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PART V.
[ Coneinaion.)

‘We was all a-goin' to San Cloo, as they calls
it, as s their foolish waye of talkin', for it's
spelt Saint Clond as is downright plain Eng-

bh; if they'd only & plain, and not mess
all their words up that fast, there's no doubt
as a-many would understand 'em quite well,
for the words isn't so out of the way if they
was spoke proper, tho' I must say as it's werry
absurd on 'em to call that 'ere church the
Muddy Lane, for tho' arter a 'eavy shower the
atrests is flithy, yet certingly no one could say
as iU's a lape; but then it ain’t more ridicn-
lous than our callin’ the big theayter in Lon-
don Dreary Lane, tho' the time as1see it
dreary were the word, but then it's all along
of the French bein’ one time go muoch about
the place, as I've 'eard say as some of onr
kings was more French thau English. But as
to they're a-callin’ the long streét with
the arches the river Lee, it’s downright fool-
ishness, unless perhaps there was a river run
thro' it once, as I've ’eard say did unsed to be
in London just close by where Fleet street
stands now, snd must 'ave been a big river,
too, for to let the fleet come up it. But what
I were a-goin’ to say about San Cloo was the
way as one of them parties went on a-goin’ in
the charybang, as 'olds a good many, and we
was all a-startin’, and there was three werry
nice young ladies as wanted to go partikler,
bnt when it come up to the door where they
was a-waitin’ for to be took up there wasn’t no
room. | was a-settin’ atween two werry stout
gentlemen, and was a-chattin’ pleasant, when
that party as 'ad the words with me about
the table at breakfast, as was a-settin® behind
back to back with me, all black satin and ori-
noline, with ringlets as greasy as they looked
quite drippin’. When | see them young
people that disappinted at not goin’, 1 says,
% hat a pity a8 we can't make room for 'em,”’
and I hear that party behind my back
a-sayin’,

“lt's a pity as some on us ain't a little
smaller,”

So I says, “If some on us didn't spread
theirselves out as far as they can thers'd be
more room.”’

8o she says, “‘SBome on us iz pretty well
spread out by nature."

Sol says,'‘Ifjsomelon us wasn'tito wear cri-
nolines, as is out of fashion, there’d be a place
for a little one ortwo.”” We was just off and 1
‘eard that oreeter call me a old *og in armour,
80 I says, ‘I don't know about bein’ a 'og, as
ign't company as I'm used to, but should say
a8 you was (uite at 'ome mnong."

he says, ‘‘You wulgar old woman, don’t
talk to your betters.'’

I says, 'l won’t when | meets with them as
won't be the like of yon as is what I calls cat’s
meat.”’

She says, “‘I won't go along with that old
woman. "’

I says, “That you won't, for I'm a-goin’ to
fot out, and wouldn't be seen with youn,’ for

didn’t feel over well, and there was to be a
party for Ban Cloo ina dayortwo as I'd
rather go with, 8o out | gets, and some’ow or
other my parysol 'ad ketched in that fleldmale’s
bonnet, and in me a-gettin’ up quick I tore it
all back off ‘er 'ead, and if them ringlets
wasn't false. Bhe give a squall and shoved
at me that wiolent as pitched me nearly out
of the chary-bang, so I turned round and give
’er a good topper and then bundles out.

I do believe if several of the gont.lemau
'adn’t stood atween us, we should ‘ave coms
to blows reg’lar, not as [ should 'ave let my-
selfl down for to fight, but really, she did
aggrawate me; 80 she ‘ad to go in to sel 'er
bonnet to rights, and I felt my spavins a-comin’
on that dreadful, that [ 'urried into the 'ounse,
and ’ad a good ory with a little somethink 'ot,
and then felt better, tho' far from well all day,
and was glad as them young ladies went, as
come 'ome in the hevenin’, and made their-
gelves that pleasant a-singin’ and playin’, and
thro’ the weather bein’ that warm, we set out
in the garding sa-listenin’; and as to that
Ba.rty in the Dblack satin, she over-'eated

erselfl or somethink, for she was obligated to
ﬁz to bed as soon us ever she got 'ome, as 'ad

en ill all the way in the chary-bang; but 1
wouldn't 'ave no disagreeables, so the next
time as [ see 'er, | goes np to 'er and says,

“1 asks your pardon, mum, for anythink as 1
sald rude yesterday; and as to your bonnet,
1 do asgure youn it was a accident, as I wouldn’t
'ave done it for the world, a-knowin’ what it
i# thro’ 'avin’ took to a front myself.”” “Oh,”
she says, ‘‘never mind, tho' I did feel 'urt at
the time, Mr, Johnson bein' present, and only
lost my 'air three months ago thro' a bilious
fever,'” as was all rubbish, for she was five-
and-forty if a 'our; and as to Mr, Johnson, as
was 4 great bi;; hulkin' lookin’ chap notthirty,
a5 'ad a nasty 'abit of larlin’ without a-emptin'
of 'is mouth fust; I'm sure he'd never think of
‘er, tho' she's a-settin’ of 'er cap dead at "im, as
the sayin’ is, but arter that, we got on better,
me and that party for that bit of a breeze be-
tween ns seemed like & thunderstorm for to
alear the hair. 1was a-goin’ to bed afore
Brown that werry night, and thought while
1 was a-undressin’, as I ’eard & sobbin’' like,
so | listeps, and sure enongh it was soms one
a-sobbin’ in Mrs. Wilby's room, so I puts my
shawl round my shonlders, and goes to the

door and knooks and says, ‘‘Mrs. Wilby,
mum, are you not well.” _
“Oh,’” she says, *Mrs. Brown, is that you !

P'm so thankful you’ve come,”

1 see "er lookin’ like & ghost for whiteness,
80 I says, “‘Whatever is the matter 1"’

“Oh,"" she says, “‘I"m a 'art-broken wretched
woman."

1 snye, “What is it 1

Bo she says, *'It's all my own fault.”’

| says, “Can | help you 1"

““No,"” she says, ‘‘you cuan’t, nor no one else.
I'm rightly punished,”

1 says, **What for 1

“Oh,"" she says, “I yarried that old man
for "is money, thro' bein' in dreadful distress,
and now he leads me such & life, and ill-uses
me thro' jealousy."

1 says, ““The toothless old brute,"

Bhe says, "He's ’orridly mean, and
I do assure you he'd 'ardly let me
‘ave & meal, except what [ get here,
and becanse | met a old Mmﬂ to-day
in the Exhibishun as I atog){:(.l 1o speak to, he
4,-.,9.4 me 'ome 'ere, an gONE Lo 'ave 'is
tes;'’ snd she says, ‘‘my brother is in Paris,
and is coming to see me this evenin’, but |
dursn’t lot "im know."

1 sayn, ‘‘Not let you see your own brother; |
pever 'vard tell of sich a old Bluebeard,

While wa was a talkin,' there come a tap at
the door, aa was her brother as Jooked like a
peafarin’ charaoter, a8 proved to be, and only

jest come 'ome.

I went out of the room in cou and thinks
as 1'd go over and stop that old Wilby from
comin’, Bo I slips on mﬁ gownd, and tho' far

from wall, goen over to where they was a-takin’
tea, and there was that old wagabone still at
'is tea, a-tuckin’ into ‘s like one o'elock. Bo
| jest took a oap and set down near 'fm, and
begun a-talkin' to him, a lyin' old beast, as
begun a hambuggin' about 'is dear wife bein’
that delicate as she was foroed to go to bed. |
didn’t say nothink, bnt when ha‘tﬁoﬂk '8 ten,
and sald as he wae a-goin’, I says, “Law, won't
ou ‘ave a 'and at uribhge with me, Mr,
ilby ™  For we'd played one evenin' afore,
and he'd won sixpence on me, as I see he were
reg'lar greedy arter,

At first he sed he wouldn’t, but then giva
way, and we set down to play, and he kep' on
a-chuoeklin® over me a-losin’,

Afore ever 1 come in, | asked the lady of
the 'ouse if she’d send some tea over to that
poor young woman, as promised she'd do it as
#5001 A8 ible,

I kap® lettin® that old feller win till he'd got
a shillin® out of me, and then he wanted to
leave oft. But I says, ** No, give me a chance
of winnin' some of it back,”” as he was obli-
gated to give in to, thro' others a-sayin' it
were fair.

Brown, he come into the room, a5 'ad been
doin’ a pipe, and says, ‘“‘Hallo, Martha, |
thought you'd gone to bed.”

I says, ‘I changed my mind."

Jest then the waiter come in and says tome,
“The ladr ain't there, for I've took over the
tea myself, and the room’s empty."

Says old Wilby, '"What lady ™’

I BAYS, “Oh, nobody you knows; a friend of
mine,"’

Bo the waiter says, ““Then you don’t mean
the tea for this gentleman's wife '’

Up jumps old Wilky, and rushes out of the
room; I follers 'im, and got up to the room as
quick as he did, and sure enough it was dark
and empty.

He tuarns on me, and says, ‘“This iz your
‘andy work, you old cockatrice.”

I says, “You call me sich names, and I'll
tear your eyes out.'’

He says, “‘Where's my wife!"’ and rushes
into my room.

I says, ‘‘Come ont of there, and don’t make
a fool of yourself.”” I'd got a light, and on
the table there was a letter for 'im, as he
ketched up and read, and then says, “‘Ivs all
a plot, and you're in it.”

says, ‘'l knows mnothink about it;” but 1
says, ‘1 do know one thing, and that iz, as
you treated 'er shameful; and if she's gone to
her brother, it only serves you right.”

He says, ‘"Er brother, indeed!”

I says, “You don't mean to say as that sea-
farin’ party as I left 'er here along with isn't
‘er brother!"’

He says, ‘“You must be a fool to believe sich
atale,’" and was a-rushin’ out.

“Now,” I says, ‘‘you’ll escuse me, but,’ I
says, ‘“‘don’t you go and make yourself a
larfin’ stock to every one in the ‘ouse, bhut
keep quiet; if she's & bad woman, let 'er go,
and you're well rid of ’er, and be sure it’ll
come 'ome to ‘er."’

He begun a-cussin’ of 'er, so I says, “Don't
do that, for, remember as cusses is like chick-
ens, they comes 'ome to roost;’” so I says,
“‘let 'er go, and you take yourself off on the
quiet.””

“Well,”” he says, *‘yon’re no fool, the' no-
body womldn't believe it was in you to look at
you."

1 says, “Don’t the letter say where’s ghe's
gone "’

“Oh,"” he says, “l don’t care, leave me
alone, that's all,’’ and go I did, and when
Brown come over I told 'im, and he says, “I
do believe as you'll be a-goin’ into the Toole-
rees and a-interferin’ with the Hempire "insell
next."’

“Ah,’ says 1, “I conld tell 'im a bit of my
mwiod as would do 'im good, and I'm sure 1
could manage that poor little Prince lw-
perial better, as 1 see lookin' werry pasty
a-walkin' in the gardings, as wants feedin’
up and not to be allowed for to sst about
a-drinkin’ wine with a lot of little boys as is
dressed up like sojers, and his father a-lookin’
on 88 | gee the pictur on myself.”’

\t’se 'eard old Wilby a-fidgetin’ about a
good deal, and I kep' a-dreamin’ and a-think-
in' about that poor yuunf woman, and didn’t

et no sleep, but jest as [ dropped off if they
idn’t come and thump at the door and say
as it was time for me to get up as it had gone
five.

1 says, *‘Get up at this hour, what for ?"!

The man says, ‘You're a-goin' by the fust
train."”

1 says, *'I ain't.”

“0Oh," he says, ‘‘thenm it's the next room,"’
as sure enongh it was old Wilby a-goin’ off,
and go he did, and good riddance; and, I says
to Brown, “‘he must *ave done very bad by 'er
for to make "er run away like that.”

HOh,"" he says, ‘‘she's only a-actin’ ally
mode de Parry, and has caught up their
ways."

Isays, “Rubbish, there’'s good and bad, no
doubt, 'ere like everywheres slse;’' but I
couldn’t go to sleep no more, and lay thers
g-thinkin’ over all manner, and what 1 "eard
about their French ways of puttin’ all the
children out to nuss, a8 diss by the thonsand,
and is & bad way for to go on jest to save their-
gelves the trouble; but, law, it don't do for to
think over the way as children is treated in
England, a8 is bad enough, goodness knows.

rown, he got up in a reg'lar bad temper,
that short, a8 there weren't no speakin’ to "im,
and was that rude to me over breakfast thro'
a-sidin’ agin me when | said as 1'd see Bony-
party i.-]a;in’ in state in Baker street, 'cos
parties said they was a-goin' to see 'is tomb,
as I've seen myself, but wanted for to go into
Paris to do a little bit of shoppin’ with Mrs,
Ditcher, as I knows is as good as French to
go shoppin’ with, aud wounldn't "ave thought
of goin' alone, for no soomer do they find
out as you're English, than they sticks it
on pretty thick, I can tell youn, evéerywhere
about Paris, downright barefaced robbery;
but I must say as [ do think as I never did
know gich a reg'lar swindle as one of them
dinners n8 we took in the Pally Royal
as was two francs seventy-five, ad they tell us
means three franes; and they’d been and pat
on & lot for to ketoh the KEoglish, as they
know'd would be that ravenous as they'd be
drove to eat anythink and pay thro' their
noses into the bargin,

Well, we wae a pretly large party, and Miss
Tredwell were there, ag 'ad got sick of 'er
aunt at Wersales and come back, and she kap'
on a-talkin’ what she calls French, as s, in my
opinion, nothink but gibberish: well, one says
as they'd like one thing, and one another; as
for me, the only thing a8 1 took extra were a

and bless you, the monay a8 that dinner cowme
to was turtle and wenison, us the sayin’ is,

8o I says it's downright robbery, and juite
a# bad ns the Caffee Shanton, as they charged
us & frane and a-"arf at, for a cup of the most
awful coffee an ever 1 did taste, wuis than the
Tunies,

We couldn't make the waiter understand,

and I don’t know what we ghould have done,
i1t 'adn't been &8 & werry pleasant gentlsman
a8 were English, and a beard, a-takin' of his
di"_"“. come and 'elped na, and esplained s
we'd been and ‘ad a lot of things snpplemen-
taire, a8 they calla 'em, as means extras; but
he made *em take a-somethink off, but it was
over )fuur francs apiece, as is a 'eavy price for
the Pally Royal, and only what they ocharges
anywhere for a dinner of Parls, as we "ad one
day for a treat, as is certainly good as French
dinvers goes, as I don’t think much on my-
#elf, and prefers a jint and a puddin’ any day.

| gidn‘t g0 but to one theayter, as was to
see Cindsella, as wasn't a bit like the Euglish
story, tho’ you oould ses as that it were cribbed
from it, and of all the sights as ever 1 did see,
it was them gals dresses as danced, as wasn't
no dresses at all,

We was up werry 'igh, and the 'eat were
that dreadiul, thongh a noble theayter, and
that foll a8 you wounldn't believe as so many
people could come 1o seo slch foollshness, as 1
diduo’t understand, and only come 'eos Mr. Dit-
cher said as we did ought to see fine spec-
tacles, as I8 what the French calls plays
as is their iguorance, and Miss Tredwell did
rmoake me that wild, for she kep’ on a-larfin’
ag if she could understand the jokes, and
when you asked her what they'd said, she
only told you foolishness as mobody couldn't
lart at, as wasn't & manisc outright, and [ see
i she didn’t know no more than me what they
was n-sayin', as is a mask of deceit all over.
The next day we went to San Cloo, and |
should 'ave looked werry nice only I'd sent
my white jacket to the wash, and the color as
they sent it 'ome was outrageous, as they'd
been and washed it in dirty water and
then blue bagged it to death—leastways that's
what it looked like; and a8 to Brown's shirts
and collars, they come that limp as there
wasn't no wear in 'em, and no wonder, for
they washes in cold water down by the river
side, as 1 aee them myself a-beatin' of the
things to death, as s shameful; and sich a
price as is enough to make any one stare,

But certingly we 'ad a werry pleasant day
at Ban Cloo, as is a pretty place, and if | was &
queen would just suit me, as the waterworks
plays beauntifud and not too far to go, and well
it wasn’t, for the’ a lovely mornin’, come over
a gtorm in the svenin’ a3 made Mrs. Wells
faint dead off, jest as we got in the train,
for we couldn’t go 'omein the chary-bang; and
Miss Tredwell kept a-’ollerin’ to be put ina
cellar #0 as sheé couldn't see it, as is down-
right foolishness, as might find 'er out jest the
same there as in the hopen day, and [ says to
her, ““There ain’t no cellars to be 'ad in a rail-
way train,”” where we was then, as didn’t

pacify her, but turned out a fine night jest |

|

arter we got "owe. | never shall forget the
fright a8 1 got one mornin’ a8 1 was out
early a-takin' a walk near the Bore de Boulone.
I'm always pretty sharp & lookin’ out for

'orses a8 come a-gallopin' along the
footpath, downright disgraceful. Well, I
was a-walkin’ on and ‘eard a flappin’

noise behind me, and a parly as were
a-scrapin’ the road close by "ollers ont to me. I
looks round, and there was them two beastly
blacks a-trottin’ after me on their camels, a8
'ad broke loose from the Exposishun. The
path where 1 was walkin’ 'ad a post on each
side, with a wooden bar at the top, as 1
couldn’t get under, and as to lettin’ them
beasts pass they was all over the place like,
%0 there wasn’t nothink for it but to run, and
off | set and ‘eard a-shoutin’ as was no doubt
some one a-'ollerin’ to me as the camels was
comin’, and on I rushed and made for the first
opening as I see in them palin's as was aver s0

| far off, but I bounds through it and come full

butt agin a old feller as were a-smokin’
a pipe and sent 'im a-flyin' agin some
iron railin’s, a8 it's a meroy he stopped me
a-comin’ agin or 1 shonld 'ave been reg'lar
donbled up—he certingly did go on tremenjous,
a-making signs as I'd "urt his feet. But as I
says, what is any one to do when wild beasts
is a-pursuin’ ‘em, and as is a shame to be let
out like that with them savages on their backs
as don't seem to 'ave no power over them, as

tow should they 'ave as iz as strong as hele-

phantg, tho' no trunk to carry.
I must say as I do like for to see them places

gays, "“Werry well, then [l slesp “J] lham{,"
ok was a sort of ashelf jnst over Lhalt soly,
as ‘ad a little round winder open clogs to my
‘end,

Well, I managed for to get up there, and
shets the winder; so the party on tha sofy
gays, 'Oh, I can't 'ave that winder shet.”

Bo I says, “Can't you! Then 1 as
ain't tvgni);i' to 'ave my death of cold l:!:l‘:hed
thro' the pight air a-blowin' in."’

“Ob,"" she says, “'sea air will do you good."

1 saye, **If you're so fond on it, p'raps you’ll
come up and lay 'ere with your 'ead close
agin it, as will give you ear-sche A8 sure as a |

un, "
. She eaid as she should faint.

“Well,”' | says, “faint away; they're used
to it "ere."’

o 1 shets the winder and tries 1o go to sleep,
and ‘ad dozed off, when 1 suppose I was
a-dreamin’, for 1 thought as thnt'plrty below
wis a-tryin’ to open that little winder, and 1
HRYH, “D{o. you don't; get away,” and gives "er
a shove, as 1 thought, as made me roll right

| off the shelf, and come on the top of ‘er with a

squash as made every one wake up.

There was a row, but I'm sure 1 was most
'urt, for | rolled off of 'er on to the floor. 1
thought I was a-settin’ on somethink werry
goft and 'ard both together, and felt some one
a-'ittin’ at me, but dido’t know quite what 1
was abont, thro' bein' that confused inmy ‘ead,
stween axleep and awake, with a bell a-ringin’,
and the stewardess a-'ollerin' at me and tryin'
to pull me up, and if I wasn't a-settin’ on a
lady's face, ax were a-sleepin’' on the ground;
for the calbin was that crowded, because
all as comes by might is allowed in the best
eabin without payin’ extra, ns HBrown and me
‘ad done a-comin’, and really, when I did get
on my feet, I felt reg’lar like busted, and jest
then the boat was off, and joggled about so as
1 conldn't stand; and I didn't know where to
lay, for the place was that full, and the wessel
a-1ollin' and pitehin’, for it 'ad come on to blow
and rain that wiolent as I couldn’t go on deck
where Brown was; but at last I conldn't numzi
it no longer, for that stout party as I'd fell on
kep' a-moanin’, and the lady as I'd set on 'er
face ‘er nose were a-bleedin', and altogether I

| never did feel more wretohed.

So up I goes, and a young fellow were that
kind to me, and acted quite the father to me,
and wrapped me up in a thing like a coal-sack,
and there Iset on the deck a-rollin' about that
dreadful, with a 'ankercher tied round my
‘ead, that ill as I do think as death wounld 'ave
been a mercy; and I can’t make out 'owever it
is a8 them wessels is allowed for to roll and
pitch alout like that, as can't be fastened pro-
por, ns I says to that young man as 'ad give
me the coal-sack to wear, “Whatever can be
the nee of all them cords and ropes if they
don’t ‘old it steadier than this;"” as only says,
“Law blegs yon, marm, this ain’t nothink but
‘er play, asis & light-"arted wegsel,”

When I see Brows, I says, “Drown, it's all
over with me ! But,” 1 says, ‘‘if anythiok
should 'appen to me, whatever you do, don't
go for to pitch me overboard, for,"”’ I Bays,
“I've got a secret on my bussum as [ wonldn’t
die without tellin’ you on, was it ever so."

#0h," he says, "I don’t want to know noune
of your secrets as ain't worth knowin', I
dessay.”’

1 says, “‘Brown, it is worth knowin’, for,” I
gays, *‘its a five-pound nete as I've got sowed
up in my stays,”” so he only bust oot a-larfin,
and spys:—

“0h, 1 shan't mind a-losin’ that if 1 gets rid
or Ou-!!

@ ain’t abad 'art ain’t Brown, but not much
feelin’ as ever he shows for nothink, and if he
didn’t go away and leave me, as is & nice way
for to keep'is wows as he made, never to
degert me in sickness and in 'ealth, as I'm gure
I was in both just then. Asto Miss Tredwell,
1 'ad left 'er awful bad, but about & o'clock or
80 8he came on deck, 1 felt a little better and
go did she; I says to 'er as | wanted for to get
down in the cabin for to dress myself as {
couldn’t manage, so 1 asks the stewardess
whether | might take a new "at as I'd bronght

i from Paris ashore without payin' no duty.

in Paris where they looks arter the children, |

down toquite infants, while theirmothersis gone
to work, as they calls a Craysh, and a werry good

thing too, tho' 1 must say as 1 wish as every '

mother with a young child was able for to
give 'er time to look arter it; but them good
gisters iz that kind as they'd do anythink for
any one, and I'm sure the way as they looks
arter the cripples, and tries to teach all the
children as did ought to turn out well, and

p'raps they will be better than them as 'ave |

gone before, a5 'adn’t them instraotions,
Talk about French dinners! law, they're

| mothink; for if you wants to pay, go to some

bit of butter and a reddish or two, and conldn’t '
drink their wine, and 'ad a bottle of pale ale, /

of them Eoglish places, leastways one as me
and Brown and Miss Tredwell went to the last
day as we was in Paris; for we was a-goin’
'ome by the night train, thro’ its a-suitin’
Brown best, as 'ad to be 'ome by & certainday.

Ho I gays, “The train leaves at six o'clock,
and we’ll get a bit dinner about four o’clock;”
and 1 says, ‘‘the sea i8 a bilious thing, and
don't let's "ave none of their French grease for
to upeet us."

HSo Brown says, ‘‘What will you 'ave

So | says, ““I've 'eard gpeak of a place olose
on the Bully-wards, where you can get a bit of
oold beef and a drop of beer, English-like.""

Well, Brown says, “All right,”” Bo when
we'd been about and bought some trifles asl
wanted for to take 'ome, | was that tired os |
saye it must be near dinner time, and off we
goes to this 'ere place, as is certingly werry
nice to look at. \l—:ull. all as we 'ad was a bit
of cold meat and a steak, with some sparrer-
grass, and a few strawberries about the size of
peas, as {8 wonderful cheap. Miss Tredwell
she faneled a drop of wine more than beer, but
we only ‘ad hordinare as was good, and took
'arf & bottle apiece, with some bread and
butter; and I'm blest if the bill didn’t come
np to pretty near a pound.

I says, “*Whatever for "' Bul they couldn’t
speak npo English; leastways & waiter pre-
tended to as was & insolent beast, and quite
rude to me beenuse | asked 'im to "urry with
the steak, as they kep' us waitin' ever
BO ]ung for, #nc if he didn't g2ay in
'is gibberish as it wasn't time for dinnoers,
and would 'ave been insultin', only 'is English
didn't run to it, as the sayin'is, and he was
stuck up a-tryin’ to get "ia sauce ont.

There wasn't nothink for it but to pay. So
we did, and Brown blowed me np, a-sayin’ we
gonld 'ave 'ad & fust-rate dinner for "arf the
money, nud 0 wWe l'uuld‘

I was glad for to get lo the rnilw_sy.
where we'd laft our things in the mornin’,

and we was socon in the train, and a
lovely evenin' it were, all but the dust, as
was a-makin’ quits millers on us.  We didn’t

stop werry long ot Ruin, but time to take
a somethink as knows 'ow to charge, and
wanted ‘'arf & frane for & orange, and a whole
franc for about a dozen strawberries. When
we got to Dieppe we got aboard of the steamer
a5 wasn't to start not till four in the mornin'.
fo | goes down into the cabin, and the stew-
ardess was & werry pleasant young woman,
and made ma up & sort of a on & sofy as 1
should "ave slep' on werry well, only just as |
were a-goin' to lay down up comes a steut

party a8 sald she'd engaged that sofy. Bol

She gays, “If you wears it they can't charge
you.'*

I says, *“I can’t wear it now."

“Why," she says, ‘‘the weather's lovely,
and we shall be in 'arf a 'our from this time.”

#o she brings me up my bonnet-box, and I
puts on the ‘at. Jest a-puttin’ of my 'air on
and a-gettin' myself a little bit to rights on the
cabin stairs.

It was a werry lovely 'at as Mrs. Wells 'ad
bought, but didn't sunit ’er complexion thro'
bein a yaller, with trimmina and a feather to
mateh, and 1'd got a green wail to wear with
it. Jest as 1'd got it on, up comes Brown as
nearly bust ‘isself a-larfin’, and says, '‘Well,
of all the old guys as ever I did see, you beat
em."

I enys, “Brown, if you don’t like it I won't
wear it.”

He saye, ““1 don't care what you wears, if
you likes to make a figger of yourself, do it in
walcome,”’ he says, “you'd better come up on
that upper deck, as the air is fresher.” So he
ketches 'old on me and leads me up some
gteps onto s gort of a landin’ between the pad-
dle-boxes, and there he set me on a camp-
gtool, as they calls it, as was werry wobbly.
1 didn't much like it, and was a-goin’ to get
up, when that camp stool toppled over; |
grabbed st somethink for to save mysell, and
ketched 'old of a brass tap like, when it give a
pufl of steam tremenjons as blinded me, and a
goreamin’ whistle as made me give that start
as over 1 rolled, and should have been down
a flight of steps, enly the captain were
a-comin’ up.

He says, ‘“What did you do that for? so I
tells 'im; **Well,"” he says, ‘‘you've only saved
me the trouble as were just a-cowmin’ up to do
it:" but, bless you, my green wall was soakin',
and my 'at guite spilte, and the mercy is as |
were not soalded to death,

#o I goes down, and who should 1 see
a-settin’ on the deck but that Mrs, Wilby, as
certingly 1 did not hold with; so she comes up
to me as | gpoke so cool, 80 she says—

“0h, Mrs, Brown, I'm so glad to see yon.”

I says, “Hscuse me, mum, but tho' 1 pities
you, 1 do not ‘old with any wife a-boltin' from
a 'msband, a8 whatever he may be he is a
fusband still."

8o ghe says, “Oh, it's all right with Mr.
Wilby, and I'm here with my brotbher and *is
wife.”  Aud if they 'adn't come 0 Paris
a-purpokely for to fetoh her away from that old
brute, and if she dido't go on and tell me ‘ow
she'd been treated by 'im 48 "ad broks 'or back
comb in ‘er 'ead, und pulled er 'air out by the
mdfuls, all thro' bein' that jealous, as ghe sald,
served 'er right for marryin' im, a8 no doubt
ghe 'ad done jest to get provided fer, as s
downright infamous, 1 considers; and, for my
part, I don't see as 'ow 8 woman as does such
4 thing can look down on the wilest, for
she's rather worse off, 'oos the werry worst
on ug can turn over & new leal, but when
you're once married they're alpt no
repentance but the grave or the divoree court,
a8 wouldn't suit me, that's all as I've got to
say. And yet 'ave 'ad a deal to put up with
sometimes, with Drown's temper and redicule,
but thro' a-bearin' on it 'ave brought 'im to be
a Jamb, tho' with a'ol temper, 1 should 'ave
‘eard a deal move about Mrs. Wilby, only the
boar stopped still, and then began to wobhle

that awfal as seemed Lo turn my werry 'art in-
side out.

1 says to Brown, '‘It's 'ard Lo perish in sight
of land like thia.

He says, ‘‘Don’t talk foolery.”

1 says, “1 ain't ata'kin' foolery,
Mr. Brown, for well 1 remembers .ioour
a-readin' of it to me yourself ut
o wessel as was dashed bits on the

rocks as the a-standin’ on counld 'ear
the poor creeturs’ shrieks as were a-standing
on wensel a-flounderin’ every instant.”

“Why," he says, ‘‘that was off the Cape of
Good Hope in a 'eavy see.”

“Well,"" I says; “'it may have been a good
‘ope,” but I don't see it, for a watery grave is
A thing as I've 'ad a-"orror om ever since
a gal thro' bein’ nearly drownded all thro’
a consin of mine as 'eld my 'end down
in the washin'-basin, thro' and no
doubt must have perished, but for havin’ on
thick boots as 1 las out behind with, and
ketched "im sich & shinver as sent 'im off
a'owlin’ as 'adn’t no business in the wash-
'onse, and me a-cleanin’ myself up a-bit, as
was always full of 'is larks, and took to the
sea, poor feller, and loat in’ life thro’ 'ia cap
a-biuwin' off up aloft, as he'd been sent to for
to fetch somethink as is 'ighly dangarons in a
rollin' sea. ‘‘But,' I says, “"Brown, whyever
don't we go on "

#Oh,*" he says, ‘‘there ain't water enough
for to let us go in."

I says, “That's rubblsh with the werry
oshun vnder our feet.''

He says, “'0ld your row,” and so |
did, not for ‘'is tallin’ me, but because
1 was that dreadfnl queer as talk I conldn't,
and for more than 'arf a ‘our, I'm #ure, we
was a-dodghn’' about, and thankful 1 was
when we come to a anchor and to got ashore,
and & werry nice 'otal where I made myself
comfortable, and the train went about eleven
o’clock a8 would 'ave got us 'ome by the mid-
dle of the day; but I was that as go I
conldn’t, g0 stopped on to the arternoon, for 1
says, ‘1 'ates gettin’ "ome in the middle of the
day, as don't geem nat'ral, and the next trian
11 get us there by six,” and I'd got Miss Tred-
well for to write to Mra. Challin for to 'ave tea
ready with a bit of cold 'am and a hegg or two
in the'ouse, so 1 says, “It's sure to be all
right."

rown, he says, “Go when you please,” and
goes out for to 'ave a talk with o8 aboard
the steamer, as he's fond of seein’ all about,
and whatever he can gee in 'em I can't think,
for the werry smell of that ingin room turns
me. We was off about three, and got’'ome
jest on the stroke of six, as the sayin’ is; and
when we got to the door I was rather took
aback at seein' all the winders open, and if
Mre, Challin didn't come to the door thal sweep
to look at, as I says she's 'ad the chimbly
a-fire, and it was next thinf to it, for she'd
been and 'ad the sweeps, as I'd told "er to afore
I left ‘'ome; but I says, “Why ’ave them the
werry day as I'm espected "

She says, ‘‘You wasn't espected.”

1 gays, ‘*Not thro’that note as I gent you?”

She says, ‘“We've never 'ad no note, 'ave
we, Nancy, or I'm sure I shouldn't "ave 'ad
the sweeps with a 'eavy wash on."

And if she ’adn’t n and washed my
white bed furniture and the counterpin, and
two blankets, and the whole place upside-down,
all the carpets up, and my bed-room fresh
scoured with all the things piled on the top
of the bed.

As to Brown, 'owlin' wolves was lambs to
the way he went on, and arter sayin' he hoped
as | liked it, walks ‘isself ont.

1 was that awfal tired that I couldn’t stir a
"and or foot till I'd 'ad a cup of tea, but then
turned to, and by the time as my lord come in
the place was all to rights, witha bit of "ot
supper ready, as put ‘im in a good humor,
and he says, ‘‘Well, arter all said and done,
‘ome is 'ome.”” And I says to 'im, “Right
you are.”

I don't think as I ever did enjoy my own
bed more in my life, for them French beds is
that springy as yon don't seem never to get
your rest thro' bein' always on the move in
them; but I will say as it's a wonderful place,
and as I says to Mrg. Elkins, a old friend of
mine as is a-goin’ to Paris with 'er two daugh-
ters, us 'ave jest left a boardin'-achool, and ’er
a-dyin' to get 'em married, as [ don't think as
the Parishung is likely for to fancy, thro' bein’
far from 'andsome nor yet good figgers, and
she come for to ask me about Cook's escursion,
and I says, ““Well, all as I can say iz as I looks
on Mr. Cook like a father, and as to Mrs. Cook,
she were a downright mother to me, aud
everybody that civil, and I'm sure 'ad their
tempers tried,” for there was partiés as never
would be satisfied, leastways Miss Tredwell
was one, a8 | give 'er & good settlin’ down
mzwlf, and there was a stuck-up chap in &
white wescut as was always a-blowin' about
is clubs. Bo 1 says one evenin’ as he was
a-talkin' werry big, I says, ““Ah, them benefit
olubg is werry good things in gickness, and
gomethink 'andsome to bury you with,” as
made parties larf, and he give me sich & scowl
and walks out of the room, as were a-comin'
the toff a little too strong over us.

The only unplessantness as I know'd was
among the ladies about a-givin' of their hlfus
for to be wrote in the perlice book, as is like
them perlicoses impidence, for to ask sich &
question.

As | says, “What's my hage to them, as am
as old as my tongue, and a little older than
my teeth,” as the sayin’is; tho' I must say |
couldn't 'elp a-smilin’ whan 1 see Miss Tred-
well a-puttin’’erself down five-and-twenty, as
is elght-and-thirty, if not turned forty; and as
to Mrs. Wells bein' only sight-and-twenty,
why then I'm eighteen, that's all.

When 1 comes to look back calm at
that Exhibishun, I muost say as it's won-
derful, and will be & deal better when
it's finished, and all the things got there
and unpacked; but if there wasn’t no Exhibi-
shuon there at all, it's worth any one's while
for see Paris, tho' no doubt they'd be glad for
to find theirselves safe 'ome agin, for tho'
London is & grabby ‘ole, and there's room for
fmprovements, leastways there did ought to
be, tho' I've "eard say a5 the ground is worth
a guinea & inch in the city, yet it's 'ome, and
a pleasure for to 'ave friends near you as you
onn understand, and not that everlastin’ jabber
a-goin’ on in that gibberish as must be 'arf
foolishness as they're a-talkin'; and tho' I ad-
mires them French 4 good deal as Is a claver
ard-workin’ lot, but [ couldn’t stop among
e was it ever so.

Not as I've @ot any rensons for to speak
pgin ‘em, and l'm sure treated me well, for
even the Hempress 'ersell, as we see one da
in the Exhibishun, was a-lookin’ at me wi
'er hoprer-glass, and the Princess of Proosher
as was along with 'er quite smiled as she
passed, no doubt a-twiggin' at a glance we 1
wers Hoglish, as you can tell among a thou-
sand as give a good hoorare myself when I
gee 'er a-comin’, and waved my 'ankercher
that wiolent as I knooked nold geutleman's 'at
and spectacles clean off, a8 he didn’t take in
good part, a8 18 only what you might expect
thro' bein’ & German, as is parties 1 don't
'old with, tho' I've know'd some on 'em that

lensant a8 you wouldn't believe as they was
satmm.
As to the Hemperor, | never ghall forget 'im
to my dyin’ day as were a-drivio’in 'Is ton

and me a-orossin’ the street, and 'ad to pullnp

agin with my nmbreller.

#ooner set down on than
m‘:d \unulu ‘:-!ro 8008,
glves o click at a little -
she've Fund brass
is to check ‘er from
not a8 | sees as
sin't no call to olick the

payin', g0 takes m p-8too
thint exjou-de-will, Tam have it.h
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as I m sure I'm_o
mine don't nearl m-‘:’:ﬂ l?%
take In a loaf with all
bread in the 'ouse sready.

I ain't seen mnothink of Misa Tredwell
A8 OWOS, me A Taps
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I'm sure I see mome
a-goin' to the races as I
is salled the jemmy mond, and a
dressed ont flashy bold-lookin’' lot
that painted up and their
but as I says no ladies, never
to go on like that; and as
more they dresses the wusst
'ats om like black chimbly
trousers that tight as ['m sare
made to take on and o
'igh 'esl boots as the
their short things, I'd sooner w
a8 would be a firmer tread and not
for to give the ankle & wrench as
good time a-gettin 'over, like a aunt of mina
as trod on a bit of soap left in carelessness on
the kitohen stairs and come all down 'em with
a run and & kick in 'er gallop, as the sayin’ is,
for ever arter, ‘
The' Tve 'sd my troubles among them
French, as I kep' dark from Brown,
'ave took and nearly blowed their ‘ends off,
he'd knowed it, and certingly a downright in-
sult for to ever think sich a thing on me, and
give me a dreadful turn, tho' soon over, for [ *
was a-settin’ restin’ near ome of them forin
cafleas, and 1 see one or two of thom eook 'at
chaps pass by and stare, and then they went
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away and others come; and at last one on em
comes n&md ves me a sort of & and
jerks with ’is thumb, as he meant me for to
foller ’im,

1says, “Go on with your twdndm..in.

idence,"” and give 'im one of my looks, bu
ga wouldn't sitm, but kep’ l-;!llﬂ:':’lli
beckonin’, and then two or thrée o oome

up, as begun a-talkin’, )
S0 I says, “'If youn've got anythink lq ta
say to me, speak out like men, and duzthc
a-noddin’ winkin' at me, as ain’t o rto
stand none of your nonsense.”
S0 a8 they couldn’t make nothink omme.

they fetches & party as was a interpreter, an
he says, werry ﬁu, as the perlice r'.qi_!m
my attendance for a little minit.

I eays, “You dow't mean to say as yeén't
a-goin’ to take me up, as am a British sub)-s
and 'ave got our minister 'ere, and tho' I ain
of 'is perswasion, I don't bnlieve, a8 a clergy
man, he'd stand by and let me be insuited.”

8o he says, ‘‘Come, it's all right,” go'l /ol-
lers, and was took into one of them places as
did ought to be a caffee, but ain't, as is woere
the perlice stops. E

A chap were a-settin' at the table, and isks
for my pnnTun. I

1 says, *‘l ain't gol sich a thing asa pusport
about me, and only a port-mony, withont
much in it, for I never do go out 'I’I.h money
in my pockst, nor since that time as I 'ad my
e Ly T

reter m 28
‘“Are you a < w wﬁ. o i

1 says, “In course, not as I've got my lines
with me, but could tell any oné where to lay
their 'ands on 'em in the dark, as is the
furthest corner of my left ’and top drawer.”

He says, “What's your i
I sa;s,' “Browniolluﬂn row’i‘::: “l-{ I
wouldn't deny, was it ever so.

Well, they talked together a bit, and th
the interpreter says as [ must be searchod. .
“What," I says, ‘‘by foreign Frenchmen—
never |" ~
“No,” he says, ‘‘there's a lady as 'l do it.

Step in 'ere,” 1
Well,Idon't think asever I was in sich a frigh
and as to that party as was to search me,
never see anythink more like a man in petti-
coats, with a mustarch on ’er upper lip, g all
the world like a 'orse-marine, as the sayin' is,
I didn't 'arf fancy being searched but it was
only my pocket as they turned out, as is a
food stout jane, and ’olds a-many th‘:d
y

do belleve as they was a-larfin' when

took out that little straw bottle as Ialway |

ca.irr}i;s. but bu;amlcd s;ﬁniloed,t;;ﬂ BAYS as

m o, bu 8ayS interprate

"‘E’hulgver does it me’m m ;
“Oh," he says, “only a mistake, as !

must look over, thro' there bein’ & many {:

characters about as is a-plottin' for 'sassin \

g theo' thalr Chizka se” pens et

thro as

I.rut%le was & pistol.” Wb
“Why," I says, ‘‘the awdacious

they must 'ave beem a-tamperin’ my

pocket for to know as I'd got it at all, as

to bein' & "sassin’ in disguise, I'm sure I don't

look like & man dressed up in g

clothes, as I do believe that one is a8 turned

my pocket out;” and I says,
more on it,”* for I ain't one to be Iunghd
on and not turn, like a worm, as the sayin
So he says, “f ‘opa you'll look over it,
am Epglish myself, and wonldn't ‘ave
and seen no insults offered you;" but, he
“I do assure you as they're obliged to be
ful, for them 'saasing {s that hartful as
take any one in.”

So I didn't say nothink to nobody
really there's no tellin' what them pe
won't do, as seemed always for to 'ave their
eyes on me, and quite accounts for what
‘appened one day as I was a-walkin' about the
Exhibishun all alone and was a-lookin' &t some
werry wonderful old ancient things as I see
'ad come frem England. They was as
did nsed to belong to them Romans when
was over ‘ere, 8o | know'd as Brown would like
to see 'em, and as it was jest on the time for
mestin' 'im, as we'd made a rondywoo, as the
French oalls it, close by, I goes out of the
place for to meet ‘im, and 'adn't got werry far
when [ remembered as I'd left m camp-stool,
as | always took with me, behhul

I turns back, and if they 'sdn't been and
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shet the place up, tho' not near the time,

8o I knocks at the door, a8 is a sortl

slidin' petition, and up comes a su on-de-will
and tells me to mo 5
e ve on, or, u'?xa calledi:,
1 says, ‘1 wanto my camp-stool.”
He oni

y talked more louder, ‘cos | knocked

[ says, “I'll 'ave it,” for I'd been l;situn’

there quiet a-takin' a little refresh !

brought in a basket, thre' not et
that price for everythink, and
:inlle faint, as walkin’ round

a-likin' to
md'.d ‘been &{
0 make me, and felt us I might wl;:'m

camp-stool agin, for yon ain't ale
et Bxbibisbs aboe, .

un about them

BeRts, AN Rome «
'em is free gracious and ! i

others you've no
up comes & woma
a3 she takes and t.hp:

a-'angin’ at'er side like & wsht:!xn. ::
a-collarin’ #OO0%,
that oan do it, for she
thing if she dop't
I don't see the !u::u

Can 1, and says

like to; but any'ow,
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