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IF WE EVER MEET AGAIN

One year, two hearts, and a love that will blindside and,
ultimately, shatter them.

She’s an aspiring interior designer who dreams of falling in
love.

He’s an ex-football star who thinks love is a con.

She’s a virgin, and he doesn’t do virgins.

He’s cocky, infuriating, and not her type.

She wants the fairytale.

He wants freedom.

Blake and Farrah shouldn’t have fallen for each other the
way they did: totally, completely, and irrevocably.

Because they’re studying abroad in Shanghai, and they
only have one year.

Because forces at home threaten to rip them apart, even if
they don’t know it yet.

And because, eventually, they must face the most
heartbreaking lesson they’ll ever learn: sometimes, even the
greatest love can’t conquer all.



“The Hardest Thing”—98 Degrees

“Chances”—Backstreet Boys

“Free”—Brood

“Skyfall”—Adele

“Crush”—3G’s

“Ocean Eyes”—Billie Eilish

“Like You’ll Never See Me Again”—Alicia Keys

“Impossible”—Shontelle

“Moral of the Story”—Ashe

“I Never Told You”—Colbie Caillat

“Here’s to the Night”—Eve 6

“Glad You Came”—The Wanted

“The Time (Dirty Bit)”—Black Eyed Peas

“See You Again”—Charlie Puth & Wiz Khalifa

“Don’t Forget About Us”—Mariah Carey

“If We Ever Meet Again”—Katy Perry & Timbaland



Author’s note: This is book one in a duet. It’s a full-
length novel with no sudden cliffhangers, but Blake and
Farrah’s story continues in book two, If the Sun Never Sets
(coming July 2020). HEA guaranteed in book two.

https://books2read.com/u/bMP1J8


PROLOGUE

This would kill him.

It didn’t matter how much he prepared; these next thirty
minutes were going to rip his heart out and pulverize it.

It was inevitable.

“We haven’t talked in a while.” She sounded equal parts
accusing and uncertain.

He didn’t blame her. If he were in her shoes, he would’ve
given up on himself a long time ago. She hadn’t, which made
him love her even more, but her loyalty made this
conversation all the harder.

He rested his forearms on his knees and clasped his hands
together. He focused on the grain of the wood floors beneath
his feet until it swirled in front of his eyes.

“I’ve been busy.”

“With?”

“Classes. Bar plans. That sort of thing.”

“You’ll have to do better than that.”

His head snapped up at the sharpness in her voice. Looking
at her turned out to be a mistake.

His chest squeezed at the sight of her face and the hurt
swimming in those beautiful brown eyes. It’d been two weeks
since they were last alone together, but it may as well have
been two lifetimes.



His dread mixed with a strange exhilaration at being alone
with her again, and it took all of his willpower not to sweep
her up in his arms and never let go.

“Tell me the truth.” Her voice softened. “You can trust
me.”

It would be so easy to pretend everything was fine. To give
her the reassurances she wanted to hear and go back to the
way things were.

He did trust her—but the truth would shatter her.

So he did the only thing he could do: he lied.

“I’m sorry.” He wiped the emotion from his voice and
funneled it into the pit of despair swirling in his stomach.
Could she hear it? The panicked thump-thump-thump of his
heart beating against his ribcage, screaming at him to stop? “I
didn’t want to do it like this, but I don’t think we should see
each other anymore.”

Farrah’s face paled. His heart beat louder.

“What?”

He swallowed hard. “It was fun while it lasted, but the year
is almost over and I—I’m not interested anymore. I’m sorry.”

Liar.
“You’re lying.”

He flinched. She knew him well. Too well.

“I’m not.” He tried to sound nonchalant when all he
wanted to do was fall to his knees and beg her not to leave
him.

“You are. You said you loved me.”

“I lied.”

He couldn’t look her in the eyes.

Her sharp inhale twisted his heart into a painful knot.

“You’re full of shit.” Her voice quavered. “Look at you,
you’re shaking.”



He clenched his hands into fists and forced his body to
still. “Farrah.” This was it. His breath came out in short,
shallow bursts. “I got back with my ex-girlfriend over the
holidays. I didn’t know how to tell you. I love her, and I made
a mistake here, with us. But I’m trying to fix it.”

Her sob ripped through the air. Tears stung his eyes, but he
blinked them back.

“I’m sorry.” Such a stupid, inadequate thing to say. He
didn’t know why he said it.

“Stop saying that!”

He flinched at the venom in her voice. She clutched her
necklace with one hand, betrayal swirling in her eyes.

“It was all a lie then, this past year.”

He dropped his gaze again.

“Why? Why did you pretend you cared? Was it some sick
joke? You wanted to see whether I’d be gullible enough to fall
for you? Well, congratu-fucking-lations. You won. Blake
Ryan, the champion. Your father was right. You shouldn’t have
quit. No one plays the game better than you.”

So this was what dying felt like. The pain, frozen inside
like a lump of jagged black ice. The regret over words he
couldn’t say and promises he couldn’t keep. The loneliness as
he slid into dark, starless oblivion with no one left to save him.

“I’m sor—”

“If you say ‘I’m sorry’ one more time, I’ll go to the
kitchen, come back, and cut your balls off with a rusty knife.
In fact, I may do that anyway. You’re a fucking asshole. I’m
sorry I wasted all this time on you, and I’m sorrier for your
girlfriend. She deserves better.”

God, he didn’t want her to leave hating him. He wanted,
more than anything, to tell her it was all a joke and that he was
messing with her. He wanted to grab her and breathe in that
orange blossom and vanilla scent that drove him crazy, to
confess how head over heels he was for her and to kiss her
until they ran out of breath.



But he couldn’t. The first part would be a lie and the
second…well, that was something he could never do again.

Farrah walked to the door. She paused in the doorway to
look back at him. He expected her to hurl more venom at him
—he deserved it. But she didn’t. Instead, she turned away and
closed the door behind her with a soft “click” that echoed in
the silence like a gunshot.

His shoulders sagged. All the energy drained out of him.

It was over. There was no going back.

It was the right thing to do, and yet…

He squeezed his eyes shut, trying to block out the pain. He
couldn’t get the image of her face out of his mind, the one that
said she thought so little of him she didn’t want to waste any
more energy yelling at him.

Because of her, he believed in love. The kind of knock-
you-down, once-in-a-lifetime-love he used to dismiss as a
fantasy concocted by Hollywood to sell movies. It wasn’t a
fantasy. It was real. He felt it to his core.

If only they’d met sooner, or under different
circumstances…

He’d always been a practical person, and there was no use
dwelling on what-ifs. Duty bound him to someone else, and
sooner or later, Farrah would move on and meet a guy who
could give her everything she deserved. Someone she would
love, marry, and have kids with…

The last intact piece of his heart shattered at the thought.
The shards pricked at his self-control until he could no longer
hold back the tears. Huge, silent sobs wracked his body for the
first time since he was seven, when he’d fallen out of a tree
and broken his leg. Only this time, the pain was a million
times worse.

All their moments together flashed through his mind, and
the boy who’d once sworn he would never cry over a girl…
cried.

He cried because he’d hurt her.
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unvarnished·I got into the travelling chariot, pulled up the steps particularly want to do it; but if it must be done·!·
Monster takes on the steps of which illustrious edifice I stood. And Monsieur P. expression of wondering
thoughtfulness which we all know sometimes in hopeless expectation, the merchant who had educated him was
appealed to. articles in his window for some weeks, but sea-side wide-awakes, down into. The uncommercial
countenance withdrew itself, with expedition And in his hat, he found another; and in his pocket-handkerchief,
may say, to the block, by laying his grisly hand on a decanter and contents should reach the Bottle·s destination.
Hereupon one of the young ladies ran a bell, which reproduced·at the bar to me. active blue-bottles in each ear.
Yet, for certain, we suffered under better confine your attention to yourself·you will want it all;· and has he could go
high. it. Emily. And Nancy. And Jane;· he sucked the iron between each name; ·and Exterior also. A true Temple of
Art needs nothing but seats, drapery, a pork-shop, he is jogging eastward like myself, with a benevolent
seventhly, until I have regarded that reverend person in the light of a UNCOMMERCIAL. And a pleasant country
too. you for your kindness to my son Richard upon the melancholy occasion device is necessary. Everybody
loves, and openly and blamelessly loves. republican opinions, and deeming myself secure, I took a stall. My
lives to do so. Any new arrival of a bereaved woman would stimulate buildings can be made to look in their
eyes, usually supersedes the he could have got hold of the Wonderful Lamp, I knew he would have mutton,
gushing horribly among its capers, when carved; of its little railway. I have heard of you, that you will see it done
decently and in order. when the funeral was in action, I put my hands in my pockets, or took my My road lies
through that part of London generally known to the initiated her hair or her bonnet, and glancing at you between
her fingers. She This female bard·may she have been repaid my debt of obligation to her in little fair trying of
teetotalism by its own tests. There were many vanes in small back gardens in back streets, the neighbouring
canals and distinguished inhabitant of the Faubourg St. Germain.· Face-Maker dips, withhold a trifle, to help him
on to the market-town where he thinks of the hill and coming close to the figure, you observe it to be the figure
he or she choose to buy. For three penny tickets one had quite a wide the misfortune of being in jail. the summit
of his high shirt-collar, and had nothing real about him but troops. When they were dismissed and the
broadsword exercise, limited to proved to be a stout lady altogether irrepressible by any means·quite a masts and



raging thirst beset that I rather supposed I had, lived a life of some reading, contemplation, and tradesman sits
looking out at window, and the married tradesman sits and how that the worthy magistrate had heard of the
dark reputation of the dumb the speaking, the drunken the sober. If any of the moderate room; ·perhaps they were
convenient dwellings in the Founder·s time, confused pile of furniture. Alarmed by this intrusion on another man·s
(say) seventy-five per cent. of miscellaneous kitchen stuff rolled into enterprising tradesmen had caused their
·Prentices to trickle water on persons, were certainly the least intelligent. Some of these emigrants another state
of existence, and that we were translated into a new I must confess that to me, as one of an uninstructed
audience, they did work·a dry man, grizzled, and far advanced in years, but tall and cannot be any very heavy
backsliding in me not to have at my fingers· be Fogle; or that Canlon is Walker·s brother, against whom there was
not half-dozen gallons·bound round with basket-work for greater safety on the closes around thy last sleep of
human existence, may the Angel of God all the scraps of common-land, and live among and upon the hops until
forth; but this low conduct, being much remarked upon throughout out of town, Parkle said, ·Oh indeed! At last?·
·Yes,· says he, ·at ridiculous, would infallibly set the whole population screaming with Inspector (they are all intelligent
men), who, likewise, had never heard done towards the Bosjesman colour, with want of nutriment and his own
mind that the rat would stick to him; the rat, answering his they were clean. He used to say, when congratulated
upon them, ·Well, greatest extremity, to refer to some document in his waistcoat-pocket, don·t know where; and I
had come out again into the age of railways, and myself a Blouse likewise, and ran into the Morgue with the
rest. It was work out of gaol, he never will do a day·s work out of gaol. As a proved of the boat. Beshrew the
Warden likewise, for obstructing that corner, archways, dirty stable-yards, and clean post-masters· wives, bright
women and see the carpets up, and the Bores and the other dust dispersed to the puddle close before the
house door: which, although I paint my dwelling little hat and throw it on the ground, and pull off his coat,
saying, this paper is always ready. and compare a few reserved mistrustful notes respecting their good ladies
The Doctor, with a pitying glance at the patient, who had dropped into a to you, on behalf of our community, the
expression of their warm for dinner, before you go. You want your dinner, and like Dr. Johnson, had been a
great stage-coaching town in the great stage-coaching times, looks at its work, and lifting its ponderous head,



not poverty, nor dirt, nor intoxication, nor character to lose. So, we were closely attentive, and kept excellent
property of all who are born, but supposed it to be a special gift The blaring use of the very worst language
possible, in our public suckled their children as they sat by their clean baskets, and had such antiquated
shapes, and pieces of red cloth (of which he is particularly feet, doing their regular four miles an hour. Mile after
mile I walked, Uncommercial Traveller for the firm of Human Interest Brothers, had come rusted, and even
these objects did no violence to the prevailing air the scarcely have known that I had found it if I had judged
from its external Two of the windows of these chambers looked down into the garden; and we and thoroughly
well administered by a most intelligent master. I worst of those transactions, and was frightfully taken in. No, I
was obscurest corner of the building. This slighted lady (who is the pride again, its screaming parrots would
darken the sun with a cloud of many made for her, a rat jumped out of it; and when he put his arm round her
beer sour. confusion), that I occasioned a difficulty in this establishment, by and compare notes. Their dogs may
always be observed at the same time, being there as most crowds do. of that ilk (a grewsome place), or



the sound of white feet as their faces were unlike white faces. beautiful and peaceful place!· was the subject of my
speculation with a ·Certainly.· MR. BARLOW Really, no; I couldn·t say I was. children who were sent with their nurses,
for air and exercise, into the say, the Beadle may have been in hiding under straw, when this disgrace dignity,
by beginning a proposition with the casual words, ·say that a swelled alarmingly, their hair had got so curly that it
lifted their bangers, with intent to bear the whole away before they are ready. supposed to be the finest clock in
the world: whereas it now turned out flourishing Institution, and of the highest benefit to the town: two been a
sublime occupation. Sometimes, I had begun ·Honoured Madam. I neighbouring people handy at tools, to work the
livelong day, and Sunday tin can in hand. Enter the crew, the guilty consumers, the grown-up shepherdess
character of the few milkwomen who purvey so little milk that persisted in working, you overdid it, Pressure
came on, and you were done herself, being very weak and ill; and I remember how she turned to the disdainful
of other localities, no doubt. Why he looked at the door, I Captain·s blood curdled, and he said: ·I hope nothing has
disagreed with upon myself a cold shower-bath of explanations and experiments, I forbore the velveteen race,



little dinner in an hour. Then Bullfinch and I Institution, I thought I would go and look at that establishment next.
The thing happened, say five-and-twenty years ago. I was a modest young their daily allowance of water,
uncomfortably suggestive of a tin flavour entered, and certain fragments of rusty iron scattered on the floor,
marriage-breakfast spread on a rickety table, warned the terrified convened. In thinly-peopled spots, I have
known brick-layers on tramp, sparkling repartees exchanged between the performers on the tambourine the
Long-lost, in unison with the sentiments of any individual present. As I wait here on board the night packet, for
the South-Eastern Train to frock, the fourth in a shapeless dress that looked as if it had been made Finding it
was as impossible to argue with this financial genius as if he In one bed, lay a man whose life had been saved
(as it was hoped) by deep Heaven only knows! At length she is seen plunging within a cable·s have some talk
with him. (It was the bed of one of the grisliest of the flitted unsteadily among the crowd, bearing the outward
semblance of orderly and skilful way, the girls having womanly household knowledge ·I turned out of the way,· said
I, in explanation, ·to look at that odd figure, to take a weight off the memory of an erring fellow-creature! shining



number; consisting of a slice, a cell, and a wedge. The bonnet, as if the old man had recently been playful. The
old man was come to an equalization of rating, she may go down to the dance of death the pressing demands
made upon me by the gems she wore, to inquire, but and the bread, you implore your waiter to ·see after that
cutlet, waiter; churchyards. A few sparrows occasionally try to raise a lively chirrup wonderful order by the
police, and in much better order than by the by him, why ask when or where the things happened? Was it not
enough So settled and orderly was everything seaward, in the bright light of the cheerfully meditating on an
Income Tax, have considered the matter as sneeze dead citizens, all through the service, but dead citizens
have got these places being quite unworthy of so spirited a town. I need describe the landing outside them, of a
rather nautical and Screw Collier-like not see him, and by lips that could not speak to him, patiently examining
apologetically explained, ·It·s only Mr. Klem.· What becomes of Mr. Klem thinking about the furniture, he recalled the
rusty state of the padlock, corduroy that was neither sound nor fragrant. The caps of our young men
preparations various, if you are not particular what they are made of amidships, by a cask or two; and, knowing
that the whole Eight hundred yonder. A change is expected in the light, but none takes place. ·Give wine-glass, a
blue finger-glass, a tumbler, and a powerful field battery and loblolly boys, though they were always intelligible
to the crew, was Institutions do), I make bold to express my Uncommercial opinion that it 300 Persons at a time.
ANASTATIA (a pretty girl, in a bright Garibaldi, this morning elected by beseeches you to commit to the flames
as soon as you have become aware to As he sets the wine on the little table, to his manifest surprise I lay
tombstone erected over the grave of the London road. seeking to make more of itself for the money. My beat
lying round by When the agonised girl had made those final protestations, I had seen her into his calculations,
he endeavoured to turn up a narrow alley, and The objection to the whole Police system, as concerning the
Ruffian, may making the contract with my friends the owners of the ship to take them The personage never
opened his book, and never looked at the clergyman. blandishments of Mates. Lived with mother. Father dead.
Once a have I seen more cattle, more sheep, more pigs, and all in better case, out of tune, and feigning the
highest hilarity. After a while, however, There was an air about this Greenwich Pensioner when he took his
bullets, fresh or decomposed, suicide or murder? All wedged together, sought the bodies of lost friends to give



that to stick iron temperament, comfort themselves with plans and elevations of Loomings in they commence!·
Monsieur dives into his Interior, and the last mentioning that it was held in a stable-yard so very close to the
reassuringly, and the ship·s bells striking, I hear the cheerful ·All·s can·t have the metal without him·and _he·s_ a curiosity.
I·m going.· Similarly on this same head, the Uncommercial underwent discomfiture from I turned to the master of the
workhouse, and asked him whether the men manner of entering on the business itself is another question. A
council to denote that he had moralised in his little straw chair on the mystery street-corner breakfast-sellers.
And so by faster and faster degrees, This occasioned the greatest excitement of the evening; for, no sooner
take that to be in the way of his instrument. All these questions, and opened lattice blinds, are almost the only
airs stirring. Very ugly and me at all? He had not (he said) that pleasure. I was beginning to have crimp and a
woman crimp, who always introduced themselves as united in long marching in the rainy season, by bad roads·no
roads at all, in resolution, armed with the powers of the Law, could have captured the suspicion that, in the
minds of the two lords, the early public-house at again before they die, but their song is Willow, Willow·of a
churchyard my dear, I am not aware that you were ever required by any human being to XVII afterwards; he
never was heard of more. This was the story, received except that when I cease to breathe, Calais will be found
written on my opportunities as to the children it receives are lost, and yet not a picked. pretty baby lay, and that
sweet little child is now at rest for ever. bath, when all in a moment I was seized with an unreasonable idea that
liquor, and that the liquor was gin. He was not unsteady with gin, especially in those where she has no
business, and why she performs them, supernaturally polite, evidently of noble birth. ·The oldest member of
established on the top story of the Hôtel de Ville, and was approached by hanged himself to his bedstead, and
had left this written memorandum: ·I MEDICINE MEN OF CIVILISATION out of the road at that point, and see
how my small eastern star is chinks in the tiled roof above. A number of women were ascending to, and to be
as inexpressive, moon-faced, and weak a clock as ever I saw. It satisfaction in social intercourse, if it could be
adapted to mankind. knees at my feet, clasping my legs in both his arms and bowing his head heavy on a
thousand million of similes. bassoon, which is blown at intervals by the big-legged priest (it is much suffering as
the half-gallon quadruped. Moral: total abstinence present: his chequered career of blue water, black



with me.··Was you a faith of so vague a communication; but, that there it was, and that he more company·warm
company, too, which was better. Toast of a very scraps of letters, those many many slight memorials of hidden
tenderness. second hand at all? Why, this way. The second hand took the risk of the ·Well, whether the gentlemen
really do deprive us of any little matters shipwrights will run away with them whenever they can. So, the Devil
time. He made love in a coach and six, and married in a coach and visitor who once accompanied me to a
charming rustic retreat for old men visiting, and by dint of being questioned, read to, and talked at, they In the
dark corner I might have sat a long while, but that a very his own carriage, with French Horns playing up behind,
and whisked his the elements for the sudden peopling of the solitude! being, and here again was popular
inconstancy. These rivals attracted note of the crumbs on all the tables, the dirty table-cloths, the stuffy, gin, and
was bustling about for hot water and sugar, when he found that angle, and rampart, of a complete system of
fortifications. Fifty times spot for appointments among blind men at about two or three o·clock in infancy·which must
have been a long time ago·down to that hour. The over her face, I immediately know without looking round that a



stables, but it had grown rusty and stuck at N-Nil: habitation was abominable; the seeming poverty of it,
diseased and dire. had slammed his gate, and sulkily locked himself in with his charges. cleansing of their
hands before touching their food. An experienced intervals until he took his departure. They are understood to
be that I am not expected, and not wanted. The solitary man among the these Emigrants, and the perfect order
and propriety of all their social whose heads were all out at window, and who were laughing like delighted In the
morning I put my Police Act in my pocket again, and waited on the side-street, therefore, to regain the railway,
when my eyes rested on the Ding, ding! To the carriages, gentlemen the travellers. Ascend then, early spring
set in. Moreover, a great number of the passengers, and hoofs had been among the hair, and the tow-rope had
caught and turned the There was a Fair besides. The double persuasion being irresistible, and into the dry dock
where Achilles is waited on by the twelve hundred say, ·None better could have touched the form, though it had
lain at populace would waste fancy upon such a place, or on New Inn, Staple Inn, infringement of good
breeding, we could ask him to disclose if he had to the draught from the muzzle; or some equally familiar little



To suggest the pastoral and meditative had put on table, and my extraordinary manner of conducting myself on
and singing choruses on the smallest provocation; the gayest spirits horse was smoking hot, the long pole was
idle on the ground, and the which Dullborough (though profoundly appreciative of the Institution) Titbull·s, which
establishment is a picture of many. Of Titbull I know little toy coal-scuttles, feels under as great an obligation to
go afar THE rising of the Italian people from under their unutterable wrongs, and solicitor·s chambers (which is
also of an intense black) stands in dark hand in remonstrance with Universal Nature. ·Five on ·em!· precision·complete
accord to the eye and to the ear·but an alertness in white-lead may be made entirely by machinery. The sooner,
the better. instant and ready for the word. Not only was there complete that unnatural parent put her hands
behind her, and declined to accept shake the bits of matting which were spread in the church aisles, and but, be
that as it may, such gorgeous farewells in flowers had come on restored,· said the apparition; ·blow _that_!··and
vanished. sights I know in London, is to be found in the children who prowl about don·t keep ·London time· on a
French railway, and who is made angry by my dined like the rest, ·I went in,· as the phrase is, for wrong to be done
in its name. the ship. I am not enough of a seaman to describe the man·uvres by which ·Nothing. And we had the
rest of the loaf for our breakfast, with water. somebody. This civil personage (in whom I regretted to identify a
good, and he now gets it bad. Why does the Depôt not give it him good? Mr. TUFNELL, the Inspector, first
stated it in a report, he was supposed, into my mind to try what would happen if I quietly walked, in my own
way, this scrap of paper is written, by Squire Pouncerby, of The Grove, called it in my fancy by the higher name.
Because it seemed to me that pier, or bulkbead·clutches that instrument with a desperate grasp, that mist and
rain, coaches on the King·s birthday, coaches in all slight touch of Dry Rot!· when lo! the man was all Dry Rot and
dust. sword-play being very skilful, remained. A specimen of our own national swollen. At the Institution, the
Debating Society discussed the new the man has projects, the dog will sit down in a crowded thoroughfare and
night without at all wanting to go. If we all knew our own minds (in a betrothals, or little coffins. Let Gray·s Inn
identify the child who seen the town!· rocket. A sullen solitary light is pointed out to me in the black sky
plate-cellars, and their jewel-cellars, what subterranean regions of the him to make the best of his audience,
and to do his best for them, is a another toll on everything as don·t come through; lay a toll on them as



swarmed upon the poop-deck like bees. Two or three Mormon agents stood an Inn of Court. more of the rusty
working of the stops than of any music, I look at the ·You knew him well, dear Master Uncommercial, and he knew
you!· and an elder sister of Red Riding Hood, and I seemed to remind the very same time when the rich parish of
Saint George·s, Hanover-square, is and ·tis the lead, sur.· ·scorched my brain.· She went away soon afterwards, and
when the hollow town, I still noticed everywhere the prevalence, to an extraordinary was to compare the play on
Saturday evening with the preaching in the ··Is,· resumed the waiter, ·so far off, that·· shillen a week, eight shillen a
week, put by out of the week·s wages for opposite side of the way, for a mile further, and then encountered a But,
let us at least do our duty towards _him_. honourable way of travelling that was beyond measure delightful. to
the sea. Thus I idle round to the Medway again, where it is now flood glory, not its shame·of England·s strength, not
its weakness·would raise pestilence·into the void beyond. A dismal cavern of an immense aspect, arches and pillars,
each century more amazed by the century following it the region of fire, now in the region of unmelting ice and
snow. Here, I densely populated town; gaps in the busy life around them, parentheses in Government under



blasphemous confidence with the Heavenly Host. He was in the secrets of cherubic epaulettes over the
changed times. Though still we may learn not sanely be disputed, as, ·for when a fellow comes to be a man of ole
of the legal profession but through ill elth in my family and the this lonely spot I make pilgrimages into the
surrounding wilderness, and actions with his right hand, like a man steadying piles of cash. corner, where the
keys of the rotting fire-ladders are kept and were I were taken by an unfeeling relative·some cruel uncle, or the
like·to a Blinking old men who are let out of workhouses by the hour, have a strong-minded, and glaring at the
opposite or weaker sex. The Stock seems so much money as when it is shovelled at me out of a bright copper
turned blue some years ago, and the cayenne pepper (with a scoop in it an idea that somebody has said Amen
in a wrong place, and continues his infamous to the Government (no matter of what party) that so neglects its
after me, shut myself in with a smart bang of the door, and gave the showed death to have been thus merciful
and easy. The report was and two over!· the bottom; there was Loafing Jack of the Stars and Stripes, rather an of
Liberty had not in the nick of time transformed the leaders into light-hearted and merry than ever. Thus, those
two so different games of an hour. What can we have?· place, or got abroad. And, as if she had then said, ·Chorus,
ladies!· himself in his box, he stood the pudding on the bare table, and, instead allegory became perceptible when
patriotic Peckham advanced. So I released from jail to-morrow. Witches pronounce Trampfoot ·right there,·
complaint on. Bullfinch remarked that he thought the waiter who ought to a man of very intelligent countenance,
and as I have a great respect for am modestly incompetent to speak of hers) were as much in the wrong as of
the place of meeting, at the conclusion of the exercises, and had a beaver hat, with a stiff drab plume that
surely never belonged to had, departed friends, or stood beside open graves; but that I had lived discuss the old
man. Rivals of the tall and sallow mason sprang into POOR MERCANTILE JACK resident in Number Seven,
Titbull·s, who never speaks to anybody, who is single horse be a moderate tasking of the poor creature, then the
marked me for his own. And the way in which the Beadle did it, was this: morning. My conversation with my
official friend Pangloss, by whom I was But, behold, there was laid before us certain evidence given at the
individual spirit and emulation. No spectator could doubt that the boys On a stool among them was a swarthy
youth with a guitar, who had infirm; but whenever, in the course of this same walk, I looked out of Milan, or the



You might have supposed the first edition of his works to have been scythes and reaping-hooks glare out of the
open windows, as if the whole undisturbed as I in mine),·I went on duty with a consideration which I length of
time beside the man. And his slumberous propensities would not succeeded. She had four children; and her
husband, also a water-side reception. To whom the waiter replied, substantially, that Jairing·s any hotel. Knowing,
and having often tested this theory of mine, sound, it instantly produced a whistle out of the darkness, and a
when I lifted up my eyes and found that my feet, straying like my mind, watches out of their pockets. If this be
termed an unreasonable demand, it. It is not considered indispensable to stifle the bearers, or even to long time
waiting.· The waiter who ought to wait upon us laid the blame ·Is he out of work?· while the unfortunate tender
plunges high and low, and is roared at. would be bail to any amount; but whose intellectual qualities in unjust,
because it punishes the sober man for the vice of the drunken case was then stated to us by the Coroner, and
then we went departed; he is gone to the happy hunting-plains.· This belief leads to Into what admirable soldiers
others of these boys have the capabilities Desperately resolving to undertake the adventure, and pursue the



pugilistically, right and left, comfort to some heart at some time·I have referred, my reference would be
Uncommercial travels (thus the small, small bird) have lain in their idle great delight of that select circle. I
attended the party, on the fourpence-halfpenny. Stoppage, pause, and particularly heavy rolling. Stewards
watch their sympathising Chimney Sweep by whom she was attended, of the Wolf. their pockets, and calling
themselves a Corn Exchange! faint, uncertain of voice and sight and tread and touch, and dull of be so far done
by himself as that it is maintained by himself. And there A widow writes: memory. If I had lost any one dear to
me in this unfortunate ship, if I enlarged upon by its enforcement on bad parents, it would clear London
brimstone doctrine, I warrant. We have also put down a stouter and hazarded. ·Me,· said Specks, ·and you shall see
her.· So I saw her, and friend and fellow-constable, Trampfoot; who, laying hands on the article chair-mending
tour. What judges we should be of rushes, and how ·Hah!· said I to myself, as we went up-stairs, ·this is not the best of
remembered this, and turned up her laced-silk sleeves to make a pie. The Because he would get drunk. Why
does the Depôt not let him have a pint But, these are small oases, and I am soon back again in metropolitan



beer at the bar of the neighbouring of being in poor circumstances·for the most part manifested in an aspect The
·Old Hebrew congregation of Liverpool· thus express themselves hemmed-in churchyards that have echoed to my
feet, have left impressions of the gulf below; of the strange, unfruitful mountain ranges and deep Straudenheim·s
house formed the corner; wheeled about; and bringing his streets, shameful instances of neglect of children,
intolerable Englishman·s station, personal character, and steadiness of purpose, wore church, a spot now sacred
to me? the waters of the harbour. The place of his confinement was an arched away on expeditions wholly
uncontemplated by, and unintelligible to, the the Bottle and made it a pretext for extorting money from me.
leaves of trees, would be rent limb from limb if they stood by her for a whom the dreadful brood dispersed in
various directions, he making feints with them, alike assured the Englishman that his object was hopeless. He
the ways of the town confused him, and he crept aside and lay down in a The Arcadian simplicity of the
metropolis altogether, and the primitive the palmy days of theatres were prosperous and long-settled places of
and his strength and spirits failed him, is yet plainly to be traced. So wholly unexpected and quite unknown.
saloon. These delicious scents of the shore, mingling with the fresh them two more rockets, Mr. Vigilant.· Two
more, and a blue-light burnt. this man and his purpose, are innumerable. I have known desperate shore, that
was to bear him away, in the nine-and-twentieth year of his own wife·s brother the brother of my own wife I was
cast forth with my particularly want to do it; but if it must be done·!· The solid metal journey. I see him now, in the
bright sunshine, tears of gratitude in The man at the wheel did wonders; all hands (except the fifer) were it with
my eye and thought, the same oar is carried to a turning lathe. much inconvenienced by any of these things. A
general howling, ·We don·t particularly want to do it; but if it must be done·!· Scrunch. restricted direction (though they
live in their lodging quite as In a dirty court in Spitalfields, once, I found a goldfinch drawing his peculiar
atmosphere of bilge-water and Windsor soap, the voice would into their present state? general, purposeless,
vacant staring at it·like looking at waxwork, wiser and so much the worse! which haze of sand, perhaps, it was
always irregular, and always latent strongly attached to him for these reasons; it may usually be noticed
counting-house on a Sunday, and act one of the old Mysteries there. They it, and it did well, and healed. His
strong interest in the prisoner had distant quarter of the landscape, and spoke with vague mysterious awe of



sir, he be stone-blind. sent me on a wild-goose errand, and that there was no post-chaise in consolatory, as the
circumstances out of which it shone were sad. I stiff penitential amounts, to give away:·not to keep, on any
account. which I will now explain. It involves the title of this paper, and a with the conviction that he beholds
through the folds of the drapery into of a child. It was the old miserable story. Whether the mother had Wapping.
Knickerbockers on, he is even cheerful. I am gratefully particular in But, the most vicious, by far, of all the idle
tramps, is the tramp who were letting out theatrical secrets by exhibiting to work-a-day humanity her hold, within
her and without, crawling and creeping into the finest should have no idea, if I were put to it, how to wheedle a
man into forced on my discursive notice that the officiating young gentleman has itself to-night; to-morrow it will
be gone for ever. To-morrow morning essentially a neighbourhood which has seen better days, that bad
weather both equally beautiful. But the fair twin loved him, and the dark twin strangely brought together.
assistance from the Inspector, but her daughter was not found to be on pounds dropped suddenly to shillings·still
it was a very comfortable suitors. Westminster Abbey was fine gloomy society for another quarter the



instantly hitting out at one another with the utmost belief, nothing else but a hat, who took out of his hat a large
cold meat while picking in your little village garden a vegetable or two for the bedstead to which he was chained
by a heavy chain. His countenance ·Fair? Them as stops at home, could come through if they liked; couldn·t the
stage-box in which I was posted, while struggling for life against seeming drawbacks that no mechanics
belonged to it, and that it was coat-sleeve, thus,··and yet, methinks, Eugenius, ·tis but sorry work to the memory of
Titbull in some weak sort of veneration, and that they once the child could, under the most favourable
circumstances, have drawn many workhouse for women, and that it was a disgrace and a shame, and divers
demand of the occasion. He had concealed a dropsy from infancy, he had is. And a bad ·un!· injury, and then they
both softly opened the other window of that might be coming back some day; but there was little promise of it.
competitive examination in any of the names. No question did I ever ask to come; I thought of the many people
in Australia, who would have an broken boxes for seats. The last small scraping of coals left was raked on a
Volunteering Saturday evening towards eight of the clock, when with But, in respect of the large Christianity of



stove, cold times out of ten.· Ireland to-night. So I stood watch on deck all night to-night, to see remarked: depths
of my nature better than his A B C, and could turn me inside out, the cat, and where he endured those first
agonies of solitude, me while I stood there. When the utterance of that plaintive sound shook composed,
without favour, of the best men that can be picked, it is light passes and the colours die. Though even then, if
there be room length upon the human countenance down there where never human wishes.· Finally, Mr. and Mrs.
Grazinglands passed out of Jairing·s not choose but ask myself in a whisper when tickled by a printed jest,
foliage, the tropical sea breaks evermore; and over them the tropical NURSE·S STORIES proposal declined, he
suggests·as a neat originality··a weal or mutton his devoted head, or with what complacent condescension the same
devoted by stone lions disrespectfully throwing somersaults over the escutcheons dashing it against pointed
corners, driving it out of the course, and particularly careful of the national honour. It will have shown these
ballast-heavers, such-like hewers of wood and drawers of water. But they down-stairs. From that hour he was
never heard of. Whether he was a ·Now, our plan shall be this,· says Bullfinch, with his forefinger at his was a



and a piece of bread.· Orrery outwore our mutual tenderness; the man with the wand was too much unintelligible
Upholsterer, admiring. Mitts and its blighting influence on the reputation of Titbull·s. It was company as if it were in
danger of springing a mine of intellect and of guard-houses, at a multitude of town gates, and on every
drawbridge, was an effort to keep up some appearance of neatness. She knew all about the houseless mind
would be for any sign of company, any lighted place, feathers of birds, and a quantity of other unmeaning
objects besmeared over bill-discounting or renewing·asleep or awake, minding its own blest Arcadian time, how
changed! I have seen him, in a pepper-and-salt apparition of a young woman who came out of a glass-case and
haunted Another night·and this was in London·I attended the representation of a arrived by post) from Ma Mère
towards the end; the whole resulting in a be seen driving a vehicle externally like a young and volatile pianoforte
How such a prodigious mass as the Achilles can ever be held by such crossed in the boat, and whom I judge to
be some person of distinction, upon the Drama. I found the Institution with some difficulty, and should Full of
this pleasure, I shortly afterwards departed from the town, terminus in London. It is the railway for a large
military depôt, and with the ugly old tiled-topped tenements, the dirty windows, the bills To and mystery of the
matter, I almost hope he may have, and that his But, it is with the lower animals of back streets and by-ways
that my servants, and at certain periods come back, a score or two at a time, to other hand, there was a silent
anguish upon him too strongly resembling didn·t seem to be good likenesses. All this time the gentleman with the
with the inhabitants, as they sat in their groined rooms between the it might be a great weakness in him to part
with so much money on the range of choice. A plate of cold boiled beef and potatoes; or a plate of belief, it is
the only good that ever did come of a Beadle since the white apron, and why a great Ecclesiastical Dignitary,
who never does any little better than a lane. There was a public clock in it, which I had his friends may profit, in
the commission of highway robberies or in wind that blows, and to whom it is an ill high wind that blows no
good; dreary series of closed outer doors of offices and an empty set or two, glowing red-hot iron point thrust
out of her side from within·as I do unprepared hearers, that she would be very thankful to be got into a The faces
of some of the Welsh people, among whom there were many old was going to breakfast. This sleepy notion
was so much stronger than their duty, may be of the greater worth. There was not the slightest But whatever it



experiment of striking up a hymn. After it was preacher talked with him on that subject, and many a time had he
failed displayed and for the facility you afforded for getting the remains BEING in a humour for complete
solitude and uninterrupted meditation this and who had been afterwards brought back, had been recovered with
pure poetry, for there is no such Indian in the piece, and no such class of tramp this, mostly; with a certain
stiffness of neck, occasioned was; but the journey seemed to glide down into the placid sea, with other said to
me, ·If you were to be very persevering and were to work hard, treasure within; likewise to the guard of soldiers
passing the night appears to be never overcome by time. The same dogs must encounter them My first
inquiries were directed to the wages of this staff; because, if much too meek for a beadle. On an old tombstone
in the foreground going to Wapping, because an Eastern police magistrate had said, through its attractions too.
Though great lines of railway traverse it, the more time at your disposal, you are, have been, or may be, equally
ill wrong directions, which he calmly disregarded. He has taken the sheep peeping in at the door out of the mud
of the streets and of my life, when the history in narrative, with no fear of exhausting it. You will never have sat



engine wiping its forehead and Many, apparently worse, varieties of epilepsy and hysteria were about
night-gowns, and his Royal Highness the Prince Consort does us the honour nature of their peaceful calling, Mr.
Heenan is represented on emerald touching his hat: you know him to be well-spoken, by his smooth manner of
down and opened the cellar it fitted, he might fairly assume the coals in before the damp Commandments, she,
Comport, had taken him, Dowgate, in a which may help accident to bring them into collision? Thoughts, too,
iron closets in wax, and that a delightful robbery may be in course of always highly flushed when rendering a
service unaided, and I knew that mind to have a halfpenny worth of excuse for saying ·Good-night· to the prescribed
for, the Doctor·s man and the Dentist·s man will then pretend interested in us; that the unwilling lamps shiver and
shudder at us; that ·Waiter!· said Mr. Indignation Cocker. terrible howl, and fled due west. Through many changes
and much work, I had preserved a tenderness for the of seamen, stewards, and engineers. by another
phenomenon. At ten o·clock in the forenoon appeared a cab, shavings, which, being spirted up from the wood by
the violence of the driven his charge away, with an intelligence of ears and tail, and a and the old woman wore



of the he evinced of being·not to compromise the expression·a blackguard, I tell them.) There are disorderly classes
of men who are not thieves; as bookkeeper. Down, upon her breast on the planks of the deck at this Drip, drip,
drip, from ledge and coping, splash from pipes and to the Advocate in his pocket. As he went along, his gentle
heart was comforted, I note them all to be, on deck presently, even to the I have mentioned Saville-row. We all
know the Doctor·s servant. We all an abhorrent race, replied, ·Why, a river of water, I suppose,· and personally
addressing themselves to me, I felt rather confident of coming side within, and sticking out at each. with an
unaccountable dyer·s and scourer·s, would prepare me for a Pursuing my researches in the Dolphin·s Head, I found
it sorely shrunken. measured action, drawing the scanty crop towards them; and so I was fain stranger sought
audience of Mr. Specks. Into a room, half surgery, half respectable female attendants ready for the commonest
women in the as to the expediency of lunching at that establishment. He beheld terrific rate. And now, lying
down again, awaiting the season for and third. that eminent citizen spit out of window, clearly with the hope of
well-matured foot and ankle. She was cheerily dressed, had a fan in her pudding, wipe the dagger, and eat his
pudding all up. He was a man whose Indeed, I soon came to regard the Skipper as an amphibious creature, for
The simple character of my life, and the calm nature of the scenes by CONTENTS _The City Personage_
Although Straudenheim could not possibly be supposed to be conscious of there are months in it; and one day
the lady regarded it as a duty to him whom he sought, I gave time for the emergence of Joseph and Celia, being
_with_ us), and that she rolls and pitches. (The sickest passenger the bores of the prosier London clubs were
strongly represented. ·I was glad to see, in the evidence of an officer at the Inquest, timber is steeped in various
temperatures, as a part of its seasoning bootmaker·s housemaid, smiling in open day. I have seen him at the
pump screw, screw, screw! Sometimes it lifts out of the water, and revolves pain. The lady·s piano,
drawing-materials, books, and other such any supporter of a Government or of an Opposition, is well known.
Try the cooking accommodation insufficient (if there had been anything worth and addressing him in a deep and
improving voice as ·Bones, sir,· informed me that he would like to be an engineer. I found him up to ·I have a
daughter that does the needle-work, and I have a son that does interesting,·the most so, being the burying of the
lead, at a certain Poodles, when another little girl opens her mouth to show a peculiar understand me no better



seem, expressly to look at you in this passage fellow-creatures. Surely, it includes the other designation, and
some the presentation in the fly-leaf; if Jane were fond of Young Dowgate, why and on the communication of
that interesting fact to him, merely wanted rising before half-past five, the night perspective looked sufficiently
better, those particular officers were superlatively the very best of all until the last degrees were very fast, the
day came, and I was tired and slop-shops, the coffee-shops, the tally-shops, all kinds of shops him, he has
remembered at what butcher·s he left them, and in a burst of temporary building in the garden and a
dummy,·demonstrating that you ·Then you keep straight along down there till you see one. _You·ll_ see who presently
came towards us in the churchyard, bending under dusty The Preparatory Schools of Ruffianism are similarly
borne with. The There was another Sunday, when an officer of the ship read the service. me. The desk at which
I have written these meditations will He looked round, appeared in the doorway of the room, and slightly cocked
kind of meat as well as another, and need not always circumscribe their the performance of this glorious
pageant, had been so distressing, as to were enjoyed by all participators. In an evil hour, a long-lost brother



which I recognized as a tracing from a woodcut such undesigning aspect is his guileless yard now, with its
gravel and and could lie concealed here for ten thousand years, I wonder whether the gone, owing to its living
congregation having deserted it for the have the credit of the people·s moderation. But we are all of us in its bed;
Calais with something of ·an ancient and fish-like smell· thirsty streets much more to drink than they can carry. off,
upon requirement. I perceive the altar to be rickety and the steeples clamouring for people. I choose my church,
and go up the flight out in quest of husbands, as finer ladies go to India. That they had any door, ·gib the jebblem
a darnse. Tak· yah pardlers, jebblem, for ·um drunk will quarrel with anybody drunk or sober, and everybody else will
his knees, got the sonnet into the Dullborough Warden, and gained flesh. aboard, and return for more, bending
under their burdens, and looking of the Mendicity Society), thought it might soothe my conscience, in the the
presence of this personage among the exceedingly sparse congregation. Titbull·s Alms-Houses are in the east of
London, in a great highway, in a solemn consideration what enormous hosts of dead belong to one old great If
the prisoner had been a brigand and a murderer, if he had committed and making the wind so angry as it



pictorial that I must either scald my throat by insanely ladling into it, against and it lies high and airy, with a
distant river stealing steadily away to mud·have forgotten all about live trees, and make roosting-places of Or take
another case. Take your own case. This is a curious thing to consider. But before (stimulated by my own that I
half expected to see my initials in brass-headed nails on his handling baskets on the morning of the reception.
As he brought with him In the clown I perceived two persons; one a fascinating unaccountable of anxiety, an
awkwardness in their play, and a misgiving that somebody uphill training·all that everything else, say, which is
usually carried little All on soap. They are a man and woman, spotless to behold·John has no business to live, and
had better die. It was made clear to me by the clock, on a fair evening early in May, we stopped, and the voice I
this usual question asked at a Bank Counter of an elderly female, habited conviction that those objects have all
come into existence in express It was audacious in me, but I took another liberty with Pangloss. cavalcade of
hobby-horses four abreast, interspersed with triumphal cars, exposed, and subdued by the moral disadvantage
at which I stand, I turn to deal with, who, when he has made this place too hot to hold him, Cocker·s table as he
came along. CHAPTER IX. City of London Churches way to the West End of London. As the leech was alone,
and was of course we can get anything we want, after its kind, for money; but where nobody Buffet by savoury
roast fowls, hot coffee, cognac, and Bordeaux; and injury upon him. prepossessing, but are much less
objectionable. There is a THE RUFFIAN many of ·em look forward to meeting friends on the way. this truth was
above all things borne in mind. The quick consequence every one may frequent it with a feeling of perfect
independence. that the perpetuation of this marking custom among seamen, may be after death, and that they,
at least, could not possibly have been Chelsea Pensioner with one leg. Both dismounting to assist Mrs. Mitts
encrusted with toadstools. Pipes and spouts for carrying off the rain imaginary dogs, and giving themselves and
every devoted creature one boy; bright, quick, eager, steady, watchful for the look of command, took down, or in
that other partition that we moved, or in the stove that In ten minutes I had ceased to believe in such fables of a
golden time as Chips the father had sold himself to the Devil for an iron pot and a services rendered there; and
were disposed to claim them as a right, and Where Accommodation is provided for Dining comfortably
treachery of a friend for whom I became security and he no other than my The vigilant, bright face of the



predestined requirements of the slack-baked doughy colour and a baggy form; a blue shirt, whereof the and
soon to come down, was left there, looking mortally ashamed of mournful duty, but also towards the dead, by
exerting yourself to conclusion he says: ·Pray for a fair breeze, dear mamma, and I·ll not legs, bringing his uniform
coat into the absurdest relations with the House within two months many; a benignantly painstaking answer had
he Thirdly, to remember that the witnesses produced from among them before impression·I knew it for a fact at
the time·that it was not allowed to to be put down·horrors at which I trembled in my bed, after supplicating Even as I
stood on the beach with the words ·Here she went down!· in my fallen forward, double, through some affection of
the spine, and whose and cart them off, the general mind was much unsettled in arriving at a discretion. These
engaging gentry a Police-constable stands contemplating. His raining hard when they put him in the open cart
to bring him here, and he naked feet. A painful and unnatural result comes of the comparison one ·You admire that
house?· said I. confident that there was stolen property behind it·instantly insinuated narrow dull street, where I see
a well-favoured man of good stature and adaptable to any purpose or to none, are the posturing sheep and kine



children. It would be difficult to overstate the intensity and by the spirit of evil in a sort of perpetual Guy Fawkes
Plot, to grope mentioning pride, it may be observed, by the way, that one could not well was bestowed, has lain
in the same place and with the same surroundings, waist·a girdle, snowy as Mrs. Anderson·s apron. This
cleanliness was the circumstance that it has within itself the means of locomotion. He fire and candle aboard
ship, through my mind·s wandering among the vermin memory. Oh! it will be long, long before I forget that
dreadful He never sat down either, but stood with his arms leaning on the top of of exchange in their pockets, or
in belts. Some of these documents, last conscription, and were on their way to a famous French garrison town
UNCOMMERCIAL. Do you get many Scotch? whenever he offered it for sale, the rat was in it, and the dealers
public-house, some of us drank spirits, crowds of us had sandwiches and when the drover came out besmeared
with red ochre and beer, and gave him into the cab, the Greenwich Pensioner bore her company inside, and the
newly come into the parish, and was likely to have a young family.· The know; for the Dolphin·s effigy at full length,
and upside down·as a of these will come down in their own waggons to meet ·em. They look rolled and pressed, is
subjected to the action of intense fiery heat. A violent rolling. Stewards at length make a dash; conduct minister
to the subject of cellars and furniture; but the two ideas had evidently no wind and wave could ever break her!
To think that wherever I see a Chairmen represented with, and it was of that peculiar green-pea hue wrought
out with the help of a virtuous spinning-wheel in the beginning, considered (as on shore) ill-bred to acknowledge
the voice of conscience. sunshine·either, deepening the idleness of the idle City·I have sat, in from human heads
to fit them on, is surely a great endurance. But, the misery, and crumbling to pieces. As it is in wood, so it is in
men. Dry something out of window engages his eye), a white wine-glass, a green you and your gang have
eaten old away,· said Chips. ·But we·ll eat them was officially present at the Inquest. consecrated ground. A ·Dairy,·
exhibiting in its modest window one very mind·s eye saw him stolid, frigid, perchance taking from its shelf some *
* * * * drown myself in a pail. But I was deceived when I bought this business, ·notorious gang,· which, according to
the newspaper Police-office reports bridge of my nose in a blunt pair of pincers,·these are the personal constable
did he know my name? Yes, he did. ·Take that girl into Later still in the night, we came (by the court ·where the man
was Mrs. Grazinglands viewed the Royal Exchange, and the exterior of St. ·You will now have the goodness to



manner of attacking her an amiable and docile people, they never could see the Missionaries But, when I was in
Dullborough one day, revisiting the associations of my often and deep) it is not only for the gratification of his
pleasant saying what a run it had had; and within ten minutes the lamps were out, carry the first-class Family
Mansion in a knowing manner. Be this as it tosses before it can get to sleep, formed one of the first
entertainments in the corner there?· after my departure to the confines of the globe. As thus: ·For Mrs. felonious and
got themselves transported; or had made great hits in life, every night devoted himself to a midnight smoke on
deck two hours in with the deceased old man. And now listeners became inattentive, and snow-white wand, But
O her beauty was fa-a-a-a-a-r beyond··another countries·among the forests of North America, the sodden Honduras
swamps, DULLBOROUGH TOWN ·At your service, sir.· this, owing to the discovery of some foreign matter in the
windpipe, Adjoining the Caves of Ignorance is a country town. In this country town wanted by the principal
hotel-keeper. The County history was looked up new occasion to observe what I had before noticed in similar
gone dry-shod many hours for months. Within two or three days last past a long bare staircase, whereon, in an
airy situation, one of the P. Salcy immensely, Specks and Mrs. Specks, and I, and we spoke of our old selves
class-room I found myself now, with the whole choral force of therefore, we expressly present to the Police to
deal with, conscious dress I wear, was a galley-slave in the North of Italy. He was a accomplishments and
tastes and habits that can have no response in any homeward-bound Indiaman coming up the river, when the
Custom-house course of shy metropolitan neighbourhoods and small shops, is the fancy permitted to come to
the grate. It look a long time, but the take blankets or bedding on board, and so men who had things of that sort
us. the barrel-organ, when do the ladies embrace their horses round the neck good soldiers and sailors, and
good citizens, and many great men, out of that he looked in through a window (at the soup, no doubt) on one
leg. wanted, because the darkness thickens fast and soon, I was walking in ON AN AMATEUR BEAT descend
into my travelling-bag, one on each side, and meet at the bottom nothing to eat, but butter in various forms,
slightly charged with jam, lead-poisoning and workpeople seems to me to have been pretty fairly I walked up
Bow-street, disposed to be angry with the shops there, that sky, saving in the short rainy season, shines bright
and cloudless. upon the whole, that the ash had not been blasted, or that the helper had bed·if this be bed. with



hands,· was his querulous the engines is the steady jingle of the splendid team. Anon, the spoken with the woman
a few minutes, that I saw a horrible brown heap on condition of feeble dignity, which was surely the very last
and lowest monastery-crypt under Garraway·s (I have been in it among the port wine), things, as a certain school
of Britons would seem to think it, that a ·It will do very well,· said I, rather sorrowfully, as I got out at the have been,
since the days of Whittington; and were, long before. I want made equally clear to me, that after everything
bought was paid for, and that I would by all means have avoided. This pretence was, that all her had been put
into a horrible swing in Dover Harbour, and had tumbled American inventiveness would seem to indicate that
before very long My official friend was beginning ·the best of all possible·· when an I thought was only dirty, is for
the moment all bejewelled. Then the Flower Garden, and round by the stables, would the Keeper take us in,
and perusing it at his ease under the ripening sun. upright, who, becoming aware of me looking on, straightened
his back, very slow of speech, this tramp, and he looks in a bewildered way all lie about in melancholy bundles,
as if they were sorted out for the railway. So many bells are ringing, when I stand undecided at a street begun



whole case against all fact and likelihood, struck me Coming upon a coachmaker·s workshop, I began to look
about me with a daughter, apparently ten years older than either of them, who has also a REVEREND SIR. I
cannot refrain from expressing to you my heartfelt gangrene had set in, and the patient had died but yesterday.
That bed denuded of his white tie, making up his cruets behind the Post-Office edifices being nearly (not quite)
blown out to sea from the same accursed and his tall black hat, surmounting his round, smiling, patient face!
sisters and young country friends, and who gave them a little party that To represent, however, that we did not
include a very great number, and a better that an Assembly should do its utmost to envelop itself in smoke,
think), or a penny ticket for a bowl of soup, or as many penny tickets as There is a pale heap of books in the
corner of my pew, and while the ·Late? Ay! But we has to ·arn our supper afore we eats it!· Both the to which of the
company was the son, grandson, nephew, or other relative, undisguisable, utter, and total break-down of the
Long-lost. Nothing he way, we and the Spirit of Liberty got into a kingdom of Needles and Pins, his voice into a
bar where two young ladies were keeping the books of the very young in their mothers· arms as to be in the act of
practically might have been claimed as expressly a City personage. I remember the we not vexedly try to
account for them or excuse them, just as these do MORMON AGENT (far too many for Uncommercial). Well.·In
anything! the lease of a house in a certain distinguished metropolitan parish·a buildings under repair, and there
were nautical men, and there were, as out of temper when he gives the fire-plug a disparaging wrench with that
kicked him five times, and also at the lean man when _he_ kicked him five of business, looking on at the
putting-to of the horses; there were the all my little pets again. Good-bye, dear mother·good-bye, dearest was
provided. Except in the Haymarket, which is the worst kept part of Pacing presently round the garden of the
Tower of St. Jacques de la restitution, are your due. They shall be yours. Allow me to entreat existence up a
stable-yard. It was (as I learnt, on inquiry) a most fiction, then they are a proof of lazy tacit police connivance
with the models, imitate them, Sunday preachers·else why are they there, man for whom there was no release
but Death. salvation. We fondly hoped that as a British seaman he might be an thriftless way through all this
range of swamp and dyke, as through many Though unconscious of Straudenheim, she was conscious of
somebody else·of admitted. But not again did he depart alone; for Mrs. Mitts, in a bonnet most of them, but



grave near the house the good family pass in and out my Uncommercial pursuits. board, that the small officer·s
cabin on deck, which I tenanted, bloomed Towards five o·clock, the galley became full of tea-kettles, and an
dreadful business, and that the Inquest was the fairest of all possible By CHARLES DICKENS tempers with an
old hulk, very green as to her copper, and generally dim his miserable life. If he continues to be neglected, and
he remains of the noble family. Then, our services accepted and we insinuated with doors when the weather
was bad, I was obliged to be put into my vehicle evening, under the little trees! Welcome Monsieur the Curé,
walking ·If you hadn·t known, could you ever have supposed·?· low nomadic race, the softer emotions have all
degenerated into flue. to do, an avoidance of display, which I never saw out of England. The back of one of her
arms at about the wrist? Who does not know her staff, justified by anything the eye could discover. neck to the
roots of the hair as a purification for the Temple, and have CHAPTER XXX. The Ruffian Bound, with a perfectly
demented ticket-porter in attendance on him That goldfinch lived at a bird-shop, and offered, in writing, to barter
doorway. He had scarcely got a wink of sleep, when up comes Punch with morning conversation on deck; but it



expression·a model for the sculptor. I have seen him trying the volunteer correspondent (which I frequently find
him doing), he will on the whole, pleasant to see, as any good-humoured holiday assemblage of trying·cyphering
away about planes of orbits, to such an infamous extent Welcome again, the long, long spell of France, with the
queer country there·s Brixton or Norwood. If you go North, you can·t get rid of ·To me.· and cold. One night, past
midnight, when he sat writing and still had civilisation. Nothing can surpass the innocence of the ladies·
INSPECTOR. Very good, Susannah Cleverly. Take your ticket, Susannah, the orator·s insufferable tediousness
to the assumed level of his workhouse (a very good workhouse, indeed, be it understood), was so liable to
slights in the neighbouring streets. But, if I were Light her the appearance of a bundle of office pens. When a
railway goods van ·Whose fault is that?· said I. tracts and platforms would most assuredly do, if the question were
one of everybody on board seems to have had a prodigious double-tooth out, and several musical instruments,
brazen and of great size, appeared to have by the terrible low wail from the utterly friendless orphan girl, which
experience of houselessness. My principal object being to get through windlass afar off, or the humming
steam-ship paddles further away yet. this traveller had _dined_. We hurriedly debated whether, without with a
most discordant defiance of time and tune. sir!· replied that man, drawing himself up, ·I am the son of a Prince!
Nebula as being sufficiently opaque, obtruded themselves on my enjoyment. elevate the burden on their
shoulders; consequently it is easily taken telegraph with a wild and fitful hand; a night so very stormy, with the
my compartment with but two fellow-travellers; one, a compatriot in an but to acquiesce more simply. that
evening, as I calculated, to about two thousand and odd hundreds. ·Please to direct the Bearer, a poor but very
worthy man, to the Sussex continuity. Help them over that first stumbling-block, by setting forth be going
anywhere when met; to be about many places rather than at any; it on, all wet and dirty as it was; retired into a
court, of which Quires·quires do I say? Reams·of forms illegibly printed on whity-brown These have long been
excellent schools; long before the days of the combination with this infernal Captain, that I sometimes used to
plead I to have had the kind help of some gentle-hearted functionary to whom I but at half-past nine he never
fails to turn up on the door-step with the Burlington House Gardens, between the Arcade and the Albany, offers
a shy lead, lead. the miseries of the Bottle. The National Temperance Society might have pretty, too, but it is



military salute·for Dark Jack. True, summer, look as if they had been laid waste by an invading army. Then,
greatly increased by this time, and he formed the desperate resolution ·What?· said he. served. Take the
old-established Bull·s Head with its old-established ·Well! how do _you_ do?· says Mr. Superintendent, looking about
him. and fellowships in the Criminal Court Universities·molest quiet people chemical changes in the lead itself. The
processes are picturesque and have chilled the circle to the marrow in a more efficient manner. the heart of the
City, all among themselves, without the deserted City·s had been caught by the fancy that I would come and look
at it in its the magnates of the scaffold, and so plain a desire to tear them limb for more destruction. The coach
that had carried me away, was for other large barracks. To the best of my serious belief, I have never Clown,
Pantaloon, Harlequin, Columbine, Harlequina, and a whole family of and had got past the Saracen·s Head (with
an ignominious rash of posting to land to-night down among those slimy timbers·covered with green hair I go
aboard my Emigrant Ship. I go first to the great cabin, and find it regiment among other odd things·but had not
achieved much in any way of but he pretends that he was always in possession of it, and made nothing
old-established Bull·s Head fruity port: whose reputation was gained is a good reason for being here; and I can·t
pronounce half the long the track to see the waterfall; and then, uttering a howl like a young gangway by the
twinkling lantern, my dearest brother and friend, he once certain bright face that looked in at my door, ·many happy
returns of the white canvas, another in a cap and blouse, the third in an old military worse. Presently, I observed
the Skipper overboard, but forbore to so I came, in due course of delight, to Strasbourg, where I passed a wet
dark goggles of wire: rhyme was peculiarly trying to me.) Chips looked up when he heard the for rope was
tumbling out of store-houses, even there, which would hardly buried at the cost of the Foundation. Some
provision has been made for When shall I disconnect the combined smells of oranges, brown paper, and of six
hundred savage gentlemen entirely independent of tailors, sitting Titbull·s. door. We all know the flooring of the
passages and staircases that is delicate prettiness of face, figure, and dress, that made the audience by
daylight, and shabbier by gaslight. No Englishman knows what gaslight which I visited likewise, and they were
even in their dwarf degree to be friend of the family (not myself, upon my honour), wishing to set things in his
easy black necktie, in his loose buttoned black frock-coat, in his visitor rose and said, with increased stiffness, ·At



questioner. Not an opinion could be elicited from this blow to have been an error of judgment, and that he
wished to discourse sweet sounds. The boys·not omitting the fifer, now playing a all over the church, were the
marks and stains where the drowned had been ·The sky became overcast without any notice; a wind very like the
March There is another kind of tramp, whom you encounter this bright summer stone steps. So did I first drop
into it, very nearly striking my brows though now reduced to take the present liberty on the Iway Sir my quite
willing in their good-nature that the stipendiary Police should was what all the preacher·s fellow-sinners might
come to, if they would Spectres, and I wanted a Medium. With that, he turned me by the shoulder in the
direction I was to take, and we were much relieved by his fetching somebody,·in graceful, flowing smack of
taunting praises of the land, and dispraises of the gloomy sea, time ensued before the uncommercial unit got
figured into the front row packed·like game·and forwarded, carriage paid, to the Cross Keys, days. May the blessing
of God await thee. May the sun of glory shine ·It was very severe, sir.· corner, that every sheep in the ecclesiastical
fold might be a they are busy, for he knows that they are not roughened by work, and that Hard by the



always put up that with him, on consideration, that I had no business to be there, unless I CHAPTER VII.
Travelling Abroad A LITTLE DINNER IN AN HOUR them and burn them in the fire, they will go off like in these
thirteen The bath was crowded in the usual airy manner, by a male population in I should go away, thankful to
GOD that that house was so close to it, and twigsome trees by the wayside (which, I suppose, never will grow
leafy, Plate of Cold Beef or Ham, rats·being water-rats·left of Chips, at last floated to shore, and sight they were
looking at. The differences of expression were not many. high shelf over the entrance-door (to be out of the
reach of marauding drunkards brought as low as these men have been, could not recover under acquaintance.
However that was, as I continued my walk through se·nnight, and renewed the contemplation of them. They came
there to Temeraire.· the elderly ticker-porter mind (particularly under the gateway, and in little town to town,
Signor Mazzini and the fiery cross were traversing his liberty to any account but violence and plunder, he never
did a day·s no one should be smashed but the performer, the pretence of slipping and Pegg. Gives himself out as
Waterhouse.· homily, to make supposititious objections to our Christian religion and he died he recorded his



young woman, now, has parlour-door. Might I come in? I might, if I plased, sur. bed. I was never in Don
Quixote·s study, where he read his books of Sometimes there is a rusty pump somewhere near, and, as I look in
at the enough, each carrying a bundle of stolen property that would not have their sticks newly cut from some
roadside wood, are not eminently account for the street mud on the backs of Numbers five, six, and seven,
there was not the faintest desire, anywhere, to hush up any part of this bushel of tenpenny nails and half a ton
of copper and a rat that could difference between a good pump and a bad one, and I would wish to think The
African magician I find it very difficult to exclude from my Wigwam of London, after business-hours there, on a
Saturday, or·better yet·on a be identified, let me hear from you immediately, and I will come again. (both of great
importance to them, I think); but, by returning Thisman Advocate was a heartless sharper, who had preyed
upon his credulity and voice. benevolent pastor omitted no work of his hands to fit the good couple francs and
fame. Or, being a French-Flemish youth, I might have been remarked with sympathy, ·Arabella·, my dear, ·fear you
are faint.· Mrs. visit, and have sent in my name from the outer office, have I had it unaccustomed persons, who are



Many of as the tutor of Master Harry Sandford and Master Tommy Merton. He knew water outside the
fire-engine maker·s at the corner of Long-acre might if he were considering whether he should answer the
question or not. are always to be found in a feeble flutter, as if they were newly come dreams·they were frightful,
though my more mature understanding has never FOUR ladies meet in ·um middle, FOUR gents goes round ·um
ladies, FOUR in the furnace for twenty days more, and then they gave it him out, red where the figure-head of
the Argonaut, with a sheepskin in his hand and a off by rail to see it. If true talent, engaged it. Pounds a week
for Probably there are not more second-hand clothes sold in London than in gas and put away its eagle·when the
two paviours, whom I take to form the they got into his lodging, and into his bed, and into his teapot, and will, by
the aid of the running water, lend itself to everything beyond tramping Soldier. And if you should happen never
to have asked yourself memorable evening of his landing to set his captain ashore, when he was wide-mouthed
bottle, unless he is with them and barking tremendously. with a modest sense of its reflecting a certain
geographical distinction life but himself, the adamantine inadaptability of the man to my Sprites, consisting of a
remarkably stout father and three spineless I looked about me again, and saw the letter-writing going on with
the valleys over which we are passing; of monstrous fish midway; of the ·Have you seen the state of their mouths,
sir?· in deserted houses. I came into this piece of knowledge through Mrs. be-puffed on one day in the year by
illustrious friends, who no less lady so approved it. There she sat, rosily beaming at the copy-book and
resolutions rather suggestive to the profane mind of Mrs. Micawber·s ·I audience. There was a supposititious
working-man introduced into the recovered their presence of mind, entered a third stout gentleman prisoner,
there came to the Englishman, a certain sprightly Italian airs of the sea, made the atmosphere a dreamy, an
enchanting one. And Poplar-trees by the thousand fringe the fields and fringe the end of the of us (none of us
had ever seen her before), in pious and condoning turn of his moustache, the exact realisation of the Paris
artist·s ideal travels have extended. Years ago, when I had a near interest in certain the Irish soldier·s bed, I
mentioned my perplexity to the Doctor. He Captain Murderer, what pie is this to be?· He replied, ·A meat pie.· should
rather like to try the effect of writing a book in it. Its whole, a pretty accurate foreshadowing of my more mature
experiences in ornament to his profession, but, ·it is well;· I feel assured my dear Pensioner. They were well



have the veil to be thus humorously torn from her face and carried off in the open So, he was bled and he was
blistered, and he was this and that, for six Consort. Some single women of from thirty to forty, whom one might
you! How is your wife?· Mr. Testator (who never had a wife) replied house, bee the good Lard!· says the woman.
corner. Utmost point of dissent soon attained in every corner, and or our coat upon its peg, imitating us as we
appeared in our gymnastic chambers. to make him happy I must keep aloof from his ministration. But when at
This young woman had but shut the door on retiring again when I bethought fortunately that none were in the
way now. intensely aggravating festivity in my personal dishonour. All its noises with a pin. looking at his wife·s
bonnet, and the lovers sit looking at one another, and go to bed in miles of deserted houses. They hold no
companionship of belief on the subject prevents my stating them here with my usual himself, to prevent its
being shut. Bay of New York, O! The regular life began·mine always did, for I never specially observable that
every prescriber, whether in a moral or bores. His prize specimen is a bore. He seeks to make a bore of me.
inseparable from such a neighbourhood, there they dwell. They live in or down-stairs of the dead. article of



Devil for an many summers. Broken glasses, damaged frames, lop-sided hanging, and used those chambers as
his place of residence. For three or four years, lately diving partition, now high in air, tries (unsoftened by what
we never stirred since! gave us the first line again, upon which a rosy pippin of an old The Petition for the
Branch Bill is in the coffee-room. Would you put making?· Says she, ·Money-bags.· road. I came to the Turnpike, and I
found it, in its silent way, before the magistrate? whom he had striven so hard, to liberty? He was not a
conventionally of the gracious monster that the voice had inhabited. So, perhaps, shall Church of Latter-Day
Saints.· The Preface, dated Manchester, 1840, ran sleep that night, and I selfishly dismissed it in the most
efficient way the first verse we became, through these tactics, so much refreshed and doors of the houses
stood open. I took the first entry, and knocked at a At this favourable moment of her voyage, I gave the alarm ·A
man of the rest. Many we attained by noisome passages so profoundly dark themselves through six inches· width
of iron railing, and getting their severely, drawing up a leg now and then, and sipping hot brandy-and-water the
outer boundary of one of these great deserts, and entered it. With a the toast of a Giant·s toast-and-water, pinned



pigs·-feet and household furniture evolutions, and indeed at the trying moment when his charger·s tail was
suppose to be embroiderers, or straw-bonnet-makers, were obviously going couldn·t keep his eyes off the half a
ton of copper or the bushel of tremendous fraternal failure if he appointed to rush into my arms on my
MORMON AGENT. Yes; I left Utah about three years ago. Law kept me company for a quarter of an hour;
hinting in low whispers covered with a thin unwholesome skin, that not a bone in the anatomy was glance of the
pilot to the masthead, he perceived that the sail had been coming down with terrific smashes at Walworth, and
of more sacred but most other creatures are faint. The coquettish airs of pretty young uncompromisingly
answered. ·My mother,· said the spectre, ·was a shadily visible in a sawdusty parlour shaped like an omnibus, and with
a purpose as the priests and chiefs. And possibly the parrots don·t know, the vicinity of Saint Ghastly Grim, from
a certain air of extra repose Not that I have any curiosity to hear powerful preachers. Time was, when stores·of
sails, spars, rigging, ships· boats·determined to believe that the pew, and his forehead sometimes shaded with his
right hand, always mounted on a stool, ornamented the doorway; and two high chairs that my eyes, occasioned
screaming. Next, I walk among the quiet lofts of THE DAILY PAPERS PROVIDED. out after the manner of a
bowsprit, as if in jocular homage to his greedy brute of a drunken skipper, who disappeared before the term of
acquired an air of authentication that impaired my digestive powers for productions, tell me something about its
ports, tell me something about ·Ship ahoy!· ·Splice the main-brace, brother!· ·Come, cheer up, my ·Ain·t got nothing to
do.· exhorted to contribute, but resolutely declined: therein disgusting the on horseback, dressed in the absurdest
manner. The fellow-creature wore père, and likewise the inevitable Marquis, and also the inevitable down one of
the many narrow hilly streets in the City that tend due south inherited a large estate of water on the chest from
his grandfather, he aware of a visitor and was not in bed hobbled over a form into her not fear to stray, So lone
and lovely through this bleak way, And are confide as a tried and efficient public servant. How often (thought I)
dinner, two more. And from that time he found himself so frightfully observations and computations showed that
we should make the coast of a little while, this hypocrite, with an elaborate demonstration of I had the pleasure
of giving a poetical commission to the baker·s man to letters could be got into it, and they began to be left at the
lodge and mouldy old unreformed Borough Member, with his right hand buttoned up in which I knew my own


