 1 had - come/ out with the intention of
makmg some Jam tarts, and I asked Rada-
bullub to shm;v me the kitchen tent, mwardly'
hoping that there might be 4 clean- table in
it, and that I should understand the manage-
ment of the stove—my own in thtlehampton
'burnt coal only. A few paces off under a,
tree two -or three heaps of grey ashes -
' smoulde-red m51de as many round ragged
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* embankments of dry mud. A couple of
. .saucepans lay about aimlessly e;mpty: and a
ikettle tivlted its spout up at the sun, which
was puxtmg the. last .of the embers out.
Radabullub remarked that this ‘was the place
for the cooking: I controlled myself again,
and simply said there was no oven.
‘Without doubt, your honour, an oven A
is, said Radabullub, and they brought me a
‘round rusty tin box, which I have no doubt .
they buried in ‘red-hot coals in the way of |
the ancient Britons. But it was not my way.
I proceeded to take off the lids of the sauce-
pans, while the cook stood by and accounted
fluently for their condition in a tongue which
‘perhaps it was as well for both of us that
I couldn’t understand, while Radabullub dis-
creetly withdrew to the shelter of the tent. -
Theday’s supplies came in while T endea-
voured to inculcate into Radabullub some of
- the first principles of kitchen propriety, and
“he translated them to the cook, who received

~ them with' grave and grateful waggings of the,

M
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head. They came in two flat baskets swﬁng

by ropes from a stick which a coolie. carried
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across his shoulders. There were fish and
loaves and meat and vegetables, and a bottle
of Harvey’s sauce, a tin of boot blacking, a

THE DAY’S_SUPPLIES
box of soap, some: candles, a new razor-strop,
and otheér articles.
*«This man is bangey-wallah, your honour;”
said Radabullub. ¢<Twelve miles he comes.’

_ . M2
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‘He has a great deal to"eair'ry;’ I said.
‘ How mueh.is_ he paid ?’

‘His price: four annas.’ _y

“Four annas!’ I'cried. “That is far too
little!” And I took out my own purse, and
gave him eight. The bangey-wallah took it,
looked at it discontentedly, salaamed, and
said somet}gng :
- ‘Whatis it: 2’ I asked Radabullub

‘He _He say he CM far—and your
honour gives too little,” replied Radabullub.

< These bangey-wallahs .they- are sons of

mud,” he added cheerfu]ly, and I agreed with
him. : C .
I did not make the jam tarts—nobody
~would have undertaken them under such
circumstances. 1 ‘saw at once that ary
reform I might introduce would have to be
radical, and in order to think about it, I felt
“obliged to sit down. ~ So I went back to my
owﬁ tent, and spent some hours in reflection.
T worked out an excellent scheme, but I
mlght _]USt as well say here that it did not

.
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come to anything, so I needn’t trouble you
with the details. It was defeatcd by curious
outbreaks in the families of the whole kitchen
_ establishment, which occurred the first day
it came into force. Moulla Khan’-é grand-
mother died suddenly; and the cook lost his
father, while Radabullub’s mother-in-law sent
word that she could not live another twenty-
four hours, and they all wanted leave to go
and bury or burn these departed ‘friends.
Vernon said he was very sorry, when I re-
: portce‘d the matter to him, but all this* mor-
tality ‘was directly o'wing to my system, and
he was afraid it would have to be withdrawn.
He said he didn’t mind the cook or Moulla
Khan, but he never allowed deaths in Rada-
bullub’s family—the man was too valuable.
The days wore on, filled for the most part
with‘Verr‘ion’s-undergarment‘s, some of which
had accumulated eleven years of ' repairs.
There wére moments, as I sat at. the door of
- my tent manipulating a heelless sock, when I

asked myself whether I was really attaining

sy
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‘my object in coming to India—the acquire-
“ment of Oriental experiences—Vernon’s sock
was so very British in its character. Yet
when I tried to observe the habits of the

REPAIRS

natives - I usually found them in a slumber
‘which offered no points of peculiarity. . If
they -were not asleep, they immediately
stopped whatever they were domg at -my

s
A

E
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approach, and stood up. I could only walk
round them and come away. Vernon him-
self had not Orientalised in the slightest
degree. He was even more British than
when he left home, but I was sometimes
shocked to hear the way he spoke of Parlia-
ment. His manners had not improved—he
said there were climatic reasons why he
should put his feet on the table if T didn’t.
mind. . His-capacity for family affection was
entirely taken up with Squips, and his time -
with long excursions into the forest ‘on ele-
phanté, or interviews with natives, who rode
into the camp on little squealing ponies, and
sat on their heels round his tent until he
should be pleased to see them. I believe he
dispensed justice on these occasions, and those

me

who sat on their héels outside were ugaﬂ;

culprits. © The offences did not seem
very heindus—theif goats had been eating the

' lower brar}ches of Government forest trees, ongk

they had been cutting a few down to sell.—but

Vernon took them as Seriously as if he were
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a whole High Court, and always put on a
“coat and the most awful demeanour for the
occasion. y |

Mr. Jones went away the morning after
the tragedy of the cat, leaving me a vivid -
impression of the undisciplined nature of the
Indian tea-planter. Major Parker stayed a
week, and gave me during that. time a daily
sensation“to which I could not become accus-
tomed. He was at Nuddiwalla, T believe,
for the purpose of pure slaughter—a singular
alm for such a small, meek, blushing man as
he was. And every morning, about ten
o'clock, I was startled anew by the advent of
the largest and most imposing Bf the ele-
phants marching into camp, with Major
Parker and his rifle wobbling about in the
howdah, and a pretty spotted cheetah, or a
leopard, and an assortment of wild birds
" dangling at the animal’s side. It was a gory
spectacle, and it never ceased to thrill me. -

- Major Parker was not conversational, and 1

never succeeded in persuading him to feel at
o :
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home with me. He used to make a few
timid remarks at breakfast and dinner, and I
believe he devoted the time between to
repose. I felt, when he went away, that é/
valuable opportunity of acquiring knowledge
of the East had been missed, yet I could
not conscientiously blame myself in the
matter. I met very few Anglo-Indians who
did not leave me with the same impression.
There was certainly no lack of natural
history in Nuddiwalla if my nerves had per-
mitted me to study it. But I found it abso-
lutely impossible to accept the elephant and
the camel in the capacity of ordinary domestic
animals. They seemed to have all the
~ virtues, -but they lacked the -attractions.” -
They had no "endearing'ways. They never
“forgot themselves ; even when the elephants
blew trunkfuls of sand”over their backs, it did
not stfike one as frolicsomé. Neither could
. I conquer my aversion to being anywhere in
the neighbourhood of an elephant.who was
" not chained up by the leg. Vernon’s .;fley;er
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were ; they lived with their ‘mahouts, in a

very ineffectual enclosure, on the most free-

‘and-easy terms of intercourse. They were

always standing up, tod, which struck me as .
dangerous-looking, though I do not, of
course, mean to imply that they never moved.

(jhl_y when I noticed that one of them was

preparing to turn round, I always went away.

And they were fed on Christian flour and

water, too, baked into cakes, which was

another unnatural thing. I wondered, the

first time I saw this, that India should have

any corn to send out of the country at all.
But I suppose the jungle elephants have not-
-yet acquired the taste for a farinaceous diet.

The camels, on the other hand, had no parti- -
cular’ place to live in, and never stood up a
-minute longer than they could help. It was,

therefore, impossible to, walk twenty yards in

'ariy direction in. camp without coming upon-
one of these animals, with his legs folded up

in sections under him, his head stretched out

in vacant philosophy, and his under jaw
& P ,

Ry




172 VERNON S AUNT

[y

moving from side to side in rhythmic union

with his reflections. "In the daytime one
“could walk round him, but at night, even
with a lantern, he was visionary, problem-
atic, ancertaiﬁ. T tumbled over one camel
in the dark, and it was an experience which
neither he nor I will ever ferget. It seemed
" to be a miraculous escape for both of us.
N othing could induce me, however, to make
the details public. ) »
There was also a python Wthh trxed to
- " domesticate 1tse1f, but I am happy to sgy my |
nephew drew ' the Hn’é at bqa-cbnstrietofs.
This one made itself comfortable .under the
ground-cloth of his tent,” " which undulated_
- one morning, “while  he “Wwas shavmg, in" a
manner that attracted his attentlon“‘ In my
opinion it is to ,the honour of the “famlly that
Vernon Jfinished shaving, and then _called
Radabullub to his assistance, for the undu-
lations were large. ., Between them they des-
patched the creature, and 1 saw the corpse.
At was ten black feet long, and as thick as a

3
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man’s arm, and- there wag,no reason what-
~ever, except the special Providence which
watches over old maids in the tropics, why
it should not have-crawled into my tent
instead of Vernon’s. I might mention, too,
. the centipedes that I found drowned occa-
sionally in the water-jug, and the leaves and
- twigs and flowers that crept about with legs
and anténnee, and the other queer thing in
spectd€les that sat up and folded its arms,
and caught mosquxtoes on the tent wall when
the lamps were lit ;- but while I have endeav-
oured to fill up the interval, as it were, with
~ these t'*hihgé,l feel that Mr. Bux and the
dénouement can no longer be delayed.

You may be ‘sure that. I awaited further
: communicationé feverishly, but none reached
me. Once my natural curiosity got the
better of me, and I asked Radabullub if any
gentleman lived in the nelghbourhood by the
name of Bux. Radabullub immediately
- mentioned Mahomed Bux, Ali Bux, Mir
Kassim Bux, Moniroddin Bux, and various
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other Buxes, but Abdul -Karim was not
amongst them. I did not press the point, as
I felt that since I had taken over the
“accounts, I could rely still less upon Rada-
bullub. In the matter of the accounts,
Radabullub and I represented opposed
policieé. ) I was for retrenchment, he was
for expansion, and he mret my arguments
with a skill which dazzled. me. If I thought
p;oper to question the pﬁce of a joint, for
" instance, Radabullub would salaam with irri- -
| tating hu:mility, saying, -* Let it be as your
honour. pleases; 1 gave three rupees!’ indi-
cating a suffering :willingness to bear the
loss.  But while sométimes”l was worsted
ignominiously, and sometimes we -made
mutual concessions, there were other ‘times
when I triumphed loftily, and Radabullub
was abased. Remembermc this, I was loth
 to excite this man’s suspicions with regard to
any particular Bux, and received his state-
_ment about the populdtxon at large thh
apparent indifference. ' ‘
The dénovement is coming.
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CHAPTER VIII

I DETERMINED on the morning of Friday,

January the 10th, to go about my ordinary
duties in_my ordinary way, precisely as if
Mahomedan ‘suitors were in the habit of
arriving every day to ask my hand of my
nephew. Vernon saw nothing unusual in
my manner at the breakfast-table. I looked
carefully at the cup as I handed him his
coffee, and it did not”tremble. I talked
coherently and uninterruptedly about the
practice of suéfee and the number of things
that had been missing from the wash. I felt
almost callous. If Vernon had sat before me
as the arbiter of my fate I should have had
less control, perhaps, over my emotions.
But he was merely to be the agent of Mr.
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Bux's. I hadalready composed the sentences,
on the lines of my letter, in which I should

deliver it to my nephew when he came to

inquire my wishes in the matter.

I LOOKED CAREFULLY AT THE CUP

~The usual ring of offenders sat on their
heels round the tent when I left it, while the
usual number of disreputable ponies with

pink noses snapped and squealed at each
N
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other under the nearest tree. There was

no sign anywhere of Mr. Bux. I went
into my tent and tried to occupy myself with
a newspaper. It was futile. Radabullub
came to ask me whether we would have
cheetal’s liver or jungle-fow! for luncheon. I
said cheetal’s liver.

‘Stay !’ I added. ¢“When Mr. Abdul
Karim Bux arrives this morning, let me
know, Radabullub.” And he said he would.

For a long time I sat unoccupied, trying
to be sorry for Mr. Bux. It was difficult—
he had been so very, very precipitate. \Vhen
at last Radabullub, outside the tent-door,
said ¢ Madam!’ [ started quite perceptibly.
‘Your honour,” said Radabullub, when I
appeared, ‘ Abdul Karim Bux is now with
the sahib in the office-khana.’

“Has he been there long 2’ I asked ner-
vously.

“While one might make a fire of wet
chips. And it appears,” added Radabullub,
“ that there has been a fault, and the anger of
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the sahib is hot. There is abuse,’ said
- Radabullub; “and very loud talk.’

[ did not hesitate a moment. No un-
happy Mahomedan should suffer indignities
at the hands of my nephew because of a
sudden and foolish, but not unnatural, attach-
ment for his aunt. It was bad enough, I
reflected, as I walked rapidly over to the
tent, that his affection should be unrequited.
I could hear Vernon storming ten yards

away. ‘It's no use!’. he was saying angrily,

as | entered. You’@ot no case, and you'd

better clear out! I don’t know how you
dare ’

“What does this mean ?’ I interrupteq,
as calmly as I could force myself to speak.
“Is this the way to address any gentleman,
however dark his complexion or idolatrous
his creed, who comes to you in this capacity,
Vernon ?’

‘My dear aunt " Vernon began
peremptorily, but the instant he saw and
heard me, Mr. Bux prostrated himself,
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with touching Oriental humility, at my
nephew's feet, and copiously embraced them.
*Get up!’ shouted Vernon heartlessly.

k]

*Aunt Vinnie, this is a matter

MR. BUX PROSTRATED HIMSELF

‘In which,” I remarked firmly, ‘I have

some right, 1 fancy, to be consulted.’

‘I say no more words,” put in Mr. Bux,
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without moving. *The noble relative wili

have ear of the sahib—knowing that I am
truth-confessing man.  Madam will plead
cause of unfortunate person. I am lucky to
have favour of Madam.’

Vernon glared at me unbecomingly, and
wiped his forchead. ¢What do you know
about it 2’ he asked.

CAILY T resl;onded, with perfect calm.
“ He has not dared to tell you, perhaps, how
he came to my protection at the railway
station, and how nobly he kept the elephant
at bay. He has not ventured to mention
how he assisted me, and accompanied me.
and reassured me, during the ordeal of thc
fifteen miles of tropical waste which I tra-
versed on that top-heavy and dangerous
creature! How he told me much about
himself and won my interest, if not my
affection. Neor has he told you of the
pathetic letter in which he set forth all his
hopes that I would consent to be his

“What )’
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Mr. Bux's head and Vernon's feet started

apart as if by an electric shock. Vernon

stared at me like a lunatic, Mr. Bux gathered
himself up, and adjusted his spectacles with
trembling fingers. The open door suddenly
became full of the heads of the popula-
tion of Nuddiwalla. Radabullub came in,
ostentatiously bearing a glass of water on a
tray. Vernon seized the glass, and hurled
it out of the door, and his excellent butler
followed it very rapidly.

“Mr. Bux has interpreted my silence to
mean consent,” I went on, with composure.
“I could not answer his letter, for it gave no
address. But there is no hope for you,
Abdul Karim,” I added—*none.’

Vernon was teariﬁg up and down the tent
like a caged lion, biting wildly at his mous-
tache. Suddenly he turned upon Mr. Bux,
who immediately interposed a chair between
his person and my nephew.

“Am [ to understand,” bellowed Vernon,

“ that you have tried to complicate your rela-
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tions with the Forest Department by paying
vour infernal addresses to my aunt 2’
“Softly, Vernon,’ I interposed. *Mr. Bux

has been very respectful.’
‘Respectful be hanged!” he shouted.

Vernon was certainly very much excited.

INTERPOSED A CHAIR

“ Kind sir will not assault humble servant,’
said Mr. Bux simply, from behind the chair,
“or there will be damages proceedings, and
a fine, which will benefit nobody. I have
not the honour to understand.’
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[ felt annoyed, perhaps unreasonably.
T will thank you, Vernon, not-to impute any
interested motives to Mr. Bux in offering me
his hand, I said, with some heat. ¢ You
have no right to do so. I admit the proposal
was too sudden—but by this time you ought
to know the Oriental temperament '

I doubt whether my nephew heard me,
but I regret to say that at this ‘point he
swore, and made a dash at Mr. Bux, who
with one bound eluded him. In an instant I
had put my person between the combatants,
and was doing my best to pacify Vernon,
while his unfortunate victim circled round me
in a vain attempt to evade my infuriated

nephew.

‘ Respect my corpus, sir!” I heard him

beseech, and then, to my horror, Vernon
got at him, krocked him down, sat on him,
and would have proceeded without doubt
to utterly demolish him had I not&thrown
myself on my knees beside them, and forcibly
interfered. As it was, Mr. A. K. Bux's
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spectacles were broken, his luxuriant whiskers
filled with dirt, and his clothes in a state not
fit to be seen.

1 do 7ot understand,” repeated Mr. Bux,
with astonishing blandness, ‘but there will
be damages proceedings. Madam is witness,
also all the servant folk,” he.added, glancing
at the door.

My nephew took two strides in that
direction, and in an instant not so much as
the turban of a spectator was left upon the
scene. His attempt to inflict bodily damage

upon Mr. Bux apparently calmed him.

¢This must be looked into, he said

sternly. < Where is his letter 2’

‘Here,” said I, producing it from my
pocket. “And remember, Vernon, in reading
it, that while Mr. Bux is by no means un-
educated, he has not had your advantages,
and naturally expresses himself differently.’

 Calcutta University,” murmured Mr.
Bux humbly. ‘Failed B.A. Most intelli-

’ y
gent ant.
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If I may be excused T would rather not
enter into the details of the scene which fol-
lowed. - Vernon read the letter through, and
then burst into a violent, ungovernable, and
unbecomigg fit of laughter, which will .cost:.
him, unless I relent, four hundred a year for
the term of his natural life. When he had
- dried his eyes and held his sides for a few
minutes, he turned to Mr. Bux, to my amaze-
ment, with a smile.

* Abdul Karim,” said he, ¢ there has been
a—a slight misunderstanding.’

He hesitated, reflected a moment, and
then drew a sheet of foolscap toward him,
took a pen, and went on :

‘1 have now decided tq take down in
writing your explanation of the matter about
which you have called to see me. H'm!”

“1 can explain perfectly to your honour's
‘satisfaction of all the charges,” said Mr. Bux
anxiously. |

‘You are the forest-ranger at the Balli-
gurri outpost. When Luki Lal Beg cut and
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deported sixty maunds of sal above his con-

tract, why was it that you did not report the
matter ?’

“Your honour, I was for ten days smitten
with a pleurisy.of the vital centres, and knew
nothing of it. I give my word no money
passed into my hand. Notsomuch as one pice.’

Mr. Bux prepared again to embrace my
nephew’s feet, but Vernon, writing, stayed
him with his hand. ‘

‘It is enough,” said he. Mr. Bux’s eyes
sparkled intelligently.

“You will produce a medical certificate to
that effect,” added my nephew.

- “Oyessir! Being poor man, I was not
attending the doctor at that time. But I can
supply medical certificate from native doctor
-all the same. It is small charge only.’

Vernon bit his moustache.

“ And as to the pasturing of fourteen goats
of Hessein Ali, and eleven cattle of Muck-
doom Bux, your uncle, and‘your brother’s
son, without a licergse, either of them ?’
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“Now | pray your honour -to consider
this.  About that time came news of wild
elephant, very strong tusk-wallah, making
many misdemeanours with the millet crop of
Ramasawmy on the other side of the stream.
Every night he was coming and rolling in
the millet, and Ramasawmy he was reaching
to the brink of perditioni So always I was
going to Ramasawmy with ‘my gun, and
waiting the whole night for that elephant.
Therefore, in the daytimes, I was issleepihg
when those goat and cattles came to eat, and
yesterday both these evil men obtained
license at my command.’

‘Did you get the elephant?’ asked
Vernon, with wonderful suavity.

“Your honour, how could I do it ?
There was but the\one gun, and moreover
Ramasawmy wept when 1 spoke of the kill-
ing. Those Hindoo, they will kill nothing.
But 1 fired the gun, and always then he
would go away.’

“ That will do,” said Vernon ; ‘you had a

very bad case, Abdul Karim, but, as you
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see, this lady has interceded for you, and
I am inclined to consider her representa-
tions. See that none of these things happen
again.’

¢ Certainly not, sir.  And I, sir, will not
institute damages proceedings

‘I wouldn't, if I were you.’

s But sir, there is cost of spectacles, three
rupees eight annas

‘By all means. = Here you are! Now
‘you have leave to go.” .

Mr. Bux caught the coins as they rolled
off the table, salaamed humbly to Vernon,
even more humbly to me, and departed into
the outei‘: _sunlight an exploded ideal
Vernon tszéd with his watch-chain, and a
somewhat awkward silence asserted itself
between us. ‘I suppose you understand,’ he
said at length.

“Oh, yes,” I said, ‘I understand; you
needn’t explain.’

‘Fortunately, 4e didn’t) reflected my
nephew audibly. ‘Otherwise I shouldn’t

have been able to avoid his bringing me up
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for assault, and having to explain in court why

I kickéd him. Gad!’ exclaimed my nephew.
‘How Jummanugger would have buzzed!’

SALAAMED HUMBLY

‘Vernon,"” I responded, ‘do not dwell
upon it.’

“I won’t. Butyou see how it was. The
fellow expected you to make inquiries, of
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course, and interest vourself in him. And
the magistrate would have found that you
< _had taken the man up on insufficient——'

‘Vernon,’ said I, ‘since my affections did
not become involved, the matter is not of the
slightest consequence. 1 wonder you do nots
see that” And I rose to leave him.

‘I don't know, he returned; ‘if I
haven’'t been compounding a felony on your

account, it's more by gced luck than gced

morals.’ ,
When I reflected upon this it seemed to
indicate that my influence upon Vernon's
higher nature had been the reverse-of what
I intended. Perhaps this was not much in .
itself, but the next day my nephew
announced that Mr. Jones and four -other
planters were coming to Nuddiwalla for a
week to shoot, and that they were all gb_ing
to bring their own elephants. This con-
vinced me that it would be inexcusable to
leave the Orient without seeing more of it
than I had, and that it was my plain duty to
0
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“expand my. experiences. I broke it to
Vernon as gently as I could.

‘1 was afraid,’ said he sadly, ‘that camp
life in this country wouldn’t suit you, Aunt
Vinnie !’ |

‘Yésterday,’ I said, in reply, ‘I found a
brown hairy scorpion as big as a crab, with
six little scorpions on its back, in the crown
of my bonnet, Vernon. Last night a rat atc

off the whole middle finger of each of my
best black kid gloves. And this morning I
surprised Moulla Khan making the toast for
chota hazri! He was buttering it with a
small 47usk, Vernon—I don't say what kind

- —of a brush; but it had a white handle. 1 fear
you are right. It is difficult at my time of
life to become inured to this country.’

After that I travelled largely, and my
diary is full of the most valuable records
of what I saw at such places as Cawnpore,
Benares, Delhi, and Calcutta. 1 visited

twenty-seven mission schools, forty-three

! Early breakfast.
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temples, eleven native bazaars, an opium
factory, and the Taj; and I have a book
of photographs which now forms the
great attraction of my afternoon teas at
Littlehampton. ~ Mr. Grule, who manfully
succeeded in evading Letitia Bray in my
absence, declares that with their help my
conversation enables him to realise the East
perfectly. Our book club has four volumes
of travels in India by different authors, how-
ever, who seem to have noticed exactly the
same things. My earlier experiences appear
to be the only ones which have not been
published before. It m ay seem unnecessarily
modest on my part, but that is the reason I
have confined myself to Nuddiwalla.

This morning a very curious and inte-

resting thing happened, which lends itself, as
the novelists say, to the purpose of this nar-
rative in the most wonderful way. Perhaps

it would be better to write ‘may lend itself,
Oz
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for at present I have of course only my own
surmises and convictions.

I was coming out of Mrs. Dodd’s shop
with a dozen bone buttons and three yards
of long-cloth, my imagination entirely taken
up with next day’s work-party, and the bell
had rung sharply behind me as I closed the
door. A gentleman stood in my way, lean-
ing on his stick and looking earnestly up at
Mrs. Dodd’s sign. It seemed an unusual
thing to take an interest in, but I dare say [
should ‘have walked round him in the ordi-
nary manner, if I had not been struck by
something familiar in the curve of his
shoulders and the reflection of his spectacles.
For one instant I hesitated. India and a
dramatic situation flashed back upon me.
This was not Vernon—no mole visible—
never had been Vernon. I knew him—

James W. Jamieson, at whose hands I
once

But simultaneously 1 recognised
that he was in mourning, and decided to bury

my wrongs and bow.
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He recognised me instantly and held out
an eager hand. I remembered his impulsive
character and took it gingerl}“.

‘ Then you are still here !’ he ejaculated
hurriedly. ¢ The other is—is not!’

I could not pretend to misunderstand
him, and I offered what condolences I could
frame upon the spur of the moment.

“ Doubtless,” 1 said, ¢she is better where
she is.’

“Oh, certainly!’ he responded; ‘I am
quite sure of that. I superintended all the
details myself. It is a nice situation, and
the monument is very chaste.’

I remembered that it is a virtue in official
circles to be literal.

He looked at me attentively again—quite

in his old manner.
 You arethe image of her, madam,” hesaid.
¢ As she was., In earlier and happier days.’
“And you, I replied, ‘are not an atom
like Vernon. As he was or is. At any

time whatever. I don't know how I could
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\ passing my hand across my forehead.
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have made such a preposterous mistake.

If you hadn’t——" but there I paused. It
was impossible to remind Mr. Jamieson of
that public embrace, at the memory of which

my cheek styurned.

He was/evidently thinking of the same
thing.

‘Yes,” he responded. ‘If I hadn’t’—and
then after a period of reflection he added
calmly:

¢On the whole, it is perhaps as well that
I did. |

I gasped, but he had fallen into step with
me.

‘It will be easier,” he went on absently,
“to accomplish again. If it should be
necessary. If it should be necessary. May [
ask in what year you were born, madam ?’

‘I was never good at dates,’ I replied,

‘ Just my wife’s age!’ he exclaimed with
unconcealed satisfaction. ¢ Were you asking
me how I came to b€ in Littlehampton,

Ve
madam ?’ /
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“No,” I said, ‘I was not. Pray do not be
precipitate.’

‘I came,” he said, disregarding me, ‘to
revive the melancholy interest the place has
for me in connection with my wife.’

“Your wife never lived here!’ I returned
with some asperity, for this was not what I
expected.

‘But you did,’ he rejoined, with an absent
look at me.

“Surely I have not again to persuade
you

“ No, he interrupted hurriedly, ¢certainly
not. You were not she. On that point I
yield. But it was so very much the same

thing.' You might have been. You might

be!” We were approaching Holly Cottage.
Involuntarily 1 hastened my footsteps, with
downcast eyes. ‘ If you knew the difficulty I
experienced in becoming accustomed to Mrs.
Jamieson,” he continued pathetically, °you
would interpose no unnecessary obstacle.’

We reached the gate, and to conceal my
emotion I opened it.
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‘ For the next few hours I shall be cuttind
out, Mr. Jamieson,’ I said, with reference t@
the work-party, ‘and that is an occupatiog
for which I must have an untroubled min
But I shall be at home in the afternoon.’

‘May I come to tea?’ he asked.

‘Do, I responded, reflecting with sati
faction that this was the baker’s day for freg
crumpets. - So he is coming to tea.
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WOMAN AND THE MAN. | RED AND WHITE HEATHER.
_ RACHEL DENE. Two Vols. crown vo, cloth, 10 . [Shert’

BURTON (CAPTAIN).—THE BOOK OF THE SWORD. By RicHar
F. BurToN. With over 400 Illustrations. Demy sto, cloth extra, 32s.

BURTON (ROBERT).

THE ANATOMY OF MELANCHOLY. Demy 8vo, cloth estra, 72, 6d. J
MELANCHOLY ANATOMISED. Abridgment of BURTON’SANAT. Post 8vo. 28, 6d

CAINE (T. HALL), NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. each

post 8vo, iliustrated boards, @s. each; cloth limp, 2s, 6d. each.
SHADOW OF A CRIME. | A SON OF HAGAR. | THE BEEMSTER.

CANMERON (COMMANDER). — THE CRUISE OF THE ‘“BLACH
PRINCE” PRIVATEER. By V. Loverr Cameron, RN. Post8vo, boards, 23

CAMERON (MRS, H. LOVETT), NOVELS BY. Post8vo, illust. bds. 28;e2
JULIET’S GUARDIAN, | DECEIYERS EVER, :
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CARLYLE (THOMAS) ON THE CHOICE OF BOOKS. With Life.

HERD, ree Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth extra, Is. 6d.
OORRESPONDENCE OE THOMAS CARLYLE ANDR. W. EMERSON, 1831 to 1872.
~__Edited by C. E. NorToN. With Portraits. Two Vols,, crown 8vo, cloth, 24s.

CARLYLE (JANE WELSH), LIFE OF,. By Mrs. ALEXANDER IRELAND,

With Portraitana Facsimile Letter. Small demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

CHAPMAN’S (GEORGE)"WORKS.—Vol. I., Plays—Vol. 11., Poems and
Minor Translations, with Essay by A. C. Swixsur~ne.—Vol. Iil.,, Transla&mns of
the Iliad and Odyssey. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, Gs. each.

CHATTO AND JACKSON.—A TREATISE ON.WO0OD ENGRAVING.
- By W. A. CuaTTo and J. Jackson. With 450 fine Illusts. Large 4to, hf.-bd., 28s.

CHAUCER FOR CHILDREN : A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. HaWEIs.
‘With 8 Coloured Plates and 50 Woodcuts, Small 4to, cioth extra, 3s. 6d.
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. By Mrs. H. R, Haweis. Demy3vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

CLARE (A.).—FOR THE LOVE OF A LASS. Post 8vo, 2s. ; cl., 2s, 6d.

CLIVE ( (MRS. ARCHER), NOVELS BY. Post svo, illust. boards 2s. each.
PAUL FE. Y PAUL FERROLL KILLED HIS WIFE.

CLODD. -MYTHS AND DREAMS By Epwarp CrLoop, F.R.A.S,

Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

COBBAN (J. MACLAREN), NOVELS BY.
HE CURE OF S80ULS. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2!.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra; 3. 6d. e:
THE RED SULTAN. - | THE BUBDEK OF ISBBEL. [Shortty,

(OLEMAN gOHN), WORKS BY.
P AYERS AND PLAYWRIGHTS 1 HAVE ENOWN. Two Vols,, 8vo, cloth, 24s.
URLY: An Actor’s Story. With 21 Illusts. by J. C. DoLLman. Cr. 8vo, cl. . 1s. 6d.

COLERIDGE.—THE SEVEN SLEEPERS OF EPHESUS., By M. E.

CoLERIDGE. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d.
COLLINS (C. ALLSTON).—THE BAR SINISTER. Pos: 8vo, 2s.
COLLINS (MORTIMER AND FRANCES), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
FROM MIDNIGHT TO MIDNIGHT. | BLACKSMITH AND SCHOLAR,
TRANSMIGRATION. | YOU PLAY ME FALSE. | A YILLAGE COMEDY.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2
SWEET ANNE PAGE. | FIGHT WITH FORTUNE. | SWEET & TWENTY. | FRARCES.

COLLINS (WILKIE), NOVELS BY.
Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 3s. 6d.each ; vost 8vo; iliust. bds.,‘.‘s.each cl. limp, 28. 6d. each,

ARTONINA. Witha F'onuspxece by Sir Joux GILBERT,
BASIL, Iilustrated by Sir JorNGILBERT, R.A., and J. MAHONEY.
HIDE AND SEEK. [liustrated by Sir jJoux GILBERT, R.A., and J. MaroxEy.
AFTER DARK. Illustrations by A. B. Hovgnrox.| THE TWO DESTINIES.
THE DEAD SECRET. With a Frontispiece by Sir Joun GiLBerT, R
QUEEN OF HEARTS. With a Frontispiece by Sir Joun GiLeeRT, R.

THE WOMAN IN WHITE. With Illusts. by Sir ]J. GILBERT, R.A.,and . FRASER,
NO NAME. With Illustrations by Sir J. E. MI1LLATS, R.A., andA w. Co PER,
MY MISCELLANIES. With a Steel-plate Portrait of WiLkie CoLLINs.
ARMADALE. With Illustrations by G. H. THoMmaAs.

THE MOONSTONE. With Illustrations by G. Du Maurierand F. A. Frasez,
MAN AND WIFE. With Illustrations by WiLL1AM SMALL.
POOR MISS FINCH, Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and EDWARD HUGHES,
MISS OR MRS.? With Illusts. by S. L. Firpes, R.A., and HExrRYy WooDs, A.R.A.
THE NEW MAGDALER. Illustrated by G. Du MAURIER 20d C. S. REINHARDT.
THE FROZEN DEEP. Illustrated by G. Du Mavurier and J. ManoNEY.
"THE LAW AND THE LADY. Illusts. by S. L. Fipes, R. A and SYpDNEY HALL.
THE HAUNTED HOTEL. Ijlustrated bv ArTrur HopxiN
THE FALLEN LEAVYES, HEART AND SCIENCE. ’IHE EYIL GERIUS,
JEZEBEL’S DAUGHTER. | “I SAY NO.” LITTLE NOVYELS.

. BLACK ROBE. A ROSUE’'S LIFE. THE LEGACY OF GAIN,
BLIND LOYE. With Preface by WALTER BESANT, and Illusts. by A. FORESTIER.

THE WOMNAN IN WHITE. Popular Edition. Medium 8vo, 6d. 3 cioth, ¥s.
TOLLINS (JOHN CHURTON, M.A.), BOOKS BY.

‘JLLUSTRATIONS OF TENNYSON. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

JONATHAN SWIFT; A Biographical and 4 Critical Study. Crown 8vo, cloth e3tra; 85,




BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

COLMAN’S (GEORGE) HUMOROUS WORKS : * Broad Grins,” « My
Nightgown and Slippers,” &c. With Life and Frontis. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d.

COLQUHOUN.—EVERY INCH A SOLDIER: A Novel. By M. ].

CoLQuuouN. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28.

CONYALESCENT COOKERY: A Family Handbook. By CaTHErnz &
RyaN. .Crown 8vo, 1s,3 cloth limp, 1s. 6d.

CONWAY (MONCURE D.), WORKS BY.
DEMOROLOGY AND-DEVIL-LORE.. 65 lllustrations, Two Vols., 8vn, cloth, 28s,
GEORGE WASHINGTON’S RULES OF CIVILITY. Fcap.8vo, Jap. vellum, 2s. 6d. £

COOK (DUTION), NOVELS BY. . .-
PAUL.FOSTER’S DAUGHTER. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s,
LED. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. ) .

COOPER (EDWARD H.)—GEOFFORY HAMILTON. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 64,

CORNWALL.—POPULAR ROMANCES OF THE WEST OF ENG-
- . LAND3 or, The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall. Collected
by RoerT HuNT, F.R.S. Two Steel-plates by GEo.CRUIKSHANE. Cr.8vo, cl.,7s. 6d.

COTES.—TWO GIRLS ON A BARGE. By V. CeciL CoTes. With
44 Tlustrations by F. H. TowNsEND. Post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

CRADDOCK (C. EGBERT), STORIES BY.
PROPHET oftlie GREAT SMOKY MOUNTAINS. Post8vo,illust.bds.,2s.; cl., 28.6d.
__HIS YANISHED STAR. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. [Shortly,

~CRELLIN (H. N.), BOOKS BY.
ROMAKCES of the OLD SERAGLIO. 28 Illusts. by S. L. Woop. Cr. 8vo,cl.,3s. 6d.
THE-NAZARENES: A Drama:. Crown 8vo, 1s,

CRIM.—ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL. By Marr CriM. With

a Frontispiece.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 8d. 3 post 8Vo, illustrated boards, 2s,

(B,M.);, NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, Zs. 6d, each:

trated b)oatds, 2s. each; cloth lim%, 2s. Gd.each, * i post
‘NEVILLE, . DIANA BARRINGTON,

PROPER PRIDE, -

“T0 LET.”

MR. JERYIS. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 15s. nett,

CRUIKSHANK’S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in TWo SERIES:
The FirsT from 1835 to 1843; the SEconD from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of
the Best HuMouRr of THACKERAY, Hoop, MAYHEW, ALBERT SMITH, A’BECKETT,
RorerT BrougH, &, With numerous Steel Engravings and Woodcats by Crutx.
SHANK, HINE, LANDELLS, &c. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth gilt, ¥s. Gd. each,

THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIRKSHANK. By BLANCHARD JERROLD. With 84
Illustrations and a Bibliography. * Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.
CUMMING (C. F. GORDON), WORKS BY. Demy 8vo, cl. ex, Ss. Gd, cach.
IN THE HEBRIDES, - With Autotype Facsimile and 23 Illustrations.
IR-THE HIMALAYAS AND ON THE.INDIAN PLAINS. With 4z Illustrations.
TWO HAPPY YEARS IN CEYLON. With 28 Illustrations,
YIA CORNWALL 70 EGYPT. With Photogravure Frontis. Demy 8vo, cL, 7s.6d,

CUSSANS.—A HANDBOOK OF HERALDRY ;- with Instructions for

Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSS., &. By Jorx E. Cussaxs. With
408 Woodcuts and 2 Coloured Plates. - Fourth edition, revised, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.

CYPLES(W.)—HEARTS of GOLD. Cr.8vo,cl.,3s.6d.; post8vo,bds.,2s.

DANIEL.—MERRIE ENGLAND IN THE OLDEN TIME. By GEorck
- Daxier. With lustrations by RoserT CRUIKSHANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d,
DAUDET,—THE- EVANGELIST; or, Port Silvation, By ALPEONSE
B DairpeT. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. 5 post 8vo, illustrated boards, s.
DAVIDSON.—MR. SADLER’S DAUGHTERS. By HugH COLEMaN
__Davipsox. ‘With a Prontispiece. © Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
DAVIES (DR. N..E. YORKE-), WORKS BY. Cr. 8o, £s.€a.; cl,, Is. 6d. ca,
ONE 'THOUSAND MEDICAL MAXIMS AND SURGICAL HINTS.
NURSERY ‘HINTS:" A Mother’s Guide in Health and Disease,
FOODS FORTHE-FAT: - A Treztise on Corpulency, and a Dietary for its Cure,
BIDS TO LORG LIFE. Crowc 8vo, 2,3 cloth limp, 23, 6d, ' :
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i DAVIES’ (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, for the first
time Collected and Edited, with Memorial-lntmduction and Notes, by the- Rev. A. B,
GROSART, D.D. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth boards, 12s, . . > -

DA}‘VSON-—THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH. By Erasuus Dawsox,

-B. Crown 8vo, cioth extra, s, 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. .
DEG L OF MAURICE DE GUERIN, Edited

AINTE-BEUvVE, Translated from the
HINGHAM. Fcap, 8vo, half-bound, 2x, Gd.

ROUND MY ROOM, B XAVIER DE

y !
ELL. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2's. 6d.

: DE MILLE.—A CASTLE IN SPAIN. By James De Mrrre, With a

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 5 post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2a,

DERBY (THE).—THE BLUE RIBBON OF THE TURF. With Brief
Accounts of Tae Oaxs. By Louts HEeNRY Curzoy, Cr. 8vo, cloth Iixpp.‘?s. 6d.
DERWENT (LEITH), N OVELS B cl, 39.Gd. ea.; post 8vo,bds,,2s.ea,
OUR LADY OF TEARS. ’S LOYERS, -
EWAR.—A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE. By T. R. Dewaxz, '

With 220 Illustrations by w. L. WyrLie, A.R.A., SyDNEY Cowewr, A; S, F&ékssr,
. Woob, James GREIG, &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥'s. 6d. " [Skortly,

ICKENS (CHARLES), NOVELS BY, . o3t 8vo. illustrated boards, 2s, each,
SKETCHES BY B0z AR

. ’ NICHOLAS NICKLERY.,
THE PICKWICK PAPERS, OLIVER TWIST.

THE' SPEECHES OF CHARLES DICKERS, 1841-1870, Witha NewBinography.
Edited by Ricmarp Herne SHEPHERD, Crown 8va, cloth extra, 6s,

ABOUT ENGLAND WITH DICKENS, By Avrrep RruMer, With 57 Illustrations
by C.A. VANDERHOOF, ALFRED RIMMER, and others, Sq. 8vo, cloth’ extra, 7s. 6d.,

¢ Imitative, ealistic, and Do,
LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78, 6d. . .
HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIOKS, REFERENCES, PLOTS, . AND
. By the Rev, E, C, Brewer, LL.D. With an Exgrisy BsLioGraPHY, .
- Fifteenth Thousand, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s, 6 N D
AUTHORS AND THEIR WOREKES, WITH THE DATES, Cr. 8vo, cloth limp, 2s,
FAMILIAR SHQRT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. With Historical and. Explana.
tory Notes, By SaMuEL A, BENT, A. M, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. Sd.
SLANG DICTIONARY : Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. Cr, 8vo, ct., Gs. 6d,
WOMER OF THE DAY: A Biographical .Dict;, 2 “H Cr. 8vo, cl., 5s,
'WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A Dicti Quaint, and Out-ofs
the-Way Matters. By Eviezer Ebpwazps. extra, 7s. 6d.
= _\\._
IDEROT.—THE PARADOX OF ACTING. Translated, with Annota.
tions, from Diderot’s "Le Paradozxe surJe Comédien,” by Warter H ERRIES PoLrock,
With a Preface by Henry IrvING., Crown 8vo, parchment, 45, 6d.

OBSON (AUSTIN), WORKS BY. o o
THOMAS BEWICK & HIS PUPILS. With 65 llustrations, Square 8vo, cloth, 6s,
FOUR FRENCHWOMEN. With 4. Portraits, Crown 8vo, buckram, gil¢ top, 6s.
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY YIGNETTES, Two SEriEs. Cr., 8vo, buckram, 6. each,

DOBSON (W. T.}—POETICAL INGENUITIES AND ECCENTRICI-

TIES. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. . -
DONOVAN (DICK), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. :
Post 8vo, illustrate‘t; boards, 28, each: cioth limp, ‘,25. 6d. each,

THE - R. ANTED! A DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPHS,
e T
HO POISONED HETTY DUNCAR? | L BY LIN TR
WHO Po - . SUSPICION AROUSED, K .
Crown 8vo, cloth 3s. 6d. €ach : post 8vo, boards, 2s. éach ; cloth, 23. 6d. each,
THE MAN FROM MANCHESTER., With 23 Illustrations, !
TRACKED TO DOOM. With 6 full-page Illustrations by Gorpox Browxg,

O0YLE (CONAN).—THE FIRM OF-GIRDLESTONE. " By A, Coxan
DoyLE, Author of Micah Clarke,” Crown 8v3, cloth extra, 3, 6d.




g - BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

DRAMATISTS THE OLD. With Vignette Portraits, Cr.8vo,cl.ex., 6s, per Vol,
BEN JONSON’S WORKS, With Notes Critical and. Explanatory, and a Bige.
graphical Memoir by Wx. Girrorp. Edited by Col. CUNNINGHAM, Three Vols,

HAP ’S WORKS. Complete in Three Vols. Vol I. contains the Plays
complete Vol. 11, Poems and Minor Translations, with an Introductory Essay

A.C. Swmsuxznz Vol. 111., Translations of the Iliad and Odyssey.
WE’S WORKS. 'Edited, with Notes, by Col. CUNNINGHAM. One Vol,

MASSINGER’S PLAYS. From GIFForp's Text. Edit by Col.CUNNINGHAM. OneVol

DUNCAN (SARA JEANNETTE), WORKS BY. cr.8vo,cl, 7. 6d. cach,
A SOCIAL DEPARTURE: How Orthodocia and I Went round the World by Our.
selves. With 111 Illustrations by F. H. TOWNSEND.
AN AMERICAN GIRL IN LONDON. With 8o Illustrations by F. H. TowNsExD,
THE SIMPLE ADVENTURES OF A MEMSAHIB, Illustrated by F. H., TowNSEND,
A DAUGHTER OF TO-DAY. Two Vols., crown 8vo, 10s. net.
YERNOR’S AUNT. With 47 Illusts. by HAL HursT. Cr.8vo,cl. ex. , 38.6d. [Shortly.
DYER.—THE FOLK-LORE OF PLANTS. By Rev. T. F. TaiszLToN
Dyger, M.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68.
EARLY ENGLISH POETS., Edited, with- Introducuons and Annota.
tions, bv Rev. A, B.GRosarT, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, G~. per Volume,
FLETCHER’S (GILES) COMPLETE 0 MS. e Vol.
DAVIES’ (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Two Vols.
HERRICK’S (ROBERT) COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. Three Vols.
SIDNEY’S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Three Vols.

EDGCUMBE —ZEPHYRUS : A Holiday in Brazil and on the Kiver Plate,

By E. R. PEARCE EDGCUMBE. "With 41 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s,

EDISON, THE LIFE & INVENTIONS OF THOMAS A. ByW.K.L.and
A, Dxcxsow 250 Illusts. by R.F. OurcarT, &c. Demy 4to, linen gﬂt, 1S [Skorly

EDWARDES S (MRS. ANNIE), NOVELS BY: -
A POINT OF HOROUR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
ARCHIE LOYELL. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8. 6d.; post 8vo, illust. boards, 28,

EDWARDS (ELIEZER).—WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A
Dictionary of Quaint Matters, By. Emzzzk EDWARDS Crown 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d,
EDWARDS (M. BETHAM-), NOVELS BY.
KITTY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.3 cloth limp, 2s. 6d. i
. FELICIA. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. ’
EGERTON.—SUSSEX FOLK & SUSSEX WAYS. ByRev.].C. EGERToN.

With Introduction by'Rev. Dr. H. WaCE, and 4 1llustrations. Cr.8vo,clothex., 5s. ;
EGGLESTON (EDWARD).—ROXY : A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. bds. 2s,
ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all interested ings

Selecting or Building a House, with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &. ByC.],
RicHARDSON. With Coloured Frontispiece and 600 Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, 7. 6d.

EWALD (ALEX. CHARLES F.S. Ac) ‘WORKS BY.
THE LIFE AND TIMES OF PRINCE HARLES STUART, Count of Albany
: (THE YouNG PRETENDER). With a Portrait. Crown 8vo, cfoth extra, 78. 6d.
STORIES FROM THE STATE PAPERS. With an Autotype. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.
EYES, OUR: How to Preserve Them irom Infancy to Old Age. By
. Jonw onwwma F.R.A.S. Withyo Illusts. Eighteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 18

FAMILIAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By SaAMUEL ARTHUR]
BexT. A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 758. 6d. 2
FARADAY (MICHAEL), WORKS BY. Post gvo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d. each.
- THE CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CANDLE: Lecturesdelivered before a Juveni
Audience, Edited by WirLiaM Crooxzs. F.C.S. With numerous Illustrations.
ON THE VARIQUS FORCES OF NATURE, AND THEIR RELATIONS TO
EACH OTHER. Edited by WrLLiaM CrooxEs, F.C.S. With Iilustrations.
FARBER (J ANSON) WORKS BY.
MILT Y HANNERS AND CUSTOMS. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, &s.
WAR' "‘h’ee Essays, reprmted from “Military Manners.” Cr.8vo, 1s.; cl., 1s,6d
FENN (G. MANVILLE), NOVELS BY.
THE NEW MISTRESS Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd., post 8vc, 1llust. boards, 28

rown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. e:
.WITNESS TO THE DEED. 1 THE TIGER LILY. | THE WHITE YIRGIN. [Shafth
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AFIN-BEC.—THE CUPBOARD PAPERS: Observations on the Att of

Living and Dining. By Fin-Bec. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

AFIREWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OF MAKING ; or, The Pyro-

technist’s Treasury. By THomas KENTISH. With 267 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cl.. $wm.

8§ FTRST BOOK, MY. By WALTER BESANT, J. K. JEROME, R. L. STEVEN-
SoN, and others. With a Prefatory Story by JERouE K. JEROME, and nearly zo0
Illustrations. Small demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7's. 6d.

FITZGERALD (PERCY, M.A., F.S.A.), WORKS BY.

j THE WORLD BEHIND THE SCENES. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
LITTLE ESSAYS: Passages from Letters of CHARLES Lams. Post 8vo, cl., 2=, 6d.
A DAY’S TOUR: Journey through France and Belgium. With Sketches. Cr. sto, f8.
FATAL ZERO. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, 3s. 6d. : post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Post 8vo, illustrzted boards, 28. each.
BEZLLA DONEA.|LADY OF BRANTOME, | THE SECOND MRS. TILLOTSON.
POLLY. NEYER FORGOTTEN. | SEYENTY-FIVE BROOKE STREKET,
LIFE OF JAMES BOSWELL (of Auchinleck, With an Account of his Sayings,
Doines, and Writings; and Four Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 2dx.

THE SAVOY OPERA. With 6o Illustrations and Portraits. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3x. 6d.

LAMMARION (CAMILLE), WORKS BY. )
POPULAR ASTRONOMY : A General Description of the Heavens. Trans. by J. E.
Gore, F.R.A.S. With 3 Plates and 258 Illusts, Medium 8vo, cloth, 16s. [Skortly,
__URANIA : A Romance. With 8y Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, §s. i
LETCHER’S (GILES, B.D.) COMPLETE POEMS : Christ’s Victorie
in Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, Christ’s Triumph over Death, and Minor
Poems, With Notes by Rev. A. B. GRosART, D.D). Crown 8vo, cloth boards, Gs.
ONBLANQUE (ALBANY).—FILTHY LUCRE. Post8vo, illust. bds., 2s.

RANCILLON (R. E.), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2w, each., -
ONE BY ONE.| QUEEN COPHETUA.|A REAL QUEEN. | KING OR EKNAVE?
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38, 6d. each. i
ROPES OF SAND. Illustrated. ' JACK DOYLE’S DAUGHTER. [Skortly.
A DOG AND HIS SHADOW.
OLYMPIA. Post38vo,illust. bds,, 2s. | ESTHER’S GLOYE. Fcap. 8vo, pict.cover, 1s.
ROMANCES OF THE LAW. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. -
EDERIC (HAROLD%;INOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s. each.
SETH’S BROTHER’S WIFE. 1 THE LAWTON GIRL.
RENCH LITERATURE, A HISTORY OF. By Hexky Van Laow.
Three Vols., demy 8vo, cloth boards, 7s. 6d. each. -
RERE.—PANDURANG HARI; or, Memoirs of 2 Hindoo. With Pre-

face by Sir BARTLE FRERE. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 64. 5 post 8vo, illust. bds.. 2s.

ISWELL (HAIN).—ONE OF TWO: A Novel. Post §vo, ilitst. bds., 2s,

= ROST (THOMAS), WT)E?(S’BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3. Gd. each.

® CIRCUS LIFE AND CIRCUS CELEBRITIES. | LIVES OF THE CONJURERS.

@ THE OLD SHOWMEN AND THE OLD LONDON FAIRS.
iRY’S (HERBERT) ROYAL GUIDE TO THE LONDON CHARITIES.
_Edited by JouN LaNe. Published Annually. Crown 8vo, cloth,_l:.”fid.
ARDENING BOOKS. Post 8vo, 1s. each ; cloth limp, fs. Gd. each.

A YEAR’S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE. By GeorGE GLENNY.
HOUSEHOLD HORTICULTURE. By Toum and jaNe JerroLD. Illustrated.
“THE GARDEN THAT PAID THE RENRT. By Tox JErrROLD.

OUR KITCHEN GARDEN. By Tox JERRoLD. Crown 8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d.
MY GARDEN WILD. By Fraxcis G. HeaTd. Crown 3vo, cloth extra, Gs.

RETT.—THE CAPEL GIRLS: A Novel. By EpwarRD GARRETT.
rown 8vo, cloth extra, 3x. 6d.3 post 8vo, illustrated boards, :.}H.

SAULOT.—THE RED SHIRTS : A Srory of the Revol on. By PatL

¥ Gauror. Translated by J. A. J. e VitLiers. ~Crown 8vo, cloth, 3% 6d.
BENTLEMAN’S MAGAZINE, THE, 1s. Monthly. Articles tpon Litera-

B ture, Science and Art, and “TABLE TALK” by SyLvaxus UREAN, appear monthly.
5 o nd Volumes for recent years kept in stock, S<. &d. each. Cases for binding, !#g.

NTLEMAN’S_‘KNNU-A'IQ-T HE, Published Anrually in Noyember, I3,




10 . .BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the Brothers Grivu

and Trdnslated’ by EpGAR TavLor. WithIntroduction g’.]omv RUSKIN, and 22 Stee]
. Plates after GEorge CRUIESHANE. Square 8vo, cloth, 6d.; gilt edges, 7. 6d, ;

GIBBON (CHARLES), NOVELS BY.
gvo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each,
ROBIN GRAY. | LOYING A DREAM. | THE GOLDER SHAFT,
EDOWBR OF THE FOREST. OF HIGH DEGREE.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each,
THE DEAD HEART. ’ m LOVE AND

D WAR,
FOR LACK-OF G A HEART’S PROBLEM.
WHAT WILL TBE WORLD 8AY? - gY MEAD AND STREAM.

S OF YARROW.
FANCY FREE. | IN HONOUR BOURD,
'ASTURES GREEN. HEART'S DELIGHT.I BLOOD-MOKEY,
GIBNEY . (SOMERVILLE) —SENTENCED! Cr. 8vp, 1s. ; cl,, 1s. 6d, 2
GILBERT LLIAM), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2s.each,
DR. AUSTIN’S GUEST ‘ JAMES DUKE, COSTERMONGER. 5
'HE WIZARD OF THE HOUNTAIN.
GILBERT(W S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Two Series, 2s. 6d. each,
The First Sgries contains: The Wicked World—Pygmalion and Galatea
- Charity~The Princess—The Palace of Trutk—Trial by Jury. g
The SecoxNp Series: Broken Hearts—Engaged—Sweethearts—Gretchen—Dan’
Druce—Tom Cobb—H.M.S. ¢ Pinafore "—The Sorcerer—Pirates of Penzance

EIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. S. GirBerT. Containing:gs

le Sorcerer—H.M.S. “Pinafore""—Pirates of Penzance—Iolanthe—Patience
Princess Ida—The Mikado—Trial by Jury. Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
THE “GILBERT AXD SULLIVAN” BIRTHDAY BOOK : Quotations for Everyse
---Day-in-the Year, Selected from Plays by W. S. GILBERT set to Music by Sir A
SuLrivaN. Compiled by ALEx. WaTsoN. Royal 16ma, Jap. leather, 2s. 6d.

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; post 8vo; illustrated boards, 2s. each.
THE LOST HEIRESS: A Tale of Love, Battle, and Adventure. With 2 Illusts, 2
THE FOSBICKER: A Romance of Mashonaland.. With 2 Illusts. by HumEe Nissztgak
A FAIR COLONIST. Witha Frontispiece, Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d.
GLENNY.—A YEAR’S WORK IN GARDEN AND GREENHOUSE
Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to tbe Management of the Flower, Frui
- and Frame Garden. By GeorGE GLENNY. Post 8vo, 18s3 cloth limp, 1s. 6d.
GODWIN.—LIVES OF THE NECROMANGERS By ‘WiLLian Gopfe®
wiN.  Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. :
GOLDEN-TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE: An Encyclopzdia
QuoTaTioNs. Edited by TueoDore TAYLOR. Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 7s. 6d.
GONTAUT MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHESSE DE, Gouvernante to thg
Children of France, 1773-1836, With Photogravure Flonuspxeces. Two Vols., sm:
demy 8vo, cloth extra, 21s. .
GOODMAN.—THE FATE O] OF HERBER WAYNE. By E. ]. Goo
___mav, Author of Too Carious.” Crown 8vo, cloth, $s. 6d.
GRAHAM. —THE PROFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story By LEONAR
GrauAM. Fcap, 8vo, pxcture cover, 18.
GREEKS AND ROMANS, THE LIFE OF THE, described frog
: Antique Monuments. By ErNsT GusL and W. KoxEr. Ed:ted by Dr. F. Hozr
With s4s Ilustrations. Large crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d.
G’BEENW OD iJAMES}i WORKS BY. cCr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
LONDO, LOW-LIFE DEEPS.
GREVILLE (HEN RY), NOVELS BY:
KANOR. Translated by Eriza E. Cuase. With 8 Illustrations. Crown Svi
- clo:h extra, 68.; post 8vo, illustrated boards, Zs. z
- A.ROBLE WOMAN. Crown8vo, cloth extra, §s. 3 post 8vo, illustrated boards, T8¢
GRIFFITH.—CORINTHIA MARAZION: A Novel. By CeciL Grigg

r1rH., Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

GRUNDY.—THE DAYS OF HIS VANITY : A Passage in the Life
. 2 Young Man. By SypNey GRUNDY. Crown 8vq, cloth extra, 33, 6d,
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HABBERTON (JOHN, Author of * Helen’s:Babies "), NOVELS BY.
Post 8vo, muszrated boards 23. each; cloth limp, 2s. 6d
BRUETON’S -BAYOU. - 1. GOUN LUCK. . -
HAIR, THE : lts Treatment in Health, Weakness, znd Dzsease. TranSo
la.ted from the German of Dr. J. Pixcus. Crown &zo.ls.- cloth, 1s. 64d.
HAKE (DR. THOMAS GGRDON), POEMS-BY. <r. 8vo, cl. ex., 68. each.
NEW SYMBOLS. = | LEGENDS OF THE MORROW.] THE S ENT PLAY..
¢ __ MAIDEN ECSTASY. Smallsto, cloth extra, 8. .
f HALL.—SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. . By Mrs S-C Harr.

With numerous Illustrations on Steel 2nd Wood by MACLISE, Gxx.szn, Hmvs?. and
_ GEoRrGE Cnumsx—mnx Medium 8vo, cloth extm. 7s. 6d.

AANDWRITING, THE PHILOSOPHY OF.- With over 100 Facsimiles

and Explanatory Text By Dox FeLix DE SALAMANCA. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
HANKY-PANKY : Easy Tricks, White Magic, Sleight of Hand, &c.

Edited by W. H. CrReMER. With 200 Illustrations.. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4:. 6d.

HARDY (LADY DUFFUS).— PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. 2s.
HARDY (THOMAS). —UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. ' By

: TroMAs Harpy, Author of *“ Tess,” With Portrait and 15 Illnstrations. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 3 cloth limp, 8. 64
i HARPER (CHARLES G.), WORKS BY. “Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 163 each.
i HTON ROAD. Photogravure Frontispiece and go Llustrations.
= FROH PADDI‘RGTON TO PENZAN CE: The Record of 2 SummrerTramp. m‘smusts
. HARWOCD.—THE TENTH EARL. By J.j BBRWIGK‘H Wi 3
Mk  8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. i o e i
. HAWEIS R%MRS ‘H. R.), WORKS BY. Sqnére 8vo, clo!hma, Gs. each.
UTY. With Coloured Frontispiece atd gt
THE ART OF DECORATION. ‘With Coloured Frontispiece and 741]1ustranons.
THE ART OF DRESS, With 32 Illustrations, Post 8vo, ll.; doth, lm 6d.
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 28+ 6a.
CHAUCER FOR CHILDREN. 38 Illusts. (8 Colotred). - Sm. mvﬁ“fﬁtz,.‘h ‘6d.

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.,M.A.).—AMERICAN HUMORISTS : WASEINGTON .
2 Irving, OLIVER szpm.n HoLuEs, JaMES RUSSELL LOWELL, ARTEMUS WARD,

MARE Twarx, and BRET HARTE. - Third Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68,
AWLEY SMART.—WITHOUT LOVE OR LICENCE: A Novel. By

HAwWLEY SMART. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustnte’d ‘boards, Ts.
AWTHORNE. —OUR OLD HOME. .By NATEHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

Annotated with Passages from the Author’s Note-book, and Illustrated with sz
Photogravures. Two Vols., crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 158,

HAWTHORNE (JULIAN), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35. 6d. each; post 8vo,illustrated boards, 2s. eac
GARTH. ! ELLICE QUENTIE, BEA"‘RIX RARDOLPH. 13 DUST.
SEBASTIAN STROME.. DAYID POINDEXTER.

FOBRTURE’S FOSL. THE SPECTRE OF THE CAMERL
Post 8vo, llustrated boards, 28. each.
MISS CADOGNA, | LOYE—OR A NAME,
MRS. GAINSBOROUGH’S DIAMOHDS. Fcap. 8vo. illustrated cover, 1.’
HEATH.—MY~GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT I GREW THERE.
&8 By Francis Grorge. HEATH. Ctown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s.
HELPS !SIR ARTHUR), WORKS BY. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 23, 6d. each.
. AND THEIR MASTERS. | . SOCIAL PRESSURE.
: IYAR DE BIRON: A Novel.- Cr.8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. 3 post:8vo, iliust. bds., 28.
BHENDERSON.—AGATHA PAGE - A Novel. By Isasc HENDERSOX.
3 Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
BHENTY. (G. A.), NOVELS BY. Cz'own Svo. cloth extr; 3s. 6d. each
! RUJUBTHE JUGGLER. 8 Illusts, by STANLEY L. Woop. PRESE*:TA'I:ON Ep., 5.
lE  DOROTHY’S DOUBLE. [Shortly.
RMAN.—A LEADING LADY. By HENRY HERMAN .joint-Author
‘ot #The Bxshops Bible,” Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2% cloth extra, 2. Gd, -




12 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

HERRICK’S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND
COMPLETE COLLECTED POEMS. With Memonal -Introduction and Notes by the
Rev, A. B, GrosarT, D.D, ; Steel Portrait, &c. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cl. bds., 18s. ]

‘HERTZKA.—FREELAND : A Social Anticipation. By Dr. THEODOR

Herrzka, Translated by ARTHUR Ransom. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

‘HESSE-WARTEGG.—TUNIS : The Land and the People. By Chevalier

ERrNST voN HESSE-WARTEGG. With 22 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth e‘(tra, 3. 6d. ¥

"HILL (HEADON).—ZAMBRA THE DETECTIVE. By Heapox HiLr.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28.3 cloth, 2s. 6d.

' HILL (JOHN, M.A.), WORKS BY.
TREASON-FELONY. Post 8vo,2s. | THE COMMON ANCESTOR. Cr.8vo, 3s. 6d.

HINDLEY CHARLES) WORKS BY. ,
YERN ECDOTES AND SAYINGS: Including Reminiscences connected with
Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c. Witn Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.
THE LIFE AND ADYENTURES OF A CHEAP JACK. Cr. 8vo, clcth ex., 5. 64,
.HOEY.—THE LOVER’S CREED. By Mrs. CasaeL Hozv. Post 8vo, 2
HOLLINGSHEAD (JOHN).—NIAGARA SPRAY. Crowné8vo,fs.
HOLMES.—THE SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUCTION AND VOICE
PRESERVATION. By GorpoX HoLMEs, M.D. Crown 8vo, Is.3 cloth, 1s. 6d.
HOLMES g OLIVER WENDELL), WORKS BY.
UTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. Illustrated by J. Gorpoy
THOMSON Post 8ve, cloth limp. 2s. 6d.—Another Edition, post 8vo, cloth, 2s.
THE AUTOCRAT OF THE' BREAKFAST TABLE and THE PROFESSOR AT THE
BREAKFAST-TABLE. In One Vol. Post 8vo, half-bound, 2s. -
HOOD’S (THOﬁAS) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Life
he Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7«. 6d.
BOOD’S WHIMS AND ODDITIES, With 85 Illusts. Post’ t_8vo, half- bound
HOOD (TOM).—FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH POLE: &
Noah’s Arkzological Narrative. By Toum Hoop. With 25 Illustrations by W. BrunTtox
and E. C. BARNES. Square §vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s.
‘HOOK’S (THEODORE) CHOICE HUMOROUS WORKS,: including bi
Ludicrous Adventures, Bons Mots,. Puns, and Hoaxzes. With Life of the Author,
Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7%. 6d.

HOOPER.—THE HOUSE OF RABY: A Novel. By Mrs. GEORGE]

HoopER. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

- HOPKINS,—*“°TWIXT LOVE AND- DUTY:” A Novel. By TIGEE
HopxiNs. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. -
HORNE. —ORION: An Epic Poem. By RicHARD HENGIST HORNE
___With Photographic Portrait by Sumuers. Tenth Edition. Cr.8vo, cloth extra, %
HUNGERFORD (MRS.), Author -of “Molly Bawn,” NOVELS BY
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each ; cloth limp, 2s. 6¢L
A MAIDEN ALL FORLORN. | IN DURANCE VILE. { & MENTAL STRUGGLE
MARYEL. | A MODERR CIRCE.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, .'.’s 64d. e
LADY YERNER’'S FLIGHT. | HE BED HOUSE MYSTERY.

Hi HUNT.—ESSAYS BY LEIGH HUNT : A TALE FOR A CHIMNEY CORNER

--&c, Edited by EDMUND OLLIER. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bd., ‘2s.

HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, s. 6d, each: post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
THE LEADEN CASKET. | SELF-CONDEMNED. | THAT OTHER PERSO
THOBRICROFT’S MODEL, Post 8vo, ulustrated “boards, 2s.

MRS. JULIET. Crown 8vs, cloth extra, 3s. 6
HUTCHISON.—HINTS ON COLT-BREAKING. By W. M. HuTcHISO

With 25 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

HYDROPHOBIA : AnAccount of M. PASTEUR'S System ; Techmiqu
his Method, and Statxsucs By ReNavp Suzor, M.B. Crown Svo. cloth extra

IDLER (THE) : A Monthly Magazine, Profusely Illustr. 6d. Monthly#
T he first FIve VoLs. now ready, cl. extra, $s. each 3 Cases for Binding, 18, 6d. eachy
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| INGELOW (JEAN).—FATED TO BE FREE. Post 8vo, illustrated bds., 25+
& INDOOR PAUPERS. By OxE oF Turm. Crown8vo, {s.; cloth, 1s. 6d.
ff INNKEEPER’S HANDBOOK (THE) AND LICENSED VICTUALLER'S
MANUAL. By J. TrREVOr-Davies. Crown 8vo, 1s.; cloth, 1s, &d. .

E IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR, SONGS OF. Collected and Edited by

A. PERCEVAL GraVEs. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

! JAMES.—A ROMANCE OF THE QUEEN’S I;IOUNDS.\\JBy CHARLES

JamEes. Post 8vo, picture cover, 1s. 3 cloth limp, s, 6d.

':f s JAMESON.—MY DEAD SELF. By WirLiax JaMESON. Post 8vo,

iliustrated boards, 2s.3 cloth, 2«. 6d.

§ JAPP._DRAMATIC PICTURES, SONNETS, &e. ByA.H.Jars, LL.D.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5.
F JAY (HARRIETT), NOVELS BY. Post8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
® THE DARK COLLEEN. |_THE QUEEN OF CONNAUGHT.
. & JEFFERIES (RICHARD), WORKS BY. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each,
= NATURE NEAR LORDON.| THE LIFE OF THE FIELDS.| THE OPEN AIR.
“.* Also the HaND-MADE PAPER EDITION, crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. each.
] THE EULOGY OF RICHARD JEFFERIES. By WaLTerR BesanT, Second Edi.
2 tion With a Photograph Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.
= JENNINGS (H. J.), WORKS BY.
CURIOSITIES OF CRITICISM. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. =
___LORD TENNYSON: A Biographical Sketch.  Post 8vo, 1s.3 cloth, 1s, 6d.
# JEROME.—STAGELAND. By Jezome K. JeroME. With 64 lllustra-

tions by ]. BERNARD PARTRIDGE, Square 8vo, picture cover, 1s.3 cloth limp, 2.

¢ JERROLD.—THE BARBER'S CHAIR; & THE HEDGEHOG LETTERS.
£ By Doccras JerroLD. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and haM-bound, 2s.

& JERROLD (TOMy, WORKS BY. Post 8vo, 1s. each; cloth limp, 1s. 6d. each.

THE GARDEN THAT PAID THE RENT.

HOUSEHOLD HORTICULTURE: A Gossip about Flowers. Illustrated.

OUR KITCHEN GARDEN: The Plants, and How we Cook Them. Cr. 8vo,cl,,18.6d.

LB JESSE.— SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF A COUNTRY LIFE. By

\EpwaRrD JEsse. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

ONES (WILLIAM, F.S.A.), WORKS BY. Cr.8vo, cl, ertra, 7s. 6d. each.

FINGER-RING LORE: Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal. With nearly 300
\[llustrations. _ Second Edition, Revised and Ealarged.

CREDULITIES, PAST AND PRESENT. Includingthe Sea and Seamen, Miners,
Talismans, Word and Letter Divination, Exorcising and Blessing of Animals,
Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. With an Etched Frontispiece.

4 CROWNS AND CORONATIONS: A History of Regalia. With 100 Illustrations.

5 JONSON’S (BEN) WORKS. With Notes Critical and Explanatory,
7 and a Biographical Memoir by Wirriam Girrorp. Edited by Colonel CunNING=
= uaM. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6«. each,

JOSEPHUS, THE COMPLETE WORKS OF. Translated by WHISTON.
Containing “ The Antiquities of the Jews” and “ The Wars os the Jews.” With 52
Tlustrations and Maps. Two Vols.. demy 8vo, half-bound, ¥2~. 6d.

KEMPT.—PENCIL AND PALETTE : Chapters on Art and Artists. By
RoBerT Kempr. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2«. 6d. .

KERSHAW. — COLONIAL FACTS AND FICTIONS: Humorous
Sketches. By Mark KErsHAw, Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2. cloth, 2« &d.

KEYSER.—CUT BY THE MESS: A Novel. By ARTHUR KEYSER.
Crown 8vo, picture cover, 1s. ;5 cloth limp, 1s. 6d.

KING R. ASHE NOVELS BY. Cr.8vo.cl., 3s. 6d. @a.; post8vo, bds., 2s. ea
A n(m;wx Gn):'z. | “THE'WEARING OF THE GREEN.” '

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
i  PASSIOR’S SLAYE, | BELL BARRY.
KNIGHT. —THE PATIENT'S VADE MECUM: -How to Get Most
£ Benefit from Medical Advice. By Wirriam Knigut, BLR.C.S, and Epwarp
KniGHT, L.R.C,PCrown 8vo, 1s.3 cioth limp, 1s. 6d.




1. . BOOKS PUBLISHED BY A
_KNIGHTS (THE) OF, THE LION : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century,

Edited. with an 1ntroductxon. by the MarQuEss of LorxNg, K.T. Cr. 8vo. cl. ex. 6.

LAMB’S (CHARLES) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse,
including “ Poetry for Children” and * Prince Dorus " Edited, with Notes and
Introduction, by R. H. SHEPHERD With Two Portraits and Facslmzle of 2 page §

of the "I:ssay on Roast Pig.” Crown 8vo, halfbound, 7s. 6d.
THE ESSAYS OF ELIA. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and balf-bound, 2s.
LITTLE ESSAYS: Sketches and Characters by CHARLES LA\I’B. selected from his
Lettersd PercY F1TzGeErRALD. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s, 6d..
THE DRAMATIC ESSAYS OF CHARLES LAMB, With Introduction and Notes
by BRANDER MATTHEWS, and Steed-plate Portrait. Fcap. 8vo, hf.-bd., 2¢. 6d.

LANDOB —CITATION AND EXAMINATION OF WILLIAM SHAKS-
E, &c., before Sir Truomas Lucy, touching Deer-stealing, 19th September, 1552,

To ‘which is added, K CONFERENCE OF MASTER EDMUND SPENSER with the
Earl of Essex, touching the State of Ireland, 1505, By WALTER SAVAGE Lm.non, :
Fcap. 8vo, half-Roxburghe, 2x. 6d.

LANE.—THE THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, commonly called in 4
England THE ARABIAN NIGHTS’ ENTERTAINMENTS. Translated from the
Arabic, with Notes, by EpwArRD WirLriam Laxe. Illustrated by many hundred 3
Engravings from Designs by Harvey,” Edited by EDWARD STANLEY PoorE. Witha
Preface by STanLey Lane-PooLe. Three Vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.each,

LARWOOD (JACOB), WORKS BY.
THE STORY OF THE LONDON PARKS. With Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d,
ANXECDOTES OF THE CLERGY. Post8vo, laxd paper, half-bound, 2s.
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6
FDRENSIG ANECDOTES. | THEATRICAL ANECDOTES.
LEHMANN (R. C.) WORKS BY. Post8vo,pict. cover, 1s. ea.; cloth, 15.6d. ca.
HARRY FLUDYER AT CAMBRID 1
- CONYERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUKG SHOOTERS: A Guide to Polite Talk.
LEIGH (HENRY S.), WORKS BY.

CAROLS OF COCKAYRE, Printed on hand-made paper, bound in bz:*xram 55.
JEUX D’ESPRIT. Edited by HENRY S LeigH. Post 8vo, cloth hmz 2s. 6d.

LINTON (E. LYNN), WORKS BY Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. Gd. each
WITCH STORIES. OURSELVES: Essays oN WOMEN,
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35. ﬁd. each post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each.

PATRICIA KEMBALL, | IO UNDER WHICH LORD?

ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDAS. “MY LOYE!” | SOWING THE WIRD,

THE WORLD WELL LOST. PASTON CAREW, Millionaire & Miser,
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, ea ;

THE REBEL OF THE FAMILY. | ITH A SILKEN THREAD.

THE ONE TOO MANY. C(rown Svo, cloth, 35 bd. Shortly,

FREESHOOTING : Extracts from Works of Mrs, LiNToN. Post 8v0, cloth, 2=. 6d.
LONGFELLOW S POETICAL WORKS. With numerous lliustrations

on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. -

LUCY.—GIDEON FLEYCE: A Novel. By Henry W, Lucy. Crowa

8vo, cloth'extra, 3s. 6d.: post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
DACALPINE. (AVERY), NOVELS BY,

TERESA ITASCA. Crowa 8vo, cloth extra, 1s.

BROKEN WINGS., With 6 Illusts. by W. J. Hex~zssy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.
MACCOLL (HUGH), NOVELS BY.

STRANGER'’S SEALED PACKET. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
EDROR WHITLOCK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68.

MAGDONELL —QUAKER COUSINS : A Novel. By AGNES MACDONELL.

Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 38, 6d. 3 post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28.

MACGREGOR. — PASTIMES AND PLAYERS: Notes on Popular

Gawes. By ROBERT MACGREGOR. Post 8va cloth limp, 28, 6d.

MACKAY.—INTERLUDES AND UNDERTONES ; or, Music at Twilight,

Bv CHARLES Mackav, LL.I..D  Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gx.

MAGIC LANTERN, THE, and its Management : including full Practical

Directions, By T. C HEepwoORTH, 10 lllustrations. Cr. 8vo, 8.3 cloth, 1s. 6d.
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HeCARTHY (JUSTIN, M P ), WORKS BY.
-. & HISTORY OF OUR 0 TIMES, from the Accession of Queen Victoria to the
General Election of xxdo. Four Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12s. each.—Also
a Popurar EpritioN, in Four Vols,crown 8vo, cloth extra, @s. each.~And a
umu—:z EpiTioN,.with an Appendix of Events to the end ot 1886, in Two Vols,,
rown 8vo, cloth extra, 7=, 6d. each.
ASHORT HISTORY OF OUR OWN TIMES. One Vol.,crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.
—Also.a CuEAP PoruLarR EDITION. post 8vo, cloth limp, 2%. 6d.
K HISTORY OF THE FOUR GEORGES. Four Vols. demy ﬂvo, cloth extra,
12s. each, {Vols. I. & I ready,
Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. each: post 8vo, illust. bds.. <. each ; cl. limp, Ts. 6d. each.
THE WATERDALE NEIGHBOURS. MISS MISANTHROPE.
MY ENEMY’S DAUGHTER. DONNA QUIXOTE.
A FAIR SAXON. THE COMET OF A SEASON,
LINLEY BOCHFORD. MAID OF ATHENS.
DEAR LADY DISDAIN. CAMIOLA: A Girl with a Fortune,
Crown 8vo, cloth ¢ exua, &-. Gd. each.
THE DICTATOR. - DIAMONDS.
“THE RIGHT HONQURABLE,” By jus-rm MCCARTHY, M.P., a.nd Mrs.CAMPBELL-
Praep. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6S.

McCARTHY (JUSTIN H.), WORKS BY.
THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. Fcur Vols., 8vo, 2s. each, [Vols. L & IL. readv.
AN OUTLINE OF THE HISTORY OF IRELAND. Crown 8vo, 1s.: cloth, 1s.
IRELAND SINCE THE UNION : Irish History.1793-1836. Crown 8vo, Cloth, 63.
HAFIZ IN LONDON : Poems. Small 8vo,gold cloth, 3% 6d.
HARLEQUINADE : Poems., Small 4to, Japanese veilum, 8s.
OUR SENSATION ROYEL. Crown 3vo, picture cover, 1s. 5 cloth imp, ll. 6d.
DOOM ! An Atlantic Episode, Crown 8vo, picture cover,
DOLLY A Sketch. Crown 8vo, picture cover, 1s.3 cloth hmp, 1s. 6d.
LILY LASS: A Romance. Crown 8vo, picture cover, 18, 3 cloth limp, 1s. 6d.
THE THOUSAND AND ONE DAYS: Persian Tales. Wirth 2 Photogravures by

STANLEY L. Woop. Two Vols., crown 8vo, half-bound, 12s.

ACDONALD (GEORGE, LL.D.), WORKS BY.
WORKS OF FANCY AND IMAGINATION. Ten Volis., cl. extra, gilt edges, in cloth
case, 21s. Or the Vols. may be had separately, in grolier cl., at 2=, &d. each.
1, WitHix AND WitHouT.—THE HIDDEN LIFE.
v _II. THE DiscipLe.~THE GOSPEL WOMEN.—B0OK OF SONNETS.—ORGAN SONGS,
» 1L VioLiy Soxgs.—SoxGs oF THE Davs aND NiguTs.—A Boox oF Dmus.—
RoapsiDE PoEMS.—PoEMS FOR CHILDREN,
" IV PARABLES.—BALLADS.—ScoTcH SoNGs.
V. & VI. PuaNTASTES: A Faerie Romance. { Vol. VII. Tre Poxrmr.
,,VIII Tye LiGHT PriNCESS.—THE GIiaNT's HEART.—SuADOWS.
" IX. Cross Purroses.—THE GOLDEN KEY.—-THE CARASOYN.—LITTLE DAYLIGRT
»w X.THE CRUEL PAINTER.~THE Wow 0’ RivVEX.—~THE CASTLE.~THE BROKEX
Sworps.—THE GrRAY WoLF.—UNCLE CORNBLIUS.
POETICKL WORKS OF GEORGE MACDONALD. Callected and arranged by the
uthor. 2 vols., crown 8vo, buckram, 12s.
A THREEFOLD CORD. Edited by GEORGE ‘MacDoxaLp, Post 8vo, cloth, Ss.
- HEATHER AND SROW: A Novel. Crown &vo, cloth extra, 3s, 6d.’
PHANTASTES: A Faerie Romance. A New Edmon. With, 25 Illustrations by J.
Berr. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. [Skortly.

MACLISE PORTRAIT GALLERY (THE) OF ILLUSTRIOUS LITER~
ARY CHARACTERS: 85 PORTRAITS; with Memoirs — Biographical, Critic

Bibliographical, and Anecdatal—muszrauve of the Literature o tbe former half o
the Present Century, by WiLriaM Bates, B.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7's. 6d.

), WORKS BY. Square 8vo,cloth extra, 7s. 6d. each.

S. With 50 [llustrations by THOMAS R. MacquoIb.

GENDS FROM NORMANDY AND BBXT’I‘ANY. 34 Illustrations,

THROUGH NORMANDY, With gz [llustrations by T. R. Macquorp, and a Map.

THROUGH BRITTANY. With 35 Illustrations by T. R. MacQuoilp, and 2 Map,

ABOUT YORESHIRE., With o; litustrations by L. R. Macguoin, Square 8ve,

cloth extra, 6s. _—_—

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
THE EYIL EYE, and other Stories. LOST ROSE

EMAGICIAN’S OWN BOOK, THE: Performances with Eggs, Hats, &c,
£ Edited by W. H. Cremer. 200 [llustrations, Crown 8vo, cloih extra, 4s, 6d.
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MAGNA CHARTA: An Exact Facsimile of the Original in the British §

Museum, 3 feet by 2 feet, with Arms and Seals emblazoned in Gold and Colours, 5s,

MALLOCK (W. H.), WORKS BY. .
THE KEW REPUBLIC. Post 8vo, picture cover, 2.3 cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
THE NEW PAUL & YIRGINIA : Positivism on an Island. Post &vo, cloth, 23, 6d.
POEMS. Small 4to, farchment. 8s.
JS LIFE WORTH LIVING? Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.
A ROMANCE OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. Crown 8vo, cloth, Gs-, post 8vo,
illustrated boards, 28.

IIALLORY’S (SIR THOMAS) MORT D’ARTHUR: The Stories of
King Arthur and of the Knights of the Round Table. (A Selection.) Edited by B,
MONTGOMERIE RANKING. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

MARK TWAIN, WORKS BY. Crown8vo, cloth extra, 78, 6. each.
THE CHOICE WORKS OF MARK TWAIN. Revised and Corrected throughout
by the Author. With Life, Portrait,and numercus Illustrations.
ROUGHING IT, and INNOCENTS AT HOME. With zoo Illusts. by F. A. Fraser,
MARK TWAIN’S LIBRARY OF HUMOUR. With 197 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo, clcth extra (illustrated), 7=, 6d. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s. each,
THE INNOCENTS ABROAD; or New Pilerim’s Progress. With 234 Iliustrations, §
(The Two-Shilling Edition is entitled MARK TWAIR’S PLEASURE TRIP.,)
THE GILDED AGE. By MarRk TwalN and C. D. WARNER, - With 212 Illustrauons.
- THE ADYENTURES OF TOM SAWYER. Withi Tllustrations,
A TRAMP ABROAD. With 314 lllustrations.
THE PRINCE AND THE PAUPER. With 1qo Illustrations.
LIFE ON THE MISSISSIPPI. With 300 Illustrations.
ADYENTURES OF HUCKLEBERRY FINN. With 174 Illusts. by E. W. Keusre.
A YARKEE AT THE COURT OF KING ARTHUR Wxth 220 Illusts. by Bearop,
ost 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. €
THE STOLEN WHITE ELEPHANT. | MARK TWAIN'S SKETCHES,
. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each.
THE AMERICAN CLAIMANT. With 81 Illustrations by HAL HursT, &c,
THE £1,000,000 BANK-NOTE, and other New Stories.
TOM SAWYER ABROAD, Illustrated by DAN BEARD.
PUDD’NHEAD WILSON.

MARKS (H. S., R.A.), PEN AND PENCIL SKETCHES BY. With 4}
+  Photogravures and 126 Illustrations. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 32s.  [Shortly,

MARLOWE’S WORKS. Including his Translations, Edited, with Notes]

and Introductions, by Col. CunNinGuaM, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

MARRYAT Sg‘ LORENCE), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s.each,

A HARYEST OF WI ; HTING THE AIR.
OPEN! SESAME WRITTEN IN FIRE.

MASSINGER’S PLAYS. From the Text of WiLL1aM GIFFORD. Edited]

by Col. Cun~ninGHAM. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.

MASTERMAN.—HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS: A Novel. By J. & i

. MasTERMAN. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 28, - __

MATTHEWS.—A SECRET OF THE SEA, &c. By BRANDER MATTHEWS.
Post 8vo. illustrated boards, 2. 5 cloth limp, 2%. 6d.

MAYHEW —LONDON CHARACTERS AND THE HUMOROUS SIDE

F LONDON LIFE, By Henry Mavaew. With Illusts. Crown 8vo,cloth, 3x. &

MEADE (L. T.), NOVELS BY.
A SOLDIER OF FORTUNE. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. [Shortly.
IN AN IRON GRIP. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 10s. net. [Shortl

MERRICK.—THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. By LeoNarD MERRICK,
Author of “Violet Moses,” &c. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2.

MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By
A.E. SwEeT and |. ARmoy KNox. With 265 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

L1i1DDLEMASS ‘JEAN), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 2. each.
TCUCH AND 60. | MR. DORILLION.

MILLER.—PHYSIOLOGY FOR THE YOUNG ; or, The Houseof Life.
By Mrs. F.Fexwick MiLizg, With llystrations. PastSvo, clothlimp, 28, 6d,
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MILTON (J. Lg WORKS BY. Post8vo, Is. each; cloth, is. 6d.each.
THE HYGIENE OF THE SKIR. Wxth Dxrectlons for Dlet, Soaps, Baths, &c.
ng BATH IR DIISFEEESES OF T

MINTO (WM.)—WAS SHE GOOD OR BAD? Cr.8vo, 1s. ; cloth, 1s, 6d.

MITFORD. (BERTRAM), NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.
THE GUN-RURNER A Romance of Zululand. With Frontispiece by S. L.Woob.
THE LUCK OF GERARD RIDGELEY. With a Frontispiece by StaNLzY L, Woob.
THE KIHG’S AS SEGAI. With Six full-gage Illustrations.

RENSHAW FANNING’S QUEST. With Frontispiece by S. L. Woop.  [Skortly,

MOLESWORTH (MRS.), NOVELS BY.
HATHERCOURT RECTO Y. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, L8«
THAT GIRL IN BLACK. Crown 8vo, cloth, 1w, 6d.

MOORE (THOMAS), WORKS BY.
THE EPIGUREAN' and ALCIPHRON. Post 8vo, half-bound, 28.
PROSE AND V. SE. With Suppressed Passages from the Mexoirs or LoORD
BYRON. deted by R. H. SHEPHERD. With Portrait. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d.

MUDDOCK (J Ez STORIES 3Y.
STORIES W! WONDERFUL. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s. 3 cloth, 28. 6d.
THE DEAD MAN’S SECRET; or, The Valley of Gold. With Fromxsmece by
F. BARNARD. Crown 8vo. cloth e extra, $s. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 23.
FROM THE BOSOM OF THE DEEP. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2=,
MAID MARIAN AND ROBIN HOOD: A Romance of Old Sherwood Forest. With
12 Tllustrations.by STANLEY L. Woop. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd.

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each : post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2. each. *
i LIFE’S ATONEMENT, - WAY OF THE WORLD| BY THE GATE OF THE SEA.
JOSEPH’S COAT. A MODEL FATHER. | A BIT OF HUMAN NATURE.
COALS OF FIRE. | OLD BLAZER’S HERO.| FIRST PERSON SIKGULAR.
YAL STRANGE.| HEARTS.: CYNIC FORTUNE. BOB MARTIN'S LITTL IE

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. € GIR.
TIME’S REYENGES. | A WASTED CRIME, | IE DIREST PERIL. [Shortly.
THE MAKING OF A NOVELIST: An Experiment in Autobiography. th a
Collotype Portrait and Vignette. Crown 8vo, Irish linen, 6s.

URRAY (D. CHRISTIE :2 & HENRY HERMAN, WORKS BY.

° Crown 8vo, cloth extra, post 8vo, 1llus:rated boards, 2s. each
ONE TRAVYELLER RETURNS. | PAUL JONES’S ALIAS. | THE BISHOPS’ BIBLE,

| URRAY (HENRY), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2. ea.; cl., 28, 6. ea.
: A GAME OF BLUFF, | A SONG OF SIXPENCE. /
EWBOLT.—TAKEN FROM THE ENEMY. .By Hexsry Nswsot:r.
Fcap. 8vo, cloth boards, 1s. 6d.
SBET (HUME), BOOKS BY.
“BAIL UP!” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s.6d. 5 post 8vo, illustrated boards, T8,
DR. BERNARD ST. YINCENT. Post 890, illustrated boards, 2s.
LESSONS IN ART. With zr lllustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 2s, Gd.
- WHERE ART BEGINS. With 27 Illusts. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

ORRIS.—ST. ANN’S : A Novel. ByW.E.NORRIS. Cr.8vo,3s.6d. [Skortly,

'HANLON (ALICE), NOVELS BY Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, each,
- THE UNFORESEE ANCE? OR FATE?

HNET (GEORGES), NOVELS BY Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, each.”
DOCTOR RAMEAU. |- LOYE.

A WEIRD GIFT. Crown 8vo cloth . 6d. , post 8vo, picture boards, 2s.

LIPHANT (MRS. ), NOVELS BY. . Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each,
THE PRIMROSE | WHITELADIES.
THE GREATEST HEIRESS IN ERGLARD.

REILLY (HARRINGTON).—LIFE AMONG THE AMERICAN IN-

DIANS: Fifty Years on the Trail. 100 Illusts. by P. FRENZENY. Crown 8vo, 38. 6d.

BEILLY (MRS. ).—PH@BE § FOBTUNES. Post 8vo, illust, bds,, 2s,
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OUIDA, NOVELS BY. cr.svo,cl., 3s. 6d. each; post&o. illust. bds., 2s. ezch, &

HELD 1IN BONDAGE. FOLLE FARINE. THS. | PIP!S'I‘BELLO, |

TRICOTRIN. DOG OF FLANDERS, L YILLAGE COWMUXE
STBATHHMORE, PASOAREL. | SIGNA. N _MAREMMA,
CHARDOS. TWO LITTLE WOODEN | BIMBI. | SYRLIN,
CECIL CASTLEMAIRE’S | SHOES. WANDA,
GAGE., IN A WINTER CITY, FRESCOES. | OTHHAR,
UNDER TWO FLAGS, | ARIADNE. PRINCESS NAPRAXINE,-.
PUCK. |IDALIA. FRIEKDSHIP, GUILDEROY. | BUEFINO,
Square 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. each.
BIMBI. With Nipe Illustrations by EbMu~D H. GARRETT.
A DOG OF FLANDERS, &c. With Six Illustrations by EDMUND H. GAREETT,
SANTA BARBARA. &c. Square 8vo, cloth, 68.; crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.; posts
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
NDERS. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 6%. 3 crown 8vo, cloth extrs, 3s. 6d
WISDOM, WIT, AND PATHOS, selected from the Works of OuIDA by K. Sypxe
Morris. Post _Post 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. CreaP EDITION, illustrated boards, 2x.
PAGE (H. A.), 1.), WORKS BY.
THOREAU : His Life and Aims. With Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28, 6d.
ANIMAL ANECDOTES. Arranged on a New Principle. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5

PASCAL’S PROVINCIAL LETTERS. A New Translation, with His

torical Introduction and Notes by T. M'Crrg, D.D. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

PAUL.—GENTLE AND SIMPLE. By MaRGARET A, PauL. With Frontisg
piece by HELEN Paterson Crown 8vo, cloth, 3x. 6d. 3 post 8vo, illust. boards, 2+,
PAYN (JAMES), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each; rost 8vo, illustrated boards. 25. each.
LOST SIR MASSINGB RD. A GRAPE FROM A T

WALTER’S WO FROM EXILE. | HOLIDLY TASKS
LESS BLBGK THBH WE'RE HE CANON’S WAR

PAINTED. THE TALK OF THE TOWN.
BY PROXY. I FOR CASH ONLY, GLOW-WORM TALES.
HIGH S THE MYSTERY OF MIREBRIDGE,
UNDER ONE RO OF. THE WORD AND THE WILL,
A CONRFIDERTIAL AGERT. THE BURNT MILLION

Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 28, each,

HUMOROUS 'STORIES. FOUN
THE FOSTER

DEAD,
BROTHERS. GWENDOLINE’S 'HARYEST.
THE FAMILY SGAP&G&?II;CE. A MARINE RES

9.

'THE BEST OF HUSBANDS
HALYES.

EANCE. FALLEN FORTUKNES.
CLBLYON’S YEAR.| CEGIL’S TRYST. | WHAT HE COST HER.
MURP!;_[(Y’S MASTER. KIT: A ME

MORY.
A PRINCE OF THE BLOOD,
THE GLYFFABDS OF CLYFFE. SUNNY STORIES.
h &vo, cloth extra, 3~. 6d. each. . 3
A TRYING PATIENT. &c With a Frontispiece by StaxrLey L. Woop.
IN PERIL AND PRIVATION: Stories of MARINE ADVENTURE. With 17 Illusts.§
NOTES FROM THE “NEW Crown 8vo, portrait cover, 1s.3 cloth, 18, 6d.

PENNELL (H CHOLMONDELEY), WORKS BY. Post 8vo, cl., 25.6d. eacflé
ASUS. With 1llustrations.
PEGASUS RE-SADD ED. With Ten full-page Illustrations by G. Du MAURIER,
THE MUSES OF MAYFAIR. Versde Société, Selected by H. C, PENNELL.
PHELPS (E. STUART), WORKS BY. Post8vo 1s. each; cloth 1s. d.eact
OND THE GATES. | OLD MAID’S PARADISE. | BURGLARS IN PARADI
JACK THE FISHERMAN. Iilustrated by C. W, Reep. Cr. 8vo, 1s. 3 cloth, 1s.
IRKIS (C. L.). NOVELS BY.
TROOPING W TH CROWS,. ..Fcap. 8vo, picture cover, 1s.
LADY LOVELACE, Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
PLANCHE (J. R.), WORKS BY,
THE PURSUIVAN OF ARMS. With Six Plates, 2nd 2c9 Illusts, Cr. 8vo,cl. 78. A
SONGS AND POEMS, 1819-1879. Iutroductzon by Mrs. MACEARNESS. Ct 8vo, cl., 6
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EFLUTARCH’S LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS MEN. With Notes and Life
& of Plutarch by J.and Wy, LAxGHORNE. Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, 10s. 6d.

RPOE’S (EDGAR ALLAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Poetry, Intro-
: duction by CuAs. BAUDELAIRE, Portrait, and Facsimiles, Cr. 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.

THE MYSTERY OF MARIE ROGET, &c. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
POPE’S POETICAL WORKS. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

PRAED (MRES. CAMPBELL), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. ea.
THE ROMANCE OF A STATION. ] THE SOUL OF COUNTESS ADRIAN,
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. each.
OUTLAW AND LAWMAKER. | CHRISTINA CHARD. [Skortly.

PRICE ‘(E. C.), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
VALENTINA. | THE FOREIGNERS. | MRS, LANCASTER’S RIVAL.
" GERALD. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28.

RINCESS OLGA.—RADNA. By Princess OLGA. Crown 8vo, cloth exﬁa. 68,

PROCTOR (RICHARD A., B.A.), WORKS BY.

FLOWERS OF THE SKY. With 55 Illusts., .Small crown8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
EASY STAR LESSONS. With Star Maps for Every Night in the Year, Cz: 8vo, 6s.
FAMILIAR SCIENCE STUDIES. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

SATURN AND ITS SYSTEM. With 13 Steel Plates. Demy 8vo, cloth ex., 10s. 6d.
MYSTERIES OF TIME AND SPACE. With Illustrations.” Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.
THE UNIYERSE OF SUNS. With numerous Iljustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth ex., Gs.
WAGES AND WANTS OF SCIENCE WORKERS. Crown 8vo, 1s.6d.

RYCE.—MISS MAXWELL’S AFFECTIONS. By RICHARD PRYCE.

Frontispiece by Har Luprow. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, illust. boards., 2s.

B D AMBOSSON.—POPULAR ASTRONOMY. By . RaMBOSSON, Laureate

of the Institute of France. With numerous Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. 6d.

DOLPH.—AUNT ABIGAIL DYKES: A Novel. By Lt.-Colonel

) GEORGE RanpoLPH, U.S.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

ADE (CHARLES), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, illustrated, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s, each.
PEG WOFFINGTON. Illustrated by S. L. F1LDES, R.A.—Also a POCRET EDITION,
set in New Type, in Elzevir style, fcap. 8vo, half-leather, 28. 6d.~And a Cheap
PorurLarR EpITION of PEG WOFFINGTON and CHRISTIE JOHNSTONE, the two
Stories in One Volume, medium 8vo. 6d. 5 cloth, Is. .
CHRISTIE JOENSTONE. Illustrated by WiLL1AM SMALL.—Also 2 PockET EDITION,
¥ set in New Type, in Elzevir style, fcap. 8vo, half-leather, 2s. 6d.
§ IT IS NEYER TOO LATE TO MEND. Illustrated by G. J. PINwELL.~—Also a Cheap
PoruLAR EDITION, medium 8vo, portraitcover, 6d. 3 cloth, 1s,
COURSE OF TRUE LOYE REYER DID RUN SMOOTH. Illust. HELEN PATERSON,
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A THIEF, &c. Illustrated by MATT STRETCH.
LOYE ME LITTLE, LOYE ME LONG. Illustrated by M. ELLEN EDWARDS.
THE DOUBLE MARRIAGE. Illusts. by Sir JorN GILBERT, R.A., and C. KEeNE,
THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. Illustrated by CHARLES KEENE.—Also a
CueaP PoPurLar Eprtiox, medium 8vo, 6d.; cloth, 1s.
HARD CASH. Ilustrated by F. W. LAwsoN.
GRIFFITH GAUNT. Illustrated by S. L. FILDES, R.A., and WirLL1AM SMALL.
FOUL PLAY, Illustrated by GEORGE Du MAURIER.
PUT YOURSELF .IN HIS PLACE. Illustrated by RoBERT BARNES.
A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION. IHustrated by EpwaARD HuGrES and A, W. CooPER.
A SIMPLETON. Illustrated by KaTE CRAUFURD.
THE WANDERING HEIR, Illust. by H. PATERSON, S. L. FiLpESs, C. GREEX, &C.
A WOMAN-HATER. I[llustrated by THoMAS COULDERY.
SINGLEHEART AND DOUBLEFACE. Illustrated by P. Mac~ag,
GOOD STORIES OF MEN AND OTHER ANIMALS. Illust.byE.A, AseEY, &C,
THE JILT, and other Stories. Illustrated by Joseru NasH.
A PERILDbS ‘SECRET. Illustrated by FRED. BARNARD.
# READIANA. Witha Steel-plate Portrait of CHARLES READE.
ji BIBLE CHARACTERS: Studies of David, Paul, &c. Fcap. 8vo, leatherette, 1s,
§ THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. With an Introduction by WALTER BESANT.
Elzevir Editicn. 4 vols., post 8vo, each with Front,, cl. ex., gilt top, 14s. the set,
l{ SELECTIONS FROM THE WORKS OF CHARLES READE. Crown 8vo, with Por-
- trait. buckram, 6s. 5 post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

BVES. _BARBARA DERING. By AMBLIE Rives, Author of * The
B Quick or the Dead?” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38, 6d. 5 post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s.
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RIDDELL (MRS. J. H.), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3%. 6d, each; post 8vo, mustrated boards, 2s.each.

THE PRINCE OF WALES ’s G‘ABDEN PARTY. | WEIRD STORIES.

Post 8v. A ll rated boards, 29, €
THE UNINHABITED Hopsn > *d P % P HOTHER'S DARLING,
MYSTERY IN PALACE GARDENS. I THE NUN'S CURSE.

FAIRY WATER. IDLE TALES. g
RIMMER (ALF RED), WORKS BY. Square 8vo, clothgilt, 78, 6d. each.

OUR OLD COUN WNS. With ss Ilustrations.

RAMBLES ROUND ETON AND HARROW. With 5o Illustrations.

ABOUT ENGLAND WITH DICKENS. With 58 Illusts. byC. A, VANDERHOOF, &c.

ROBINSON CRUSOE. By DanitL DErFoE. (Major's EDITION.) Withgd

_37 1llustrations by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. Post 8vo, half-bound, 28.

ROBINSON (F. W ), NOVELS BY.
MEN ARE STRANGE. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28.
THE HANDS OF JUSTICE. Cr. 8vo. cloth ex. ., 3%, 6d. 3 post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s.

ROBIN SON (PHIL), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each.
THE POETS’ BEASTS.

ROCHEFOUCAULD’S MAXIMS AND MORAL REFLECTIONS. Wit

Notes, and an Introductory Essay by SAINTE-BEuvE. Post 8vo, clotk limp, 28,

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY, THE : A List of the Principal Warriorg

who came from Normandy with W:lham the Conqueror. .Handsomely printed, 38

ROWLEY (HON. HUGH), WORKS BY. Post8vo, cloth, 2«. 6d. each. -
PUNIANA: RIDDLES AND JOKES. With numerous Illustrations.
MORE PUNIANA. Profusely Illustrated.

RUNCIMAN (ANAMEi? STORIES BY. Post8vo, bds,, 2. ea.; cl., 2. Gd.cadly
SKIPPERS LBACKS, l GRACE BALMAIGN’S SWEETHEART
SCHOOLS AND SCHOLARS.

RUSSELL (W. CLAEK), BOOKS AND NOVELS BY:
Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6x. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, ..s. each cloth limp, 28. 6d.'e3
ROUND THE GALLEY-FIRE, .| A _BOOK FOR THE HAMMOCK.
IN THE MIDDLE WATCH. l MYSTERY OF THE “ OCEAN STAR.”
A YOYAGE TO THE CAPE. THE ROMANCE OF JENNY HARLOWE
Cr. Bvo, cl. extra, 38. 6d. ea.; post 8vo, ilfust, boards, 2s. ea. ; cloth limp, 28, 6d. ea.
N OCEAN TRAGEDY. | MY SHIPMATE LOUISE.
ALONE OR A WIDE WIDE SEA.
ON THE FO’K’SLE HEAD. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 28.; cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
THE GOOD SHIP “MOHOCK.” Two Vols,, cr. 8vo, cloth, 10s. net. [Skortls
RUSSELL (DORA).—A COUNTRY SWEETHEART. Three Vols
___crown 8vo, 138. net.
SAINT QAINT AUBYN (ALAN), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3%. 6d. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2s. each.
K FELLOW OF TRINITY. Note by OLivEr WENDELL HoLuES and Frontispiece,
THE JURIOR DEAN ] THE MlSTER OF ST. BENEDICT'S,
Fcap. 8vo, cloth boards, 1x. Gd. &
THE OLD MAID’S SWEETHEART. | MODEST LITTLE SARA.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. G )
TO HIS OWN MASTER, | IN THE FACE OF TEE WORLD. [Skort!fe
SALA (G . A.).—GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. Post 8vo, boards, 2

SANSON.—SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS : Memoiff

of the Sanson Fainily (1688 to 1847). Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

SAUNDERS (JOEN), NOVELS BY
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 29. each. &5
GUY WATERMAN. | THE LION IN THE PATH.I THE TWO DREAMERER
BOUND TO THE WHEEL. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. it

SAUNDERS (KATHARINE), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each; post 8vo. illustrated boards, 3s. eachs
MARGARET AND ELIZABETH. l HEART SALYAGE.
THE HIGH MILLS. SEBASTIAR.
JOAN MERRYWEATHER. Post 8vo, illustrated | boards 2:.
GIDEON’S ROCK, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
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SSCOTLAND YARD, Past and Present: Experiences of 37 Years. By
Ex-Chief-Inspector CAvaNAGH. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.; cloth, 2s. 6d.

SECRET OUT, THE: One Thousand Tricks with Cards; with Enter-
taining Expenments in Drawing-room or ¢ White Magic.” By W. H. CREMER.
With 300 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d.

SEGUIN (L G.), WORKS BY.
) TRY OF THE PASSION PLAY (GBERAMMERGAU) and the Highblands
of BavaruL With Map and 37 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
WALKS IN ALGIERS. With 2 Maps and 16 Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

SENIOR (WM.).—BY STREAM AND SEA. Post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
[ESERGEANT (A.).—DR. ENDICOTT’S EXPERIMENT. 2 vols.,10s, net.:

P SHAKESPEARE FOR CHILDREN : LAMB’S TALES FROM SHAKE-
_SPEARE. With Illusts., coloured and plain, by J. Moyr Smita. Cr. 4to, 3s. 6d.

{ISHARP.—CHILDREN OF TO-MORROW : A Novel. By WiLLiam

- SHarp. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

SSHELLEY.—THE COMPLETE WORKS IN VERSE AND PROSE OF
PBRCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. Edited, Prefaced, and Annotated by R. HERNE
EpBERD. Five Vols,, crown 8vo, cloth” boards, 3s. 6d. each.
; POETICR WORKS, in Three Vols. :
{ Vol I Inu'oduc ion by the Editor; Posthumous Fragmentsof Margaret Nicholson; Shelley’s Corres
spondence with Stockdale: The ‘Wandenng Jew; Queen Mab, with the Notes; Alastor,
and other Poems ; Rosalind and Helen : Prometheus Unbound ; Adonais, &c.
Vol. 1L Laon and Cythna; “The Cenci: Julian and Maddalo; Swellfoot the Tyranc; “The Witch of
Atlas; plpsyd'ndltm Hellas.
Vol. I11. Posthumous Poems; The \{asque of Anarchy; and other Pieces,
PROSE ORKS, in Two Vols.:
ol. I. The Two Romances of Zas(rozz: and St. Irvyne ; the Dublin and Marlow Pamphlets; A Refuta
n of Deism ; Lettersto Leizh Hunt, and some Minor Writings and Fragmc nts.
Yol II The Essa)s Letters from Abrcad ; Translations and Fragments, Edited by Mrs. SHELLEY.
With a Bibliography of Sheﬂey and an Index of the Prose Works.

HERARD (R H.).—ROGUES : A Novel. Crown 8vo, 18s.3 cloth, 1s. 6d.

:SHERIDAN (GENERAL). — PERSONAL MEMOIRS OF GENERAL

P. H. SHERIDAN. With Portraits and Facsimiles. Two Vols.,demy 8vo, cloth, 248,
DAN’S (RICHARD BRINSLEY) COMPLETE WORKS. With

foe and Anecdotes, Including his Dramatic Writings, his Works in Prose and

. Translations, Speeches and Jokes. 10 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, hf.-bound, 7s. 6d.

THE RI AL 8, THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, and other Plays. Post 8vo, printed
on laid paper and half-bound, 2s.

SHERIDAN’S COMEDIES: THE RIVALS and THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL,

Edited, with an Introduction and Netes to each Play, and a Biographical Sketch, by

BraNDER MATTHEWS. With [llustrations. Demy 8vo, haif-parchment, 12s. 6d.

PIDNEY’S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, includ-

ing all thosein *“Arcadia.” With Portrait, Memorial-Introduction, Notes, &c. by the
Rev. A.B. Grosart, D.D. Three Vols.. crown 8vo, cloth boards, 18s.

SIGNBOARDS : Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns
% and Remarkable Characters.' By JAcoB LArRwooDp and Joun CampEN HOTTEN
With Coloured Frontispiece and g4 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. Gd.

[MS (GEO. R.), WORKS BY. _Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2#. ea.: cl. limp, 2. 6d.ea.
"ROGUES AKD ’YAGABONDS. MARY JANE MARRIED.

THE RING O’ BELLS. TALES OF TO-

MARY JANE’S MEMOIRS. DRAMAS OF LIFE. Wzthﬁolllustratxon&

With a Frontispiece by MAURXCF Gnaxnxvnmzx. :
A Ty, &Co MY TWO WIV
IEHOIBS OF A LANDLADY. SCENES FBOM THE SHOW, [shorﬂy
Crown SVO%turc cover, 18. each; cloth, 1s. 6d. each.
HOW THE POOR ; and HORRIBLE LONDON.
THE DAGONET RECITER AND READER: being Readings and Recitations in
Prose and Verse, selected from his own Works by GEorRGE R. Sius,
THE CASE OF GEORGE CANDLEMAS. | DAGONET DITTIES.

SISTER DORA : A Biography. By MARGARET LONSDALE. With Four
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, picture cover, 4d.; cloth, 6d.

KETCHLEY.—A MATCH IN THE DARK. By ARTHUR SKETCHLEY.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
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SLANG DICTIONARY (TH}:.) Etymological, Historical, and An

dotal, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 6d.
SMITH (J. MOYR), WORKS BY.
RINCE OF ARGOLIS. With 130 Illusts, ~ Post 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
'IHE WOOIRG ‘OF THZ WATER WITCH. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth, 6s,
SOCIETY IN LONDON. Crowa 8vo, 1s. 5 cloth, 1s. 6d.

SOCIETY IN PARIS: The Upper Leén Thousand. A Series of Letted
from Count PauL VasiL1 to a Young ny{ h Diplomat. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.
SOMERSET. — SONGS OF ADIEU. By Lord HENRY SOMERSE

Small 4to, Japanese vellum, 6s.

SPALDING.—ELIZABETHAN DEMONOLOGY : An Essay on the Beli
in the Existence of Devils. ByT. A. SpaLDiNG, LL,B. Crown 8vo, clothextra,
SPEIGHT (T. W.), NOVELS BY.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
THE MYSTERIES OF HERON DYKE.| THE GOLDEN HOOP.
BY DEYIOUS WAYS, &c. BACK TO LIFE, :
HOODWINKED; and THE SANDY-| THE LOUDWATER TRAGEDY,
CROEFT MYSTiZRY. BURGO’S ROMANCE.
. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 1s. 6d. each.
A BARREN TITLE. | WIFE OR KO WIFE?
THE SANDYCROFT MYSTERY. Crown 8vo, picture cover, 1s.
A SECRET OF THE SEA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

SPENSER FOR CHILDREN. By M. H. Towry., With Ilustratiof
by WALTER J. MorGan, Crown 4to, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
STARRY HEAVENS (THE): A POETICAL BIRTHDAY BOOK. Royjss

16M0, cloth exira, 8. 6d.

STAUNTQN.—THE . LAWS AND PRACTICE OF CHESS. With a
Analysisof the" Openings. By HOWARD STAUNTON. deted by RogERT B. Worx
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 58.

‘STEDMAN (E. C. WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. cloth.extra, 9s. each.
VICTORIAN POETS. |. THE POETS OF AMERICA.
STERNDALE. — THE AFGHAN KNIFE: A Novel, - By Roeed

"ARMITAGE STERNDALE. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra.Js. 6d. post 8vo, illust; boards, 2s

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS), WORKS BY. Post8vo,cl. limp, 2. 6d. eac]

VYELS WITH A DONKEY. Seventh Edit. With a Frontis.by WALTER Craniilisd

u INLARD YOYLGE. Fourth Edition. With a Frontispiece by WALTER CRraxg
Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6s. each. :
FAMILIAR STUDIES OF MEN AND BOOKS. Sixth Edition.

THE MERRY MEN. Thxrd Edition. | UNDERWOODS: Poems. Fifth Editie

MEMORIES AND PORTRAITS, Third Edition. 5

YIRGINIBUS PUERISQUE, and other Papers. Seventh Edition, | BALLADS,

ACROSS THE PLAINS, with other Memories and Essays.

NEW ARABIAR NIGHTS. Elevemh Edition. Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, 6s
“post 8vo, xllustrated boards, 2: ;

TEBE SUICIDE CLUBj; and THE RAJAH'S DIAMORD. (From New ARAsIA}
Nicnrs.) With 8 Iilustrations by W. ]. HExNESSY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s.

PRINCE OTTO. Sixth Edition, Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. g

FATHER DAMIEN: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde, Second Editio
Crown 8vo, hand-made and brown paper, 1s.

THE EDINBURGH EDITION OF THE WORKS OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVE}
S8ON. 20 Vols., demy 8vo, price £12 10s. net. Prospectuses and Specimerii
of this Edition (whxch is limited to 1,000 copies) may be had from any Bookselld
The Vols. will appear at the rate of one a month, beginning with Oct. 1804,

STODDARD. — SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. B

C. WARREN STODDARD, Illustrated by WaLLis MAcrAx. Cr. 8vo, clL. extra, $8. 6

STORIES FROM FOREIGN NOVELISTS. . With Notices by HELENan

ArICE ZIMMERN. -Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.3 post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2

STRANGE MANUSCRIPT (A) FOUND IN A COPPER | CYLINDEH

Cr."8vo, cloth extra, with 19 Illusts. by GILBERT GAUL, 38%. 3 post 8vo, illust. bds., &

STRANGE SECRETS.. Told by CoNan DovLE, PERCY FITZGERAED, FLod
ENCE MARRYAT, &c. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.
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STRUTT'S SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE OF
ENGLAND; inciuding the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May Games, Mum-
meries, Shows, &c., from the Earliest Period to the Present Time, Edited by
WirriaM Hone. With 140 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. .

VIFT’S (D CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir,

Portrait,and Facsimiles of the Maps in Ju Gualliver’s Travels.” Cr. 8vo, cl., 7s. 6ds
GULLIVER’S TRAVELS, and A TALE OF A TUB. Post 8vo, half-bound, 2s.
JONATHAN SWIFT: A Study. By J. CnurToN CoLLINs. Crown 8vo, cloth extra,Ss.

RONTE. Cr. 8vo, 68

y Crown 8vo, 18.
.- FIRST SERIES. Crown

8vo, 93
g BALLADS. SECOND SERIES.
Crown 8vo or fcap. 8vo, 93. ‘0 PALIERO: Ggedy Crown 8vo, 6%,
EMS & 5. THIRD SERIES. Cr. 8vo, Ts. | A STUDY OF VIOTOB BU Crown §vo, 6s.
SUNRISE. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. MISCE..LANIZS. Crown Svo, 125.
: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 123. 6d. A’rra red 8vo, 6.
EMNGS OF TWO Nf‘ﬂ INS. Crown 8vo, 6s. A bru BD% g NSON. Crown 8vo, Ts.
RGE . (See Vol. 1I. of G. CHAP- THE SIS mgedy Crown 8vo, 6s.
B MAN'S Works.) Crown 8vo, 63, ASTROPHEL, & 0,
BSSAYS AND STUDIES. Crown 8vo, 128, -| STUDIES IN _PBOSE A.ND POETRY. Crown 8vo,
CHTHEUS : A Tragedy. Crown'3vo, 63. 9.

V_—,': YNTAX’S (DR.) THREE TOURS: In Search of the Picturesque, 1n

Search of Consolation, and in Search of a foe ‘With Rowraxpson’s Coloured Illus-
trations,and Lite of the Author by ]J. C. HorTEN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

STAINE’S HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Translated by

HEeNRY VAN Laux.  Four Vols., small demy 8vo, cl. bds., 308.—~PoruLAR EDITION,
Two Vols.,large crown 8vo, cloth extra, 13%.

AYLOR’S (BAYARD) DIVERSIONS OF THE ECHO CLUB: Bur-

lesques of Modern Writers. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. -

; AYLOR (DR J E., F L. S.), WORKS BY, Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. each.
TY OF PLANTS: ASketch of the Life and Conduct
of the Ve etable Kmvdom ‘With a Coloured Frontispiece and 100 Illustrations.
OUR GOMMON BRITISH FOSSILS, and Where to Find Them. 331 Illustrations,
THE PLAYTIME NATURALIST. With 366 Illustrations.

FAYLOR’S (TOM) HISTORICAL DRAMAS. Containing * Clancarty »

“Jeanne -Darc,”” *’Twixt Axe and Crown,” “The Fool’s Revenge,” * Arkwright's
Wife,” “Anne Boleyn." “ Plot and Passion.” Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ¢s. 6d.
+* The Plays may also be had separately, at 1s. each.

NNYSON (LORD): A Biographical Sketch. - By H. J. JENNINGS,

With a Photograph-Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, &s.—Cheap Edition, post 8vo,
portrait cover, 18.3 cloth, 1s. 6d.

ACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of
Sketches by WiLLiaM MakepEACE THACKERAY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

UN DE'R NAPOLEON. By A. Tuiers. Trapslated by D. ForBES CaMPBELL and
JorN StEBBING. With 36 Stéel Plates. .12 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 125. each.

. OMAS(BERTHA), NOVELSBY Cr.8vo, cl., 3s. 6d. ea. ; post 8vo, 2. ea,
. THE VYIOLIN-PLAYE PBOUD MAISIE,

CRESSIDA. Post 8vo, ﬂlustrated boards. 8.

OMSON’S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro-

duction by ALLAX Cuvnmcr—uu, and 48 Illustrations. Pcst 8vo, half-bound, 2s.

ORNBURY (WALTER), WORKS BY.

THE LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF J. M. W. TUBRKER, With Hlustra-

tions in Colours. = Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s.

Post 8vms. each,
OJD STORIES BRE-TQLD, . | TALES FOR THE MARINES,
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TIMBS (JOHN A WORKS BY. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, 78, 6d. each,
THE HISTORY OF CLUBS AND CLUB LIFE IN LONDON: Anecdotes of
Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns. With 42 Illustrations. g
ENGLISH°ECCENTRICS AND ECCENTRICITIES: Stories of Delusions, Imposé
tures, Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folk, &c. 48 Illustrations3

TROLLOPE (ANTHONY), NOVELS BY.
Crown 8vo, cloth_extra, 38, 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s, each,
THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. MR. SCARBOROUGH’S FAMILY,
FRAU FEOHMANN.| MARION FAY. THE LAND-LEAGUERS.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, each.
KEPT IN THE DARK. AMERICAN SENATOR.
GOLDEN LION OF GRANPERE. JOHN CALDIGATE.

TROLLOPE (FRANCES E.), NOVELS BY.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each: post 8vo, il.lustrated boards, 2s. each. -
LIKE SHIBS UPOR THE SEA. | MABEL’S PROGRESS. | ANKNE FURNESSSS

TROLLOPE (T. A.).—DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. Post &vo, iliust. bds, 2s.
TROWBRIDGE.—FARNELL’S FOLLY: A Novel. By J. T. Trowfsk

BRIDCA:. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

TYTLER (C. C. FRASER-).—MISTRESS JUDITH: A Novel.

C.C. FrASER-TYTLER. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2:

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BY. o
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each,
THE BRIDE’S PASS. } BURIED DIAMONDS,
LADY BELL. THE BLACKHALL GHOSTS.
Post 870, illustrated boards. :29. each, g
WHAT SHE CAME THROUGH. BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. I
CITOYERNE JACQUELINE DISAPPEARED. | NOBLESSE OBLIGE
SAINT MUNG O’S CITY. | THE HUGUENOT FAMILY.

UNDERHILL.—-WALTER, BESANT : A Study. By JouN UNDERHILL

With Portraits. Crown 8vo, Irish linen, 6s. [ Shortly

UPWARD.—THE QUEEN AGAINST OWEN. By ALLEN UPWARD

With Frontispiece by J. S. Cromprox. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

VASHTI AND ESTHER. By the writer of “Belles” Letters in Thdl

¥ “World. _Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35 6d.
VILLARL—A DOUBLE BOND. By Lixpa VILLaRl. Fcap. 8vo, 1S, M
_ VIZETELLY (E. A.).—THE SCORPION : A Romance of Spain. Withi§

a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.
VWALFORD (EDWARD, M.A). WORKS BY. , :
WALFORD'S COUNTY FAMILIES OF THE UNITED KINGDOM (1895). Containing the Descent,
Birth,  Marriage, Education, &c._of 13,000 Heads of Familics, their Heirs, Offices, Addresses
Clubs, &c. Royal 8vo, cloth gilt. 508 A b
WALFORD'S SHILLING PEERAGE (1895). Containing a List of the House of Lords, Scotch andi
Trish Peers, &cC. _32mo, cloth, 18.
WALFORD'S SHILLING BARONETAGE (1835) Containinz a List of the Baroncts of the Unitedghg
Kingdom, Biographical Notices. Addresses, &c. 3zmo, cloth, 15, .
WALFORD'S SK!LI{')[NG ENIGHTAGE (1895). Containing a List of the Knights of the United]
Kingdom, Biographical Notices. ‘Addresses, &c. 32mo, cloth, 1s. .
WALFORD'S SHILLING EOUSE OF COMMONS 1895). Containing a List of all the Members of the
New Parliament, their Addresses. Clubs, &c.  32mo, cloth. 12 =
WALFORD 8§ COMPLETE PEERAGE, BARONETAGE, ERIGHETAGE, AND EOUSE OF COMMOXNSy
(1835) Royal gzmo, cloth, gilt edges, 58, . [Skortly.
TALES .OF OUR GREAT FAMILIES. Crown 8vo, Ccloth extra, 3s. 6d. .

WALT WHITMAN, PGEMS BY. Edited, with Introduction, b &

WiLLiax M.RosseTTi. With Portrajt. Cr.8vo, hand-made paper and buckram, 68,

WALTON AND COTTON’S COMPLETE ANGLER; or, The Con

templative Man’s Recreation, by 1zaax WaLTON ; and Instructions how to Angle for J
Troat or Grayling in a clear, Stream, by CrARLES CoTToN. With Memoirs and Notesi
by Sir Harris Nicoras, and 61 Tllustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth antique, 78. 6d.

WARD (HERBERT), WORKS BY. :
FIVE YEARS WITH THE CONGO CANNIBALS. With gz Illustrations by thef§
Author, VICTOR PERARD, and W: B. Davis. Third ed. Rov. 8vo, cloth ex., 14

MY LIFE WITH STANLEY’S REAR GUARD, Withg Map by F. S. Weitsr g
F.R.G.S. Post8vo, s, cloth, I, Gd, =
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EWARNER.—A ROUNDABOUT JOURNEY. By Craries Dopirv

& WarnER. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68
SWARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES 1. A Facsimile, with the 59
Signatures and Seals. Printed on paper 22in. by 14in, 2s.
§ WARERART TO EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. A Facsimile, including
Queen Elizabeth’s Signature and the Great Seal. 2s.
IWASSERMANN (LILLIAS), NOVELS BY.
THE DAFFODILS. Crown 8vo, 1s.3 cloth, 1s. 64a.
THE MARQUIS OF CARABAS, By AArRON WATSON and LILLIAS WaASSERMANN,
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

ATHER, HOW TO FORETELL THE, WITH POCKET SPEC-
TROSCOPE. By F. W. Cory. With 10 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, 1s. 5 cloth, 1s, 6d.

ESTALL (William).—TRUST-MONEY, _Fost 8vo, illust. bds., 2s.
WHIST.—HOW TO PLAY SOLC WHIST. By Acramam S. WiLks
' _and CHARLES F. ParDoN. New Edition. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

@VHITE.—THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE. By GILBERT
WHiTE, M.A. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bound, 2s.

eVILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU, F.R.A.S.), WORKS BY.
§~ SCIENCE IN SHORT CHAPTERS. Crown $vo, cloth extra, 7~. 6d.
A SIMPLE TREATISE ON HEAT, With Illusts. Cr. 8vo, clcth limp, 2s. 6d.
THE CHEMISTRY OF COOKERY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.
THE CHEMISTRY OF IRON AND STEEL MAKING, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 9s.
A VINDICATION OF PHRENOLGGY. With Portrait and over 40 Ilustrations,
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12s. 6d.
VILLIAMSON (MRS. F. H.).—A CHILD WIDOW. Post 8vo, bds, 9s.
/ILSON (DR. ANDREW, F.R.S.E.), WORKS BY.
CHAPTERS ON EYOLUTIO;‘. With 250 Iliustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, ¥s. 6d.
LEAVES FROM A NATURALIST’S NOTE-BOOK. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
LEISURE-TIME STUDIES. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs.
STUDIES IN LIFE ARD SENSE. With numerous Illusts, Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 683,
§ COMMON ACCIDENTS: HOW TO TREAT THEM. Illusts. Cr. 8vo, £8.5 cl,, 1s.6d,
GLIMPSES OF NATURE. With 35 lllustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3%, 6d.
TER (J. S.), STORIES BY. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each;
cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each.
CAYALRY LIFE. | REGIMERTAL LEGERDS.
A SOLDIER’S CHILDREN, With 34 Illustrations by E. G. THoMsoN and E. STUART
Harpy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

ISSMANN.—MY SECOND JOURNEY THROUGH EQUATORIAL
AFRICA. By HERMANN voN WissMaNN. With gz Illusts, Demy 8vo, 16x.

jOOD.—SABINA : A Novel. By Lady Woop. Post 8vo, boards, 2s,

§OOD (H. F.), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. Post 8vo, boards, 2a. each,
PASSENGER FROM SCOTLAND YARD. | ENGLISHMAN OF THE RUE CAIN.

BOOLLEY.—RACHEL ARMSTRONG ; or, Love and Theology. By

CeL1a PARKER WoOLLEY. Post 8vo,‘illustrated boards, 28. 3 cloth, 2s. 6d.

SRIGHT (THOMAS), WORKS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78, 6d. each.
‘B8 CARICATURE HISTORY OF THE GEORGES. With 400 Caricatures, S uibs, &c.
4 HISTORY OF CARICATURE AND OF THE GROTESQUE IN ART, LITERA-

+ TURE, SCULPTURE, AND PAINTING. Illustrated by F. W. Farrrort, F.S.A.

NMAN.—MY FLIRTATIONS. By MarcarerT WynMaN, With 13

B Iliustrations by J. BERNaRD PARTRIDGE, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3x. 6d.
ATES (EDMUND), NOVELS BY, Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28, cach,
‘LAND AT LAST. | THE FORLORN HOPE. | CASTAWAY.

DLA (EMILE), NOVELS BY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.

THE DOWNFALL. Translated by E. A. VizeTerry. Fourth Edition, Revised.

'THE DREAM, Translated by ELiza Crase. With 8 Hllustrations by JEANNIOT.
CTOR PASCAL. Translated by E. A. VizETELLY, With Portrait of the Author,

DO
MONEY, Traunslated by ERNEST A. VIZETELLY.
§ LOURDES. Translated by E. A. VizETELLY,

| EMILE ZOLA: A Biography. By R. H. Sseravb. With Portzaits, Hlustration
and Facsimile Letter. Demy &vo, cloth extra, 128, ! =




BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

LISTS OF BOOKS CLASSIFIED IN SEVRVIES.

*.* For fuller cataloguing, see alphabetical arrangement, pp. 1-25.

THE MAYFAIR LIBRARY. Ppost 8vs, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. per Volume,

A Journey Round My Room. By XAvIER
DE MAISTRE.
guips and Quiddities. By W. D, Apaus,
'he Agony Column of “The Times.”
Melancholy Anatomised: Abridgment of
“ Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy.”
Poetical Ingenuities. By W. T. DoBson,.
The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bec,
W, 8. Gilbert’s Plays. FIRST SERIES.
W, 8. Gilbert’s Plays. SEcoND SERIES.
Songs of Irish Wit and Humour.
Animals and Masters. By Sir A. HELPs,
Social Pressure. By Sir A. HELps,
Curiosities of Criticism. H. ].JennINGs,
H;i.lnﬁs’s Autocrat of the Breakfast-
able.
Pencil and Palette. By R, Kempr.
Little Essays: trom Lams’s Letters.

Forensic Anecdotes. By Jacos Larwog
Theatrical Anecdotes. jacoB Larwod
Jeux d’Esprit. Edited by HENRY S, Leiq
Witch Stories. By E. LYNN LinTon,
Ourselves. By E.LynN LinTox, :
Pastimes & Players. By R. Maccrzed
New Paul and Yirginia. W.H.Mavrrod
New Republic. By W. H. Marrock,
Puck on Pegasus. By H. C, PExyey]
Pegasus Re-Saddled. By H. C, P;
Muses of Mayfair, Ed. H. C. Pex
Thoreau : His Life & Aims. By H. A. Pa
Puniana. By Hon. HuGH RowrLEez.
More Puniana. By Hon. HucH RowtL3
The Philosophy of Handwriting.
By Stream and Sea. By WM. Sento
Leaves from a Naturalist’s Note-Bo
By Dr. ANDREW WILSON.

THE GOLDEN LIBRARY. post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. per Volume,

Bayard Taylor’s Diversions of the Echo

Club.
Bennett’s Ballad History of England.
Bennett’s Songs for Sailors.
Godwin’s Lives of the Necromancers, .
Pope’s Poetical Works.
Bom:es’s Autocrat of Breakfast Table,

Jesse’s Scenes of Country Life.

Leigh Hunt’s Tale for a Chimn
Corner.

Mallory’s Mort d’Arthur: Selections,

Pascal’s Proyincial Letters,

Rochefoucauld’s Maxims & Reflectio

THE WANDERER’S LIBRARY.
-Wanderings in Patagonia, By Jurius

BeerBoHM, lllustrated.
Camp Notes, By FREDERICK BOYLE.
S8avage Life. By FrREDERICK BovLE.
Merrie England in the Clden Time. By
G. Danitn, Illustrated by CRUIKSHANK,
Circus Life. By TroMmAs FROST.
Lives of the Conjurers. TromAs FROST.
The 0ld Showmen and the Old London
Fairs. By THoMmAs Frosrt,
Low-Life Deeps. By JaAMEs GREENWOOD.

Crown 8vo, cloth-extra, 3. 6d. each
Wilds of London. - JAMES GREENWOO
Tunis. Chev. HESSE-WARTEGG. 22 lllu
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Ja
World Behind the Scenes. P.F1TzGER
Tayern Anecdotes and Sayings.
The Genial Showman,. By E.P, HiNgsT
Story of London Parks. Jacos Larwo
London Characters, By HENrRY Mavu3
Seven Generations of Executioners.
Summer Cruising in the South Se

By C. WARREN STODDARD. - [llustrag

; POPULAR SHILLING BOOKS.

Harry Fludyer at Cambridge.

Jeff Briggs’s Love Story. BRET HARTE.
Twins of Table Mountain. BRET HARTE.
Snow-bound at Eagle’s. By BRET HARTE.
A Day’s Tour. By PERCY FITZGERALD.
Esther’s Glove. ByR.E.FRANCILLON,
Sentenced! By SoMERVILEE GIBNEY.
The Professer’s Wife, By L.GRanAM.
Mrs. Gainsborough’s Diamonds. By

TuLIAN HAWTHORNE.

Niagara Spray. By ]. Horrincsnzap.
A Romance of the Queen’s Hounds. By
CHARLES JAMES. .

Garden that Paid Rent. Towm JErrOLD
Cut by the Mess. By ARTHUR KEYSER.
Teresa Itasca. By A, MACALPINE.

Our Sensation Novel. J. H. MCCARTEY,
Doom! By JusTin H. McCarTHY.
Dolly, By Justin H. McCARTHY.

Lily Lass. JusTix H.McCarTay.
Was She Good or Bad? By W. MixT
Rotes from the “ News.” By Jas. Pa
Beyond the Gates. By E. S, Puerr:
Old Maid’s Paradise. By E. S, PueL
Burglars in Paradise, By E. S. PxE
Jack the Fisherman. By E. S. Pux
Trooping with Crows. By C. L. Pirg
Bible Characterss By CHARLES Real
Rogues., By-R. H. SHERARD,

The Dagonet Reciter. By G. R. Siug
How the Poor Lives, B

Sandycroft Mystery., T.

Hoodwinked. By T.W.SPeIGHT.

Father Damien. By R.L. STEVENSO

A Double Bond. By LiNDA VILLARL

My Life with Stanley’s Rear Guard.
HERBZRT WARD, ™ ¥

HANDY NOVELS. Feap.8vo, cloth boards, 1s. 6d. each.

The O1d Maid’s Sweetheart, A.ST.AuBYN
Modest Little Sara. Arax ST. Ausyn.

Taken from the Enemy. H. Newsoj
A Lost Soul. By W. L. ALDEN.

4
8even Sleepers of Eph M. E. CoLERIDGE. | Dr, Palliser’sPatient, GRANT AL

- s -
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aid paper, post 8vo, half-Roxburgbe, 2s. 6d. each,

ByAusTiy Dosson,
; ation of William
§ Shakspeare. By W. S. Lanpor.

ghe Journal of Maurice de Guerin.

Christie Johnstone. By CuarLes Reapg,
‘With a Photogravure Frontispiece,

Peg Woffington, By CHARLES Reabg,

The Dramatic Essays of Charles Lamb,

By BRILLAT-SAVARIN.
&c. By THoMAS Moore,
ant’s Essays, Ed.E. OLLIzr,

, Printed on laid paper and bf.-bd., 28, each.

White’s Natural History of Selborne.

Gulliver’s Travels, &c. By Dean Swirr,

Plays. By Ricuarp BRINSLEY SHERIDAN,

Anecdotes of the Clergy. J. LARWoG6D.

Thomson’s Seasons. Illustrated.

The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table .
and The Professor at the Breakfast-
Table. By Or1ver WeNneLL HoLwurs,

THE PICCADILLY NOVELS,

run EpITIONS OF Novers,many Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each,

. By F.M, ALLEN.
Men as Grass.

By GRANT ALLEN,
W This Mortal Coil.,
lon. :| The Great Taboo.
-Stories, Dumaresq's Daughter.
0 Blood Royal.
pll Shades. Duchess of Powysland,
Zents of Shem. Ivan Greets Master-
Malmie's Sake, piece.
Devil's Die. The Scallywag.

By EDWIN L. ARNOLD,
the Pheenician.
p Constable of St. Nicholas.

By ALAN ST. AUBYN.
ellow of Trinity, To his Own Master.
Junior Dean. In_the Face of the
erof 8t.Benedict's. | World.

y Rev. 8, BARING GOULD,
i Sptder. |Bve. . .-

By ROBERT BARR.
Bteamer Chair. 1 From Whose Bourne,

By FRANK BARRETT.
‘Woman of the Iron Bracelets.

By « BELLE.”
iti and Esther. .

By W. BESANT & J. RICE.

ittle Girl. The Ten Years' Tenant.
X Ready-MoneyMnmboy.
With Barp and Crown.
'TwaaB in" Trafalgar's
ay.
The Chaplain of the
Fleet.

B BESANT.
Uncle Jack.
Children of Gibeon,
Bell of St. Paul's.
To Call Her

o Mine.
The Holy Rose. N
Armorel of Lyonesse.
8t. Eatherine’s by the

Tower., - .
Verbena Camellia Ste-

Phanotis.

In Deacon’s Orders.
BUCHANAN.,
Love Me for Ever.
Annan Water.

Woman and the Man,
The New Abelard,
Foxgle .
Master of the Minae,
Bed aud White Heather,

By HALL CAINE.
The Shadow of 2 Crime, I The Deemster,

A Son of Hagar. )
By MACLAREN COBRAN.
| Tha Burden of Isabel.

The Bed_ Sultan._
MORT. & FRANCES COLLINS,
Bkt a Binotar, | ToMMsiehigo M
The Village Comedy. You Play me False.
By WILKIE COLLINS,
Armadale.
The Two De

stinies,
The Law and the Lady.
The Haunted Hotel.
The F:

Hide and Seek.

The Dead Secret.
Queen of Hearts.
My Mi. 3

Tho Te £ Caln,
6 0;

A Rogngea'fy Life,
Blind

By DUTTON COOIx,
ghter,

Paul Foster's Dan;

By E. H. COOPER.
Geoffory Hamfilton. -

By V. CECIL COTES.'
Two Girison a Barge.

By C. EGBERT CRADPDOCH,
His Vanished Star,

By MATT CRIL.
Adventares of a Fair Rebel.

By B. M. CEOKER.
Diana Barrington. | Pretty Miss Neville,
Proper Pride, - | A Bird of Passage.
a I’nmu’y Likeness. “To Let.”
By WILLEANL CYPLES,

Hearts of Gold. : ..

By ALPHONSE DA UDET.
The_Evangem 5 or, Port Salvation.
By H. COLEMAN DAVIDSON,
M. Sadler's Daughters.

By ERASMUS DAWSON,
The Fountain of Youth.

By JAMES DE MILLE,
in Spain..

A Castle in §;
By J. LEI'TE DEBWENT,
1 Circe’s Zovers,

Our Lady of Tears,
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Tue PrccapiLLy (3/6) NoveELs—continued.

By DICK DONOVAN.
Tracked to Doom. | Man
By A. CONAN DOYLE.
The Firm of Girdlestone.
By Mrs. ANNIE EDWARDES,
Archie Lovell.
By G. MANVILLE FENN.

The New Mistress. Witness to the Deed.
The Tiger Lily. The White Virgin.

By PERCY FITZGERALD.
Fatal Zero.

By R. E. FRANCILLON.
Queen Cophetua.

One by One.
A Dog and hix Shadow.
A Real Quee:

King or xmwe ?
Bopes of Sand.
Jack Doyle's Daughter.

Pref. by ilr BARTLE FRERE.
Pandurang Hari.
By EDWARD GARRETT.
The Capel Girls.
By PAUL GAULOT.
The Red shirts. '
By CnABLE§ GIBBON.
Robin Gray.
Loving a Dream.
The Golden Shaft.
By E. GLANVILLE,
The Lost Heiress. I'.l'ba Fossicker.
A Fair Colonist.
By E. J. GOODMAN.
The Fate ot Herbert Wayne. |
By CECIL GRIFFITH.,
Corinthia Marazion.
By SYDNEY GRUNDY.
The Days of his Vanity.
By THOMAS HARDY.
Under the Greenwood Tree.
By BRET HARTE.’

A Waif of the Plains. Colonel Starbottle's
Sally Dows. Client.
A Wa.rd of the Golden | Susy.

A aéappho of Green Hamlin
Springs. ‘ Bell- Ringer of Angel's.
By JULIAN HAWTHORNE.
Beatrix Randolph.

A Prntegue of Jack

Garth.
Ellice Quentin.

Sebastian Strome. appearance.

Fortune's Fool. Camera.
By Sir A, IIELPS.
Ivan de Biron.
By f. HENDERSON.
Agatha Pnga ~
y G. A. HENTY.
Rujub the Juggler | Dorothy’s Double.

By JOFIN FIILL.
The Common Ancestor.
By Virs. HUNGERFORD.
Lady Verzer's Flight. | The Red-House Mystery.

By Mrs. ALFRED M UN'E,
The Leaden Casket. Self-Condemned.
That Other Person. Mrs. Juliet.

By R. ASHE KING,
A Drawn Game. .
¢ The Wearing of the Green,"

from Manchester. -

David Pomdexter s Dis-
The Spectre of the

Tue PiccaprLvry (3/6) NovELS—continued
By E. LYNN LINTON.

Patricia Kemball. Sowing the Wind.

Under which Lord?. The Atonement ofL

* My Love ! das.

Ione. The World Well Lozt.

Paston Ca.rew. The One Too Many.

By H. W. LUCY.

Gideon Fleyce.

By JUSTIN McCARBRTHY.
A Fair Saxon. Waterdale Neigaboo
I.inley Rochford.
Migs Misanthrope.
Donna Quizote.
Maid of Athens.
Camiola.

Dear Lady Disdaia.
The Dictator.
The Comet of a Seas

Heather and Snow.

By AGNES MACDONELL.
Quaker Cousins.

By L. T. MEADE,
A Soldier of Fortune. :
nﬂg l%ERTBA‘VI MEITFORD,
Thg gﬁckm:t Gerard Be s Ax;_em,
Ridgeley.
B J. E. MU‘DDOCK

Maid mm.n and Robin Hood.

By D. CHRISTIE MIURRA

A Life's Atonement. By the Gate of the §
Joseph's Coat. A Bit of Human Natu
Coals of Fire. gu
Old Blazer’s Hero,

‘Val Strange.

Hearts.
A Model FPather.
Time's Revenges. In Direst Peril.

By MURRAY & HERMAN

The Bm!wg]: Bible. l Paul Jones's Alias.
One Traveller Returns.
By HUME NISBET.
“Ball¥p1”
By W.E. NORRIS,
Saint Ann's.
By G. OHENET. -

A Weird Gift.

: By OUIDA.
Held in Bordage.
Strathmore.
Chandos. |- In a Winter Ci;
Under Two Flags. Friendship.
Moths.

%inreﬂo
Tﬂco‘mn. mage Commun
Puck.

Folle Farine. Wandn..
A Dog of Fianders. Frescoes,
Pascarel. ‘ Othmar.

Idalia.
Cecn Castlemaine’s

Sizna. In mma.
Princess Napraxina. 8yrim. | Guildes
Ariadue. Santa Barbara.

By MARGARET A. PAT]
Gentle and Simple.

By JAMES PAYN,

Lost Sir Massingberd. | High Spirits.
Less Black than We're| Under One Roof.

From Exile.
A Conﬂden{:xal Agent. | Glow-worm Tales.
A Grape from a Thorn.
In Periland Privation.
The Mystery of Mir-

‘bridge.

The Canon's Ward,
Walter's Word,

Yy
By Proxy. A Tnﬁns Pat’cnﬁ. .
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THE PI1CCADILLY (3/6) NOvELS—Ccontinued,

Mrs, CAMPEBELL PRAED.
tlaw and Lawmaker. | Christina Chard.

By E. C. PBICE.
Mrs. Lancaster’s Rlval,

By RICHARD PRYCE.
3 Maxwell's Affections.

By CHARLES READE.
) u Nwer Too Late to s:zlaglehea.rzudnanble-

Phe Donb!e Marriage. | Good Storiezs of Men
Bove Me Little, Love| _and other Animals.

R Me

e Clon!fmr and the| Peg Woﬂington.

Hearth.
e Course of True
Love.

By AMELlE RI VES.

By l?. W. BOBINSON.
e Hands of Justic
By W. CLABI%I BUSS%{;IV,;M
boan Tragedy. one ona o
‘snhipmte%ouuo. l Sea. .

By JOHN SAUNDERS.

‘Waterman. I The Two Dreamers.
und to the Wheel. The Lion in the Path.

y KATHARINE SAUNDE}BS.
hrgaretand Elizabeth | Heart Salvage,
deon’s Rock. ! Sebastian.,

THE PIcCADILLY (3/6) NovELS—continued,

By HAWLEY SDIABT.
Without Love or Licence.

By T. W. SPEIGHT.
A Secret of the Se.x
By R. A. STERNDALE.
The Afghan Knife.
- By BERTHA THOMAS.
Proud Maizie, | The Violin-Player.
. By ANTHONY TROLLOPE.
Frag Prohmann. 'I'ha Way wa LIve Row
The Land-Leaguers. l s Fa-
Marion Fay.
By FRANCES E. TBOLLOPE.
mke Shipl upon the l Anne Furness.
Mabel's Progress.

Bv IVAN TURGENIEFF, &c.
Stories from Foreign Novelists.

By MARK TWA IN.
The American Claimant. I m Sawyer Abroad.
The£1,000,000Bank-note. | Pudd'nhead Wilson.

By C. C. FBASEB-TYTLEB.
Mistress Ji

By SABA.H TYTLER.

The Brlda 's Pass. i y Bell,
Buried Diamonds. thkhn ‘Ghosta,

By ALLEN TPWARD.
The Queen against Ow

By E. A, VIZETELLY.
The Scorpl.an.

y J. S, WIN TER.
A Soldier's Ch.ﬂ

By MARGABET WYXYNDMAN.,

My Flirta

By E. ZOLA.
The Downfall. Pascal.
The Dream. Money | Lourdes.

CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

By ARTEMUS \I’ARD.
smus Ward Complete.

By EDMOND ABOUK,
Fellah.

By HAMILTON AIDE.
ot Carrlyon. | Confidences.

By MARY ALBERT.
poke I»‘mcme'y 's Daughter.
By Mrs. ALEXANDER,
d, Wife or Widow ? | Valerie's Fate.
By GRANT ALLEN.
Elood RBoyal.
For Maimie’s Sake.
The Tents of Shem.
The Great Taboo.
Dumaresq's Daughter.
The Ducheu of Powys-
land.

By E. LESTER ARNOLD.
ician.

By ALAN ST.AUBYN.
sllow of Trinity. 'me Mul:erot St. Bene-
Junior Dean. ‘
y Rev, &, BABING GOULD-
Spider. i bye

By FRANK BARRETT.

Ee:&erig‘fm'z‘ll’;lﬂe.n‘ gonext Davie

1ttle s Progress.
¥ Found Guil:

Between Life & Death. t%
The Sin of Olga Zassou- | A Recoiling Vengeance.
lich. FEor Love and Honour.

ronyMommm John Pord; and His
Lieut. Barnabaa. Hclpmte.

SHELSLEY BEAUCHAMP.
Grantley Grange.

By WALTER BESANT.
Dorothy Forster. For Faith and Freedom.
Children of Gibeon. To Call Eer Mine.

Uncle Jack. The Bell of 8t. Paul's.
Herr Paulus. Armorel of Lyonesse.
All Sorts and Condi-| The Holy Rose.
tions of Men The Ivory Gate.
St. Xatherine's by the
Tower.
Verbena Camellia Ste-
phanotis,

By W. BESANT & J. RICE.
This Son of Vulcan. The Ter Years’ Tenant.
My Little Girl. Ready-Modey Momboy
Thkease of Mr.Lucraft.| With Harp and Crown.
‘Twas in Trala.!gzr'n

Ba.
;’1‘ ‘ZMPHJ! of

The World Went Very
Well Then.
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Two-SHILLING NoveLs—continued.
By AMBROSE BIERCE.
In the Midst of Life.

By FREDERICK BOYLE.
Camp Notes. clea of No-ma.nl
Savage Life.

By BRET HARTE
Californian Stories. An Heiress of Red Dog.
Gabriel Conroy. Flip.

Roarin

The Luck of Maruja.
Camp. A Phyllisof the Sierras.
By BAROGLD BEYDGES.
Uncle Sam at Home.

By ROBERT BUCHANAN.
Shadow of the Sword. | The Martyrdom of Ma-
A Child of Nature. .

God and the Man.

Annan
Love Me for Ever. The New Abelard.
Foxglove Manor.

Matt
The Master of the Mine '.Ehe Heir of Linne.
By HALL CAINE.

The Shadow ot aCrime. | The Deemster.
A Son of Hagar.

By .Commander CAMERON.
The Cruise of the * Black Prince.”
By Mrs, LOVETT CAMERON,
Deceivers Ever. ° - | Juliet's Guardian.

By AUSTIN CLARE.

For the Love of a Lass,

By Mrs. ARCHER CLIVE,
Panl Ferroll
Why Paul Fetroll Killed his Wife.

By MACLAREN COBBAN.
The Cure of Souls.

By C. ALLSTON COLLINS.
The Bar
MORT. & FBANCES COLLINS,
Sweet Anneh‘,:se met and T&euxlzergy
* From mamg: to Mid. € )

V.
You Play me False.

nigh Blacksmithand Scholar

A Pightwith Fortune. | Frances.
By WlLKlE COLILINS.

Armadale. . y Miscellanies.
After Dark, The Woman in White
No Rame. The M
Antonipa, -

Basil.
Hide and Seek.

The Dead Secret. Jezobel s Daughter
f Hearts. The Black

Heart a.nd Science.

{.m.le No;velx.
egacy O.
Blind Love.

M. J. COLQUHOTUN.
Every lnch a Soldier.
By DDTTON COOK.
Leo. Paul Foster’'s Daughter,
By C. EGBEBT CRADDOCK.
The Pmphat of the Great Smoky Mountains.
By MATT CRIM.
Adventm: of a Fair Rebel.
By B. M, CROKER.
Pretty Miss Nevill, - Blrd of Passage,
Diana Proper Pride.
““To Let.” - A Family Likeness,
By W, CYPLES.
Hearts of Gold.
By ALPHONSE DAUDET.
The ; or, Port Salvati

By ERASMUS DAWSON,
The Fountain of Youth.

Two-SHILLING NOVELS—continued,
By JAMES DE MILLE,
A Castle in Spain.

By J. LEITH DERWENT,
Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers.

By CHARILES DICKENS,
Sketches by Boz. Oliver Twist.
Pickwick Papers. Nicholas Nickleby,

By DICK DONOVAN,
The Man-Hunter. A Detective's Trinmy!
Tracked and Taken. In the Grip of the Lay
Caught at Last ! From Iniormation R
Wanted ! ceived.
Wgo Polsoned Hetty 'l‘rackedtgboom.

uncan ? Link by Link
Man from Manchester. Suspicion Aroused,

By Mrs. ANN1IE EDWARDESEH
A Point of Honour. | Archie Lovell. o

By M. BETHAM-EDWARDS
Felicia. Kitty.

2o By EDW. EGGLESTON.
Xy.

By G. MANVILLE KFENN,
The New Mistress.

By PEBCY FITZGERALD,;
Bella D Second Mrs. Tillotson
)PI eﬁer rorgotten. Seventy - five Broo]

Y. treet.
Fatal Zero. The Lady of Brantom

By P. FITZGEBALD and othe
Strange Secrets.

ALBANY DE FONBILANQ
Filthy Lucre.

By R. E. FBANCILLON.
Olympia. Queen Cophe
One by Omne.

A Real Queen. W
By HAROLD FEREDERIC
Seth's Brother's Wife. | The Lawton Girl.
Pref. by Sir BARTLE FRER
Pandurang Hari.
By HAIN FRISWELL.
One of Two. -
By EDWARD GABBETT.
The Ca.pel Girls.
By GILBEBT GAUL.
A Strange Manuscript.

By CHARLES GIBBOV.
Robin Gray. In Honour Bound.
Fancy Free. Flower of the Foreg]

ck of Gold. ‘The Braes of Yarrowd
t will the World | The Golden Shaft.
0f High Degxee.
By Mead and Stread
Loving a Dream.

A Hard Kn
Heart's Deught.
Blood-Money.

By
Dr. Auﬁns Guests.
James Duke.

By ERNEST GLANVILLES

The Lost Heiress. | The Fossicker.
By HIENRY GREVILLE,
A Noble Woman. | Rikanor.
By CECIL GRIFFITH.
thia Marazion, .

By JOHN HABEERTON,
Brueton’s Bayou. | Country Luck.
By ANDREW HALLIDAY
Every«lay Papers.
By Lady DUFFUS HARD
Paul Wynters Sacrifice.




'l'wo-Sm;Lma Novers—continyeq,

A By THOMAS HARDY,
il Under the Greenwood Tree,

8By J. BERWICK HARWOOD.

The Tenth Earl,
§ By JULIAN HAWTHORN .
gi‘lf:g' Quentin,
Portune’s Fool.
Mixs Cadogna.

am
:n ; Sebastian Strome,

L.
d. B By BENRY HERDMAN,
ESEEA Leading Lady.

i, By HEADON HILL.

DS ‘ f2ambra the Detective,

i ByJomnN HILL,

o JTreason Felony, )
§_ By Mrs, CASHET, HoEY.
fiiThe Lover's Creed.

i By MIrs, GEORGE HoOoPER,
f70e House of ka,by,v
- By TIGHE HOPKINS.
vixt Love and Duty,
Mrs. HUNEERF;)RIID.
VI | Ao e
By Mrs, ALI;RED HUNT,

B horn 1t's Model, Self-Condemned.
Bha oggr serwn. The Leaden Casket,
By JEAN INGELOwW,
ted to be Free.

By wi. JADMIESON.
iy Dead Self.

By HARRIET’I‘ JAY.
¥he Dark Colleen. | Queen o Connaughs,
By MARK KEBSHAW.
B¥olonial Facts ang Fictions,
P, By R, ASHE KING.

Drawn Game, Passion’s Slave,
The Wearing of the Bell Barry,

Green.”
By JORIN LEYS,
he I-!ndxxyl.y -

y By E. LYNN LINTOxN,

2.

te! .
. gzlg Primrose Paty,

By J. MAs
Half-a-dozen Da‘ughterx.

By BRANDER MATTHE WS,
A Secret of the Sea.

B LEOKARD ME : § .
The Nya.n Who was Good, BRICK

By JEAN MIDDLEMASS.
Touch an Go, | Mz, Dorillion,

By Mirs, I![OLESWOBTII.
Ha.:hercyanrt Rectory.

By J. &, D[UDDOCK.

stgeriuWelrd and Woz. | From the Bosom of the

rfal. . Deep.
The Dead Man's Secret,
By MURRAY and HERMAN,.
One Traveller Returns. | The Bishops® Bible.

e
Paul Jones's .
RISTIR MURRAY.
Cynic Fortune,
A Life's Atonement,
By the Gate of the Sea.
Bit gt Humginn Nafute.
erson gular,
Bob in's " Little
The Way of the World. Lm v

By HENRY MURRAY. .
| A Song of Sixpence.

By HU: E NISBET,
“Bangpr LU

A Game of Blug,

| Dr.BemardSt.Vmcent.
By ALICE O’IIANL(DN.
The Unforesean. C8 ? or Fate ?

By GEORGES' ONINET,
T. Ramean,
A Last Love,

A Weird Gift,

s B Drs, o:.;i?mmr.
adies. ! Esn glr::gest Helress in
By Mrs, ROBERT O'BEILL!'.
Pacbe’s Fortunes,
By ouUrma.
HeldlnBond::.ge. T\ggo Little Wocden
es, .

Strathmore,
IChax;dos.

" Under Two Flags,

Pj;
Cecil C: ine'sGage
’r-? astlemaine Gag =

tricia Kemball, The At tofLeam
& he World Weli Loct,

Dundas,
gader which Lord 7 With a Silken Thread,
on Carew. The
Ay Love "

Rebel of the
Family,
Sowing the Wind,
By BRENRY
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