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6 Sister Dora.

life, After this illness her health began to improve,
and she was able again to take her part in the
family life.

There is no evidence that at this time she
showed any special interest in sick persons. The
whole family were devoted to the care of the
people in the village, the sisters walking out, two
together, carrying little cans containing soup or
food for those who wanted it. Nor did Dorothy in
any way distinguish herself more than the others
in parish work, which, be it remembered, was not
in those days organized as it is now. Mrs. Patti-
son’s family had established for many generations
a reputation for open-handedness and liberality,
and these qualities were inherited in no ecommon
degree by all the children, but especially by
Dorothy. Not merely charity, but hospitality to
the poor as well as to the rich, was their habit
through life. Comforts abounded in their home;
but these seem chiefly to have been valued because
they furnished the means of bringing happiness
into the lives of others. The girls were always
planning how to save their money to give it away,
and they made a rule of carefully mending and
remaking their old clothes, in order that they might
not have to buy new ones—their mother rightly
requiring that they should be neatly and properly
dressed. Giving away their dinners, and dining
on bread and cheese themselves, seems to have
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towards others, particularly towards those whom
she loved, than any special taste for nursing itself.

One work, however, in which she highly distin-
guished herself at this time was the care of the
village choir, which she brought into excellent
order, and kept together with ability. She had
herself, like most people from the Yorkshire moor-
lands, a love for musie, and a clear and powerful
voice, with that peculiar roundness and richness
of sound about it only to be heard in the favoured
district where every boy and girl seems to be born
singing.

As Dorothy’s health grew stronger, she became
very fond of riding. She was a good and daring
horsewcman, and both her physical and mental
powers were strengthened and developed by active
exercise in the open air; and thus she cultivated
what was well termed by one of her sisters “that
independence of character and ready decision in
action which afterwards highly distinguished her.”
She was always riding across country, and loved,
as every Yorkshire man or woman loves, to follow
the hounds ; going to the meets with her brothers,
and knowing uncommonly well how to keep up
with the field Many a time in after years has
she delighted the hearts of her patients by stories
of her rides across the wild Yorkshire moorlands,
fiving especially the imagination of the big boys,
who, with their ready admiration for display of
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her education had been necessarily very inter-
mittent, her intelligence seemed to supply whatever
might be wanting. An atmosphere of cultivation
pervaded the house, and whatever she was doing,
she was always thinking; and everything new and
old became for her matter of close meditation and
consideration.

The world, of which she knew practically nothing
at all, was a subject on which she exercised her
vivid imagination; and her future life, and what
she should do with it, were constantly uppermost in
her mind. What direct education she had must
have been, in those days, more like that of a boy
than of a girl ; and in later years she often lamented
that hard work had left her no time to keep up her
knowledge. Indirectly she learnt a great deal from
her sisters, and still more from her elder brother,
Mr. Mark Pattison, of Lincoln College, Oxford, who
employed her occasionally to copy for him, and at
whose dictation she used to write.

Those who knew her at this time of her life say
that her personal beauty was very remarkable.
She was tall and slender, about five feet seven
inches in height, and perfectly well made : to her
figure the word “ fine ” must be applied, because no
other word so aptly describes it. Her hands were
small and beautifully formed; no amount of hard
work could destroy their symmetry, although it
could and did leave upon them traces which were
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unmistakable, and of which she was extremely
proud. She would say laughingly sometimes in
later life, “I cannot wear sevens just now, I have
been doing such hard work.,” Her features were
nearly perfect in their regularity, the forehead
singularly wide and high, with a peculiar formation
of the head, of which a surgeon once remarked that
he should have taken it in any one else to indicate
a tendency which had been overcome to water on
the brain, but that he knew in her case it meant
only remarkable mental qualities. Her mouth,
which when shut was small, with full red lips,
opened rather widely when she spoke or laughed,
and showed to the day of her death a perfect row
of white teeth. In the corners of it there always
lurked an expression of fun, with which her not
large but very brilliant dark-brown eyes, set widely
apart, twinkled their merry sympathy. Perhaps
later on in life the powerful form of her chin and
jaw, reminding people of Dante’s profile, became too
marked for beauty ; at the age of twenty, however,
the dark, tightly curling brown hair, waving all
over her head, which no amount of cutfing off or
covering with caps could ever smooth, the softness
and roundness of youth, the extreme beauty and
delicacy of her whole colouring and complexion,
added to the liveliness of her expression, made her
a fascinating creature to look wupon. She was
popular with all classes in her own village and
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neighbourhood, possessing that most justly winning
of gifts, a courteous and naturally sympathetic
manner and mode of address, with a ready flow of
words.

It is not wonderful that this combination of
personal and mental graces should have made her
highly attractive, and eminently fitted to shine
in society, for which she had a natural inclination.
One of her characteristics was an intense love of
amusement, and of getting fun out of everything;
and this she conveyed in no mean degree to others,
through the medium of her own ready wit and
originality of expression. She had a large share of
practical common sense, with a good decal of the
shrewdness inseparable from the Yorkshire cha-
racter, and possessed the faculty for hitting the
right nail on the head, and for secing to the bottom
of a well DBut the strongest of all her natural
inclinations was the love of giving and of helping
others; spending and being spent for them was
a delight to her, and it scemed as if she could
derive no real happiness from anything which did
not involve a sacrifice of herself in some way or
other.

It will be said that a perfect character, with
human sympathies indeed, but with no human
failings, is here described ; but there will be found
in the history of Dorothy Pattison’s laborious life,
together with the gradual development of her
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servant about it, but forbore to tell her brother, for
fear he should say, as usual, “ Oh, it is only one of
vour silly north-country superstitions.”

No letter came that day from Hauxwell. This
increased Dora’s anxiety, and when the same dream
returned the next night, her mother calling her as
before, and looking very worn and ill, Dora could no
longer refrain from telling her brother that she was
certain their mother was in danger and wanted her.
He tried in vain to laugh her out of her intention
of sending for letters to the neighbouring town ;
nothing else would satisfy her, and a letter, which
had been delayed three days, was found containing
the news of Mrs. Pattison’s dangerous illness. Dora
went at once, and found her mother laid on her
<leath-bed. She died soon afterwards. Thus her
main occupation at home was taken from her:
and other circumstances not in any way connected
with her family, and which need not have place
in this memoir, conspired to increase her longing
fur an actively useful life.

In some of her visits to Redear, she had become
acquainted with certain members of a large working
Sisterhood, calling themselves the Good Samaritans.
Their head-quarters were at Coatham, near Redear,
in Yorkshire, where they also kept a Convalescent
Home, and they were engaged in various other
works of mercy in different parts of England. Dora’s
slight knowledge of the world and its ways, and
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many others, for although she was strong, she was
specially susceptible of infection. In another letter,
written also in January, 1865, to her Woolston
friend, Miss F , after begging earnestly for news
and letters, and inquiring anxiously about the new
schoolmistress, and how the work of teaching was
being conducted, she says, “ Thank God, I keep well
and strong, and happy in my work.,” She was soon
moved from this hospital back to the Convalescent
Home, where the work was not so congenial
to her.

~ In the early part of 1865, Sister Dora was sent
to Walsall to help in the nursing at a small cottage
hospital, which had already been established there
for rather more than a year, and of which the Good
Samaritan Sisterhood had taken charge. Walsall,
which then contained about 35,000 inhabitants, is
a town lying on the borders of that great coal and
iron distriet in South Staffordshire called by the
expressive name of “the Black Country.”

This tract of land, before it was disfigured by un-
natural excrescences and upheavings of the soil, and
defiled by smoke, must have been very beautiful.
[t was well wooded and watered, as the names of
some of the districts still testify. At the present day
the woods have been cut down, to make room for
forests of tall chimneys of every variety of shape,
which vomit forth volumes of smoke and fierce
tongues of flame ; the streams have been turned out
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come and go in the flashing light like demons
dancing round their unquenchable flames.

The men of this dense population spend a large
part of their lives in the bowels of the earth, while
the rest of their time is principally given to sleep-
ing and eating. They possess, as a rule, well-formed
limbs and great muscular strength, acute intellect,
and narrow minds. They see nothing of the world
beyond a coal or an iron mine, and associate only
with each other. They use their strength to the
utmost while they are at work ; and too often spend
their high wages in buying luxurious food, and a
quantity of spirituous liquor for their own consump-
tion. They regard these indulgences as the due
compensation for their dismal lives, and the claims
of their wives and children are often sadly disre-
garded. The animal courage of these men must not
be forgotten, for they go every day to their work
with their lives in their hands. Many of them pro-
fess no religious belief whatsoever, and look upon it
as mainly the property of women and children, who
possess nothing better. They have a certain ereed
of their own of honour and generosity, and their
oratitude towards those who do them a good turn
is unbounded. The women lead hard lives of
drudgery; drunkenness and immorality are scarcely
looked upon as any disgrace. They resent anything
like interference with seeming indignation, which is
in most cases a false but honestly meant pride, and
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turned he; “ you knew me, and have been nursing
me like this?” “ You see,” added Sister Dora, “it
was his first practical experience of good returned
for evil, and he didn’t know what to make of it.”

Sister Dora was recalled to Coatham in the
month of April, 1865. Her irrepressible spirits
made it difficult for her to be as grave and
decorous in her manners and habits as became a
Sister. One day a large and very handsome donkey,
with a reputation for being able to kick anybody
off who attempted to ride him, was brought to the
door of the Home, Sister Dora said, “ Oh, let me
ride him—he won’t kick me off;” and without any
saddle, and in her Sister’s dress, she mounted the
donkey, who proceeded to plunge and kick
vigorously till he got her off his back. She fell
on her knees, which were so bruised and swollen
for weeks afterwards, that she could not knecl
at the services in the chapel without severe pain.
Not only did she not choose to let it be known
she was suffering, but she dared not confess what
was the -cause of it, as the horror of the chaplain,
and Sisters would have known no bounds had
they been aware of such an unprofessional prank on
the part of one of their members,

Not long after this event, the well-known Sir
James Simpson, of Edinburgh, came to the Home
in order to find a Sister capable of nursing one of
his patients, an old lady, who was so nearly insane
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but before a final answer came, Sister Dora received
a letter from her own home, telling her that her
father was dangerously ill, and desired to see her at
once. After the orders she had received, she did
not consider herself at liberty to go to Hauxwell
without communication with Coatham ; she there-
fore telegraphed to the Home, telling the condition
in which her father was, and his earnest longing
for her presence, begging them to send another
nurse to the private patient, and thus to leave her
free to go home without delay. The almost in-
credible answer came back immediately : “ No; you
must go at once to Devonshire.”

With a strangely mistaken sense of duty, Sister
Dora set off to do the bidding of her self-chosen
masters. She had scarcely reached her destination
when she received the tidings, forwarded from Wal-
sall, of her father’s death. Then came from the
Sisterhood a tardy permission to attend the funeral,
if she pleased. She wrote back, in bitterness of
spirit, to the effect that as when he was alive they
would not allow her to go to him, now he was
dead, she no longer cared to go. KEven the urgent
representations made to her by her family that she
ought to attend her father’s funeral, produced no
effect; and she returned to Walsall, but almost
broken-hearted, and with no spirit to face the
work which there awaited her,

This was the first time that resentment had
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had not settled what her final decision should be.
It is evident that her affections were not deeply
enough engaged to furnish her own mind with a
sufficient excuse for leaving the life of active use-
fulness to which she had pledged herself by
entering the Sisterhood. The problem of her life,
and what she should do with it, and whether if it
were passed in the married or single state it would
be most likely to be useful to the world around her,
was not complicated by any strong personal inclina-
tion either way.

Two paths lay before her—one up the hill of
difficulty and labour which it was her nature to
love, through the midst of the struggling and
suffering human masses with whom she felt sym-
pathy sufficient to make her eager to give up all
else for their good,—a path where her varied powers
would have ample scope and exercise. The other
was the ordinary woman’s lot of wedded joys
and sorrows, towards which she inclined with a
natural instinct of more than ordinary strength.
Her love, almost amounting to a passion, for chil-
dren, formed no small part of this instinet, and
although she was able to indulge this taste largely
during her life, she did not cease to regret that she
should never have children of her own. Towards
the end of her days she was heard to remark, «If
I bad to begin life over again I would marry,
because a woman ought to live with a man, and to
be in subjection.”
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women anxious to get home to the children whom
they had left with no one to look after them, and
all wanting immediate attention; or some man
badly hurt in the coal-pits, who would have bled
to death unless his wounds were dressed at once.
Her own wet clothes were constantly forgotten, and
allowed to dry upon her.

This neglect occurred once too often; a violent
chill seized her, and for three weeks she was
dangerously ill. Then the people of Walsall began
to find out what she was. The hospital was be-
sieged with inquiries, and many, whose curiosity
only had been excited about this “ Sister Dora,”
now heard, for the first time, of her good deeds,
made her acquaintance, and became her fast friends.

A clergyman who visited her constantly during
her illness, and who had scarcely known her
before, was astonished at her fortitude, as was
every one who ever saw her endure bodily pain
He never forgot one of his early visits to her,
He was beginning to read to her, when she said,
“Wait a minute, please.” She turned away her
face, which was smiling and beautiful, as he
thought he had never seen a human face before ;
and his daughter, who was on the other side
of the bed, was shocked to see it suddenly con-
vulsed, as if with sharp agony, the tears stream-
ing down the cheeks, and the hands clutching
convulsively at the bedclothes. In a moment she



















50 Sister Dora.

building—an arrangement highly undesirable. This
defect was remedied by Sister Dora herself, who
devised a plan to connect it with the hospital by
a glass passage, which she converted into a green-
house, and thus made it serve two purposes. The
view from the windows was such as few hospitals
are favoured with. A garden, laid out chiefly with
vegetables, but containing a green lawn of tolerable
extent, surrounded the building, and the trees and
shrubs flourished in spite of the bleak position and
the smoke. The slope of garden formed a fore-
ground to a prospect of endless chimneys and
machinery, with a wide extent of sky beyond.
The line of the South Staffordshire railroad ran at
the bottom of the slope on which the hospital was
placed, and served as an amusement for all the
patients, but especially for those connected with
the railway ; for these knew how to distinguish the
whistle made by the driver of each particular
engine, saying, “There goes Jack!” or, “Hullo,
that’s our Bill!” and thus to recognize their mates
as they piloted their trains to and from Birming-
ham.

The last patient was dismissed from Bridge
Street, and the move into the new hospital was
accomplished, in 1868. Sister Dora’s work became
more engrossing when this larger field was opened
for it; the men’s beds were constantly full, and
even the women’s ward was hardly ever entirely
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thing, and who were thercfore deserted by their
friends.

One night she was sent for by a poor man
who was much attached to her, and who was
dying of what she called “black-pox,” a violent
form of small-pox. She went at once and found
him almost in the last extremity. All his re-
lations had fled, and a neighbour alone was with
him, doing what she could for him. When Sister
Dora found that only one small piece of candle
was left in the house, she gave the woman some
money, begging her to go and buy some means
of light, while she stayed with the man., She sat
on by his bed, but the.woman, who had probably
spent the money at the public-house, never returned ;
and after some little while the dying man raised
himself up in bed with a last effort, saying, “ Sister,
kiss me before I die.” She took him, all covered as
he was with the loathsome disease, into her arms,
and kissed him, the candle going out almost as she
did so, leaving them in total darkness. He im-
plored her not to leave him while he lived, although
he might have known she would never do that. It
was then past midnight, and she sat on, for how
long she knew not, until he died. Even then she
waited, fancying, as she could not see him, that he
might be still alive, till in the early dawn she
groped her way to the door, and went to find some
neighbours,
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his own superintendence. But his astonishment
overcame his displeasure when he beheld the arm,
which she unbandaged and displayed to him, no
longer mangled, but straightened, and in a healthy,
promising condition. “Why, you have saved it!”
he exelaimed, “and it will be a useful -arm to him
for many a long year.” Triumph does not at all
express Sister Dora’s feelings as she heard this
verdict, and yet her thankfulness was naturally not
unmixed with triumph, and she eried for happiness.

The surgeon, without wlose leave, be it remem-
bered, she could not have done this, and who
was justly proud of her as his own pupil, brought
the rest of the hospital staff, “to show them what
might be done,” as he said. The man, who went
by the name of “Sister’s arm” in the hospital,
became one of her most devoted admirers. She
would not allow him to go until he was in a fair
way to be able to work again; and after he ceased
to be an in-patient he constantly came up to have
his arm “looked at,” which meant that he wanted
to look at the woman who had given him back all
that made life worth having. This was by no
means a solitary case: in many other instances, far
too numerous to mention, she displayed this high
moral courage, without which she might have been
a good nurse, but could never have attempted to
take in hand difficult cases which involved serious
responsibility to herself.
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selves, when they were placed in Sister Dora’s loving
arms. She would take a poor little dirty, miserable
thing, which had perhaps badly scalded itself, from
its mother, saying to her, “ Now go quickly, and
don’t let him sece you again; he is sure to be happy
with me—children always are—and come again
to-night and you shall see him asleep.” Instead of
putting the child to bed to ery itself to sleep, she
would soothe it by carrying it about wrapped in a
blanket, on one arm, and saying, “ Don’t you cry;
Sister’s got you!” while with her other hand she
dressed wounds, and pursued her manifold duties.
The child, meanwhile, attached itself to her happily,
under the spell of that magnetic influence which,
as she said, children always recognized. She would
go on telling them stories, and talking to her
grown-up patients, in the same breath, and she
never. allowed them to fret or to be unhappy if
she could help it. “It goes to my heart,” she would
say of the wailing ery of a child in pain, and she
would instantly try to devise some method of
diverting its thoughts from the inevitable suffering
which she could not endure to witness.

Here is an instance of the combination in her
heart of sympathy for the suffering of a child, and
of intense indignation against those who would
corrupt its innocence by their example.

One afternoon, after the great crowd in the
out-patients’ ward had departed, a pretty, delicate-
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but feel the natural dignity of her presence, and
it seemed to rouse in the men the latent chivalry
which dwelt in their nature, although it had
never been called out before. On some old and
hardened sinners she made but little impression,
but even these dared not offend her wilfully by
outrageous language. She knew well how to wield
the weapon of satire, and if a patient persisted in
swearing, or in mishehaviour at prayers, or, what
was in her eyes the greatest offence of all, in
teaching the young ones bad words and ways, she
would contrive to point the finger of scorn at him,
till he became the laughing-stock of the whole
ward, and only too glad to make his peace with her
on any terms.

At one time she had a man in the ward who
thought fit to show his contempt for religious ob-
servances by making loud remarks during prayers.
When he was requested to be quiet, he took refuge
in rustling the newspaper, so that his neighbours
could not hear a word of what was being read.
He gave, besides, every kind of trouble, grumbling
at what was done for him, and setting on the other
patients to be discontented. He became extremely
ill, and for several nights Sister Dora scarcely left
his bedside, moving him constantly into fresh
positions, turning his pillows, and trying in every
way to relieve his suffering. He never thanked
- her, but one night he suddenly said, “I hope they
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at night, she said to herself, “ The Master is come,
and calleth for thee,” and flinging on her dress, cap,
and apron, hurried down, to find some men who
had been having a diunken brawl in the dead of
night in the streets, and had kicked, or other-
wise hurt one another, and had just sense enough
left them to walk up to the hospital. She would
first dress their wounds and sew up their cuts, in
her usual gentle manner, and then she would ask
them “why they did not behave like respectable
members of society, instead of fighting in the
streets, and then getting her up at unearthly hours
of the night, to mend their broken heads and
bones ?”

Against drunkenness, which has been already
mentioned as the chief vice amongst the dwellers
in the Black Country, she waged a constant war-
fare. She was not a total abstainer herself, and
nobody ever heard her urge upon working men the
duty of never touching a drop of drink, although
she well knew that, for habitual drunkards, such
self-denial was the only escape from utter ruin, It
was impossible for her to shut her eyes to the fact,
that numberless cases of hopeless bad legs, of old
wounds breaking out afresh, of new ones refusing
to heal, were to be attributed entirely to the habit
of drinking.

She used to put this forcibly before her patients,
telling them, that so long as they went on in
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Many men attribute their reformation from other
vices besides intemperance to their sojourn in the
hospital. She took pains to let them see that she
cared for them individually, telling them that she
prayed for them one by one, and that when they
went out from under her care she would not forget
them. They well knew that the hospital was a
home to which they might always turn, a refuge
where a welcome ever awaited them, and above all,
what some of them perhaps thought of more than
anything else, where they were sure of spending
a merry half-hour, and of having a good laugh at
any time. |

For a thoroughly pleasant spirit, proceeding from
Sister Dora herself, reigned throughout the wards,
and this characteristic mainly distinguished Walsall
Hospital from every other institution of its kind.
Among the men a continual buzz of conversation
went on, controlled and usually led by Sister Dora,
who all the while performed her work in the pas-
sage, or moved from bed to bed. She considered
what she called the “tone” of the ward one of her
main responsibilities, and affirmed that it was im-
possible to keep a mixed party of men and boys
of all dispositions and tempers out of mischief,

unless entertainment of mind was provided for
them.

Men of the working classes have very little real
amusement in their lives, public-house company and
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low songs and jokes being their only experience
of what they call fun. It is the exception when
their wives are, in any sense, companions to them.
Although these may be lively enough by nature,
bard work and many children are calculated to
depress even the most merry-hearted among them.
A woman, therefore, with whom none of them could
ever venture to take a liberty, who, without in the
least descending from her social position, could yet
laugh and joke with them day after day, who could
raise their spirits by her own delightful fun when
they were In pain or anxiety, who was willing,
when she had a few minutes to spare, to read to
them, who always had an answer to their questions,
political or theological, and who would throw her-
gelf into their concerns, and feel for their troubles
as if they were her own, was an entirely new idea
to them. “Make you laugh!” said a big Irishman;
“she’d make you laugh when you were dying.”

She would invent games for the boys to play
together, and happy the man or boy who could
catch her for a game of chess or draughts! It was
a rare event, but when she found time she threw
herself heartily into the game, and the envious
lookers-on were fain to content themselves with
watching her absorbed face as she sat over the
board.

She did not care to nurse the women, unless there
were some very engaging children in their ward ;
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and although she did her duty by them, she pre-
ferred leaving them, except in very serious cases, t0
the charge of her lady-pupils, or of Mrs. H
But she always went round the whole hospital with
the surgeon, and every night her visit was paid to
each separate bed. In the summer, patients who
were well enough were allowed to sit in the garden,
and haymaking on the lawn was made delightful to
any poor little town-bred convalescents by Sister
Dora’s games with them among the haycocks.

The produce of the garden, fruit and vegetables,
was almost entirely kept for the patients, and she
contrived to consult delicate appetites and peculiar
tastes, yet with infinite tact to avoid all appearance
of favouritism in the distribution of the food. The
knowledge that she herself fared exactly the same
as the rest of the household, except, indeed, in not
partaking of any little delicacy which was always
reserved for some extreme case, checked even the
possibility of grumbling over the diet. She carved
entirely herself, and never allowed the servants, or
even the lady-pupils, to have any hand in it, so that
every patient’s plate passed immediately under her
own eye.

In consequence of this arrangement, the patients
often had to wait some time for their meals, espe-
cially for their tea, if there were a large number
of out-patients to be attended to in the afternoon.

But they would gladly have waited any length




A Biography. 69

of time rather than have tea served to them
by any other hand. Who but she could bring in
such histories of what she had been doing that
afternoon ? or who could ask with such real anxiety
and tenderness after their pain, and how they
had been bearing it %—a question which not a few
of them shrank from answering. Who could settle
so satisfactorily the dispute which had arisen be-
tween the occupant of bed number one, who was
a trades-union man, and of bed number two, who
would take the part of the employers? “Oh, I am
sorry for you; I wish I could bear it for you, I'm
sure,” was the comforting speech addressed to one
groaning sufferer. To another, “ Now, don't you be
making a fuss, you're not so very bad ; tea will cure
yow ;" while the ward resounded with, “ Sister, come
and look at my leg;” “ Sister, my back do ache;”
“ Sister, I wish you would give me another pillow ;”
or, “I'm sure the bandage is come undone on my
knee.” (This for the sake of getting some attention,
probably.) To all of which Sister Dora would
malke some merry or sympathetic answer, suited to
the needs of the case, usually prefacing her words
with an expressive and long-drawn out “Oh!” well
known to all her friends, but quite indeseribable in
its effect, and in the variety of intonation, of which
in her mouth it was capable. It could be lively,
sympathetic, or reproachful; but it had nearly
always a cheerful ring in it : and, indeed, she could
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hardly ever divest her words and manner of this
cheerfulness, which was her chief attribute.

Her father’s name for her, “Sunshine,” may be
used to express what she was to the heart of a pa-
tient, so that the wards which were, in the nature
of things, the seene of sorrow and suffering, instead
of proving to the inmates a dreary and lonely place
of confinement, are looked back upon by many of
them as the home where the happiest portion of
their lives was passed.

Sister Dora was an entirely natural person, and
it was impossible to share her company for five
minutes, and not be struck by the quaintness and
originality of her expressions. “I have thoughts
too big for my brains; haven't you ?” she remarked,
half jokingly, to one of her lady-pupils. Her fun
flowed out spontaneously, and as if she could not
help it, bubbling and sparkling with a clear
brilliancy, pervading and enlivening the wards of
her hospital, just as a cool clear stream makes
oreen and fruitful the fields through which it runs.

Familiarity with the three terrors of human life,
pain, disease, and death, in their most ghastly forms,
is apt to produce a hardening effect upon a coarse
or even a commonplace nature. But in her, the
scenes which hourly passed before her seemed to
rouse such an excess of sensibility and tenderness,
that it was, to use her own expression, by “getting
fun” out of her work alone, that she eould keep
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her mind in tune with all she had to do. Tt was
the humorous aspect of everything which made
the liveliest impression on her mind. “My dear,”
she would say, “if I could not laugh over the things,
I don’t know what I should do.” But that her
lively flow of spirits gave rise to misapprehension
about her character, among the very people for
whom she sacrificed herself, the following conversa-
tion, overheard by a clergyman travelling on the rail-
road between Walsall and Birmingham, will show.

Two women in the carriage with him were dis-
cussing Sister Dora. One remarked, “ Ah! her’s
got no nerves.” “Hasn’t her, though?” returned
the other; “isn’t her just as tender as a baby ?”
“What!” replied the first woman, “stand and see
a man’s leg cut off?” “Ah!” retorted Sister
Dora’s champion, “that’s only because her’s used
to it. Her’s real tender-hearted, and no mistake.”
This last opinion gradually but steadily gained
ground in and around Walsall, until, among that
class for which she ministered in the hospital, not
a dissentient voice was to be heard.

Almost the only occasion on which Sister Dora
travelled first class, her ticket having been given
her, she found herself in the company of two so-
called “young ladies,” very smartly dressed, and in
the “pork-pie” hats which the fast young women
of that period were wont to wear. In the corner
opposite to them sat a very quiet young man,
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evidently wrapped up in his book, and only
anxious to be let alone. But the girls were on the
look-out for a lark, and were determined not to lose
this golden opportunity. “And they did plague
the poor youth,” said Sister Dora. “They flirted
outrageously with him; they made him useful to
them in every possible way, and ended up by
declaring that he must get them some buns!”
Having executed this final command, he wisely
made his escape to another carriage.

The young women crowned their audacity by
never even offering to pay him for the buns he had
bought them. “I was angry with them,” said Sister
Dora, “ and quite ashamed of my sex. I felt as if
I must give them a piece of my mind, so I said,
‘May I ask if you know that gentleman?’ They
gave me a rude stare, and giggled out, ‘Oh no; we
never saw him before” ¢Are you not going to pay
him for those buns?’ ‘Dear, no! Why should
we? He ought to be only too glad to oblige
ladies” Then,” said Sister Dora, “I told them
what I thought of them, and asked them whether
they imagined it was ladylike behaviour to serape
acquaintance with a strange young man, and make
him spend money on them. I flatter myself” she
ended, “that I made the girls ashamed of them-
selves, and before we parted we were excellent

friends, and they had promised me never to behave
s0 again.”
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There remained, indeed, up to her death, a few
belonging to her own station in life who, as they
did not fall under the immediate fascination of her
presence, were wont to characterize her behaviour
as undignified and unfeminine. Over the managing
committee of the hospital she considered it her duty
to exercise all the influence of which she was
capable. These were mainly men, well to do and
actively engaged in trade, or retired tradesmen.
She had to walk warily in order to keep in good
humour the different elements which formed the
committee, to whom, as they were men of various
shades of opinion, both in religion and polities, it
was not always easy to avoid giving offence.

It was never her way to yield her will in matters
which she considered of importance; but just as in
her childish days she was in no hurry to get her
own way provided always that she saw, even in the
far distance, a good chance of obtaining it, so now
she would condescend to cajole and even to flatter,
individually or collectively, those in whose hands
the management of the hospital was placed. As
oceasion required, she would bring to bear her un-
limited powers of humour and drollery, or turn on
them the cold shoulder, sometimes giving them
short answers and cool glances, until they were glad
to surrender unconditionally and allow her to do as
she liked. Her feminine devices were endless; oné
move, the last of all, she carefully kept in reserve,
and only played it on desperate occasions.
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When every other attempt had failed, she would
go before the committee and boldly demand that she
might be allowed to carry into effect some plan to
which she knew they would object. When she met
with the anticipated refusal, she replied,“ Very well,
then, I shall go,” and without giving her check-
mated opponents time to say a word, she would
march out of the room. She was perfectly aware
that in a few hours they would entreat her to make
her own terms, and do anything she pleased, except
leave the hospital. More than once, however, they
positively accepted her resignation, and began to
look out for her suceessor, This, indeed, was more
than she bargained for, but the result was the same;
no second Sister Dora was to be found, and the
matter always ended in her keeping her post.

The Sister occupied a very solitary position at
Walsall. She was surrounded by hundreds of people,
whose needs, physical and moral, she supplied out
of her own large store. She was always giving
out, spending and being spent for others, and among
all these crowds probably not one single soul could
give her anything in return beyond genuine grati-
tude, love, and admiration. These are wvaluable
in their way, but no one can live on them. She
was friendly with everybody, to whatever class
of society they belonged, and contrived, uncon-
sciously perhaps, with true well-bred tact, to give
each of her acquaintance the impression that she
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was receiving, rather than conferring, a benefit by
her intercourse with them. It mattered, indeed,
but little that she found no one in Walsall of
her own social position, but that she had no one
with whom to measure her intellect was far more
serious. The clergy, hard-working, earnest, devoted
men, as they must be to work in the Black Coun-
try at all, lived too far off to afford her com-
panionship, and, with the single exception of Mr.
Twigg, were hardly men of congenial spirit with
her own.

The surgeons attached to the hospital were, it
is true, one or two of them, unusually highly
oifted men. But her intercourse with them was
mainly in the way of business, and it behoved a
person in her position, with so many eyes upon her,
to be extremely cautious how she exchanged the
ceremonious terms of courtesy which exist between
doctor and lady-nurse for any more friendly feeling.
Occasionally she had ladies who came to her to be
trained, and who became for the time more or less
of companions, but they stayed only a few months,
and then were lost sight of, for she had no time to
keep up a regular correspondence with any one.

She was in this isolated condition, when a man
came across her path with whom she was able to
associate on terms of equal companionship, with
whom she could discuss a multitude of non-profes-
sional subjeets, and in whose society she found an
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ever-increasing pleasure. It is nothing to say that
he admired her—no one could look at her without
admiration—or that he found her ideas fresh and
original, and her conversation brilliant and racy.
Every one felt thus much when in her presence, but
this man was able to appreciate as well as to admire
her. He could give her the intelligent sympathy
and support for which all her life she had craved ;
he was the only person she had ever met who could
attempt to understand her strange imaginations
and restless longings for the attainment, even in this
world, of something higher and better than ordinary
human life can offer. He was, in short, her superior
in every respect but one—he had no faith in revealed
religion, and therefore, in that which had become to
her the mainspring of action, he was wholly want-
ing. This he did not attempt to hide from her—
nay, from her very first acquaintance with him she
knew the truth.

She had only lately been herself drawn, as it
were, out of the mire of scepticism and of torment-
ing doubts, and now the old temptation was pre-
sented to her in a new and fascinating form.
Gradually but surely she allowed herself to yield to
1t, and at last became engaged to this man, of whom
1t may be said that he loved her with an unselfish
devotion all but worthy of its object, and to whom
she was ready to give herself up body and soul.
She seemed suddenly to change her nature, and to
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throw to the winds all considerations, save the satis-
faction of this passionate attachment. Had she
been striving “to wind herself tco high for sinful
man beneath the sky ?” Was this trial meant to test
to the very utmost the reality of her high profes-
sions ? Did she fail in order that she might learn
humility by passing through the furnace of suffer-
ing ? To questions such as these no answer can
ever be given on this side of the grave.

The same friend who had delivered her once before
came to her rescue now. He bade her to be true
to her professions, if not for her own sake, at least
for that of others, and he urgently entreated her to
pause and consider what she was about to do. He
reminded her, that either her own faith would not
suffice to stand against the power of this man’s
intellect, or else, that she must suffer the misery of
seeing him, with whom her life was to be passed,
differ from herself on subjects which she considered
the most momentous of all. More, far more than
this; he pressed upon her, by that supreme
personal love for God which he believed to be all
this while lying dormant, and not really quenched
within her, to draw back while there was yet
time. His arguments in the end prevailed, and
the engagement was broken off; but not the least
part of the suffering which her exercise of courage
entailed upon her must have been the knowledge
that she had treated her lover with the utmost
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unfairness; that she had not only shown disrespect
towards the faith which she professed, but had
given him cause to think meanly of her principles
and of her conduet.

No wonder that, after such a severe mental strain,
she should have an illness. She was hard at work
as usual one day, when she fainted away upon one
of the beds. The fit proved to be the beginning
of an attack of pyzmia, and matter formed in the
knee, to the despair of the old surgeon, who thought
that amputation of the leg would be necessary in
order to save life, Like many of her own patients,
she vowed that she would not submit to the opera-
tion, for that she would rather die than live. This,
no doubt, was true enough, and indeed ever after-
wards she showed a carelessness and recklessness
about her health, painful to witness. The poor old
doctor went out of the hospital in tears, saying, “ If
Sister Dora dies, I'll never enter these doors again.”
But she affirmed that she was going to recover, and
although she was ill for a month, and was obliged
to leave her patients in the charge of her lady-
pupil, she was as good as her word.

One morning, on hearing that there was to be a
very serious operation, at which her presence would
have been greatly missed, she got out of bed, and
fell straight into her old duties, without going
through any period of convalescence. Many had
been the anxious and heartfelt inquiries during her
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sickness, but none had so much touched her as those
of the young man whose arm she had formerly saved.
He walked over from the place where he worked,
eleven miles distant, every Sunday morning, his
only holiday. When the servant appeared in
answer to his vigorous pull at the hospital bell,
he eagerly inquired, “ How’s Sister ?” and when he
had received his answer, said, “ Tell her that's her
arm that rang the bell,” and walked back again.

In the early spring of the year 1869, the gover-
ness in the family of the writer of this memoir fell
dangerously ill, and a sick-nurse was required. In
answer to a telegram sent from Lichfield, Sister
Dora herself appeared. She had then scarcely been
heard of beyond her own immediate neighbour-
hood, and none of the household knew her by sight.
All were struck at once, first by the singular beauty
and refined appearance and speech of the supposed
nurse, next by the shrewdness of the questions
which she put as to the nature of the case for which
a nurse was required. She soon departed, saying
she would send a nurse, but it would not be till
very late that evening.

Between eleven and twelve at night Sister Dora
came back, looking very merry, and like a boy’
escaped from school. As she got out of the railway
omnibus she tendered her sixpenny fare to the con-
ductor. He held it in the palm of his extended
hand, and looking comically first at her face and
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then at the sixpence, remarked, “ What! take a
sixpence from you, Sister! Not if I knows it!”
And in the darkness she recognized an old hospital
patient. On coming into the house, she merely said,
“Well, I couldn't find you a nurse, so I've come
myself.” She spent the rest of the night in sitting
up with the patient. She came down to breakfast in
the morning as fresh as, or rather fresher than,
those who had passed the hours in bed. During
the next day she took no rest, except by coming
down to luncheon and dinner with the family, whom
she kept in fits of laughter, and who were delighted
to find themselves in such good company; and she
proposed to sit up again at night, saying, in answer
to remonstrances, “ Oh, I'm used to it. I always
find I can sit up seven nights nursing if I go to
bed the eighth.”

She slept occasionally in the daytime, when-
ever the desire to go out in the carriage instead
did not prove irresistible. A drive into the
country seemed to give her boundless pleasure.
The first time she went out she clasped her hands
and cried out with delight- at the commonest
objects. “Oh, look at the trees and the green
grass! It is so long since I saw them.” As she
drove along, she laughed out loud like a child at
the sight of the flowers in the hedgerows, her
spirits and enthusiasm carrying away her com-
panions, till they too laughed to see her enjoyment.
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in order to save life, and then of bracing their
nerves until they have sufficient courage to face
the ordeal, often fell to her lot. This duty she
performed with unusual tact, and poor frightened
creatures have been so well sustained and com-
forted by her courage, that they have declared they
hardly minded anything “so that Sister was there.”

Children terribly burnt and scalded were con-
stantly brought to the hospital, and the manner
of dressing and treating such cases occupied a large
share of Sister Dora’s thoughts and attention. She
was not satisfied until she could succeed in entirely
restoring a tolerably healthy surface of skin over
the charred wounds. The secret of her success in
the treatment of burns ought, no doubt, to be largely
attributed to her wide experience in this particular
line. Scarcely any twelve hours passed in which
some workman did not appear, scalded from a
boiler, or, what was far worse, by molten metal.
Often, in a single day, several children more or
less badly burnt, were brought to the hospital.
Whenever it was at all possible she dressed their
wounds, and sent them home with the assu-
rance that she would come herself and see how
they were getting on. She would rather give her-
self this extra fatigue than have the wards and
beds tainted by the effluvia from burnt wounds,
Sister Dora’s experience in the treatment of the
scalds and burns of children led her to adopt a
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The night-work of the hospital was conducted
on the old-fashioned principle of employing paid
nurses from the town, as they were wanted. Some-
times Mrs. H sat up for part of a mnight, and
Sister Dora for the rest, and often, when there
were no very serious cases in the wards, no night
nurse was considered necessary. Each patient had
within easy reach a rope, which communicated
with a bell hung over Sister Dora’s own bed; the
slightest sound of this bell was enough to rouse
her completely, and she was downstairs in a few

moments.

She always felt the charge of children who were
seriously hurt to be a responsibility which it was
not right to shift, even for a few hours, upon the
shoulders of others. She felt like a mother to them ;
she looked upon them while in the hospital as her
own little ones, and she was unable to sleep quietly
if she thought they were in pain or erying vainly
for their mothers. She therefore constantly took
one, sometimes two children into her own bed, and
she has been known to sleep with a burnt baby on
each arm. Those who have had experience of the
sickening smell arising from burns will alone be able
to appreciate the self-sacrifice which this must have
involved. If a child was too old to share her bed
she would sometimes have a cot put into her bed-
room.

One day a little girl of nine years old was brought
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1869 I was then about fourteen years Old there
was little or no delay in conveying me to the
Hospital but when I arrived there every bed was
full and they were about to send me away, but
Sister Dora asked to look at me and when she
saw I was so badly hurt she instantly made up
a bed on the floor behind the door of the then
Hatherton ward. The while which I was taken
in and laid on a large table and Sister Dora set
a patient to watch me till she was ready then she
took of my clothes and washed me then laid me
in the bed she had just prepared for me, I lay their
for a few days till one of the other beds was Vacant
she then removed me to it, on this second bed I
lay for three months attended to in all my wants
by Sister Dora, from six in the morning till ten
at night and often later than that and at any hour
in the night she would come to me or any other
patient and why Sister attended to me so early
was to wash me and change my bed linen to clear
away the corruption which dis-charged from my
leg so that I may be clean against the Doctor came
whose time was seven O'clock. And the first
thing he did was to dress my leg, Sister Dora
holding it up the whilst he took off the dressing
and put fresh on which performance took half an
hour this was the start of the day for the first three
months of my Hospital life. But I had not been
there above a week when Sister Dora found me a
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had to be taken off (or else it would have taken me
off) which was done at three months to the day and
almost the hour of my entrance. This is a sketch
of how I consented to that operation. Sister
Dora sent for my father to the Hospital he came
and my oldest Brother, Sister told my father why
she sent for him and asked him if he would consent
he said not unless I did so she sent him to ask
me and I said no he went back to Sister and
told her I said no then my brother came but with
the same success then Sister sald she'd try and see
whether I'd consent for her; she came and sat by
my bed and talked to me a long time and she
explained to me how near I was to death and she
told me of another patient that was in at the same
time as me who had a bad arm, she said that he
was at death’s door and that he like me was afraid
of losing his limb but she had prevailed on him
to consent as the only means of saving his life.
She said ‘look at him how nice he is a getting
round’ and by her persuasions I did consent and
on the same day my leg was amputated. Until the
end of these three months I was gradually getting
weaker as I couldnt take but very little support
though the daintiest bits were got for ma by Sister
Dora, she would come and sit by me and try to
persuade me to take a little with the kindest
persuasion possible and feed me with the tenderest
care. At that time she used to tell my friends
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that came to see me that she was going to have it
advertised in the paper, a living skeleton to be seen
on the premises adults Sixpence a head children
half price and on one occasion she brought one of
her lady friends round and when she got to me
she said ‘Enoch show this lady your arm’ I did
and the lady fainted away. But from the time my
leg was taken off, I began to get better and when
sufficient to allow Sister would often take me in
her arms and carry me about the Hospital and say
she could throw me over the moon. I was so light
she used regularly to come and carry me upstairs
to the first landing where she used to officiate as
chaplain, so that up stairs as well as down might
hear. I was there one sunday when my father
and brother came to see me and when prayers werc
over they both offered to carry me to my bed but
I told them they could’'nt at the same time I was'nt
above forty pounds weight they said ‘who will
carry you, ‘Sister,” I said. ‘There’ she said ‘he can
trust me before his father,’ which undoubtedly Icould
for through Sisters love and care to her patients they
all placed the same confidence in her, for she would
lift them and move them as no one else could. And
when I was sufficiently well she used to take me
to St. Pauls Church on sunday in the perambulator
and others as could walk she'd take. I was in the
Hospital eight months on this first occasion in
which time I learned to love Sister Dora as a
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mother, for having none. She used to say she was
my mother, but she used to say that to all of us.
After attending to me first in a morning she used
to fetch them water to wash, and make all the beds
unless there was a patient in so bad as to need a
night nurse, when she would help, after that she
would serve breakfast around to us then she would
have her’s then prayers after which she would go
round and dress all wounds ready for the Doctor to
come round. In the afternoon she would attend to
the outpatients, dress their wounds set a broken arm
sow up a cubt or draw teeth in fact any thing that
was required of her she would do and always
with the tenderest care and the kindest word to
all, And besides all this there would often come
a drunken man or woman who had been fighting
and call her from her bed at all hours and often
with nothing but a mere scratch, and with all that
I never heard her complain any more than say ‘it's
too bad, is'nt it’ that was only in such cases as
drunken fights and not then if it was anything
serious but sympathise with them and express her
sorrow for them. And beside all this she used to
see to the coming in and going out of every thing.
When she had a bit of spare time from all this
she would repair sheets, &c or cut out and make
shirts for the patients or read to them or find
some game of amusement or tell us a tale some
times what she had witnessed in the out-patient
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apartment some times some of the history of her
earlier days about going a fox hunting in fact she
was always studying our amusement and interest
and those patients who were the most trouble she
seemed the fondest of in case there were any
in who were poorly off for clothing she would
give them a suit when they went out. Her self
denial was great for as soon as the fruit or vege-
tables came in season some kind friend would send
some for Sister Dora then she would count her
patients and measure or count the fruit or vege-
table and if she found there was enough for each
to have a taste she would divide it among them
and go with out herself which I know has often
been the case. She used also to take once a year
all the patients she could and the servants, to
Aston or Sutton, or some such place, at her own
expence, and not only those who were then under
her care but those that had been who used through
their love for her to go and see her.”

In one of the letters written in the early part
of the year 1870 to her old friend at Little Wool-
ston, Sister Dora says: “And so you wish me still
at Woolston. I could wish myself back, to do
differently ; I think I could do so much better now
than I did then; I have learnt more, and I think,
my dear Miss F (I say it in all humility),
I have learnt to love God more. . .. Eternity
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has become so much more real. I wish I could
come and sit with you for an hour, and tell you
of my happy life here. It is a very busy one, but
a very happy one: everybody is so good and kind,
I am only afraid I shall get spoilt.”

She was, fortunately, able to write and talk at
the same time, or her letters would not have been
written at all. Her custom was to send a conva-
lescent patient whom she could trust, to prepare
paper, ink, and pen, in her little sitting-room ; then
saying, “ Now, nurse,” or “ Now, Miss ” (as the
case might be), “I'm ready,” she would kneel by
the table and write letters while she heard and an-
swered questions to which she had been too busy
to give her attention before. It is hardly wonderful
that these letters should be short and hurried, and
that they should often contain ill-expressed sen-
tences. They do not give any just impression of
her powers, and therefore, with a very few excep-
tions, they are not introduced into this memoir,
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itself a medicine of the best kind. She would quote
proverbs or apt pithy sayings, and she often asked |
questions which would set all the men thinking—
such as ‘ What is a gentleman ?’ By the time she
came back into the wards, they would have their
answers ready. ‘To go to church with a gold
watch in your pocket’ constituted a gentleman,
according to one man. ‘To be rich and well-
dressed, and have a lot of fellows under you,’ was
another answer., Some men were more thoughtful,
and said, ‘Nay; that won't make a gentleman.’
But although most of them knew what a gentleman
was not, they found a great difficulty in defining
what he was. Then would Sister Dora, while
she was dressing the wounds, or going about her
work, give them her own views on the subject, and
show how a man could be rich and well-dressed,
and yet be no gentleman. She told me once that
she often cried when she went to bed at night
to think how many good words she might have
spoken in season to her men. She used generally
to invent some queer nickname for each of them,
in order that they might (as she said) the sooner
forget their former lives and associations, if those
had been bad. Thus one man would always be
spoken of as ‘King Charles* (even having it
written upon his egg for breakfast), because his
face suggested Charles the First to Sister Dora.
‘Darkey,’ and ‘Cockney,’ and Pat,’ and ‘ Stumpy,’
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would answer to no other names. Rude, rough
fellows, of course, constantly came in; nobody had
ever seen such a woman as this before, so beautiful,
so good, so tender-hearted, so strong and so gentle,
so full of fun and humour, and of sympathy for
broken hearts as well as for every other kind of
fracture, and the best friend that many of these
poor maimed men had ever known. She was the
personification of goodness and unselfishness to
them; skilful and rapid in her work, a great
matter where wounds are concerned, and in a place
where there was much to be done and few people
to do it. After her own breakfast she read prayers
on the staircase, so that all the patients in the
three wards could hear and join. Then came the
daily ward work—the washing of breakfast things
and of patients, and the dressing of wounds. At
half-past ten o'clock there were usually several
out-patients, who came regularly to have their
wounds poulticed or lanced, or otherwise attended
to. The doctor generally appeared about eleven,
and went his rounds. At twelve came the patients’
dinner, at which Sister Dora attended minutely to
every detail, and always carved herself. Then she
read prayers in the little general sitting-room, the
lady-pupils, if there were any, and the servants
only attending. Then followed dinner for the
nurses, a very movable feast ; sometimes put off for
an hour or more, and sometimes omitted altogether,
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as far as Sister Dora herself was concerned, if any
visitors whom she was obliged to see, or any
accidents came in at that time. Out-patients, who
were treated every day, began to arrive at two
o'clock, and truly their ‘name was legion,” when it
was no uncommon event for sixty or a hundred
persons to pass through the little rooms in the
course of one afternoon. It was a most interesting
sight to watch Sister Dora with her out-patients.
They had the greatest confidence in her skill, and
with good reason. All faces brightened whenever
she approached; she generally knew all about
them and their circumstances—had perhaps nursed
some of the family before as in-patients—and she
always had a word of sympathy and advice for
each. The doctors got through their part of the
work quickly, for they passed on to her such minor
operations and dressings as are entrusted to ex-
perienced dressers in large hospitals. The setting
of fractures, and even the drawing of teeth, when
no surgeon was present, were common operations to
her. Her bandaging was so good that a surgeon
at Birmingham called upon all his students to
admire, and to study as a model of excellence, the
bandaging of a man’s head which was her handi-
work., The treatment of the out-patients often
took between two and three hours, so that the
in-patients’ tea at five o'clock had sometimes to be
prepared by the servants, when neither Sister Dora
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nor her pupil could be spared. About half-past five
or six the nurses had their own tea; but it was
rarely that Sister Dora got a quiet meal, for either
some one would come tapping at the door, saying
‘she was wanted,’ or the surgery bell would ring,
as, indeed, 1t often did all day long. ‘There is no
peace for the wicked,” she would say, as she got up
to do whatever was needed. After tea she went
into the wards again, and this was the time to
which her patients looked forward all day. She
would go and talk to them individually, or a
probationer would play the harmonium, and they
would sing hymns, she jolning with her strong,
cheery voice, while she washed up the tea-things.
Some of the patients would play at games, in which
she occasionally took part. She had a way of in-
ducing the men to wait on each other, and many of
them did this, besides a great deal of work in the
wards. She always had a devoted slave in some
boy, whose ailments kept him a long while in the
hospital. A poor diseased boy called Sam, who
was about ten years old when he came, served her
with preternatural quickness and intelligence. One
morning his arm was so painful that instead of
getting up as usual, he covered his face with the
bedclothes, and sobbed as noiselessly as he could
underneath them. Sister Dora was obliged that
morning to fetch the various articles she nceded
herself—cotton, wool, syringes, bandages, ointment,
H
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often happened on Fridays or during Lent; and
how she managed to get through such constant
hard work upon the very meagre diet she allowed
herself, was a marvel. Her life was one long self-
sacrifice. ‘We ought to give up our lives for the
brethren, she said, and she acted upon her con-
vietions.”

Those who read this account will most likely
wonder why Sister Dora did not employ more
helpers, and why she should have spent her valuable
time and strength in drudgery for which a proba-
tioner, if not a servant, might have sufficed. She
often received remonstrances from her friends on
this point, but she always remained deaf to them.
She was even known to rejoice in being short of
a servant, when she would cheerfully add cooking
to her other labours, saying, “Servants are such
plagues, I would infinitely rather do it all myself.”
She disliked kitchen work, and knew but little
about cookery, as she used to confess with sorrow.
At one time she seriously contemplated attending
cookery classes at Birmingham, because she found
her ignorance as to this branch of her household
duties inconvenient, but leisure always failed her.

She preferred doing personally as much as pos-
sible of the work of her hospital, the chief reason
for this being that activity and even restlessness
of mind and body which would not allow her to
be still. “She always took the heaviest and
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example and a living testimony to all who knew
her of the efficacy of that “prayer of faith which
shall save the sick;” the sick in mind and soul, as
well as in body. The thought of the lives led by
most of those who were brought into the hospital
weighed heavily upon her mind, especially if, as
was frequently the case, they were insensible from
an accident, and never likely to recover conseious-
ness. “Well,” she would say, “ we must pray;” and
at night, when the ward was quiet, she might often
be seen kneeling by the bed of some such suflerer.
“These patients. are my crosses,” she would say;
“there seems so little hope to bear one up.” Her
old servant, who slept in the mnext room to her
mistress, used often to hear her praying aloud for
hours at night.

The conviction grew upon her that presentiments
were sent to her as direct warnings from God;
and 1s it not possible that those who ecall this
conviction superstitious may be condemning a
childlike faith, the simplicity of which they them-
selves are unable to appreciate? One night Sister
Dora woke up suddenly, feeling convinced that
something was wrong in the wards. A serious
amputation had taken place in the afternoon, but
she had already visited the patient in the course
of the night, according to her custom in anxious
cases, and had found him going on well. But now
she could not go to sleep again; something seemed
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urging her to get up, and, as usual, she obeyed the
warning voice within her. She went straight to
the patient, and found that one of the larger arteries
had broken away from its licatures, and that he
was slowly but surely bleeding to death. She
secured the artery in time to save the man’s life.

From the very first establishment of the regular
hospital, Sister Dora had, with the permission of
the surgeons, attended all post-mortem examina-
tions, and it was in this way that she acquired her
accurate knowledge of the different parts of the
human body. When her friend, the old doctor of
the hospital, retired, a thoroughly able man suc-
ceeded him. First under this gentleman’s super-
intendence, and subsequently alone, Sister Dora
learned to perform the minor operations upon
dead subjects, and proved beyond all doubt her
manual skill and dexterity. Her delicacy of touch
and fine discrimination were constantly made use of
by the surgeons to help them in discovering arteries
which needed to be secured, and often when they
had been searching in vain, she would put her
sensitive finger on the right spot.

The anatomy of the eye had a special interest for
her. She dissected eyes carefully, and went over to
Birmingham to study cases in the Ophthalmic Hos-
pital. Her interest in this special branch of surgery
was by no means only theoretical, for at Walsall
injuries to the eyes of workmen from flying por-
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collier fell out of bed (not an uncommon event),
she asked no one to help her, but picked him up as
if he had been a baby, and put him back again.
With these manifold strains on her strength, work-
ing all day, sitting up at night, taking little food,
little rest, and a very rare holiday,it was impossible
to discover that her health suffered.

The surgeon considered that she set all kinds of
fractures better than general practitioners (probably
because she had more practice), and he used to affirm
that a broken thigh would most likely be better dealt
with by her than by himself. A boy came up to
the hospital one day, having just chopped off one of
his fingers. “ Where's the finger ?” inquired Sister
Dora. “It’s at home,” replied the boy. “You stupid
fellow! Go and fetch it this moment, and mind you
are quick !” On the production of the missing article,
she set the fracture, and the surgeon bears witness
that the finger healed perfectly, and became useful.

She took a peculiar delight in the mechanical
part of such operations, and he well remembers
her openly expressed pleasure when she first made
the discovery, by means of his explanation, of the
peculiar action of the muscles in the toes and fingers.
“Well, now, and isn't that wonderful!” was her
cxclamation, As her knowledge of the human
frame became more and more exact, her admiration
and wonder, as well as her reverence for it, increased.
She would have passed a first-rate examination in
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surgery, and the surgeon, a Scotchman, did his best
to induce her to go and study at Edinburgh, there
to qualify for practice. But she shrank from the
publicity of such a proceeding ; and indeed, while
she could practise as house-surgeon at the Walsall
Hospital, she had no occasion to desire anything
further in that line, Accidents on the railroad
were of frequent occurrence, and the sufferers were
usually brought straight to Sister Dora, so that by
degrees many of the men employed upon the South
Staffordshire line became her friends.

In 1871, their gratitude for her many deeds of
kindness and love towards them took a practical
shape, and they subseribed among themselves fifty
pounds, with which they bought a small carriage
and a pony. They presented their offering in the
hospital grounds, which were filled with sympa-
thizing witnesses in the shape of old patients, Sister
Dora herself standing on the steps of the hospital
to receive the gift. She was greatly touched by
the kindness of their intention, although at first she
feared that her new possession might prove a white
elephant to her, and that she should never find
time to use it. But many a convalescent patient
was the better for it, and Sister Dora soon found
that she could save herself both time and strength
by using the carriage when she wanted to visit sick
people at their own homes.

From the year 1870 she had no holiday for three
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years, yet her health does not seem to have suffered.
In 1872 the following deseription was written of
her, by a lady who was staying in the neighbour-
hood of Walsall, and who had heard of the fame of
Sister Dora’s deeds :—

«“ We have been to see the celebrated Sister Dora,
and I must tell you about her at once. ¢Cottage
Iospital’ is hardly the name for it, for Walsall is
an enormous place; and there are something like a
score of beds, with only Sister and one paid nurse
(Mrs. H ), and two or three scrubber folk, to
look after them. I wish you had been with us!
She is a tall, black-haired, handsome woman, brim-
ming over with fun and energy. I think the most
striking part of her is the way she picks out the
humorous side of everything she tells one, and
laughs over it so heartily, that the first moment I
thought her unfeeling. But then the next minute
she had brought tears into my eyes, and I saw that
her sense of humour must be the greatest blessing
and help to her in the midst of such melancholy
scenes. Such things she told us! pouring them out
one after another as if it were a treat to have friends
to chatter to. On Saturday, at midnight, a man
was brought in with his throat cut, dead to all
appearance. He had cut his sweetheart’s throat
first, and all the doctors were with her, for he had
rushed away into the fields, and had not been
found for some time. So Sister Dora sewed up his
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had been burnt the day before, while his parents
were away drinking, and of another scalded child
who had been brought by her mother, with the
character of being ‘the nastiest little thing ever
seen’ (‘and, my dear,” remarked Sister Dora, ‘she
was possessed; I don’t know how many there
weren’t inside her’). 'We saw her, with an old, un-
childish face, and a doll which Sister Dora had
given her because she had behaved decently for
one day. In the next bed was the dearest, merriest
little two-year-old broken thigh, and opposite, a
poor servant-girl who had lost her leg by the old,
foolish trick of playing with a gun that she thought
was unloaded. She was very deaf, and when Sister
Dora put her lips close to her ear, the girl threw
her arm round her neck and pulled her down to
kiss her, in a way that made me feel ashamed of
ever having thought it possible that she could be
unfeeling. I think I'll do some texts for a new
ward they have just opened, by way of expressing
my feelings. Oh! and she described in a most
dramatic way an absurd scene when she was
reading aloud a touching story. One weakly man
began to ery, and a big Irishman laughed at him ;
he was ashamed to see a grown man ecry over a
book. Quoth Sister Dora, ‘ You'd better not say
too much; it’s the third time I've read it, and I'm
choky myself’ A little while after, she saw the
Irishman nudge his neighbour: ‘I say, have you
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of working. Oh, ——, my heart runs over with
thankfulness that I have been allowed to minister,
even in a little way, to His sick and suffering!
I feel, when I touch them, as if virtue came out
of them. Don’t you often feel as if you grudged
the time you are oblized to spend in sleep, and
in recruiting the body ? there seems so much work
to be done. I think it will be a sharp pang to
us to see what little use we have made of it,
what souls we might have turned, what a power-
ful weapon we had in prayer, and how seldom
we wielded 1t.”

In the month of March of that year, a mission
was held at Walsall, in which Sister Dora, who
never thought she had enough to do, could not
resist taking an active part. She went to the
opening meeting. The missioner, in his address
to lay-workers, exhorted them to bring people to
the services which were to be held during the
week,  The mnext night Sister Dora came into
the little sitting-room at the hospital, with her
bonnet and cloak on, announcing that she was
going to catch waifs and strays, and drag them
to church, but that her heart failed her. ¢ Per-
haps I shall be snubbed.” “That is no matter,”
remarked a lady-pupil to whom she spoke, and
she started on her mission. When she came
back she was radiant. She had met with only
one rebuff, and had arrived in church with a
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bathing near her had gone out of her depth, and
was struggling in the water. Sister Dora imme-
diately swam out to her, and tried to bring her
to shore; but the woman had lost all self-control,
and clung so frantically to her friend, that they
were both in serious danger of being drowned.
Sister Dora, however, coutrived to hold her up,
uantil by her cries for help she had attracted the
notice of a gentleman on the beach, who threw
himself into the water, and managed to save both
the women.

In August, 1874, she took her well-carned holi-
day, going to Redcar, and there joining one of her
sisters with her children. From this place she
writes to a friend: “ A retreat for clergy is being
held now, so the place is swarming with the black
petticoats. I could fill you sheets about the Arch-
bishops’ Bill, and the state of the Church. News-
papers dabble in theology too much. What I
detest is, the Ritualists playing at Rome—picking
up the shell of things, without knowing the why
and wherefore; calling themselves a Catholic
Church, and yet speaking of a Catholic party in
the Church.” She looked wupon the Ritualistic
movement with unfeigned astonishment, not un-
mixed with amusement. Her own religion was
eminently spiritual, and she was a lover of all
goodness, no matter in what form it was expressed.
She was attached by the bond of education, as
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These Sunday afternoons are spoken of by many
railway servants, cabmen, and others, with ex-
pressions of almost passionate gratitude and regret.
The old patients came up to the afternoon service,
performed by a clergyman, in the hospital. When
that was over, Sister Dora began herself to teach,
and to draw practical lessons for their benefit from
various texts of Holy Secripture. Sometimes she
only reproduced what she had heard at Wednes-
bury, but more often she launched forth into com-
ments upon the Bible, drawn from the stores of
her original mind. When people asked her wonder-
ingly how she could do it, how she found anything
to say, and how she made the men listen to her,
she would answer them by a reference to the
words used in the parable of the good Samaritan,
when he finds the sick man—*“he came where he
was.” “I try to put myself in the place of these
poor men, to see with their eyes, and to feel their
wants and their difficulties as if they were my
own, and then God puts into my heart the words
which will reach their hearts.”” This was her
own simple deseription of the way in which she
tried to win souls; and this is surely the reason
why she succeeded in her efforts. For instance,
she would read slowly, interspersing it with com-
ments, the description of our Lord’s birth at
Bethlehem, pausing at the words, “There was no
room for Him in the inn.” These she would
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make the text of her lesson, comparing the erowded
inn to the hearts of her hearers, illustrating, by
the power of her vivid imagination, the condition
of those hearts, and the various reasons why Jesus
Christ could find no resting-place in them. In
nearly every case she knew the personal character
and special needs of those whom she addressed, and
her very words are remembered, and still quoted,
by those for whom they were intended.

The study of Holy Seripture was a habit of
her life. She always carried in her pocket a
small Bible; and its well-worn leaves, and in
many places the thickly written marginal notes,
amply testify that she used it constantly. Onece,
during the short attack of fever already mentioned,
one of her lady-pupils went up to her bedroom to
receive orders from her, and found her reading the
Bible. “I was struck,” says this pupil, “with the
expression on her face; it is indeseribable, but it
was like nothing I had ever seen on a human face
before—‘unearthly ’ is the word I must use for it.”
The trials to which lady-pupils subjected Sister
Dora were innumerable. Those only who have
had to deal with the teaching of women of all
ages, from the middle and upper classes, who take
to nursing the sick, either because they have had a
matrimonial disappointment, or because they cannot
get on at home, and think the air of a hospital
may agree with their temper, or because they want
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somecthing to do, or lastly, perhaps the best reason
of all, because they honestly want to earn their
living, and having little or no education, they do
not see their way to obtaining it by any other
means, those alone can tell what Sister Dora had
to endure. DBut without some help she could not
always have worked the hospital, and occasionally
she got an efficient pupil, really fitted for the
occupation, in whose charge she was able to leave
the patients for a day or two, while she made a
short holiday. She dealt pretty severely with any
signs of fine-ladyism; she used to say, “What
on earth does the woman mean by coming here,
then!” She took a mischievous delight in giving
“airified” or dainty pupils, some particularly un-
palatable piece of work to perform in the out-
patients’ ward, watching them meanwhile out of
the corners of her eyes, and enjoying their em-
barrassment. She preserved a strictly professional
manner, whether on duty with the surgeons or
while giving instructions to the probationers, her
jokes and fun being reserved entirely for the
patients, or as a dainty dish for the private con-
sumption of the nurses at their meal-times.

Her manner with the lady-pupils was short, and
her words concise ; she gave her orders clearly, ex-
pecting to be understood the first time, and not
to be obliged to repeat them. Her directions about
dressing wounds were constantly accompanied by
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the exhortation, “ Mind you do not waste any-
thing.” She governed the hospital on the strictest
principles of economy, and she was proud at one
time to find that she had reduced the expenditure
to thirty-four pounds a bed per annum. In fact,
it became the most cheaply managed surgical
hospital in the United Kingdom. This distinction
she doubtless owed to her personal supervision of
minute details, and to her confirmed habit of
trusting no one but herself. The result proved
the value of the “one-horse chay” principle with
which some, who did not know its worth, were
disposed to find fault.

In the autumn of 1874 she took a xumber
of convalescent patients to the seaside for a few
weeks, and she thus writes to a former lady-pupil,
by whose kindness the necessary funds for the
expedition had been supplied:—*“Rhyll, October
5th, 1874, I have been wishing that you could
see our happy party here. I do not know when
I have enjoyed anything so much. So far it has
been a great success ; the patients are gaining daily
health and strength. We have got such capital
lodgings, the drawing-room and dining-room so
large and well-furnished, excellent bed-rooms, and
such a capital landlady. Instead of disliking us,
she is so good to the patients, takes such pains
with the cooking. The clergyman has been kind,
and several ladies, lending us things, and inter-
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hurried away a few days previously by some busi-
ness at Walsall connected with that visit to Rhyll.
She promised us all, however, to return for the
wedding, if it were possible to find some one to
fill her place. Whilst here, she went with me
everywhere ; she visited my poor patients in their
homes, and, as it seemed to me, healing dropped
from her fingers. No one in our little village will
forget that visit, nor her rich voice in church.

“We were very much occupied at the time, but
she threw herself into all that was doing with such
interest and energy, that it was hard to believe
that her own actual life was passed in scenes of
suffering and pain. She was as earnest as any
of us in the preparation of the trousseau, and
superintended the trying on of the wedding dress
with a girl’s zest. Her absence seemed to us the
great disappointment of that wedding day.”

On one occasion she took seven or eight boys,
all of whom had suffered surgical operations, to
Sutton Park, in the neighbourhood of Walsall.
Her joy at the sight of the children’s pleasure
was boundless. When the time arrived for them
to pack into the hired carriage and drive home,
they all gathered round her, each boy begging
to be allowed to sit beside her. Her ready
tact, even in so very small a matter, was noticed
by those who had been helping to entertain the
boys. ~ She contrived to satisfy them all. Two
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boys were to sit on either side of her, one because
he was the youngest and might get hurt, the other
because he had been the last to be operated upon!
Two elder boys were told, as a great honour, that
they might sit by the driver, and a third was
trusted to take care that a weakly companion
was not too much squeezed. “This readiness to
meet ali requirements will be remembered by those
who saw much of her,” says one who knew her
well.

Sometimes she took a whole army of followers,
patients, night-nurses, and humble friends, over to
Lichfield for the day, to see the cathedral and
attend the service. She bore most of the expense
of these expeditions herself. No one ever knew
what her income really was; but at her father’s
death, his property, which was considerable, had
been divided among his children ; and, besides this,
cach of the Pattison sisters had inherited some
small sum from a relation who had died before Mr.
Pattison. Money was valuable to her only that
she might spend it on others, and as, to use her
own words, she “had neither time nor inclination
to inquire about investments,” she put her property
into the hands of a thoroughly trustworthy solicitor,
who managed it entirely for her. Her charity
was widely distributed, but nobody, except a few
friends, through whose hands her money passed,
knew the extent of her liberality. She considered
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that old patients had the first claim upon her;
those especially whom she had induced to lead
respectable lives, and whom ecircumstances were
dragging down in spite of their efforts. These she
would help to emigrate, with their families, some-
times giving, sometimes lending them the necessary
money.

A physician living in the neighbourhood, who
was intimate with her, writes :—*“ In several cases
of sad suffering Sister Dora asked my help, and
often assisted such, by finding temporary homes,
and paying for them out of her private means.
Servants worn down by sickness, governesses, and
others who were dependent for their living on their
own exertions, were often provided for. I have
been asked by her to procure lodgings for such at
Sutton, and to give them medical supervision, and
I generally had a commission, when they left, to
pay their expenses and to charge them to her.”
She received many letters from old patients, who
were doing well in life, thanking her for her kind-
ness towards them, and wishing they could ever
hope to return, in any way, the blessings she had
showered upon them. She invariably destroyed
such letters, and there is not one of them to be
found among her papers.

Towards the end of 1874 she became anxious to
establish, if possible at the seaside, a convalescent
home in connection with the hospital. She was
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constantly forced to send away patients who still
required care, good nourishment, and, above all,
pure air to complete their cure, in order to make
room for fresh and urgent cases. Above all, the
children, for whose ailments sea-air 1s nearly a
panacea, weighed upon her mind. She writes to
a former lady-pupil, the same who helped the
patients to a seaside trip, and who was always
ready to do her utmost for Walsall :—“ You have
more time and brains than I have; I should be so
grateful if you could draw up something definite
about the Convalescent Home.” There were great
difficulties in the way of this project—so great,
- that it was never carried into effect; and now one
of the proposed monuments to Sister Dora’s memory
is the Convalescent Home which she had so much
at heart.

Up to the year 1874 she had been able to
transfer cases which most needed the help of pure
air, to the Convalescent Home at Coatham, attached
to the Sisterhood of which she herself was a
member; but towards the end of that year all
connection between Sister Dora and the Commu-
nity of the Good Samaritans was finally dissolved.
A friend, who questioned her as to her reasons
for leaving the Sisterhood, had for answer, “I
am a woman, and not a piece of furniture!”
The committee of the hospital received an official

communication from head-quarters at Coatham,
L
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desiring that the Sisterhood might no longer be
considered responsible for the nursing at Walsall.
The committee, in their turn, formally requested
the Sister to take this work upon herself. She
had done this, practically, for some years, and it
will be readily understood that she made no dif-
ficulty in agreeing to their proposition.

In November, 1874, Sister Dora heard of the
death of a dearly loved sister, who left a husband
and a large family of children. During several
weeks she was in a state of anxious hesitation,
whether her duty did not lie henceforth with her
sister's children in Yorkshire, and some letters
written at this time show the severe struggle
through which she passed, in deciding between
inclination and duty. For Walsall, with its smoky
chimneys and roaring furnaces had become far
dearer to her than even the moors and the streams
of her Yorkshire birthplace, and the uncouth in-
habitants of the Black Country seemed nearer to
her heart than her own flesh and blood. Was she
to give up the exercise of all her vast influence,
and to leave the souls whom she was guiding
‘along the new and difficult path, into which, per-
haps, no hand but her own could have led them,—
was she to turn her back on those whom she still
hoped to win to follow her, while she went to teach
and watch over a family of children, a task which
any other woman might have performed as well ?

K
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She writes : “I cannot make up my mind to give
up all this work and go to them. I am afraid
it is all selfishness on my part which malkes me
hesitate ; no one knows what it will cost me to give
up this work, home, friends, and go to that barren
moor.” Again, a month later: “I should have made
my decision by now if it had depended on myself
alone, but I have others to please. The thought
of leaving has given me an impetus, and stirred me
up to work more earnestly, Everything scems to
have grown dearer.” She had actually laid her
resignation before the committee (causing the doctor
to threaten that he would “go and lay his head
under a railway train at once”), but she withdrew
it, and finally made up her mind to leave the
decision to others. It was eventually determined
that her work ought not to be interfered with, and
so she remained at Walsall. But, as she herself
sald, 1t appeared that the mere idea of resigning
her work had stirred her up to make new efforts,
and to become, if it were possible, more self-deny-
ing, more untiring in her labours, more active and
zealous than before, in winning souls for the service
of the Master to whom all her own powers were
dedicated. Although she preferred to do the work
within the walls of the hospital almost single-
handed, she now began to do her utmost to stir up
others to become labourers for the same end and
in the same cause which she had herself so much
at heart,
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Some of the eclergy in Walsall, with whom
~ temptation to faint-heartedness, from the seeming
failure of their efforts, must have been at times
difficult to resist, bear testimony to the fact that
her example was strangely infectious, and that
the sight of her cheerful perseverance often en-
couraged them. It is not too much to say, that
after this winter of 1874 she was never weary
of making almost superhuman efforts to raise the
souls and heal the bodies of her fellow-creatures—
that her love never cooled, her zeal never flagged,

for a single hour. To remonstrances from her
* friends, who said that if she never allowed her-
self a moment’s rest, her strength must fail, her
only answer was, “It is better to wear out than
to rust out.” People who were ill or in trouble, no
matter who or what they might be, were in the
. habit of sending for “Sister,” as if they thought
that she had nothing else to do but to nurse or
comfort them. And, indeed, she contrived to convey
to every one this impression while she was employed
on outside missions, and her manner was quite as
sympathizing and her help quite as efficient as if
she had not left her work at the hospital accumu-
lating during her absence. Such calls came upon
her in various ways, but she always looked upon
them as direct intimations from God Himself that
- she was to come forward as His messenger and
minister.
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Thus she heard that through the misconduct
of the head of the household, grievous trouble
had fallen on a family whom she had known
for some years, but their position in life was such
that it was a delicate matter for her to approach
them in their distress. An open breach between
husband and wife was said to be imminent.
“Will nobody heal this up?” Sister Dora ex-
claimed ; “then let me try what I can do.” She
went to the poor wife, and by her gentle sympathy
and wise counsel induced her to forgive the wrong
done by her husband, and thus peace was restored.
Again, one of the sons of a family known to the
writer had married a wife, who, in the opinion of his
parents, was likely to prove a heavy drag on his
advancement in life, and a serious hindrance to him
in the path of duty. His profession, however, took
him to Walsall, and there his wife became ac-
quainted with Sister Dora, who tried to set before
the thoughtless girl a new view of life, inspired her
with some of her own zeal for helping others, and
then provided her with opportunities for satisfying
her newly roused energies. Thus the whole family
reaped the benefit of Sister Dora’s earnest sympathy
and skilful management, and, to use their own words,
the son’s wife “became an altered creature from the
time she knew that wonderful woman.”

It would be impossible to recount the tenth part
of the instances in which she ministered to the
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needy, the desolate, the sinful, the sorrowful, the
helpless, and the broken-hearted. “Fetch Sister
Dora,” was the invariable ery, and she never failed
to respond to it. No wonder that her work seemed
ever increasing and widening with her growing
knowledge of human nature, and with the cultiva-
tion of her own powers. But it was the poor and
ignorant amongst whom she most delighted to worl;
with them lay her largest sympathies, and by her
intercourse with them she refreshed her own spirits,
and brightened her life. She brought back many an
amusing account of her adventures from her visits
to the low lodging-houses, whither she was occa-
sionally summoned, sometimes to set a limb broken
in a drunken brawl, sometimes to dress the burns
of a scalded child.

At one time Sister Dora paid regular visits to
a woman called Betsy, who had a very bad leg.
One afternoon she went down the court where this
woman lived, and knocked as usual at her door, but
could get no answer. A crowd collected, and her
ears were saluted by ironical cries of “ Betsy’s gone
out on a visit.” “Oh, she’s staying with friends.
T'll tell you all about it, Sister.” At last Sister
contrived to make out that Betsy, finding her leg
better, had taken a walk down the nearest street,
and had passed a shop where hung displayed a pair
of trousers, whose attractions proved too much for
her honesty. She looked up and down the street,
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and seeing no one, possessed herself of the coveted
garments. But a little boy watched her, and a
policeman was fetched, who took her off to the
lock-up. “So you'll find her there, Sister. She
thought nobody had seen her.”

Sister Dora looked at the miserable ecrowd,
and felt it was too good an opportunity to be
lost. She spied an empty cart, and in a moment
she had mounted it, and was telling them the
old story of the man who went into a cornfield
with his son, and after having looked to the
right and the left, and before and behind him,
told his son he might pick corn, for there was
nobody to see him. “Father,” the boy said, “ there
was one way you didn’t look; you didn’t look
up.” “Now, friends,” added the Sister, “if Betsy
had looked up she wouldn't have taken those
trousers.” Then she stepped out of the cart, went
off to the lock-up, and told Betsy the same story.

In the early part of February, 1875, a fresh
outbhreak of small-pox occurred in the town of
Walsall ; and, as on its former appearance in 1868,
so now it spread with frightful rapidity. At the
close of the last visitation the mayor and corpora-
tion of Walsall had caused an Epidemic Hospital to
be built on the outskirts of the town, in order that
it might be ready for any emergency. It had been
already opened once, or more than once, during
scarlet-fever visitations, which threatened to prove
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nearly as fatal to the inhabitants as small-pox. But
it was found to be a matter of insuperable difficulty
to induce the poor to send their cases of fever to
the special hospital, and thus to arrest the spread
of infection. “They would far rather die at home.
They were not afraid. Why could they not be let
alone ?” was their answer to all appeals put before
them on public grounds, and for the welfare of the
town at large, to make use of the house of refuge
provided for them—an answer by which, after the
manner of Englishmen, they thought to show their
independence. Hence the Epidemic Hospital threat-
ened to remain a standing monument of ill-applied
energy on the part of the corporation.

In this dilemma Sister Dora came to their rescue.
She had privately made up her mind during the
last small-pox visitation that the disease should
~never again be allowed to make ravages among the
population, if by any means she could prevent it.
When, therefore, she found that an epidemic was
inevitable, and that people were concealing their
cases lest they should be forced to send them away,
she wrote to the mayor, urging upon him the
necessity of opening the Epidemic Hospital without
delay, and offering to leave her own work and
nurse the small-pox patients for any length of time
which micht be necessary. Her offer was joyfully
accepted. The authorities knew only too well, by
sad experience, the terrible calamity from which
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her unselfish devotion would save their town.
They were well aware that the mention of Sister
Dora’s mame in connection with the Epidemic
Hospital would be enough to make everybody not
only willing, but anxious, to send their relations
to be nursed there. In the dire emergency of the
moment it was impossible to hesitate to save the
town from the impending calamity, even at the risk
of so valuable a life as Sister Dora’s.

The only consideration which disturbed her mind
‘was the question what, in the mean while, was to
become of the Cottage Hospital. Three lady-pupils,
however, happened to be there in course of
training, one of whom she knew was capable of
almost as much work as herself, and would do her
utmost to fill the vacant place. Of the other two,
one was quite young, and both were beginners.
The hospital happened to be full of more or less
serious cases, such as ordinarily Sister Dora would
have trusted to no care but her own. Still, the
greater the difficulties, the more she seemed to be
drawn towards the mew work which offered itself
to her. Other people could, and would, work the
Cottage Hospital under the superintendence of the
surgeon while she was away. But no one else
could fill “Sister’s” place to the unhappy small-pox
victims; and she felt a conscious pride that, let the
mayor and corporation send tor all the trained
nurses in England, let them pay fabulous salaries
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to hired servants, let them even bribe the inhabi-
tants to use the Epidemic Hospital, all would be in
vain; while in her own name there lay a charm to
which the masses of Walsall would yield without
a moment’s hesitation. Was it in human nature
not to feel proud of having won such a position
among her fellow-men? “Sister is going to the
Epidemic Hospital,” was the sentence in everybody’s
mouth.

They had little opportunity to think about
it, for before the first expression of wonder was
over, she was established in her new position. She
left the Cottage Hospital pretty much to take care
of itself; no special orders were given to the
nurses, nor was any one of them actually placed in
charge. She merely told her pupils that they must
divide the work, and try to do their best till she
returned. This characteristic proceeding on her
part caused a want of harmony among her sub-
stitutes, from which she might easily have saved
them, But—must it be told ?—the position she
had won for herself, had fostered a not altogether
unnatural sense of pride, which made her desire,
although she could not be in two places at once,
that no one else should, even temporarily, be
entitled to oceupy her place. This feeling must
be called by its richt name, jealousy, which may
well appear unworthy of the rest of her nature;
but the story of her life will have been told to
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little purpose, if any one is thereby led to suppose
that it holds up a piece of perfection for their
admiration. It may be that when frail mortals
fight desperate battles in the open field, from
which they come off triumphant, but with bleed-
ing wounds whose soreness will last for their
lifetime, that they are all the more liable to yield,
in another direction, to a subtle, hidden enemy,
whose darts are nevertheless poisoned. Those who,
having never fought at all, are content to watch
others struggling, and with arms folded to criticize
their method of warfare, may condemn Sister Dora
for what they may stigmatize as a mean fault.
She was like a man who, with his front always
to the foe, with all his faculties on the alert,
parries and returns active thrusts; but who does
not perceive until too late an ambushed enemy,
who glides out of the thicket behind him and deals
him a disabling wound.

It is only too true that Sister Dora and her
work in Walsall suffered from her constant
tendency to yield to an unworthy dislike of those
who showed symptoms of ability to fill, in any
degree, her place there. Most probably she was
unaware of the extent of her own failing in this
respect. DBut it certainly caused her to gather
around her second and third, and even fourth
rate workers, from whom it was impnssibla to
choose when a substitute was wanted. She need
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Hospital. It seems the end of the earth, and you
look back upon smoky Walsall with its crowning
church-steeple and teeming inhabitants as from a
desert land. The hospital stands in the midst of the
above-mentioned heaps of “slag,” which are rendered
unwholesome and robbed of their sole recommend-
ation, purity, by the use made of them as dust-heaps
for the neighbouring population. The scum of this
population are the only living beings to be seen, and
they are diving into the masses of foul rubbish for
the purpose of collecting rags; their own clothing, of
the scantiest possible description, looking as if it had
been derived from the same source. The hospital
is a long low building of one story, forming two
sides of a square, with its entrance in the angle. In
front about a quarter of an acre of ground is planted
with cabbages for the use of the patients, and these
dismal-looking rows of blackened vegetables seem
to add to the desolation of the scene. Not a tree or
a bush stands up against the sky, and the ancient
heaps of powdered slag hide from view even the
neighbouring collieries and the undulating lines of
the distant hills of Cannock Chase.

To this place, on a February afternoon, Sister
Dora was escorted by her friend, the surgeon of the
Cottage Hospital, who was also medical officer to
the Board of Health, and therefore responsible for
the management of the Epidemic Infirmary. As
she stood on the doorstep she shivered, for the first
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and only time in her life, with an irrepressible
dread of the lonely struggle with disease which she
was going to encounter. Her courage failed her for
the moment, and she exclaimed, “ Oh, talke me back !
I cannot endure this dreadful place! I had no idea
what it would be like when I said I would come
here.” The surgeon knew her well, and took the
right method of dealing with her. He only said,
“(Come in.,” The instant diversion of her ideas was
successful, and nobody having a practical knowledge
of the subject could fail to be delighted with the
internal arrangements of the building.

It is enough to say here, for the enlightenment of
the uninitiated, that for its purpose nothing can be
better planned. The wards, only two in number,
are entirely bare; large and lofty, and capable of
division by means of sliding doors, so that bad cases
can be isolated. The windows are not large, and are
barred with iron, a necessary precaution in the case
of delirvious patients, The ventilation is contrived
from the roof, on an excellent principle invented
by the surgeon, which must be seen to be under-
stood. Two large day-rooms, which may be con-
verted into wards for convalescents, are designed
chiefly to afford plenty of space for the separation
of slight from severe cases; a good kitchen, a sitting
and bed room all in one for the nurse, and another
room just large enough to hold a bed and nothing
more, for the porter, together with a small dispen-
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you missed me ? Don’t neglect mid-day prayer, and
do get all you want for your meals. Don’t have any
trouble that you do not tell me. Suffer nothing
from ; she has a place to go to, and she can go
rather than that you should be annoyed. How is
Miss getting on? Remember me to her, and
tell her not to work foo vigorously, as new brooms
are apt to do, and then in consequence they flag.
I should do very well if “my cross’ had not flitted
with me too, namely, the servants. The old Irish-
woman, sixty-seven! who shouts at the patients,
and is a regular old Sarah Gamp and Grimes, who
cannot crawl, and is so dirty. If only S would
have come, I should have done. My room is between
the wards, with little windows as you have, peeping
into both. My bed in one corner, chest of drawers,
and slip for my basin. The doctor said it ‘smelt of
pox’ this morning; and no wonder—they were airing
all the sheets by my fire when I came in. I think the
most infectious thing I have to do is to nurse the
babies, taking them streaming out of their mothers’
arms. One has the pox on its arms and chest very
slightly. Our worst case is a lad of eighteen. He
vomits everything, and is so delirious; he got out of
his bed this morning, and I thought he had escaped
into the town, but I found him in an empty ward.
All the patients are alive! but that is generally the
case with small-pox and dirty people. I could only
venture to wash their hands and faces in hot water
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this morning. I have had to make garments for
my urchins to-day; it is very difficult to get anything
here. Everything has to be ordered at the Town
Council office. I see is timid! He kept a
respectful distance to-day from me and the patients,
but do not tell him I said so. ... I am going to
send a letter to the patients, which you are to read
to them, and you must tell me what they say. As
I read the prayers this morning I saw the tears
roll” down one woman’s face, who I know is living
in sin with a man I have nursed. There is not one
case in who does not know me. One of the police
came to see me to-day, and he said they declared in
the town they should not mind having the small-
pox with ‘Sister ’ to nurse them. I declare I taste
it in my tea. I have made my room look as
respectable as I can. ... Is not this a glorious
retreat for me in Lent ? I can haveno idle chalter.
“ With love,
“SISTER DORA.”

The letter to which she refers is directed “ For
the Patients;” it is characteristic, for it shows the
terms she was upon with them.

“ My DEAR CHILDREN,
“What did you say to your mother run-
ning away ? I dared not tell you, and I could not

trust myself to come and wish you good-bye, for I
L
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felt it too much. You know how I love you all
and care for you, and it is for this very love that I
have left you. The small-pox was spreading in the
town, and might have spread to your wives and
families ; the patients would not come to this hos-
pital until they heard I would nurse them, and then
they were all willing to come. There is not one
who has come in who does not know me. I have
got a lad here who is always wanting something,
just to keep me by his side. Tell my Irish friend in
the corner that I have a countrywoman of his, and
she is the plague of my life. Tells such accounts
of cases of small-pox as would make your hair
stand on end—how a cat can take it from one
ward to another. Tell John Dawson that to-morrow
afternoon Sister must give him some paper, and he
is to write me a letter, with a message from each of
my children, and with it to send word how his foot
is., Remember me to Isaac; he is not to leave the
‘Darkey’ too much. ¢Everlasting’ is not to dance
about. ‘Delicate man’ is to tell me how he slecps,
and if he does not miss me to arrange his leg and
look after him. Tell my Irishman I miss his bless-
ing—the man by the door; I will soon come and
starch him (i.e. his leg). Mr. Baker, I hope, is atten-
tive to his duties, and has broken no more pink cups.
I hope ‘ Leg’ is getting on grandly, not sitting up too
long; ‘King Charles’ brushes his hair with ecare,
‘Head’is better, ‘Burnt’ misses me, ‘Hand’ is better,
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‘Thumb’ easier, Michael as content as ever., What
shall I say to my beloved Sam? I wish I had my
boy here. I send him twenty kisses, and hope he
has been in church to-day, and in time. He must
not sulk all the time I am away. I have two
blessed babies who alternately keep up musie all
- day and night, accompanied with my Irishwoman’s
tongue, so I am not dull. Have you been singing
to-day ? You must sing particularly ‘Safe in the
-arms of Jesus,’ and think of me. Living or dying, I
am His. Oh, my children, you all love me for the
very little I do for you; but oh, if you would only
think what Jesus has done, and is doing for you,
vour hearts would soon be full of love for Him, and
you would all choose Him for your Master. Now,
whilst you are on your beds, read and study His
life; see the road He went, and follow Him, I
know you all want to go to heaven, but wishing
will not get you there. You must choose now in
this life, you cannot choose hereafter when you die.
That great multitude St. John saw round the throne
had washed their robes and made them white in
~ the blood of the Lamb, which was shed for each one
of you. God loves you; I know it, by His letting
you get hurt and bringing you to the hospital. ‘As
many as I love, I rebuke and chasten.” Think over
these things, my dear children. Your mother is
thinking of you and praying for you. And if it
please God you should never see her again, will you
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make up your minds to walk in the narrow way, so
that we may all meet in the green fields above?
May God bring you all safe there is the earnest
prayer of your faithful friend,

“SISTER DORA.”

She was not without visitors in her lonely situa-
tion. The doctor, of course, was obliged to be con-
stantly in attendance, but besides him the Secretary
of the Cottage Hospital loved her well enough to
give this undoubted proof that he was ready at any
time to lay down his life for her. He went con-
stantly to see how she was, and whether he could
do anything for her. He brought her not only
news of her beloved patients, but books, flowers, or
anything that he thought might serve to give her a
moment’s pleasure. Her old patients, too, did not
desert her. A man called Chell, an engine-stoker,
whose own words about her are, “I could not tell
you all her goodness to me, words would fail me if
I tried,” went constantly to see her after his work
was done.

A few words will explain why this young man
was Sister Dora’s devoted servant, though no doubt
she often did for others as much as she had done
for him. He had been twice in the hospital under
her care. The first time he came with his ankle
put out, and severely grazed. She made him come
up every night always dressing the wound herself,
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although she often had to keep him waiting so long,
that, as she told him, she was quite ashamed.
“Never mind,” she said; “but when you want a
character for patience, come to me and I'll give you
one.” His ankle was scarcely healed when he was
brought one night with his leg crushed to pieces
in a railway accident. It was amputated, and
Chell was fifteen weeks in the hospital. He says
he remembers nothing about the operation except
that Sister Dora was there, and that “ when I come
to after the chloroform she was on her knees by my
side, with her arm supporting my head, and she

was repeating—
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain;

O God, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train;’

and all through the pain and trouble that I had
afterwards, I never forgot Sister’s voice saying those
words.” The poor fellow had reason to remember
them, for he had to suffer yet another operation
before his leg healed, and then he was sent to a
(CJonvalescent Home,

Before he left the hospital she gave him a
pocket-book, in which she wrote down three
resolutions which he made: 1. Come to see Sister
Dora once a month; 2. Will go to church more
regularly ; 3. “Seek ye first the kingdom of God
and His righteousness” She had taken him to
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church with her, and he never lost the impression
produced upon him by the Wednesday evening and
Sunday services at the hospital. She would always
let the railway men come in to see him at any time,
however inconvenient to herself, except on Sunday.
She never relaxed the striet rule, “ No visitors on
Sunday.” Her reason for this was, that whenever
it was at all possible she liked to go to church her-
self, and she could not trust the patients’ friends not
to bring in forbidden articles of food and drink during
her absence. But former patients might come to
see her on Sunday, and a special welcome, with an
invitation to tea, was often given after they had
joined in the hospital service. They sang hymns
in the evening, and Chell declared he could sing
“till he was hoarse ” with Sister Dora. Like many
other men, he used to bring all his troubles to her,
and found a never-failing, sympathetic friend and
helper.

No representations on her part as to infection
could prevent Chell from going to see his friend,
now that she was cut off from the rest of the world;
and in this respect he was not alone. Two former
patients, one of them porter at the Cottage Hos-
pital, constantly wvisited her, and others would
have gladly done the same had she not prevented
it. After she had been a few days in her new
abode, she writes the following letter to a very dear
friend :—-
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Again to the same friend she writes :—
“ The Epidemic Hospital, March 4, 1875.
“MY DARLING g

“Your letter, which I received last night,
made me cry; it was so long, so full of affection,
and I had never seen any one all day beyond my
patients to speak to. My darling, you must not come,
if anything should happen. You are a very likely
subject to take it, and this place smells of pox from
the moment you open the door. You must not
fret. I rejoice that He has permitted one so un-
worthy to work for Him ; and oh, if He should
think me fit to lay down my life for Him, rejoice,
rejoice at so great a privilege. My heart is run-
ning over with thankfulness, and as I toil on I
seem to hear the still small voiee, ¢ Ye did it unto
Me.' ... Oh, don't talk about my life. If you
knew 1t you would be down on your knees erying
for mercy for me, a sinner. How God keeps silence
so long is my wonder. Remember me at Holy
Communion. Have you told Mr. Twigg? What
did he say ? If things were only going on well at
the hospital I should not mind, but 1S S0
naughty again. . . . The text and verse for to-day
are so beautiful : ‘T will allure her, and hring her
mnto the wilderness, and speak comfortably to her.’

“Once more He speaks—no stern rebuke,
No anger, in the word—
“Is it so hard to turn from all,
Aund walk with Me, thy Lord ?
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Come ; thou hast never heard My voice
As thou shalt hear it now;

I have no words for brighter days
Like those the dark ones know | "'

Now, is not that beautiful? One man is blind
with the pox. Another, a woman, is very delirious ;
she tried to escape last night ; it took myself and
the porter to hold her down. That fellow is very
good ; he scrubbed the kitchen floor early this
morning to save me. You would laugh to see
me washing my babies. Poor things! they are
smothered in pox. I am obliged to put them into
a warm bath. ... They are getting quite fond
of me; but they do make washing. We have all
that to do besides the night nursing, so you may
fancy! I am writing this while waiting for my
potatoes to boil. My bedroom and sitting-room is
getting to look quite gay with flowers. I find
time to read to my patients. They have scarcely
ever heard of Jesus, and they are so ill they cannot
attend to much. You must write again. I have
no one to speak to, no time to read, and my letters
are company at meal-times. I really wish you
could take a peep at me. I am very bright and
happy, and like this hospital better than the other.
I have all so much under my eye. Of course there
is not the change of work, and no time for breath-
ing a mouthful of fresh air. Faithful Murray comes
every evening, and does my messages, etc. I be-
lieve he would not mind taking the small-pox for
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me to nurse him! Remember me most kindly to
your husband. Kiss all my darling children.
“Believe me your affectionate
“SISTER DORA.”

To another friend, a clergyman, she writes, on
March the 10th :—“1I did so wish to see you before
I entered on my new duties, but I was so hurried,
I had time for nothing. I wanted to receive the
Holy Communion. I do miss my Sundays; here
they seem so desolate. If it were mot for the
thought ‘where two or three are gathered together,
there am I in the midst, I do not know what I
should do. ... I think I may almost say it is
a closer walk with God. With the pestilence all
around, you cannot help living each day as if
it were your last, There has come that peace
which the world cannot give. If I had a wish,
it would be that He would count me worthy to
lay down my life for Him. "We have nine patients,
one come in since I began this letter. You know
what kind of nursing it is—what objects they are.
. » » All those who are here have either been as
out-patients, or had some one belonging to them
at the hospital,so we are like old friends. I have
got a servant, the plague of my life. It s good
to have some cross, so I take her as such. You
will remember me in your prayers,

“I remain your faithful
“ SISTER DORA,
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“I omitted one thing—the bill which came
yesterday. Did I not give you the money for it the
last time you called at the hospital? If so, will
you see to it directly? If mof, will you let me
know ? for I wish to set my house in order, lest
the decree should go forth,  Thou shalt die, and
not live.—S. D.”

This letter was the first intimation received by
the friend to whom it was written that Sister Dora
had gone to the Epidemic Hospital. He went to see
her at once, and thus describes his wvisit :—* She
was very cheerful indeed, and I remember she
admitted that she did hope, if she got the small-
pox, it would not make her hideous!—supposing
she survived. I remember she talked about
Pompey’s soldiers, and their care for their hand-
some faces. . . . The patients were nearly all
of the lowest and most ignorant class, but they
seemed to place implicit reliance on Sister Dora.
Every one gave the hospital a very wide berth.”., . .

She wrote to some friends, begging them to
send her all the old railway novels they could
find ; for she said she was so weary at night that
nothing but a real sensation movel would keep
her awake while she was not actually employed
with her patients, and she was afraid of sleeping
heavily. = Some months afterwards, when she
offered to return the books—which, however, she
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was requested to commit to the flames—she said,
“Oh, I did enjoy those stories!” In another
letter, dated March 27th, she says: “I have
been eagerly waiting to hear if I might come
to St. James’s, Wedneshury, The doctor says that.
after such a drive, there is no danger, But of
course I could not come without Mr. Twigg’s
consent, It is a month to-day since I eame here.
I have never had my bonnet on, nor even been to
the gate. The cases are getting much fewer; if no
more come in we shall be able to close the week
after next. I hear it is very bad in Birmingham.”

Little did Sister Dora think how many times
that month was to be multiplied before her labours
would be over, or even her heart might have
sunk within her at the prospeet which lay before
her. She continues :—

“Don’t tell any one, for things get so ex-
aggerated ; but I have been wery poorly. I have
had a very happy time, but a most unsatisfactory
set of patients. I have not had a creature in to do
a hand’s turn since last Thursday week. I wish
you could see how clean the place is. I am getting
quite proud of my cooking. The porter here is an
old soldier, and he is so helpful ; always lights the
kitchen fire and does the range, and is on the look-
out to help me in every way. . . . Good wishes for
Easter to your good husband and yourself,

“Your affectionate
“ SISTER DORA.”
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On Easter Day she wrote to one of her lady-
pupils at the Cottage Hospital :—

“I did not answer your letter, for I was too busy.
Saturday being cleaning day, I was scrubbing up
all my places. My place is gay with flowers, and
so sweet with violets. . . . Now, pluck up courage
about this operation; it is something to see it in
your lifetime. As regards the cooking, will you
tell your cousin (the lady at the head of the South
Kensington Cookery School) that, as soon as I
leave here, I will pay the fee and wait my time.
I only wish I had known something of it before
I came here. I like it, but I do not feel master of
my business. This is not an Easter letter; I have

simply confined myself to business. Yours,
g I

The versatility of a mind which, in the midst of
the horrors of small-pox, could calmly look forward
and make arrangements for a future time to be
spent in learning to cook, is remarkable. Again
she writes to a lady-pupil :—

“My Irishwoman (the servant) walked off this
afternoon, and went drinking, actually in the
middle of washing. Some people came to tell me
she was drunk., She and I must part company
to-morrow ; we cannot be so disgraced. It is now
past seven, and she left me at two, and a boy
raving! I am sure he will die, poor fellow, for he
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is the only son. . . . I do feel so ill. The porter is
just as bad. I suppose it is breathing the poison
so much.”

Excellent as the porter was in some respects, the
form his human imperfection took was somewhat
serious under the circumstances. After receiving
his wages on Saturday night he would go off “on
the drink,” and not reappear till Sunday evening,
when he was always much ashamed of himself, and
received Sister Dora’s reproaches with becoming
meekness. One Saturday night she was left abso-
lutely alone with her patients. One of them, a
Roman Catholie, was dying, and he entreated that
he might see the priest. She had no one to send,
so she went herself to the priest’'s house in the
dead of night, running all the way, in terror at
leaving the hospital unguarded. The priest was
astonished beyond measure to see her, and asked
why she had not sent a servant. “I have none,”
was her reply; “since my Irishwoman Ileft, not
a soul can be got to come near us for love or
money.” The priest’s indignation induced him to
go the next morning and represent to the Town
Council, with an earnest remonstrance, that they
were killing the Sister, and that efficient help
ought to be procured for her at all costs. “No one
will go,” was the answer ; although, if a sufficient
bribe had been offered, it can hardly be doubted
that helpers might have been found. Sister Dora,
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however, maintained that, except for leaving the
hospital, she did not mind going out at night,
since, come what might, she must sit up.

Another Saturday night, when the porter was as
usual, as she said, “at his tricks;” she was quietly
reading her yellow-backed novel, when a delirious
patient, a tall, heavy man, in the worst stage of con-
fluent small-pox, threw himself out of bed, with a
loud yell, and rushed to the door before she could
stop him. She had no time for hesitation, but at
once grappled with him, all covered as he was with
the loathsome disease. Her combined strength and
determination prevailed, and she got him back into
bed, and held him there by main force until the
doctor arrived in the morning, His amazement
when she told him of her hand-to-hand struggle,
knew no bounds. His description of her at this
time is as follows :—* Sister Dora could sit up at
night, and work all day, with little or no rest,
and as far as I am able to judge, she was neither
physically nor mentally the worse for it. Her
strength was superhuman, I never saw such a
woman.” She seemed, indeed, utterly incapable of
feeling fatigued ; the more dreadful and disgusting
her work, the more her spirits rose to the occasion.

It sounds almost ineredible, but it is nevertheless
a fact that she was in the habit of bringing back
to life patients who had sunk into the first stage
of the fatal collapse which often precedes death
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from small-pox, by actually putting her mouth to
theirs, and breathing into them, until vitality was
restored.

The little small-pox ambulance, in the shape
of an omnibus, was well known in the streets of
Walsall. One or more patients could be placed
on the floor of the carriage in their beds, while
by their side sat Sister Dora, says an eye-witness,
“with her jolly face, smiling out at the window
all the way.” When people refused to send their
patients to the hospital, she would go in the
ambulance, and announce that she had “come to
fetch So-and-so;” and if further difficulty was
made, she would take up the man or woman in
her arms, as easily as if the burden had been a
baby, and lift it into her omnibus. The friends
rarely interfered to prevent her from carrying off
her cargo.

From the midst of this isolated world of suffering
and disease she writes to a friend, who, it seems,
found difliculty in forgiving an injury: “I hope
your happy, loving nature is coming back to you.
‘The winter is over and gone’ Darling, you cannot
forgive by nature, but grace could enable you to do
it. Remember, in proportion as you forgive, so you
plead with God to forgive you. Every time you
show your face in prayer, you would not like God
to think only of your sins? No, He says tenderly,
‘Thy sins and iniquities are remembered no more.

-
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Oh, who is he that is without sin amongst you? Let
him cast the first stone. Always think of that when
you are picking up even a pebble.” On the last day
of April she wrote again: “I am still a prisoner,
surrounded by my lepers. I do feel so thankful
that I came; no one hesitates to come here, now
they know I will nurse them. . . . I have had
time and opportunity to spread the ¢ glad tidings’ to
many an ignorant soul who has been brought in
here. I was quite touched the other night when
one little boy said, ‘ Please tell me some more of
Jesus;’ and his face lighted up as he caught the
idea of the wonderful redemption, and said, ¢ Did
He really die for me?’ . . . I thank God daily for
my life here. I feel He sent me,and He has blessed
it to my own soul, and I hope from henceforth that
I shall indeed serve Him better, and be more zealous
and earnest in winning souls for Christ. Oh, how
sorry we shall be (if there be sorrow in heaven),
if we should enter in at the gate, and enjoy
ourselves to all eternity, to think how little we did
to help others on the narrow way! When I think
of it I feel as if I could be all day long on my
knees, praying for poor sinners; and I am over-
whelmed with regret when I think of the hours I
have wasted—the souls that have come and gone
out of the hospital, and I have not led them to
Christ. I thank Him for sparing my life a little

longer, that I may do better.”
M
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To a friend who had offered to come and nurse
her if she should be ill, she writes: “I cannot tell
you how very sweet and comforting your letters
are to me. But you must not think of coming if
I am ill; you could do me no good, and you must
think of all your darling children. I think any
one coming in fresh into this place would be sure
to catch it. And, strangely enough, it is nearly
three weeks after you have begun before the
pox comes out, or you know what is the matter.
A case in to-day; the boy has been ailing, sick
and shivering, for three weeks, and broke out
this morning. A man we have who is awfully
ill; they thought he had rheumatic fever until he
broke out. The doctor wanted me to drive to St.
James’s this evening, but I did not dare until I had
asked Mr. Twigg’s leave. . . « I could come away
directly afterwards and mix with no one. He says
there can be no danger after such a drive, and I
would change my clothes. Would you mind to ask
him, dear ? and I would come on Wednesday even-
ing if he consents. . . . But it is so desolate! I
think it would freshen soul and body. ... All
my patients are doing well, thank God. We have
ten, I know you pray for us. I have been think-
ing of Mr. Twigg’s teaching to-day. Let me have
another of your nice letters.”

Towards the middle of May she seemed to have

a longing for some human eompanionship besides
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was coming, had just time to cover his face with
his hands, thus saving his eyes from the fire
which flared up towards them, but sacrificing his
hands and arms, which were terribly burnt, and
one hand almost entirely gone, The rest of his
body was much injured, but his burns were not
like those made by the molten iron, and after
six months in the hospital he recovered his health.
He describes Sister Dora going from bed to bed,
talking, laughing, and even joking with the poor
men; sitting by their bedsides, telling stories,
which she hoped might divert them for a moment
from their misery ; feeding them with the tenderest
care; helping them to bear their pain, and point-
ing out the way to heaven to those who were
appointed to die. “She was with wus almost
night and day,” Cassity said; and after the poor
creatures had all died, except Cassity and a man
named Ward, she would still come down two
or three times in the night to see that the survivors
were doing well. Cassity deseribed her, in her
cap and slippers, silently going round at two a.m.
from bed to bed, smiling as she went. “It did you
good only to look at her” Cassity was an Irish-
man, and as he sat telling his story, he showed
his burnt and shrivelled hands and arms, truly
wonderful witnesses to the healing powers of his
nurse. Every time he said “Sister Dora,” he stood
up and reverently pulled his forelock, as if he had
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pronounced the name of a saint or an angel, which
he was scarcely worthy to utter. “What we felt
for her I couldn’t tell you; my tongue won’t say it.”

Cassity went by the name of “ Burnty.” He never
expected to walk again, his feet were so much
injured. Sister Dora, however, affirmed that he
would be able to walk, and accordingly, before he
left the hospital, she sent him to be measured for
a pair of boots, which she intended as her parting
gift. The woman at the boot-shop said, “Well, I
wouldn’t be such a softy as to think you’ll ever be
able to wear a pair of boots with those feet;” and,
much disheartened, poor Cassity returned to “tell
Sister.” She burst into a merry laugh, saying,
“You'll wear out many pair of boots, my burnty.”
“And so I have,” said Cassity; “she was right
enough. But it was all along of Zer, who never left
my burns a day all those months, without looking to
them with her own hands.” It was twelve months
before Cassity did any work, and he came up
constantly to be “dressed” after he left the hospital.

Soon after this accident, Sister Dora was travel-
ling, and entered into conversation with a fellow-
passenger, who desired to hear an account of the
Burchills explosion. She gave him her own deserip-
tion (and those who have heard her relate such
scenes will know how graphic it must have
been), when he suddenly exclaimed, “Surely you
are not Sister Dora ?” She smilingly assured him
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«From Nov. 1871 to Nov. 1874, I generally
held two services every week at the hospital.
When the service was over I used to stay and
talk with the patients, and thus had many oppor-
tunities of seeing Sister Dora at her work., I
just roughly note down a few leading traits of her
character, as it showed itself to me.

«She never came into the wards except with a
face of sunshine. She was naturally cheerful, so
this was generally easy to her; but she has told
me, that if she felt depressed, she waited until she
got the mastery over it, and took care never to
enter amongst her charges until she could do so
with a cheerful countenance.

“She had a bright, ready wit, and a playful
irony that never wounded, but often had the effect
of stirring up some poor, feeble-spirited patient,
bracing him like a tonie. I wish I could remember
some of her little sayings, but they most of them
have passed away, though the effect remains; and
you know how hard it is to reproduce on paper
those half-humorous sayings, whose chief charm
lies in the way they are said.

“There was a man whom she induced to become
quite a leader of the responses at prayers, by saying
that his very name (Clarke) ought to make him
help the parson. Poor fellow! Clarke had to lie
many weary weeks with a shattered leg, and often
he grew desponding. Fragments of bone used to
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work through the skin to the surface, and Clarke
used to keep these splinters in a box. She used
to rally him about his bones, and many a time
made all in the ward laugh by asking Clarke
‘to show his bones’ to some visitor. She always
tried to make Sunday a day of extra brightness,
and the same at Christmas and Easter. (On these
days there used to be full choral services held in
the hospital.) On the evening of New-Year’s Day
she used to give an entertainment to the inmates
and as many old patients as she could accommodate.
These festivals were most enjoyable. There was
first a kind of ‘ People’s evening,’ or ‘Penny Read-
ings entertainment,’ and the patients seemed to
forget their pains, and good humour and bright
faces filled the great ward where it was held. Be-
fore it ended some one generally gave an address
to the patients. Then came supper, to which all
who could move off their beds sat down, and those
who could not were well cared for. Many a poor
fellow now at work in coal-pit and workshop will
long remember those evenings of bright and
innocent mirth.

“ Never did Sister Dora attempt that impossible
feat of ‘cramming religion down people’s throats’
She would bide her time most patiently, but never
did she seem to forget that men’s souls are worth
infinitely more than their bodies. I have told you,
I think, about poor Powell. He woke one night
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and found Sister Dora kneeling by his bedside,
praying quietly, but in spoken words. He made
no sign, but lay and listened, and heard her pray
most fervently for his soul’s salvation. It impressed
him deeply. He had never thought his soul of
much value before, I imagine, and besides, no doubt
he was touched by such an evidence of her deep
interest In him.

“She sometimes had patients who were utter
sceptics. She soon found them out, and was always
very careful, and used much tact in dealing with
them. She knew that they were scanning her
conduct, and would judge of Christianity more or
less by the way she presented it to them in her
daily actions, Many who came in scoffers went
out convinced that Jesus was the Christ. I knew
none who were not convinced that she, at least,
was true and good. One hard sarcastic Scotchman
spoke to me about her just before he left the
hospital. He was one of those working men who
are not uncommon in towns—men who have im-
bibed Tom Paine and Voltaire through secondary
sources, and are bitterly prejudiced against Chris-
tianity and its professors, especially parsons. He
told me he had watched her carefully while he lay
there, and gave as his emphatic verdict, ‘She’s a
noble woman; but she’d have been that without
her Christianity.’

“It was a grief to Sister Dora when she had
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such an obstinate sceptic in the ward. She felt
that there was an evil influence always at work.
These men listen respectfully while a clergyman
speaks, and when he is gone, if he has made any
unguarded statements, or talked twaddle, he is un-
mereifully ridiculed to all the surrounding patients.
Sister Dora did for many of them what no elo-
quence, or logie, or reasoning, could have done.
She made them respect, at least, the religion of
which she was to them a symbol.

“I was present in the wards one morning when
a poor Irish youth was broﬁght in fearfully
crushed and mangled. He had been working on
the railway, and run over by a train. In a few
minutes he expired, and scarcely had he ceased
to breathe when in rushed his mother, who had
been summoned to see her boy. She came with
impetuous haste to the bedside, and gazed for
a moment ere she could realize the truth that he
was dead. Then followed one of the most agonizing
scenes. Never was grief more dramatically and
strikingly expressed than by her cries and fervent
appeals to the dead to speak to her once more.
It was too much for many of the men in the ward,
themselves softened and weakened by recent
dangers, and some not yet out of peril, and I
own to a ‘lump in the throat’ myself. Sister Dora
gently but firmly drew the mother away, and in
a few moments, by some strange magic, silenced
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her wild outeries. Before I left I spoke to Sister
Dora of the woman and her grief. She smiled
gently, and said, ¢ Poor thing ! shell soon get over
it ‘What makes you say that, Sister ?’ I said,
somewhat remonstratingly. ¢ Well, she answered,
‘she made just as pathetic a show of grief over
her boy when he came here some months ago
with a slight cut in his finger. Sister Dora was
right ; I saw the woman two days after, and spoke
to her for some time, and heard her pathetically (2)
bemoaning the loss her boy’s wages would be to
her and the children, and scarce a word of regret
for the boy himself!”

Yet another story must be given illustrative of
Sister Dora’s tenderness towards the forms of
religious expression adopted by others. An Irish
sailor, a Roman Catholic, was brought to her with
his ribs broken. As she undressed him and ex-
amined into the extent of his injuries, the surgeon,
who stood on the other side of the bed, pointed
with his finger to marks of tattooing on the man’s
side, saying, “ What on earth is that for?” The
sailor explained that the marks were the monograms
of our Saviour and the Virgin Mary, and were in-
tended to secure Christian burial for him in case
he should be drowned, and his unknown body be
washed up on shore and fall into the hands of
Christians. The doctor felt at once that this
explanation would delight Sister Dora, and that
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the man’s superstition would appeal to that love
of the sensational which has already been mentioned
as one of her characteristics. Nor was he mistaken.
She exclaimed sentimentally, “Well, now, only think
of that!” The doctor was so much amused that he
laughed out loud. In a moment he perceived by
her flashing eyes and heightened colour that he was
in serious disgrace with her, and that he had better
make his escape as soon as possible, trusting that
by thie morning her wrath would have evaporated.

No such thing. On his arrival the next day
he found her walking up and down her sitting-
room, just as angry as he had seen her once before.
“ She asked me,” said the surgeon, “what I meant
by disturbing the poor man’s simple faith. Had
I anything better to give him in exchange? or
was my religion, which taught me to scoff at
another’s, better and more childlike than my own,
likely to be of any service to the man ?” All this
was hurled at the doctor, while she continued to
pace the room in great anger. He retreated as best
‘he might, leaving her to her own reflections, which,
in the space of two hours, resulted in a penitent
Jetter, in which she asked his forgiveness for having
completely lost her temper. |

At the end of the year 1875, serious difficulties
arose with regard to the Cottage Hospital. The
ward into which the vietims of the Burchills ex-
plosion had been received, became hopelessly in-

N
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In November, 1876, when patients and nurse
were fairly established in their temporary home,
a mission was held in the parish to which the
little house in Bridgeman Street belonged. Sister
Dora prepared to throw herself into it heart and
soul. Her former experience in the same line,
slight as it was, had been enough to show her,
and those under whom she was to work, that she
possessed rare capabilities for it. The opportunitics
which her life had afforded her of studying human
nature had not been lost upon her, and now she
found a use for the experience which she had
gained. She wrote on the first day of the mission,
which was to last a week, to the Vicar of her
parish, as follows :—

% The Hospital, Nov. 18th, 1876.
“DEAR MR. FITZGERALD,

“Would you send me some more papers
as regards the list of services ? I have found some
who want them, and I have not one myself, Also,
without much inconvenience, could you place your
hand on the little book for lay-workers? I want
to read it over again. When I awoke this morning
I thought ‘what was going to happen to-day ?’ and
I remembered the mission. . .. I shall send up
my poor prayers for you during the mission,”

She did not only pray, she laboured unceasingly
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night and day; the whole of that week and for
many —weeks afterwards she followed up that
one week's work. It can be readily conceived,
that, by this time, there was scarcely any one
belonging to the lower classes in Walsall whom she
did not know personally. But there was one class
of people towards whom, above all others, she had
long felt the deepest pity, and among whom she
had already made many secret efforts to win her
way. Now at last she saw her opportunity. She
suggested to the clergy engaged in the mission that
a special attempt should be made, to rescue some
of the miserable women with whom the streets
of the town swarmed at nights, and who seemed,
as a general rule, beyond the reach of any human
power to reclaim. They readily agreed to her
proposal, on condition that she herself should
conduct this part of the mission, and enable them
to profit by her experience and krowledge of tlie
class with which they were going to deal. Accord-
ingly, on the first night of the mission, after all
the services were over, and the town was asleep,
two of the missioners were guided by Sister Dora
into one of the worst “slums” of Walsall, where
the inhabitants turn night into day, “loving
darkness rather than light, because their deeds are
evil.”

In the midst of these courts stands a small
building, which has been applied to a variety of
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she offered up aloud a prayer from the depths of
her heart, for her “brothers and sisters” who were
gathered there with her. As the man rose from his
knees, he turned to her in a shamefaced manner
and said, “I'm very sorry, Sister, I was so rude to
you, I didn’t mean it; you’ve been good to me.”
“Then,” answered she, quickly, “if you're sorry,
will you do what I ask you?” “That I will”
replied he. “I want you, and all these women
here, to come with me into a room we have got
hard by, and to listen to something some friends
of mine have to say to you there.” Bill at once
prepared to obey her like a little child, and most
of the women followed his example.

The two clergymen had vanished into the little
mission-room, which was soon filled. But they had
scarcely begun their service when a rough fellow
pushed his way in, accompanied by some women,
and set to work shoving and nudging those who
were already there, and jeering at them with coarse
bitterness. “Bill” turned to Sister Dora, by whose
side he sat, and said imploringly, “Make him be
quiet, Sister ; now do.” She rose, saying authorita-
tively, “ Now then, Jack, none of that. Come and
sit you down here by me, and behave yourself.”
The dignity of her appearance and manner entirely
quelled his savage nature, and as meekly as a lamb
Jack came to her side, and the service proceeded,
she seated between the two ruffians, who, under
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ordinary eircumstances, would have thought little
of murdering anybody who had thus dared to
interfere with them.

Words are weak to describe such a scene, and
those who witnessed it declare that no description
of it is possible; that they can hardly believe it ever
really took place; and that it seems to them now,
to look back upon, like a dream, or a vision of the
night, which they expected to vanish as they awoke.
The surgeon of the hospital, who was inclined to
be sceptical about the genuineness of impressions
produced in such a manner, came one night,
watched Sister Dora’s proceedings, and pronounced
that this was “ the real thing, and no humbug.” It
was, however, only the beginning of her mission in
this direction, and the rest of it may be best told
in the words of one of the clergy who worked with
her. More and more women, brought by her
mighty personal influence, came to the meetings
every night.

“In a little room, at midnight, was assembled as
strange a company as ever it contained—about
thirty-five women of the class that are spoken of
as ‘ fallen.” Sister Dora had gathered them by her
own unassisted efforts, and I am sure that no one
in the town but herself could have drawn them in.
They came in by twos and threes, very quietly, for
the most part, Sister Dora meeting them at the
door with a kindly word of encouragement. There
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strength to get free. Some of them were little
better than slaves to some tyrant—some °¢Bill
Sikes’ who treated them like a dog, and whom
yet they clung to with dog-like fidelity.

“For some weeks after the mission Sister Dora
still continued her labours amongst these poor
sinners. Every Sunday night there was a late
service held, and, braving no small risks amidst
the drunken and dissolute, Sister Dora inde-
fatigably wvisited their homes and compelled them
to come in. Sister Dora always paid these visits
alone. One visit she described to me. It was a
much better house than any she had been in before
—most of them being mere cottages—and the
occupant was evidently superior to most of her
neichbours in education. She was well dressed,
and when she asked in a stately manner, ¢ To what
am I indebted for the pleasure of your wisit?’
Sister Dora owned that she felt almost inclined to
leave without delivering her soul. She began her
difficult task, and was met at first with quiet,
civil-spoken contempt; but her heart warmed as
she reasoned and pleaded, and her words became
inspired, and before she left the woman broke out
into sobs, and they knelt together in prayer.

“It was work at times not unaccompanied- by
personal risk, but I have met few persons more
utterly fearless. She eame back to where I was
waiting for her after diving into one of the



188 Sister Dora.

rookeries, and told me she had had a narrow
escape. She had encountered a ruffian inflamed
with drink, who burst out into a torrent of wild
blasphemy, and threatened to have her life. He
was quieted at once by his partner in sin, who
said, ‘ Shut up, you fool—it's Sister Dora.” He
even muttered some apology. Two of the women
who had attended some of the services at the room
were seized soon after by the police on a charge
of robbery, and locked up. Sister Dora visited
them frequently in the cells. Like her Master, she
seemed never to despair of a human soul. The
‘lost’ were those whom she knew that He came to
seek and save.”

The visible effect of all this labour was infi-
nitesimally small, and if the value of such deeds is
to be measured by tangible results, it may perhaps
be said these were mot worth the trouble and
anxiety bestowed on them. One couple, however,
were married, and two girls sought to earn their
livelihood by going to service, and kept their reso-
lution steadily. But Sister Dora’s strong faith led
her to believe that the seed which had been sown
during the mission week, although most of it might
be cast on hard and uncultivated ground, would
some day spring up and bear fruit. For some time
after the mission she continued to hold midnight
classes for these poor women, and thus to keep up
her acquaintance with them, in order that no
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opportunity of rescuing even a single soul from a
life of misery and despair might be lost.

Next to the women, it was her strong desire to do
something for the drivers of public cabs in Walsall.
She felt much sympathy with them in their tempta-
tion to drink, to which the exposure to cold and
wet is liable to lead. She asked and obtained leave,
herself to hold a kind of meeting or class for them,
between nine and ten in the evening during the
mission. Many of them had been at the hospital,
either as in or out patients; one or two had been
there for many months; all knew Sister Dora well
by sight and reputation. Every single cabman in
Walsall came to her meetings except one, who was
compelled always to be on duty to fetch passengers
from a certain train, exactly at the hour of her class.
This man went, almost erying, to tell “Sister” why he
could not come. One of the cabmen, an old patient,
told her that she was always to send for him when
she wanted a drive, and he would drive her any-
where, at any time, for nothing, adding, “ Stop,
Sister; there’s only one way as I won't drive you,
and that’s away from Walsall.”

This week of the mission must have been spent
by Sister Dora almost without rest. Her hospital
labours were rather increased than diminished by
the move into the temporary house, and as soon
as she had “ dressed her wounds,” as she called it,
and put all her patients to bed, she started forth
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The doctor uttered a loud exclamation; but out
rushed Sister Dora into the street like a flash of
lightning, and seizing the young gentleman in the
rear, inflicted a shower of sharp boxes first on one
ear and then on the other, He looked up in astonish-
ment, and seeing a tall, strong woman in white cap
and apron, who seemed to have descended upon him,
like retributive justice personified, and in whose
powerful grasp he felt helpless, he set up loud yells
of terror, in which he was joined hy the nurse and
baby. Sister Dora, when she considered that he had
been sufficiently punished, turned her attention to
the extrication of the big head from its ir)n vice—
no easy task. The surgeon, who had witnessed the
whole scene with much delight from the window,
at length came to her assistance. The howls of the
little boy were further increased by the doctor’s
coachman, who, having seen the affair from his
position on the box of the carriage, now thought it
was his turn to join in the fray, and made a successful
cut with his whip at the knickerbockered legs of
the young gentleman, who escaped from the scene
of action as fast as they would carry him. The
doctor was, not unnaturally, laughing too much to
do anything himself, and Sister Dora, still boiling
over with righteous indignation, was soothing the
terrified baby. It was not until afterwards that

she seemed to realize the utterly ludicrous nature
of the whole business.
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take the dead body up in her strong arms, and carry
it down to the mortuary. Many a time has her
old night-nurse, Mrs. R , said to her, “ Sister, do
let me carry that bedding, or those coals, for you ;”
and she has replied, “ No, I am stronger than you
are, and I want to save your strength,” and picking
up the load in the easy fashion which was the
admiration of all who beheld it, she would stalk
away with it. But she began to feel sumething
which rendered the exercise of her physical strength,
in which she had always delighted, a slight effort,
and as the impediment increased, and was not
the passing inconvenience she had hoped it might
prove to be, she consulted a medical man with
whom she was on terms of personal friendship.
He examined her carefully, and discovered the
existence of a disease, which, he told her, must
ultimately be fatal to her life. At the same
time he thought surgical aid might prolong her
days; but she knew too much of the uncertain
result of such measures to be ready at once to
submit to the necessary treatment.

After a short struggle she made up her mind to
allow the disease to take its nmatural course. She
firmly resolved to let no one know her condition,
and she made her medical friend pledge himself
that he would not only never reveal the nature
of her complaint, but that he would not divulge
the fact that she had consulted him. The reason
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she gave him was that she wished to continue her
work as long as possible, and that if she were
known to be ill or suffering, it would be made
impossible for her to labour up to the last, as she
desired. Her friend acquiesced in her wish, and
she sought no second opinion. She was within
easy reach of him at Walsall, and she determined
to drive over and consult him whenever it might
be mnecessary, but to have no regular medical
attendance. She knew, alas! too well, by many
a mournful experience, the slow stages of that
disease, the course of which, when it has once
taken its hold, no human skill can avail to arrest,
scarcely even to delay.

She was suddenly brought, as it were, face to
face with death; distant, perhaps, but inevitable :
she, who was full of such exuberant life and
spirits, that the very word death seemed a contra-
diction when applied to her. Even her doctor, as he
looked at her blooming appearance, and measured
with his eye her finely made form, was almost
inclined to believe the evidence of his outward
senses against his sober judgment, and to recall his
well-founded opinion about the nature of her com-
plaint. The suddenness of the blow, and the necessity
of making up her mind at once as to how she
should employ the remainder of her days, as well
as the strength and spirit which she still felt within
her, no doubt all contributed largely to the decision
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that she would reveal her true condition to no
human being.

But there was yet another motive, hidden, per-
haps, even from herself. She could not endure
pity. She, to whom everybody had learnt in-
stinctively to turn for help and consolation, on
whom others leant for support, must she now
come down to ask of them sympathy and comfort ?
The pride of life was still surging up within her,
that pride which had made her glory in her physical
strength for its own sake, as well as for its manifold
uses in the service of her Master. True, she had
long been living two lives inseparably blended.
The outward life, one of hard, unceasing, often un-
congenial toil; the inner, a constant communion
with the unseen world, the existence of which she
realized to an extent which not even those who
saw the most of her could appreciate. They could
only perceive that prayer and faith and love were
sustained and kept genuine by active work, and
that, in short, as one of her humble friends testified
after her death, “Sister Dora was as like the Lord
Jesus Christ as any human creature could be.” To
all the poor ignorant beings whose souls she tried
to reach by means of their maimed bodies, she
was indeed the personification of their idea of a
Saviour. But to her own mind, as she sat in judg-
ment on her past life, when, as she herself afterwards
expressed it, “the decree had gone forth, * Thou



198 Sister Dora.

shalt die, and not live,’ ” there appeared to be still
so much left undone, so many opportunities wasted,
and s0 much time unredeemed, that she set the
whole energy of her body and soul to work to make
the very utmost of every moment which was left
her. All her fortitude, all her self-control, must, she
knew, be called to her aid now.

She worked harder than ever, and writes to a
friend, who was, of course, entirely unaware of her
condition: “I grudge every moment I must spend
in taking care of this body;” and again: “I fairly
grudge myself the time which must be spent in
sleep.” (This time she certainly did contrive to
reduce to aminimum.) Again: “One’s body seems

1

to drag one down.” Her friends were disposed to
think she was wanting in gratitude for that body, to
the beautiful form of which she undoubtedly owed
no small- measure of her success. But she by no
means altogether despised this gift; and that she
really recognized the influence which her appear-
ance gained for her over those with whom she came
in contact, is proved by her evident fear lest small-
pox should deprive her of some of her personal
attractions. Her labours now became so severe,
so altogether beyond reason in the eyes of the com-
mittee, that they remonstrated more than once with
her, telling her she would kill herself, and entreating
her to allow them to furnish her with efficient help.

She declined every offer of this kind, partly because
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the risk of the discovery of her secret was not so
great while she lived comparatively alone in the
hospital, partly because she dreaded anything which
should in the least interfere with that mission work,
for which she had so short a time left.

Her little pony carriage was now used nearly
every day. From six p.m. till between ten and
eleven at night, she drove to see patients who could
not be received into the hospital. She visited all
classes—irom the respectable, down to what she
called the “ragtags” of the town. These last were
her favourites, and her chief happiness now seemed
to consist in spending the night by the bedside of
wretched, dying patients, soothing, exhorting, en-
couraging ; going almost down with them into
the dark valley, truly representing unto them their
Saviour. She was sometimes fearful, perhaps not
without reason, lest they should cling too exclu-
sively to her, and to the human support which she
afforded them. Yet her religion was eminently
spiritual. She thought too little of outward forms,
and rarely, if ever, cared to teach cthers to depend
upon them. To one who tried to follow her, at how-
ever great a distance, in her work of rousing people
sunk in vice and wretchedness, to a sense of moral
responsibility, she gave the wholesome advice,
“When you want to lead any one to Jesus, remem-
ber you must point, and take care not to stand in
the way yourself.” The active part she had taken

»
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in the public mission had opened to her many doors
which had before been closed. Every back slum
in Walsall now became familiar ground to her.
The faces which met her there wore a look of wel-
come and of friendship, nay, even of respect, in
rebturn for her smiles of recognition. The mid-
nicht classes for women, which she continued to
conduct during part of the winter of 1875-76, gave
her golden opportunities, of which she made the
fullest use.

A place in Walsall, well known to the police and
to other night-birds, called Marsh Lane, is infamous
on many accounts, but chiefly as the scene of Irish
fichts. One night, as Sister Dora passed the en-
trance to this lane, she saw a motley crowd ecol-
lected, and in the midst a bloody fight was going on,
with which the police were not venturing to inter-
fere. She immediately turned down the lane, and
plunging through the crowd, which made way for
her right and left, she took possession of a high
doorstep, where her appearance alone was enough to
gain her the attention she desired. She addressed
the crowd in her usual fashion, entreating, exhort-
ing, flinging well-aimed raillery at the combatants,
with whom she was, no doubt, personally ac-
quainted. They stood for a moment or two
abashed, like two furious bulldogs with their tails
between their legs, and then, with the tenacity of
the same creatures, again rushed upon each other,
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urged on by the sympathetic cries of the erowd.
In one moment Sister Dora had quitted her door-
step, and had thrown herself between the wild
animals, holding them each back with an arm
which either of the men could have broken as
easily as he could have snapped his tobacco-pipe.
But her appeal was all-powerful; neither com-
batants nor erowd gave her a word of disrespect,
much less of insult, and as if they were forced to
acknowledge a supernatural power amongst them,
they allowed her to win the day, and the fight
was at an end.

Another night her way to a patient’s house lay
through one of the worst streets in Walsall. As
she passed along it, a man whom she did not know
ran out of a low public-house, calling after her,
“Sister, you're wanted.” “What is it ?” she replied.
“Why, they've been fighting, and there’s a man hurt
desperate.” Even Sister Dora hesitated ; such was
the reputation of the public-house that she hardly
knew whether she ought not to expeet to be mur-
dered if she should go in there unprotected in the
dead of night. “But what does it matter if I am
murdered ?2” was her next thought; and she turned
and followed the man. As she entered the door of
the public room the noise of mingled groans and
curses which met her ears made her shudder. To
her astonishment every hat was taken off as she
appeared on the scene ; a way was respectfully made
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for her to the side of the wounded man, and
silence was kept around while she did all she could
for him.

This may well complete the history of her
victory over the hearts of her fellow-men, a victory
gained by the abiding influence of those words,
which were deeply graven on her heart, and con-
stantly on her lips: “ Greater love hath no man
than this, that a man lay down his life for his
friends.” Every one must admire the courage which
she displayed, but those who know by experience
what the lowest of the masses in our large towns
are like—how all decency,and even every vestige of
humanity, seem to be stamped out of their nature—
will alone be in a condition to appreciate her power.
That power should more properly be called the
utmost cultivation of all her faculties, This enabled
her first to see the image of God, defiled and
darkened though it might be, impressed upon every
living soul, to feel her kinship with it, to lay her
hand, not upon the defilements and impurity, but,
through the means of her infinite love and tender-
ness, upon the one spot yet capable of being healed,
thus kindling the faintest spark into a living flame.

Her expeditions at night, in the cold and wet,
during the early part of 1876, brought on a return
of the acute inflammation from which she had
suffered ten years before, and for a short time she
was again dangerously ill. Was it strange that
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she now longed aud prayed for death as she
had never prayed before ? No wonder that her
heart almost failed her when, weak and ill,
she looked forward to lonely months of suffering
- under a painful disease from which, as she well
knew, death alone could release her. But, with
recovery, her indomitable spirit returned, and no
one who saw her in the wards of her little hospital,
or surrounded by out-patients, for each of whom
she had a cheerful word; or speeding with eager
feet on her missions of mercy during the hours of
night—could have guessed that her nearly super-
human energy was sustained by the knowledge
that life was all but over for her, and that, to use
words often on her lips when she spoke to others,
“the night was coming, in which no man can ,
work.”

Meanwhile the new hospital was slowly rising
on the old site, and she threw herself into the
various plaps and suggestions for the building as
vigorously as ever. The war between Turkey
and Bulgaria also occupied a great deal of her
interest, and her longing to go out and nurse the
wounded was as earnest as it had been in the war
of 1870. Even Walsall, with its tens of thousands of
inhabitants, was but a corner of the world to her
who took a wvivid interest in the life of nations,
in the struggle of parties in the State, and in
politics. This was the more remarkable, because,
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as every one knows who has tried it, there is no
more engrossing occupation than nursing—no such
complete “little world,” in every sense, as that con-
tained within the walls of a hospital. She writes to
a friend, after she had taken a short holiday: “I
still keep in the same mind about going to the
war, if only I had the strength. I stayed in
London with two ladies who had just returned
from the Servian war. I dropped in for their
being féted. It was very pleasant to meet nice
people, but the evening’s entertainment did not
send me to bed with so glad a spirit as my work
amongst the patients.”

At the close of the year 1877 she invited all
her old patients to a Christmas dinner in the
temporary hospital, which she gave at her own cost.
She felt nearly sure it would be her last Christmas
upon earth, and she wished them all to remember
the occasion after she was gone. There was a large
gathering, and much merriment. Old and young,
rich and poor, patients and nurses, met together to
see and to be welcomed by their dear Sister Dora,
and to hear her speak to them, as she alone eould
speak. Only one young man among those who had
been invited, one of the patients whom she liked
best of all, did not turn up; but on New-Year’s
Day, 1878, he went to visit her. She asked him
reproachfully why he had not come to dinner on
Christmas Day ? She had missed him ; it had not

_______..--"'"'.-‘-‘-.
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been half a Christmas to her without E——, and
she was wondering and conjecturing all day what
could have kept him away. This incident was
told, almost with a kind of despair, to the present
writer, by this patient himself. He added, “No, I
didn’t go, and I shall never have another chanece.”
During the rest of this winter Sister Dora’s
journeys in her pony-carriage at night were
extended as far as Sutton, a little town about
seven miles from Walsall. She was always driven
on these occasions by the porter of the hospital,
for the nights were sometimes so severely cold
that it was all she could do to keep herself even
tolerably warm, and she would have been too much
chilled had she driven the carriage herself. Twice
on the road to Sutton she and her companion
were attacked by men, who evidently had evil
intentions. Once, just as they were entering
Sutton, two ruffians sprang out of a hedge, when
just as they had seized the pony’s head, a man
on horseback appeared round the corner, causing
them to fly. Sister Dora was by no means de-
terred from continuing her drives to Sutton, and
not very long after this first adventure, as they were
driving rather more slowly than usual on one
dark night, a man suddenly rushed across the
road, and ran after the carriage. The porter
whipped up the pony, and Sister Dora, turning
round, saw that the man had a large thick stick
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in his hand. “I had only time,” she said, “for
a short prayer, when the stick was brought down
heavily on the back of the carriage. I had leant
instinetively to one side as I said my prayer, and
thus my head escaped the blow which was in-
tended for it.”

The porter, in describing this affair, always
stoutly declares that the men did not know
whom they were attacking. “ Why, there isn't a
man alive as would touch Sister Dora to do her
any harm ; they only knew the pony-carriage
went constantly on the same road, and thought
they might get something from the people inside
it.” The porter, who is an intelligent man, looks
back upon these drives by night in the cold and -
in the dark as some of the jolliest hours of his
life. “She never stopped talking to me,” he would
say, “telling me stories, and many times I wish
I could recollect her way of putting things, but
the words won't come to me. We had patients
all about, and drove as many as eleven or twelve
miles of a night. Once we drove to Lichfield and
back toa midnight service in the cathedral. It took
us a good part of the night, but Sister Dora, she
never seemed to feel the cold, nor to be a bit tired
the next day.”

Her friend Mr. Twigg, who had been very ill,
had gone to Sutton for change of air, and she con-
stantly visited him. Her visits were a refreshment
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to him, and he characteristically remarked, “I had
rather be beaten by Sister Dora than caressed by
any one else.” Besides this, there had been an
accident to some navvies working on a new line
~ of railroad, and three of these were lying seriously
hurt at the little Sutton inn. They became her
patients, like everybody else within reach. She
visited all the towns and villages within a radius
of ten miles from Walsall. In most of them she
had patients; in all of them she found sin-laden
and weary souls, who eagerly sought her help.

But, as a friend wrote after her death, ‘“her
good work was not confined to Walsall and its
neichbourhood. Sinners sought her help from
various parts. She ever had a true woman’s loving,
sympathizing heart, and no one in distress who
sought counsel of her, ever applied in vain.” To-
wards the early spring the symptoms of her disease
increased so rapidly that her medical adviser made
it his urgent request that he might not be left with
the sole responsibility of the case. At his sugges-
tion, therefore, she consulted Mr. Crompton, of Bir-
mingham, from whose opinion on a surgical case she
knew there could be no appeal. His view confirmed
that of her friend, and enjoining upon him also the
most absolute secrecy, she returned to her work.
There was no perceptible difference in her appear-
ance, no signs of illness or of suffering about her, and
yet the cancer which had established itself was in-
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creasing, so that surgical dressing became necessary.
She kept, however, to her resolution, dressing the
wound herself; and although she was at that
very time watching three cases of the same kind,
in different stages—one that of an in-patient at the
hospital, the others out-patients, whose wounds
she regularly dressed—jyet she never swerved from
her purpose. None of her family, or of her friends,
nor a single soul in Walsall, had the slightest idea
that she was not in robust health. It is true she
had a cough, but she attributed it, laughingly, to
her owlish habits of wandering at unearthly hours
in all weathers.

One night the doctor hastily fetched her to look
at a child who was in the last stage of diphtheria.
As a forlorn hope he performed the operation of
tracheotomy—making an incision, that is, in the
child’s throat, and inserting a tube in hopes that
the choking might be relieved. Sister Dora knelt
down by the bed, put her mouth to the incision,
and deliberately cleared the child’s throat of the
poisonous mucous which was choking it. The
child ultimately recovered, to die of another disease !
Sister Dora suffered for three weeks from diph-
theritic sore throat, but escaped without sy
further mischief.

One night, during some of the last weeks spent
in the temporary hospital, Sister Dora, who had,
for a wonder, gone to bed early, was awakened
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out of a sound sleep by feeling herself violently
shaken. Tt was the night-nurse, who was calling
out, “Sister, Sister, do get up; there’'s a man in
the house, and I can’t get him out! We shall all
be killed!” Sister Dora hurried on her eclothes
and ran downstairs, to find herself confronted by
a flashy-looking man, with conspicuous rings and
watch-chain, who was standing in the hall. He
asked her if that was not the Cottage Hospital.
She replied, “ Yes, it is: will you tell me what your
business here is?” The man said he thought he
could be accommodated with a bed, perhaps. ¢Oh
dear, no,” replied she; “we only give sick people
beds here.” “Well, anyhow, I've come,” returned
the fellow, “and I mean to stay.” “But,” said the
Sister, “two people have to be consulted about
that, and I, for one, do not mean to let you stay.”
He advanced towards her, and she trusted that
he did not see, in the dim light, how, in spite of
her bold words, she was shaking with fright. “Do
you think yow're going to prevent me from spend-
ing the night here if I choose?” returned he. “Of
course I can’t prevent you from staying in the
passage,” she replied ; “ but you will have to force
your way past me before you get any further;”
and so saying, she stood on the last step of the
staircase, and spread her arms across to bar the
way. He seated himself coolly on a bench in the

hall. Meanwhile, their conversation had been inter-
P
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spersed with frantic eries from the night-nurse, who
stood at the top of the stairs: ‘Sister, do leave
him and come upstairs; we shall all be murdered
—we shall indeed ;” to which she only received for
answer, “ Hold your tongue, you goose!” (“Icould -
have beaten the woman,” Sister Dora said after-
wards, when she told this story.)

How long she and her unwelcome visitor re-
mained watching each other, she could not tell ; she
only knew that she began to feel very weary and
to fear that he really meant to fulfil his threat of
spending the night in the hospital, when he made
a sudden dart down the passage in the direction
of the kitchen. But she was too quick for him,
and in a moment she was again facing him, and
barring his way with her tall form. Of course
he could easily have knocked her down, but instead
of doing so, to her surprise he suddenly turned
round, saying, “ You're a brave one. I've accom-
plished what I came for; I wish you good evening,”
and walked out at the door, which Sister Dora
eagerly bolted and locked behind him. Then she
went to vent her indignation upon the night-nurse,
first for having let the man in, and next for being
such a-coward. The nurse vindicated herself by
saying that she had only held the door ajar, till
the man said “ Accident,” upon which she opened
it wider, and he rushed in and shut it before she

could stop him, Not many weeks after this strange
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liberty ; but besides her numerous out-patients, a
matter of business prevented her from at once
leaving Walsall, and taking the much-needed rest
which seemed at last to offer itself. A short time
before a woman had been brought into the hospital
who had fallen down on the railway line, and had
been injured by a train. In compensation for these
injuries she sued the company for damages. It
became at once a question, whether she was under
the influence of drink at the time of her accident
or not, and the evidence of the house-surgeon and
of Sister Dora were taken on opposite sides; the
doctor declaring that the woman was brought in
sober, Sister Dora affirming that she was drunk.
The case eventually came on at the Stafford assizes,
and meanwhile Sister Dora remained at Walsall,
not thinking it worth her while to go to her friends,
who lived far away, until the trial should be over.
The end of the lawsuit was, that the woman
won triumphantly, and Sister Dora gave a most
characteristic account of the affair. “Oh, but they
are a pretty set, those barristers!” she said ; “there
was one who wanted to make me say black was
white, and then, because I wouldn’t, he tried to
make me believe I was not Sister Dora. Rather
too much !” ;

As soon as this business was settled, she pre-
pared to leave her lodgings in Walsall, but first
she treated all her former patients whom she
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could gather, together with the night-nurses and
servants attached to the hospital, to a day at
Lichfield. They describe it as having been the
most charming of all their many delightful expedi-
tions with her. She was in unusually high spirits,
talking and laughing with them in the train, and
actually jumping out to gather some flowers which
grew on the railway banks while the train stopped
unexpectedly. She took them over the cathedral,
showing them everything herself, with her wonted
care for their enjoyment.

In the month of August she finally left Walsall,
feeling convinced in her own mind that she should
never come back to work there again. She packed
up all her own goods and chattels, carefully sepa-
rating them from those belonging to the hospital,
and taking so much pains about it that several of
the committee could not coneceal their astonishment,
one even saying to her, “ Why, Sister, one would
think you were never coming back to work the
new hospital.” To which she answered laconically,
“ Perhaps I never may; it's as well to be prepared
for anything that may happen.” The building of
the new hospital, like most such undertakings, was
a more tedious business than had been anticipated,

and was not likely to be ready till October,
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of life and health. During this holiday a man in
the neighbourhood had his fingers nearly crushed
off by a thrashing-machine. Sister Dora, on hearing
of the accident, went and sewed them up. The man
afterwards went to show his hand to a surgeon,
who said, “ Why, my man, what do you come here
for ? Surely you have already been to a doctor?2”
The man explained that “it was only a lady who
did his hand up, and he thought he had better have
a doctor see to it as well.” “Humph!” replied the
doctor ; “I should very much like to see that lady.
Where does she come from ?”

In the autumn she went to Paris to see the
Exhibition, and especially to study the wonderful
inventions in the way of surgical appliances and
operating instruments which were there exhibited.
She was delighted with all she saw, and she
abundantly proved, by her keen enjoyment of every-
thing new to her, that her freshness of spirit had not
deserted her. By the end of September she was in
London, where she intended to study Professor
Lister’s treatment of wounds, with a view to the
employment of his method in the Walsall Hospital. -
On September the 27th she wrote to a friend: “I |
am busy now with wonderful cases.” She stayed at |
a kind of private nursing home in Fitzroy Square,
where she was permitted to attend Mr. Lister’s
operations, and to watch his subsequent treatment
of his patients.
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All this while her own disease was steadily
gaining ground, making rapid strides, and causing
her intense suffering, which she found herself no
longer able to conceal from those about her. The
cough, which had troubled her for some months
past, increased so terribly that one of the London
doctors proposed to examine her chest. She was
terrified at the sudden prospect of the discovery
by a stranger of her long-hidden secret; flight
seemed the only safety, and all unfit as she was,
she travelled alone to Birmingham to consult
her former adviser, Mr. Crompton. The hurried
journey, combined with anxiety, suffering, and
distress of mind, brought on fatal symptoms, and
it was thought that she would never leave the
hotel at Birmingham, whither she had gone, alive.
Mr. Crompton, who felt a sincere regard and
admiration for her, and speaks of her self-control,
courage, and devotion, as having been “more than
mortal,” wished to remove her to his own house,
where he hoped she might live for a few days. But
she steadily declined to go anywhere except to
Walsall, repeating, “ Let me die among my own
people.” The surgeon of the Walsall Hospital was
communicated with, and on October the 8th he re-
moved Sister Dora to Walsall in his own carriage,
The committee of the hospital, on hearing of her
serious illness, had engaged a small house for her,
as the new building was by no means fitted to
receive her,
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On October the 7th she wrote from Queen’s
Hotel, Birmingham, to a clergyman, a very dear
friend, begging him to come and see her as soon as
she should return to Walsall. She says: “Iwonder
what you will say when you hear the decree has
gone forth, ¢ Sister, put thy house in order, for thou
shalt die, and not live.” Such has becn the verdict
of the doctors; such is my own feeling this time. I
have been laid up here since last Thursday, carefully
nursed by strangers. Iam going to Walsall ; if able
to be moved, to-morrow. They have taken a house
for me mnear the new hospital. Will you, if you
can, come and see me on Wednesday ? . .. There
is only Mount Calvary to climb, by the ladder of
sickness. I can join in the words of our beautiful
Prayer-book, ‘ Render unto Him humble thanks
for his Fatherly visitation” . . . Do pray, dear
brother, that, as my pain increases, so may my faith
and patience. . . . I have not had two hours’ sleep,
for four days and nights, but in the midst of the
fiery furnace there was a form like unto the Son
of God. ... Iam not to write; this I have ac-
complished with great difficulty.

“Yours faithfully,
“SISTER DORA.”

The Walsall doetor was asked to observe absolute

secrecy as to the nature of her disease,and a former
gervant at the hospital, a good-hearted girl, but
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nothing of a nurse, was the only attendant she would
allow to be about her. Extraordinary to relate, not
a soul suspected that there was anything to conceal,
and it was commonly supposed in Walsall that Sister
Dora was dying of consumption. The news spread
like wildfire, not only in the city, but in the sur-
rounding districts, where her very name was a
household word. “Her'll get well,” was the general
conviction ; “her mever can be going to die.” The
calamity seemed too great, the incongruity between
that luxuriance of life and apparent health, and the
silence and coldness of death, too impossible. They
had learnt to look upon her as a superior being—
literally, a strong angel, sent especially to befriend
them; to whose arm they might always cling
with confidence and safety, and who was not to
be touched by the ordinary troubles of humanity.
The first incredulity was succeeded by a kind of
blank despair, when, in answer to their heartfelt
inquiries, they received the answer, “ No hope ; only
a question of time,” and the door of the little house
was besieged by anxious inquirers, many of whom
went on hoping against hope.

At first a notion seemed to be encouraged by
the medical man that she might recover so far as,
on a very warm and sunny day, to be able to be
carried to the door of the new hospital, which was
fast approaching completion, in order that, with
her own lips, she might declare the building to be
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open. But soon even this hope vanished, and from
the time that she took up her abode in the little
hired house, she never left her bed. Her sufferings
increased daily, and she soon ceased to be able to
take any solid food, as incessant sickness and con-
sequent terrible exhaustion set in. The nights were
worse than the days; she could only obtain sleep
by means of opiates, the strength of which it was
necessary constantly to increase, until at last none
of them seemed to have any effect upon her. But
neither her strength of mind, nor her resolution to
keep her disease a secret from everybody but her
doctor, forsook her, and for many weeks she con-
tinued herself to dress the wound, which was now
of terrible extent, with only his assistance. She
would not allow any one to send for the members
of her own family, not even for her sisters and
nieces, who would any or all of them gladly
have come to nurse her, and this because of the
fixed determination that, until her death, no onec
should know of her real condition. Her old
servant, Mrs. H , who was in service in the
neighbourhood, was allowed by her employers to
nurse her dear Sister Dora during the night, alter-
nately with two other of the night-nurses who
had been employed at the hospital. To Mrs. H ;
Sister Dora was obliged to reveal the true nature
of her disease, for, as her weakness increased, she
was forced to submit to have her wound dressed

when the doctor was not available,
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It is difficult to give a reason for what appears
an almost senseless and useless mystery on her
part, and there was a wilfulness about her deter-
mination which it seemed that neither her own
lonely agony, nor the distress which she must have
known she was causing the members of her own
family, could shake. Her own sisters even, were
not aware at first that her illness was at all serious,
but as soon as they heard how much worse she
had become, two of them went at once to Walsall,
They stayed a week there, and then, as Sister Dora.
from her almost frantic desire for the concealment
of her complaint, would not allow them to nurse
her, they sorrowfully took leave of her.

She told her doctors that she would not give
people a handle for saying that she had killed
herself by her mode of life, or, as ignorant persons
always will believe to be possible, that she had
“caught” cancer from some of her patients. But
the spirit within her was not altered, and those
who knew her well, cannot help seeing in her,
on her death-bed, the same proud and wilful re-
ticence, the same determined following of her own
way at all costs, which marked her character so
strongly during the days of health and strength.
She had never in her life given way to physical
suffering, but had tried always to act as if, for her,
it did not exist. In this part of her nature, good
and evil were strangely mixed; it is impossible
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for any human observer to separate them, nor can
1t be necessary to do so.

The following short note was dictated to her
lawyer, in whose hands she had always placed the
management of her money affairs, on one of the
early days of October :—

“DEAR MR. SLATER,

“The enclosed account of the carriage is
come; will you kindly send a cheque for the
amount to my brother-in-law, as I am too ill to
see to 1t myself ? The cold waters of death are
fast closing around me; only now and then I rally
up and know people. Extreme weakness is so
painful to me. Every now and then little bills
crop up, and I fear they will do so, to your annoy-
ance, after I am gone. What a great deal of
trouble I have been to you! But I keep praying
God will reward you, and I trust you and yours
will find such a friend when you need him.

“Yours very gratefully,
“ SISTER DORA.”

It is not wonderful that her first feeling, when
she was told of the speedy approach of death,
should have been one of great joy and relief, that
the hard struggle which she had kept up for the
last twenty months was at last to have an end;
and she expressed her longing for rest from suffer-
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and have not so much pain. T am so glad to be at
Walsall amongst all I love. My room is almost
a garden of flowers—and oh, the grapes! they
would fill a vinery. I should like to see your dear
father. I am so glad I had that delightful little
peep of you in the summer. Give love to A .
I did intend ecalling upon her when in town, but
had not the time. I had the privilege of seeing
Mr. Lister do some wonderful operations. Give
your dear mother some loving message ; also dear
S and A And now, dear, an awful sharp
pain in the chest makes me drop my pen, so I can
only add much love, and may God bless your work,
and have you in His holy keeping. So prays
your loving friend,

“ SISTER DoRrA.”

The joy and peace so abundantly expressed in
this letter were succeeded by great depression, and
what may even be called “a horrible dread” of
the King of terrors seemed to overwhelm her. “I
cannot pray, I cannot think ; I sadly fear I shall be
lost. I can only trust.” Her strong, living faith
in a personal Saviour, carried her through even
these deep waters, but she never regained her first
hopeful, thankful spirit. She clung rather, like a
drowning man, to One stronger than nerself, and it
seemed to those around her as if the discipline of
a whole lifetime was being compressed into those
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last few weeks. Her bodily sufferings increased,
till all her proud nature gave way, and she con-
fessed that they were torture. “But,” she would
add, “I want it all; the more I suffer, the more I
feel I need it. ‘I am in God’s hands now.” She
desired that a large crucifix might be placed on
the wall exactly opposite her bed, and on this her
eyes were constantly fixed, although she said once
to a friend, “I feel sometimes I dare not look there.
I cannot bear the sight of His sufferings; my own
sink into nothing by the side of them; and yet I
am so impatient.”

Her one remaining earthly anxiety, was to find
a, successor to herself, who would undertake the
organization and working of the new hospital, and
whom she might see before she died. While the
committee were trying in vain to find any one
willing or fit to take such a post, an old friend
and fellow-worker of Sister Dora was at the
new building, preparing it to the best of her
power, for the speedy reception of patients; and
another friend, a former lady-pupil of her own,
promised temporarily to take charge of the nursing
department, after the opening, until a permanent
head could be obtained. She was thus relieved
Irom immediate anxiety, and on November the 4th
the new building was declared by the Mayor to
be open “in the name of Sister Dora.”

The ceremony, which was extremely simple, was
Q



226 Suster Dora.

a sad and solemn one to every soul present, and
during the short prayers which were read in the
lobby of the hospital, many tears were shed. The
Mayor’s short address was touching from its
simplicity, and from the good taste and feeling
with which he spoke, in a trembling voice, of the
“grief and sorrow too deep for words” which all
present carried in their hearts for that « dear lady ™
who could never bless their new hospital with her
presence. Her childlike pleasure in little things
did not, even to the last, forsake her, for she ex-
pressed delight at an ornamental silvered key, in
a velvet case, which had been sent her by the
hospital committee, with a request that she would
herself, if she felt able, give it into the hands of
the Mayor, and thus empower him to open the new
building, in her name. She received many visitors
on that day. Among them were the Mayor, many
members of the hospital committee, and Lady
Hatherton ; indeed, she made it a general rule to
refuse admission to no one who desired to see her,
if by an exercise of self-control she could speak to
them. |

Whenever she rallied from extreme weakness so
as to be able to recognize her friends, and to talk
like herself, she began to make her accustomed
jokes; and so strong was this habit that many of
her old patients, who of course did not know of
her mortal complaint, still declared that she was
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so good or so patient as many of those I have
nursed,” she would cry out.

Those who nursed her during the nights say
she spent the greater part of them in praying
aloud, or in regretting all that she had Ileft
undone. One of her nurses tried to comfort her
by saying, “Why, Sister, only think of all the
good you have done to us poor folk. It was
through you I first learnt to pray; what should I
have been without you ?” With a gesture almost of
despair Sister Dora answered, “ Don’t talk of what
I have done; I have never done half what I might.
I am not nearly so good as you are, Mrs, R——~
Sometimes she was possessed wich a longing to go
back to her old life, but this was rare; usually she
was contented to lie and hear minute details, from
the ladies who were nursing in the new hospital,
about the patients who were beginning to fill it.
From her lips they took down the orders for all
the necessary details of china, linen, ete, with
which the institution was as yet unfurnished, One
of the nurses told her that a man with a broken
back had been brought in. “Then,” she said,
“look here, and I will show you how to move him
in bed,” quickly doubling up a corner of her sheet.
and laying her finger in it to represent the helpless
patient, as in her short, concise, professional manner
she taught how it might be done, without hurting
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me in His arms. Write to me when you can, for I
do like a letter, to feel that I am not eut off from
the outer world.” Again, on November the 30th :
“How can I thank you for the sweet, loving letters
which find their way so continually to cheer my
sick-bed! And they do cheer it, for they speak of
such true heart-sympathy, entering into, and think-
ing of, all my pains and sufferings. Pray that my
patience may not fail. . . . My nights are most
distressing, owing to the cough, and now I care for
nothing except water, which is my one cry all day
long ; so I think I cannot live long upon that. God
bless you, dearest. |
“Your loving
“ SISTER DORA.”

The doctor relates how, when he first brought
her back to Walsall, she said to him, after he had
examined her, exactly as if she had been asking
his opinion upon some one else, “ Well, doctor, how
long do you give me?” He replied, gravely, “I
give you a fortnight.” When the appointed time
was over, Sister Dora’s eyes used to dance with all
their old brightness as he entered her room. “ Well,
and what do you say now, eh ?” she inquired; and
as the days passed, and still she lived on, her en-
joyment of his mistake became keener, and it
seemed really to afford her delight that she had,
as she expressed it, “ done the doctor again!” When
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she actually came out, from what had seemed to
be the Valley of the Shadow of Death itself, she
tormented him unmercifully every time he ap-
peared, rallying him on his “valuable opinion,”
until he was at his wits’ end, and could only reply,
“You are an exception to every rule.”

Sometimes she would begin to recall humorous
incidents in her life, laughing heartily, but always
bringing on a terrible fit of coughing. “ Who would
think,” she said to a clergyman who was sitting
by her on one of these occasions, “that I was on
my death-bed!” He replied incredulously, “ Are
you sure you are, Sister 2”7 “ Unless God works a
miracle for me,” she answered. To this same friend
she remarked, “If I went back to teach patients
again, I should dwell more than ever, on the neces-
sity of building our hopes on Jesus only.”

This clergyman writes, speaking of his wvisits to
her in her last illness: “ On two occasions she put
a word in my mouth. One Sunday afternoon she
asked me what my evening sermon was to be about.
I told her. She said, ‘Tell them to work while it
- 1s called to-day, for the night cometh, when no man
¢ can work.,” It was the day when the annual col-
lections were made for the Cottage Hospital, and
in the course of my appeal on its behalf, I gave her
message. The other occasion was a Sunday evening,
wwhen all the cabmen in the town had promised, at
Sister Dora’s request, to attend our mission-room
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service. Before evening service, I was with her, and
she said, ‘ Oh, speak to them on this text, “ What
think ye of Christ 2” Make it ring in their ears.’

“They all came except two, who were unavoidably
away on duty, and I preached from the text sug-
gested. She had great sympathy with poor
cabby.’ Kvery year she used to give them all some
small present—a warm mufiler, a pair of driving-
gloves, or something of the kind. Before her illness,
she had ordered about thirty pairs of warmly lined
gloves, intending them for a Christmas box; but
when it became evident that she would scarcely live
till Christmas, she asked me to call the men together
and present the gloves, with a few words from her.
They were much affected, and in their rough but
hearty way tried to express their feelings, giving
me messages of affection to convey to her, and in
every way showing their sorrow at the thought
that she would never be amongst them again.”

On December the 6th, Sister Dora’s last anxiety
for her beloved hospital was set at rest by the
arrival of a lady, Sister Ellen, a complete stranger
to her, who had offered voluntarily to undertake the
work of nursing there ; and from the first moment
of their meeting, a confidence was established
between the two women, which proved an unex-
pected blessing to both of them. Sister Ellen, who
had not a great many patients in the hospital, de-
voted herself to nursing Sister Dora, who had now
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become entirely helpless, and who had not hitherto
known the comfort of really skilled nursing. “Oh,”
she exclaimed, as she was moved and lifted into a
fresh position, after having her wound dressed by
her new nurse, “if my patients can only be nursed
like this I shall be more than satisfied.”

She was scarcely ever without a visitor during
the day, and often the little parlour adjoining her
bedroom was full of people waiting to be admitted.
Her unselfishness in this respect was remarkable,
and many friends, hich and low, rich and poor
alike, have cause to be grateful for the example of
her death-bed One who was constantly with her,
writes :—

“I shall never forget the unselfishness, brightness,
and patience, with which she bore her long trial.
Often, when she was suffering so much that I was
afraid to do anything but watch her silently, she
would ask some question about my home concerns,
and go on talking of them with as much interest
as though she were perfectly free from pain. One
of her greatest pleasures was reading letters from °
her friends, and dictating answers to them, in which
she would make as little as she truthfully could of
her own sufferings, and show the liveliest interest
in any little thing that concerned her friends. Her
sufferings were sad to see; but even when she was
moaning with pain, which, she said, was like the
cutting of a knife, she would go on dictating, as
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best she could, between her moans. At other times
she was so drowsy that she would fall asleep before
the letter was finished, or while I was reading to
her; this distressed her even more than the pain,
and she would beg me most earnestly to keep her
awake. I do not think she had the times of ex-
treme happiness which some people have felt when
near death, for she said, ‘ The suffering is so real,
so present, I seem scarcely able to think of the
future happiness’ . . . Her sorrow was, that she
could not realize God’s presence more, and her fear
was, lest she should seem impatient. She spoke
most decidedly against the idea that we need any
one to go between the soul and Christ, and I shall
never forget her bright, beautiful smile as she
listened to the words, ‘He that believeth on Me
hath everlasting life, saying, with the deepest
earnestness, ‘ That is just what I want.’ . . . I feel
that I cannot give you any true idea of those last
hours that I spent with her, or of the vivid re-
membrance I have of her, as her brave and loving
spirit waited for the moment when God would
call her to the full, unclouded daylight of eternity,
into the dawn of which she seemed already to have
entered.”

The testimony of this friend is valuable, for it
shows that although Sister Dora during the latter
years of her life felt her need of, and occasionally
resorted to, that confession of sins to a human
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being, which the Church of England sanctions but
does not encourage, the simplicity of her faith
remained unalterably clear.

A rumour was circulated after Sister Dora’s
death, in Walsall, and indeed throughout Stafford-
shire, that she became a Roman Catholic on her
death-bed, and that she was then baptized into com-
munion with that Church.

It is sufficient to say here, that such a report is
untrue, and that she received the‘ sacrament of the
Lord’s Supper from the hands of a clergyman of the
Church of England, more than once, after the date
of the visit of a Roman Catholic priest, with whom
she had been acquainted in former years, and from
whose visit to her on her death-bed the report
most probably originated.

Since the first edition of this book was published,
this gentleman, in a letter published in the second
edition of the biography, as well as the Roman
Catholic priest at Walsall, in a letter printed in a
local paper, have both admitted that Sister Dora
never became a member of the Roman Catholie
Church.

During the last three weeks of her life, the course
of circulation in her right arm became impeded, and
consequently the arm and hand swelled to a painful
extent. As she lay, or rather sat, propped up with
pillows—for otherwise she could not breathe—her
swollen arm supported on a cushion, she seemed to
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have regained her youthful loveliness of form and
colouring, with additional beauty of expression. The
only sign of age about her was her hair, which
during the last two years had become sprinkled
with white, and her face scarcely bore a sign of the
constant severe suffering which she endured.* Just
as with her patients, so now with herself, she had
nicknames of her own invention for her different
nurses, and not only for them, but for her bottles
and dressings, and even for her sponges and towels.
Her swollen arm she always called “Sir Roger,”
sometimes even making jokes about it during the
painful moving and adjusting of the cushion under-
neath it. But sometimes, the melancholy view of
her condition seemed suddenly to strike her, and
she would say, “ Oh, Sister Ellen, isn’t it a pity that
I should be like this ?” and then again she would
reproach herself, and pray for patience. Her old
night-nurse, Mrs. R——, with whom she had passed
many happy nights, as she expressed it, in the
hospital, seemed to be a great comfort to her when,
in her constant fits of extreme depression, she could
not realize the presence of her Saviour.

The last time she displayed a vivid interest in

# Sister Dora, in addition to her other complaint, suffered from
consolidation of the right lung, probably due to malignant disease
of the glands about the root of the lung. This state of things
produced a condition similar to phthisis, and accounts for the
impeded respiration and distressing cough from which she suffered
go severely at the last.
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pression of her appearance, nothing of her manners,
nothing of prejudice any way, and certainly no-
thing of a prophecy of how great and good she
would become, and how deeply we should lament
her loss. At the same time, the memory is very
vivid as to our great trouble and anxiety about
our hospital, and how confused its interests had
become, when she dawned upon the scene., Yet,
about three years after, at the annual meeting
of subseribers, when a gentleman of the com-
mittee arose in due form to propose a wvote of
thanks to Sister Dora, he expressed the feeling of
all present by describing her as ‘Our Pandora,
unto whom the great God had given all the
precious gifts,besides an infinite hope, and ¢ without
the mischiefs.” In fact, at this distance of time
one isimpressed with how entirely spiritual was her
relation to us, from the moment of her advent to
the moment she was taken from us. Many times
it was remarked amongst us that she had, by her
life, elevated that word ‘Sister’ into a meaning
loftier than it ever had before sounded in our
experience, though already one of the sweetest
and holiest we have in our language; and, as
regards religion, 1t was said at a public meeting,
at a time when doubts hung about the minds of
many good people, that she had given new evi-
dence of the sublime possibilities of Christianity.
“ Perhaps the first element of her character which
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made itself felt, and certainly the one of most value
to us at the time, was her great hopefulness. This
glowed in her, as was said of a great historic
character, ‘like a pillar of fire;" it did so in the
first and darkest hour, and did so every hour unto
the end. This light and warmth never paled. It
was so healthy, too; not as of ‘hope against hope,
but the hope of a sound pure nature doing the
work of God. The firm, calm, clear ring of her
voice made doubt or despondency impossible in
her presence.

“This suggests the fine character of her intellect,
mainly as adapted to her especial work and mission
—a quality which must always command respect
and obedience, especially when erowned by divine
principle. She never, to us, appeared to misunder-
stand or mistake. It was never caught sleeping or
taken by surprise. Not even her great tenderness
seemed ever to bend her judgment from the truth
—neither in opinion nor practice. It is remembered,
how one day a committee-man was about to carry
a poor wounded fellow from a cart, which had
brought him to the hospital, thinking him incapable
of self-movement. She, in her prompt and cheery
way, said, ‘He can walk into the house himself’;
let him try—let him try’ So true was her
intellect, that for the time every one seemed
obliged to be true in her presence; hence very
few even attempted to deceive her, and those few
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you got there under the clothes ? Let me see.” Then
most unwillingly did Pat, as one entirely baffled,
and not more than half penitent, draw forth his
pipe, still alicht—his wife had brought it that after-
noon, duly filled, as the most acceptable present
she could devise, and manifesting more love to her
husband than regard for the rules of the establish-
ment. Then sadly, and with much seeming peni-
tence, surrendering his unlawful pipe, he said,
‘Shure, it is nobody that can deceive you, Sister,
and it is myself that will never try again’

“ Another night, and very late, a countryman of
Pat’s was brought to the hospital with his face much
cut and bleeding. ‘How is this?’ she demanded.
‘Well, please you, Sister, I was passing along the
street, you sce, as peaceable as any lamb, when the
wall hit me right over the face and nose all in a
moment, before I had time to recover myself, you
see.” ‘Yes, Mike, I see,’ she said; ‘but answer me
this: Was it not the beer that made the wall move
so wonderfully ?—for the same wall is very quiet
and civil to me, as a wall should be, and to thou-
sands besides. But you have been drinking, Mike,
and that spoils everything and everybody.” ‘And
shure you are the lady that is right—the worse
luck !” said the culprit; ‘and it is meself that
knows that there is no keeping anything from you.’
Mike was right, within the practical sphere of her
mission. Her intellect was of that kind which
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gave her supreme command over the class she had
daily to contend with. Yet of that power she
seemed scarcely conscious, and she seemed rather
to rely upon truth and kindness; and hence her
shrewdness had a simplicity, openness, and day-
light clearness and directness, which took every
one off their guard, and gave a charm to her most
righteous inquisitions. A working man came to
her with an injured eye—injured in his work. She
was able to give him almost instant relief. The
poor fellow went amongst his fellows full of wonder,
not only, as he said, because she had taken some-
thing offensive from his eye, but that she was able
to tell that he was by trade a bricklayer. It was
this evidence of what appeared to him sharpness
of intellect that filled his mouth with her praises,
which he continued to narrate for some time, and
caused a stir amongst his fellows. On asking
Sister Dora about this a few days afterwards, she
replied, “Well, was there anything wonderful in
that? Anybody could tell, by the state of his dress
and the smell of mortar, that he was a bricklayer or
something of the kind; besides, it was a piece of
brick which I took from his eye. Nothing wonder-
ful in that.” Just so; but others, and of the brick-
laying order, did make a wonder of it and things
of like shrewdness; and although she never sought

power by such means, yet her influence and useful-
ness owed much thereto
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“This intellectual superiority and force of cha-
racter was often tried in the earlier days of the
hospital. The humanity was rude, full fed, and
passionate as an untamed animal, and many a
struggle she had with the big fellows impatient and
maddened with pain; but she always conquered.

“It was the fineness of her intelleet which so
tempered her love and kept her whole life at such
an even balance between justice and mercy. Many
good people are weak and unreasonable in their
goodness, and are unhappily disposed to ‘twaddle’
in talk, and to ‘coddle’ the poor and afflicted. She
was always as healthy as the breath of morn-
ing, especially to children, whom she loved, if
possible, more than any besides. These she would
often nurse and carry about, but would never in-
dulge their mere whims; she could love them
without spoiling them. Healthy of soul herself, her
every influence tended to the promotion of health
in all around, not only of body, but of health of soul
also.

« Committees are generally understood to be dif-
ficult at times to please and to work with; first,
because composed of such different elements, and
then, too, because subject to such constant change.
The committee of the Cottage Hospital has been
no exception to the general rule; rather, in respect
of the elements of which it has been formed, the
difficulty has been intensified.
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“The noble object has moved men of every shade
of politics and every form of religious belief to the
work, and there have been passages in its history
not pleasant to remember; but not one of these
in the remotest degree involved Sister Dora. On
the contrary, her presence and counsel always
brought light and peace, and lifted every question
into a higher sphere. ‘Ask Sister Dora, it used
to be said. ‘Had we not better send for Sister
Dora 2’ some member would exclaim out of the fog
of contention. Thereupon she would appear; and
many will remember how calmly, self-possessed,
and clear-sighted she would stand—never sit down.
Indeed, there are those who worked with her fifteen
years who never saw her seated; she would stand,
usually with her hand on the back of the chair which
had been placed for her, every eye directed to her;
nor was it ever many moments before she had
grasped the whole question, and given her opinion
just as clearly, and simply, and straight to the pur-
pose as any opinion given to the sufferers in the
wards. Nor was she ever wrong; nor did she
ever fail of her purpose with the committee. No
committee-man ever questioned or differed from
Sister Dora, yet in her was the sublime charm
of unconsciousness of power or superiority, and
the impression left was, of there being no feeling
of pleasure in her, other than the triumph of the
right. And what is true of the relation of the
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“But this fine intellect, this noble heart, this
saintly spirit, this highest type of Christian, has
suddenly been withdrawn. Her sun has gone
down whilst it is yet day. Does the law of natural
selection rule with the same imperial force in the
invisible world as it is said to do here? Has that
realm of infinite perfection by necessity drawn
the most like to itself? We know not; we can
only wonder and mourn. Yes, we can do one
thing more—we can treasure her memory; and
therein it may be that her ministry for good may
last with us until time shall end. At present, we
have to add much faith to as much reason as we
can get, and in the experience of many we are
swrrounded by shadows; but even the shadows
may be to us now, as they were to the saints of
Apostolic teaching, ‘shadows of good things to
come.” It is for us, then, to so observe the shadows,
as to anticipate what is that more perfect ‘image’
it 1s in the heart of the great Father to make
known to us.

“And surely the most desirable image to us, is
that of the most perfect human soul, and quite
as surely, that image has dwelt and worked
amongst us in Walsall for fifteen years. That has
been our extraordinary privilege. Not only do we
treasure her memory, as that of a great and useful
worker in the cause of suffering humanity, but
for the higher reason, that we have lLad in her
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- -lation, with some original poems.
‘% Dedicated to Captain Richard F.
Burton. Printed on hand-made paper.
Cloth, bevelled boards, gilt tops,

price 75. 6d,

Aunt Mary’'s Bran Pie.

By the author of * St Olave's.”
Illustrated. Cloth, price 3s. 6.

AVIA.

The Odyssey of Homer
Done into English Verse. Feap.
4to. Cloth, price 13s.

BADGER (George Perry), D.C.L.

An English-Arabic Lexi-
con. In which the equivalents for
English words and idiomatic sen-
tences are rendered into litl:rmg and
colloquial Arabic. Royal 4to. Cloth,
price £g gs.

BAGEHOT (Walter).

Some Articles on the De-
preciation of Silver, and Topics
connected with it. Demy 8vo. Price
58,

The English Constitution.
A New Edition, Revised and
Corrected, with an Introductory
Dissertation on Recent Changes and
Events. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
75. 6.

I.ombard Street. A
Description of the Money Market.
Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 7s. 6d.

BAGOT (Alan).
Accidents in Mines: their
Causes and Prevention. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

BAKER (Sir Sherston, Bart.).

Halleck’'s International

Law; or Rules Regulating the
Intercourse of States in Peace and
War. A New Edition, Revised, with
Notes and Cases. 2 vols. Demy
gvo. Cloth, price 38s.

The Laws relating to Qua-
rantine. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
125. 6d,

BALDWIN (Capt. J. H.), F.Z.8.

The Large and Small Game
of Bengal and the North-West-
ern Provinces of India. 4to. With
numerous Illustrations. Second Edi-
tion. Cloth, price 21s.

BANKS (Mrs. G. L.).

God’s Providence House,
New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 35. 64.

Ripples and  Breakers,
Poems. Square 8vo. Cloth, price zs.

BARLEE (Ellen).

Locked Out: a Tale of the
Strike. With a Frontispiece. Royal
16mo. Cloth, price 1s. 64.

BARNES (William).

An Outline of English
Speecheraft. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 4.

Poems of Rural Life, in the
Dorset Dialect. New Edition,
complete in 1 vol. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 8s. 6.

QOutlines of Redecraft
(Logic). With English Wording.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s.

BARTLEY (George C. T.).

Domestic Economy : Thrift
in Every Day Life. Taught in
Dialogues suitable for Children of
all ages. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
limp, 2s.

BAUR (Ferdinand), Dr. Ph.

A Philological Introduction
to Greek and Latin for Students.
Translated and adapted from the
German of. By C. Kecan Pavl,
M.A. Oxon., and the Rev. E. D.
StonE, M.A., late Fellow of King's
College, Cambridge, and Assistant
Master at Eton. Second and re-
vised edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

BAYNES (Rev. Canon R. H.).

At the Communion Time,
A Manual for Hﬂi}?l' Communion.
With a preface by the Right Rev.
the Lord Bishop of Derry and
R.s;phne. Cloth, price 1s. 64.

x" Can also be had bound in
French morocco, price 2s. 6d. ; Per-
sian morocco, price 3s5.; Calf, or
Turkey morocco, price 34. 64.
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BAYNES (Rev. Canon R. H.).—
contimucd.

Home Songs for Quiet
Hours. Fourth and cheaper Edi-
tion. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 2s5. 64.

This may also be had handsomely
bound i morocco with gill edges.

BELLINGHAM (Henry), Barris-
ter-at-Law. )
Social Aspects of Catholi-
cism and Protestantism in their
Civil Bearing upon MNations,
Translated and adapted from the
French of M. le Baron de Haulle-
ville. With a Preface by His Emi-
nence Cardinal Manning. Second
and cheaper edition. Crown Bvo.
Cloth, price 35. 64.

BENNETT (Dr. W. C.).
Narrative Poems & Ballads.
Fecap. 8vo. Sewed in Coloured Wrap-
per, price 15, :
Songs for Sailors. Dedicated
by Special Request to H. R. H. the
Duke of Edinburgh. With Steel
Portrait and Illustrations. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 6d.

An Edition in Illustrated Paper
Covers, price 14. :
Songs of a Song Writer,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

BENT (]. Theodore). °
Genoa. How the Republic
Rose and Fell. With 18 1llustra-
tions. Demy Bvo, Cloth, price 18s.

BETHAM - EDWARDS (Miss

M.).
Kitty. With a Frontispiece.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

BEVINGTON (L. S.).

Key Notes. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, price ss.

Blue Roses; or, Helen Mali-
nofska’s Marriage. By the Author
of “Véra."” 2vols. Fifth Edition.
Cloth, gilt tops, 12s.

*.* Also a Cheaper Edition in 1
vol. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

BLUME (Major W.).

The Operations of the
German Armies in France, from
Sedan to the end of the war of 1870-
71. With Map. From the Journals
of the Head-quarters Staff. Trans-
lated by the late E. M. Jones, Maj.
aoth Foot, Prof. of Mil. Hist., Sand-
hurst, Demy 8vo. Cloth, price gs.

BOGUSLAWSKI (Capt. A. von).
Tactical Deductions from
the War of 1870-71. Translated
by Colonel Sir Luml 5
Bart., late 18th {Rnya.l?rish} Regi-
ment. Third Edition, Revised and
Corrected. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price
75,

BONWICK (].), F.R.G.S.
Egyptian Belief and Mo~
dern Thought. Large post 8vo.
Cloth, price 10s. 64.

Pyramid Facts and Fan-
cies. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
The Tasmanian Lily. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price s,

Mike Howe,the Bushranger
of Van Diemen’s Land. With
Frontispiece. ~New and cheaper
edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
35, bd.

BOWEN (H. C.), M. A.
English Grammar for Be-
ginners. Fcap.8vo. Cloth, price 1s.

Studies in English, for the

use of Modern Schools. Small erowa
8vo. Cloth, price 15. 6.

Simple English Poems.
En%li,qh Literature for Junior Classes,
In Four Parts. Parts 1. and II., price
6. each, now ready.

BOWRING (Sir John).
Autobiographical Recollections,
With Memoir by Lewin B. Bowring.

Demy 8vo. Price 14s.

Brave Men’s Footsteps.

Py the Editor of ““ Men who have
Risen.” A Book of Example and
Anecdote for Young People. With
Four Illustrations by C. Doyle.
Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 35. 6d.
BRIALMONT (Col. A.).

Hasty Intrenchments.
Translated by Lient. Charles A.
Empson, R.A. With Nine Plates.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
BRIDGETT {Rev.ill. E.).
History of the Holy Eucha-
rist in Great Britain. 2 vols.
demy 8vo. Cloth, price 185, g
BRODRICK (The Hon. G. C.).
Political Studies. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 14s,
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BROOKE (Rev. S, A.), M. A.
The Late Rev. F. W. Ro-
bertson, M.A., Life and Letters
of. Edited by.

I. Uniform with the Sermons.

2 vols. With Steel Portrait. Price
75. 6d.

I1. Library Edition. 8vo. With
Portrait. Price 12s.

II1. A Popular Edition, in 1 vol.
8vo. Price 6s.
Theology in the English
Poets. — COWPER, COLERIDGE,
WorpsworTH, and Burns. Fourth
and Cheaper Edition. Post B8vo.
Cloth, price ss.
Christ in Modern Life.
Fourteenth and Cheaper Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

Sermons. First Series.
Eleventh Edition. Crown8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.
Sermons. Second Series.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 7s.
The Fight of Faith, Ser-
mons preached on various occasions.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 75. 6d.
Frederick DenisonMaurice:
The Life and Work of. A Memorial
Sermon. Crown 8vo. Sewed, price 15.
BROOKE (W. G.), M. A, _
The Public Worship
Regulation Act. With a Classified
Statement of its Provisions, Notes,
and Index. Third Edition, Revised
and Corrected. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 35. 6d. ;
Six Privy Council Judg-
ments—1850-1872. Annotated by.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price gs.
BROUN (]. A.). ;
Magnetic Observations at

Trevandrum and Augustia
Malley. Vol. I.  4to. Cloth,
price 63s.

The Report from above, separately
sewed, price 214.

BROWN (Rev. ]J. Baldwin).
The Higher Life. Its Reality,
Experience, and Destiny. Fifth and
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,

price 54

BROWN (Rev. J. Baldwin)—con-

finned.

Doctrine of Annihilation
in the Light of the Gospel
of Love. Five Discourses. Third
Edition., Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
25, 6.

The Christian Policy of
Life. A Book for Young Men of
Business. New and Cheaper Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6d4.

BROWN (J. Croumbie), LL.D,
Reboisement in France; or,
Records of the Replanting of the
Alps, the Cevennes, and the Pyre-
nees with Trees, Herbage, and Bush,
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 12s. 6.
The Hydrology of Southern
Africa. Demy Svo. Cloth, price
10§, 6d.

BROWNE (W. R.).

The Inspiration of the
New Testament. With a Preface
by the Rev. J. P. Norris, D.D.
Feap. 8vo. Cloth, price 25. 6d.

BRYANT (W.C.)

Poems. Red-line Edition.
With 24 Illustrations and Portrait of
the Author. Crown 8vo. Cloth extra,
price 7s. 6d.

A Cheaper Edition, with Frontis-
Pmc;;f Small erown 8vo. Cloth, price
35, 6d.

BURCKHARDT (Jacob).
The Civilization of the Pe-
riod ofthe Renaissancein Italy.
Authorized translation, by S. G. C.
Middlemore. 2 vols. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 24s.

BURTON (Mrs. Richard).
The Inner Life of Syria,
Palestine, and the Holy Land.
With Maps, Photographs, and
Coloured Plates. 2 vols. Second
Edition. Demy8vo. Cloth, price 24s.
*e¥ Also a Cheaper Edition in

one volume. Large post 8vo. Cloth,
price 1os. 6.

BURTON (Capt. Richard F.).
The Gold Mines of Midian
and the Ruined Midianite
Cities. A Fortnight's Tour in
North Western Arabia. With nu-
merous Illustrations. Second Edi-
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 18s,
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BURTON (Capt. Richard F.)—
coretineed,

The Land of Midian Re-
visited. With numerous illustra-
tigns on wood and by Chromo-
lithography. 2 wvols. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 32s.

BUSBECQ (Ogier Ghiselin de).
His Life and Letters. By
Charles Thornton Forster, M.D.
and F. H: Blackburne Daniell, M.D.
2 vols. * With Frontispieces. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 24s.

BUTLER (Alfred J.).
Amaranth and Asphodel.
Sengs-from the Greek Anthology.—
I. Songs-6f the Love of Women.
IL Songs of the Love of Nature.
ITL. Songsof Death. IV. Songs of
Hereafter. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price zs. a0

CALDERON. ‘",

Calderon’s "Dramas: The
Wonder-Working Magician—Life is
a Dream—The" Purgatéry of St.
Patrick.  Translat I'g Denis
Florence Mac{}arthy. ost Bvo.
Cloth, price 108, e
CANDLER (H.). i
The Groundwork of Behef

Crown 8va. .. Cloth, price 75,
CARPENTER (W. B.), M.D,

The Princlgvcs of Mental
Physiology ith their Applica-
tions to the Training and Dﬁ::nphﬁe
of the Mind, and the Study 'of its,
Morbid Conditions.  Illustrated.”
Fifth Edition. 8vo. Cloth, price 125
CARFENTER (Dr. Philip P.).
His Life and Work. Edited.
by his brother, Russelt Tant Car-
enter. With portrait and vignette,

econd Edition. C’mwn 8vo. Cloth,
price 75, 6.

CAVALRY OFFICER.
Notes on Cavalry Tactics,
Organization, &c. With Dia-
grams Demy 8vo. Cloth, pricexzs.
CERVANTES. -
The Ingenious Knight Don
. Quixote de la Mancha. A New
Translation from the Originals of

1605 and 1608, By A. J. Duffield.
With Notes.

it

CHaPuan {Hnn,Mra E. W. Do

A Constant Heast, A Story«
2 vols. _Cloth, gilt tops, price,125.

CHEYNE (an T. KR

The: Prophecies of Isaiah.
Translated, with' Critical Netes and
Dissertations by.. Two vols., dr.-my
8vo. Cloth, price -g55. " .- ;

Children’s, Toys, and some"

Elementary Lessons ~in  Genéral .
Knowledgewhich they teach. _Illus-
trated. Crown'8vo. Clnth, ‘price 5s. .

CLAYDEN (P. W.

J a
England under Lord Bea-
consfield. The Political History of
the Last Six Yea fmm the end of
1873 to the begi inf 1880. Se=
cond Edition. Withe"Index; and.
Continuation to Mavch, 1880. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 16s. _

CLERY (C.), Lieut.-Col,

Minor Tactics. Wﬁh iﬁ

Maps and Plans. Fifth and Revised
Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 16s.

CLODD (Edward), F.R.A.8.: «

The Childhood of . the
World : a Simple Account of Man

in Early Times. Sixth Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s.

A Special Edition for Schn-gls
Price 1s.
The Childhood of Reli-
gions. Including a Sim E.Accuuﬁ’t
of the Birth and Grow
and Legends. Third Thousm¢
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

A Special Edition for Schools.
Price 1s5. 64.

Jesus of Nazareth. Witha

- brief Sketch of Jewish History to

the Time of His Birth. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

COGHLAN (]. Cole), D.D.

The Modern Pharisee and
other Sermons. Edited by the
Very Rev. A, H. Dmkmsﬁn; D,

Dean of Chapel Royal, Dublin. New

and cheaper edition. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 75, 6d.

COLERIDGE (Sara).

Pretty Lessons in Verse
for Guud Children, with some

in Latin, in E Rh
ANew Edmon. 'Iﬂush';“t:d. cap.
8vo. Cloth, price 35, 64.
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CDLERIDGE I:Sara.).—c:w{a‘mwd

Phantasmion. A Fairy Tale.
With an I uctory Préface e
Right "Hon. " Lord® Coléridge,’
Ottéry St." Mary. A'‘New Edition!
Illue-tra.te.d Crown 8vo. oth,
Pn{:ﬂ T Dy » e gsu
Memoir and L.etters 0 ra

Cole e. Edited aughter.
Chea {'1 gmmdz L&EWEP:?%‘&&
C]oth price 75. 6.

COLLINS (Mortimer).

The Secret of Long Llfe.
Small croWit 8ve! Cloth, price gs. 6d.
Inn of Strange Meetings,
and other Poems. Cruwn 8vo.
Cloth, price gs.. ; S

CQLOMB (Colonel). .

The Cardinal Archbm.hn
A Sﬁﬂﬂlﬁh Legend in LWEHWnne
Cancions. Small crown &vo. Cloth,
price 55! v :

CONNELL (A. R! ]
Discontent and Danger in
India. ‘-ma’tl crown E'.f{rr Clmh
price 35 6.\

CONWAY (Hu h) :
A-Liafe’s Idylls, Smﬂlr:rown
8vo. Oloth,prite 35. 64, 50 °

COOKE (ProfcJ. P.)  “
Secientific. Culture.
8vo. Cloth, price 15: :

CGBPER'(H.}%-' Sl Tl
The Art of Furnishing on

C.mwn

Rational and MEsthetic Prin-

ciples. New and'Cheaper Edition.
Fcap..8vo. -Cloth, price 1a 6d.
COPPEE (Frangois). - o
L’Exilée. Done into English
Verse with the sanction of the Author
by 1. Q, 4. Cruwn Evo. Vellum,
price 55 - -
CORFIELD (Prof), M.D. .
Health. men Bw.
price 6s.
CORY (William):
A Guide to Mndern Eng'—

lish Histor Part 1. M QC‘CX.V
-rMDCLC&XK Demy Evu El'uth

price gs. * " P i £
COURTNEY (W.E)... ~ "»':
The Metaphysics of john
Stuart Mifl, Eh‘qwniﬁvaf Cloth,
price 58, *Gcﬂt

Clut,h,

B0

ol

COWAN (Rev. William).
Poems : Chiefly Sacred, in-
cluding Translations from some
Ancient Latin Hymns. Fcap. 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.

COX (Rev. Sir G. W.), Bart.

* A History of Greece from

. the Earliest Period to the end of the
Persian War. New Edition. 2 vols.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 36s.

The Mythology of the
y Arxyan Nations, New Edition. 2
. vols, Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 28s.

A General History of Greece
" from the Earliest Period to the Death
of Alexander the Great, with a sketch
- of the "subsequent H'Htury to the
' present time. New Edition. Crown
8vo.

Cloth i{_".;n':u;:':. 75. 6.

Tales of Ancient Greece,
New Edition.  Small crown 8vo
i Cloth,- pncﬁ'ﬁf

School History of Greece.
| With.Maps,, New Edition. Fcap
. 8wo. Cloth, price 3s. 6d.
- The Great Persian War
. from ‘the“Histories of Herodotus,

New Edition, Fﬂap 8vo. Cloth,

pn!_".t 3s.

Mal;ua.l uf M]Fthﬂlﬂgjf
_ in ;,]'m form.of Q ugstion and Answer
* New Edition, Fcap 31'0 Cloth
price 3s. |-
COX, (Rev. Eur G. WL, Bar‘l:
M-.A., and EUS-‘!I‘AGE’ HIN-
TON JONE&."
Popula.r anggees .pf the

' Mu;dle Ages, cS’eaqq.d Editio hm

one vnug:m. xown 8vo,,.
price Gs i

CIDH (Eeﬂ"‘ Ehimlel} L |
ACommentary on the' Bucrl:

of Job.  ‘With'a Transldtion.” Deftiy
8vo. Cloth, price 1580, - yro o0
Salvator Mundi; or, Ts
Chyist the Saviour of all Men‘! Etxth
Edition, Crown 8vo, Cloth, price 5s.

The Gehesis of Evil, and

* other Sermons, mainly Expnmmr}r

' Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
\ price 6s.

CRA UFURD (A. H.).
Seeking for Light : Sermons,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5.
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CRAVEN (Mrs.).

A Year's Meditations,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

CRAWFURD (Oswald).

Portugal, Old and New.

With Illustrations and Maps. Demy

8vo. Cloth, price 16s.
CRESSWELL (Mrs. G.).

The King's Banner. Drama

in Four Acts. Five Illustrations.
4to. Cloth, price 1os, 64,

CROMPTON (Henry).

Industrial Conciliation.
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 25. 6d.

CROZIER (John Beattie), M.B.

The Religion of the Future,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

DALTON (John Neale), M.A.,
R.N.

Sermons to Naval Cadets.

Preached on board H.M.S. *‘Bri-
tannia.” Second Edition. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 64.

D'ANVERS (N. R.).

Parted. A Tale of Clouds
and Sunshine. With 4 Illustrations.
Extra Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64.

Little Minnie's Troubles.
An Every-day Chronicle. With Four
Illustrations by W. H. Hughes.
Fcap. Cloth, price 35. 64.

Pixie's Adventures; or, the
Tale of a Terrier. With 21 Illustra-
tions. 16mo. Cloth, price 45. 64.

Nanny’s Adventures; or,
the Tale of a Goat. With 12 Illus-
trations. 16mo. Cloth, price 4s. 64,

DAVIDSON(Rev, Samuel), D.D.,
LL.D.

The New Testament,trans-
lated from the Latest Greek
Text of Tischendorf, A New and

tho hly Revised Edition. Post
8vo. ﬁloth, price 1os. 64,

Canon of the Bible : Its
Formation, Hi , and Fluctua-
tions. Third Edition, revised and

enlarged, Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss.

DAVIES (G. Christopher).

Rambles and Adventures
of Our School Field Club. With
Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 3.

DAVIES (Rev. J. L.), M.A,

Theology and Morality.

Essays on Questions of DBelief and
Pracﬁ:fi_:a. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
75.

DAVIES (T. Hart.).

Catullus. Translated into
English Verse. Crown 8vo. Cleth,
price 6s.

DAWSON (George), M.A,

Prayers, with a Discourse
on Prayer. Edited by his Wife.
Fifth Edition, Crown &vo. Price 6s.

Sermons on Disputed

Points and Special Occasions.
Edited by his Wife. Third Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Sermons on Daily Life and

Duty. Edited by his Wife, Second

Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
DE L'"HOSTE (Col. E. P.).

The Desert Pastor, Jean
arousseau. Translated from the
rench of Eugéne Pelletan. Witha

Frontispiece. New Edition. Fecap.

8vo. Cloth, price 35. 64.

DENNIS (].).
English Sonnets. Collected

and An‘;nfed+ Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
price 25. 64.

DE REDCLIFFE (Viscount
Stratford), P.C., K.G., G.C.B,

Why am 1 a Christian?
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s.
DESPREZ (Philip S.).

Daniel and John; or, the

Apocalypse of the Old and that of
the New Testament. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 12s.

DE TOCQUEVILLE (A.).
Correspondence and Con-
versations of, with Nassau Wil-
liam Senior, from 1834 to 18s0.
Edited by M. C. M. Simpson. 2
vols. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 214,
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DE VERE (Aubrey).

Legends of the Saxon
Saints. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price bs.

Alexander the Great. A

Dramatic Poem. Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.

The Infant Bridal, and
other Poems, A New and En-
larged Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
price 75. 6.

The Legends of St. Patrick,

and other Poems. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

St. Thomas of Canterbury.
A Dramatic Poem. Large fcap. 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.

Antar and Zara : an Eastern

Romance. In1sFain, and other
Poems, Meditative and Lyrical.
Fcap. 8vo. Price 6s.

The Fall of Rora, the
Search after Proserpine, and
other Poems, Meditative and Lyrical.
Fcap. 8vo. Price 6s.

DOBELL (Mrs. Horace).
Ethelstone, Eveline, and
other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

DOBSON (Austin).

Vignettes in Rhyme and

Vers de Société. Third Edition.
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

Proverbs in Porcelain. By

the Author of * Vignettes in Rhyme."
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s.

Dolores, A Theme with Va-

riations. In_three parts. Small
crown Bvo, Cloth, price ss.

Dorothy. A Country Story
in Elegiac Verse. With Preface.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

DOWDEN (Edward), LL.D.
Shakspere: a Critical Study
of his Mind and Art. Fifth Edition.
Large post 8vo. Cloth, price 12s.

Studies in Literature, 1789-
1877. Large post 8vo. Cloth, pricexzs.

Poems. Second Edition,
le BWt CIDthn Prict 5‘"

DOWNTON (Rev. H), M.A.
Hymns and Verses. Ori-

ginal and Translated. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64.

DREWRY (G. 0.), M.D.

The Common-Sense
Management of the Stomach.
Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
price zs. 6d.

DREWRY (G. 0.), M.D., and

BARTLETT (H. C.), Ph.D.,
F.C.S.
Cup and Platter: or, Notes
on Food and its Effects. New and
cheaper Edition. Small 8vo. Cloth,
price 1s. 64,

DRUMMOND (Miss),

Tripps Buildings. A Stud
from Life, with Frontispiece. S
crown 8vo, Cloth, price 35. 6d.

DU MONCEL (Count).

The Telephone, the Micro-
phene, and the Phonograph.
With 74 Illustrations. Small crown
gvo. Cloth, price ss.

DUTT (Toru).

A Sheaf Gleaned in French
Fields. New Edition, with Portrait.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 10s. 6.

DU VERNOIS (Col. von Verdy).

Studies in leading Troops.
An authorized and accurate Trans-
lation by Lieutenant H. I) gi |27
Hildyard, 7ist Foot. Parts I. and
I1. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 7s,
EDEN (Frederick).
The Nile without a
Dragoman. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 75. 6d.
EDIS (Robert W.).

Decoration and Furniture
of Town Houses. A series of
Cantor Lectures delivered before the
Society of Arts, 1830, Second Edi-
tion, amplified and enlarged, with 29
full-page Illustrations and numerous
sketches. Square 8vo. Cloth, price
125, Gcd.

EDMONDS (Herbert).

Well Spent Lives : a Series
of Modern Biographies. Crown 8vo,
Price 5.

AZ
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Educational Code of the
Prussian Nation, in its Preserit
Form. In accordance with the
Decisions of the Common Provineial
Law, and with those of Recent
Legislation. Crown 8vo.
price zs. 64.

EDWARDS (Rev. Basil).
Minor Chords; or, Songs
for the Suffering: a Volume of
Verse. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price
3. 6d. ; paper, price 25. 6d. :

ELLIOT (Lady Charlotte).

Medusa and other Poems.

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
ELLIOTT (Ebenezer), The Corn-

Law Rhymer.

Poems. Edited by his Son,

the Reév. Edwin Elliott, of St. John’s,

Antigua. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 18s.

ELSDALE (Heary).
Studies in ‘Tennyson's
Idylls, Crowné8vo. Cloth, price 5s.
ELYOT (Sir Thomas).
The Boke named the Go-

uernour. Edited from the First Edi-
tion of 1531 by Henry Herbert Ste-
{Ji:en Croft, M.A., Barrister-at-Law.
ith Portraits of Sir Thomas and
Ludi"IEl}rm’ copied by permission of
her Majesty from Holbein's Original
Drawings at Windsor Castle. 2 vols.
fcap. 4to. Cloth, price sos.
English Odes, selected by
Edmund W. Gosse. With Frontis-

piece by Hamo Thornycroft, Parch-
ment, 6s. ; vellum, 7s. 64l

Epic of Hades (The).
By the author of “*Songs of Two
¢ Worlds.” Twelfth Edition. Fcap.
8vo. Cloth, price 7s. 64.
** Also ani Illustrated Edition with

seventeen full-page designs in photo-"
mezzotint by GeoreE R. CHAPMAN.
4to. Cloth; extra gilt leaves, price 255,

and a'Largé Paper Edition, with
por_trq.q[e, ] rige 108, 64,
EVANS'(Anne).

Poems and Music. With
Memorial Preface by Ann Thackeray
Ritchie;” Large ¢rown &vo.
Price 74, 6t "

'r.:l.ﬂt-h: \

Cloth,

EVANS (Mark).

The Gospel of Home Life,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 4s. 64.

The Story of our Father's
Love, told to Children. Fourth
~and 6h&ap&r Edition. With Four
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
' price 15, 64.

A Bookof Common Prayer
and Worship for Household
Use, compiled exclusively from the
Holy Scriptures. New and Cheaper
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 1s.

The King's Story Book.
In three parts. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
. price 1s. 64. each.

*.* Parts L. and II., with eight illus-
trations and two Picture Maps, now
- ready.

- EX-CIVILIAN.

Life in the Mofussil; or,
Civilian Life in Lower Bengal. 2
~vols. Large post 8vo. Price 144.

FARQUHARSON (M.).
I. Elsie Dinsmore.
8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64-

I1. Elsie’s Girlhood. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 35. 64.

III. Elsie’s Holidays at

Roselands. Crown  8vo.
Cloth, price 35. 64.

FIELD (Horace), B.A, Lond,

The Ultimate Triumph of
Christianity. Small .crown 8vg.
' Cloth, price 35.64. - o

Crown

FINN (the late James), M.R.A.S.
Stirring Times; or, Records
from Jerusalem Consular Chronicles
of 1853 to 1856. Edited and Com-
gﬂed by his \ﬂldow. With a Preface

y the Viscountess STRANGFORD.'
.2 vols,. Demy 8vo, Price 308,

Folkestone Ritual Case

'(The). The Argument, Proceedin
udgment, amd Repoft, revised
the several Counsel engaged, Demy
8vo.  Cloth, price 255,
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FORMBY (Rev. Henry).

Ancient Rome and its Con-
nection with the Christian Re-
ligion : an Outline of the History of
the City from its First Foundation
down to the Erection of the Chair
of St. Peter, A.D. 42-4 With,
numerous Illustrations afT Ancmnl:
Monuments, Sculpture, and Coin

and of the Anuqmtms of "the Chns-
tian Catacombs. Royal 4to. Cloth
extra, price sos. Roxburgh, half.
morocco;, price gzs. 64, . :

FOWLE (Rev. T. W. J, M.A.

The Recuncmat‘:qn of Re-
ligion and Science. Being Essays
on Immortality, Inspiration, Mira-
cles, and the Being o Chnsl;. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 10s.

The Divine. Le,gatmn of
Christ. Crown 8vo. Cloth, pn::: 2840

FRASER (Donald).

Exchange Tables of ,Ster-
ling and Indian Rupee Cur-
rency, upon a new and extended sys;-
tem, embracing Values from :
Fa.rt]uug to One Hundred Thousand

Pounds, and at Rates progressing; in
Sixteenths of a Penny, from.1§. ¢d. 1o,
2s. 3d. per Rupee. Royal | E.vo
Cloth, price 1os.

FRISWELL (]J. Hain).

The Better Self. Essays for
Home Life. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

One of Two; or, A Left-_

Handed Bride.
piece. Crown 8vo, Cloth, price 3s. 6d.

GARDNER (].), M.D.

Longevity: The Means of
Prolonging Life after Middle
Age. Fourth Edition, Revised and
Enlarged. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 45.
GARRETT (E.)

By Still Waters. A Story
for Quiet Hours. With Seven Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

GEBLER (Karl Von).
Galileo Galilei and the
Roman Curia, from Authentic
Sources. Translated with the sanc-
tion of the Author, by Mrs. GEORGE
SturGE. Demy 8vo. Cloth, priee 125,

With a Frontis- .

GEDDES (James).
History of the Administras .
tion of John de Witt, Grand, Pen«

xmnar}r of Holland. Vol. I, z623—
Demy &vo.,, w1th Portrmt

105
C]D:]l. price 15s.

- GEORGE (Henry).

Progress and Poverty. An.

Inquiry into the Cause of Industrial
Depressions and of Increase of Want
.with Inerease of Wealth.. The Red.
~medy. Post 8vo. Cloth, prme 75 Ed’

G. HLT. .

Verses, mostly" wntten in
,India. Crown 8vo. Cl'nl:h, price 6s. .

GILBERT (Mrs.).

- Autobiograp hg and other
. Memorials. ited 'I%_ d!mnah‘ .
' Gilbert, Third Edition. -
trait and several Wood Engravings,
Crown 8vo. Cluth price 7s.

GILL (Rev., W. W.)B.A. - _
Myths and Sungs frﬂm the -
‘South Pacific. With a Preface
. F. Max Miiller, M.A., Professor
Comparative Philology at Oxford.

' Post 8vo. * Cloth, price gs.
Ginevra and The Duke qf :
- Guise. Two Trageghes Crown

. 8vo. Clath, price 65, :
GLOVER (F;), M.A. _ .
Exempla Latma., A First

Constriing' Book with Short Netes,
Lexicoi, and an’ Introduction to the
, Analysis- of ‘Sentences., - F. ca.p gvo.
C.lc:r.h price zs.

 GODWIN (William).

William Godwin; His
Friends and Eunttmpuranea
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the
-handwriting of Godwin and his Wifé.
. By C, Kegan Paul. g vols. . Dtmr
8vo.  Cloth, price 28s. '

The Genius of Chnsua.mty
Unveiled. Being  Essays never
before puhhsh;d Ednpd. ‘with a
Preface, by C. Kegan Paul. Crmvn
gvo. Clﬂi, price 7s. 6d.

GOETZE (Capt. A. von). '-
- Operations ‘of the Gérmam:'
Eng‘mmﬂlg:‘ Fing the War 'of
1870-1871- < Published by Authority,
and in accordance with Official Docu-
ments. Translsé;d rom the

by Colonel G

am, V.C..C.B,, 2 *
R.E, With 6 large D-flp.h Dc%
8vo. Cloth, price 214. X0 AW

3y L
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GOLDSMID (Sir Francis H.enrj..r}.
Memoir of. With Portrait,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

GOODENOUGH (Commodore J.
G.), R.N., C.B.,, C.M.G.

Memoir of, with Extractsfrom

his Letters and Journals. Edited by

his Widow. ith Steel Engraved

Portrait. Square 8vo. Cloth, ss.
** Also a Library Edition with

Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel En-

graved Portrait. Square post 8vo.

Cleth, price 14s.

&OSSE (Edmund W.).
Studies in the Literature of

Northern Europe. Witha Frontis-
iece designed and etched by Alma

adema. Large post 8vo. Cloth,
price 1zs.
New Poems. Crown 8vo.

Cloth, price 75. 6d.

GOULD (Rev. S. Baring), M.A.
Germany, Present and Past.
a Vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 215,

The Vicar of Morwenstow:

a Memoir of the Rev. R. 5. Hawker.
With Portrait. Third Edition, re-
vised, Square post8vo. Cloth, 10s. 6d.

GREENOUGH (Mrs. Richard).
Mary Magdalene : APoem.
Large post 8vo. Parchment antique,
price 6s.

GRIFFITH (Thomas), A.M.
The Gospel of the Divine

Life. A Study of the Fourth Evan-
gelist, Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 14s.

GRIMLEY (Rev. H. N.), M.A,
Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly
on the SpirrTuvaL Bopy, the UnsEEN
WorLDp, and the Divinge HuMaNITY.
Second Edition, Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6e.

GRUNER (M. L.).
Studies of Blast Furnace
Phenomena. Translated by L. D.

B. Gordon, F.R.8.E., F.G.5. Demy
Bvo. Cloth, price 7s. 64.

GQURNEY (Rev. Archer).
Words of Faith and Cheer,

A Mission of Instruction and Sugges-
tion, Crown Bvo, Cloth, price 6s.

Gwen: A Drama in Mono-
logue. By the Author of the ** Epic
of Hades."” Second Edition. Fcap.
8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

HAECKEL (Prof, Ernst).
The History of Creation.
Translation revised by Professor E.
Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.5. With
Coloured Plates and Genealogical
Trees of the various groups of both

lants and animals. 2z vols. Second
dition. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 32s.

The History of the Evolu-
tion of Man. With numerous Il-

lustrations. =2 vols. Large post 8vo.
Cloth, price 325.

Freedom in Science and

Teaching. From the German of
Ernst Haeckel, with a Prefato
Note by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

HAKE (A. Egmont).
Paris Originals, with twenty
etchings, by Léon Richeton. Large
post 8vo. Cloth, price 14s.

Halleck's International
Law; or, Rules Regulating the
Intercourse of States in Peace and
War. A New Edition, revised, with
Notes and Cases. By Sir Sherston
Baker, Bart. 2 vols. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 38s.

HARDY (Thomas).

A Pair of Blue Eyes. New
Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

The Return of the Native,
New Edition. With Frontispiece.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

HARRISON (Lieut.-Col. R.).
The Officer’'s Memoran-

dum Book for Peace and War,
Third Edition. Oblong 32mo. roan,
with pencil, price 35. 6d. .

HARTINGTON (The Right Hon,

the Marquis of ), M.P.
Election Speeches in 1879
and 18Bo. ith Address to the
Electors of North-East Lancashire,
Crown 8vo, Cloth, price 3s. 6d.
HAWEIS (Rev, H, R.), M.A.
Arrows in the Air, Crown
8vo. Second Edition, Cloth, price 6¢,
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HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.)), MA.—
continued.
Current Coin. Materialism—
The Devil—Crime—Drunkenness—
Pauperism—Emotion—Recreation—
The Sabbath. Third Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
Speech in Season. Fourth
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price gs.
Thoughts for the Times.
Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 7s. 6d. :
Unsectarian Family
Prayers. New and Cheaper Edition.
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 1s. 64.

HAWEKER (Robert Stephen).

The Poetical Works of.

Now first collected and arranged
with a prefatory notice by J. G.
Godwin. With Portrait. Crown 8vo.

Cloth, price 12s.

HAWKINS (Edwards Comer-
ford).
Spirit and Form. Sermons
reached in the parish church of
Ecatherhend. Crown 8vo. Cloth,

price 6s.

HAWTREY (Edward M.).
Corydalis. A Story of the
Sicilian Expedition. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, l1.:‘>[1-i-:~3 35 6d.

HAYES (A. H.).

New Colorado and the
Santa F¢ Trail. With map and
6o Illustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth,

rice gs.

HEIDENHAIN (Rudolf), M,D.
Animal Magnetism. Physi-
ological Observations. Translated
from the Fourth German Edition,
by L. C. Wooldridge. With a Pre-
face by G. R. Romanes, F.R.5.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 25, 6.

HELLWALD (Baron F. von).
The Russians in Central
Asia. A Critical Examination,
down to the present time, of the
G:ngraplfg' and History of Central

a

Asia. nslated by Lieut.-Col.
Theodore Wirgman, LL.E. Lnri:
post 8vo. ith Map. Cloth,

rice I25.

HELVIG (Major H.).
The Operations of the Ba-

varian Army Corps. Translated

Captain {'::, S. Schwabe. With

ive large Maps. Inavols. Demy
§vo. Cloth, price a4s.

HELVIG (Major H.f.—mntfnmd’.
Tactical Examples: Vol. 1.
The Battalion, pricexss, Vol.II. The
Regiment and Eigade, price 105. 64,
Translated from the German by Col,
Sir Lumley Graham. With numercus
Diagrams. Demy 8vo. Cloth,

HERFORD (Brooke). )
The Story of Religion in
England. A Book for Young Folk,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

HINTON (James).

Life and Letters of. Edited
by Ellice Hopkins, with an Introduc-
tion by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart., and
Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H.
Jeens, Second Edition. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, 8s. 64.

Chapters on the Art of
Thinking, and other Essays.
With an Introduction by Shadworth
Hodgson. Edited by C, H. Hinton.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 8s. 64.
The Place of the Physician.
To which is added Essavs oN THR
Law oF Human LiFE, AND ON THR
RELATION BETWEEN ORGANIC AND
InorGaNIC WoRLDS., Second Edi-
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 6d.

Physiology for Practical
Use. By various Writers. With so
Illustrations. Third and cheaper edi-
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
An Atlas of Diseases of the
Membrana Tympani. With De-
scriptive Text. Post 8vo. Price £6 6s.

The Questions of Aural

Surgery. With Illustrations. 2 vols.
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 125. 6.

The Mystery of Pain,
New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth
limp, 1s.

HOCKLEY (W. B.).

Tales of the Zenana; or,
A Nuwab's Leisure Hours. By the
Author of *“ Pandurang Hari.” With
a Preface by Lord Stanley of Alder-
ley. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 21f.

Pandurang Hari; or, Me-
moirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of

Mahratta Life sixty years ago. With
a Preface by Sir H. Bartle E.
Frere, G.C.S5.1., &c. New and

Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s. A
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HOFFBAUER (Capt.). _
The German Artillery in
the Battles near Metz. Based
on the official reports of the German
Artillery. Translated by Capt. E.
0. Hollist. With Map and
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 215 -

HOLMES (E. G. A). .~
Poems. First and Second Se-
ries. Fcap.8vo. Cloth, pricess.each.

HOOPER (Mary).
Little Dinners:

lans.

W

How to

Serve them with Elegance and .

Economy. Thirteenth Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
Cookery for Invalids, Per-
sons of Delicate Digestion, and
Children. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
3¢, 6d. K
Every-Day Meals. Being
Economical and Wholesome Recipes
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Sup-
*' per. Second Edition. Crown 8vo.
; Cloth, price 5s.
“HOOPER (Mrs. G.).
The House of Raby., With
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
~price 35. 6d.
HOPKINS (Ellice).
Life and Letters of James
"Hinton, with an Introduction by Sir
. W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait en-
wved on “Steel by C. H. Jeens.
cond Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth
price 8s. 64,
- HOPKINS (M.).
The Port of Refuge; or,
Counsel ‘and Aid to Shipmasters in
Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown
8vo. Second and Revised Edition.
Cloth, price 65.
HORNER (The Misses).
Walks'in Florence. A New
and thoroughly Revised Edition. 2
vols. Crown gvo. Cloth limp. With
Illustrations. ..
Vol. I,-,.—.Ciil,lrches{; Streets, and
Palaces. 10s. 64.  Vol. II,—Public
- Galleries and Museums. 5g.
"HULL (Edmund C. P.),
The European. in India.
With a MepicAL GUIDE FOR ANGLO-
Irpians, By'R. R, 5. Mair, M.D.
F.R.C.S.E. Third Edition, Revised
and Corrected. Post 8vo, - Cloth,
price 6s.

3

HUTCHISON (Lieut.-Col. F.o].},
and Capt.G. H. MACGREGOR.
Military Sketching and Re-
connaissance, With Fifteen Plates.

11 8econd editiony ' SmalhSvo. Cloth,
price 6s. A~ .07, .

| == The first Volume of Military Hand-

. books forRegimental Officers. Edited
by Lieut.-,(_‘,ql%. B. BRACKENBURY,

o Rl HBUG N T

HUTTON (Arthur), M,A.

* The Anglican Ministry. Tts

-+ Nature and Value in relation to the
Cathplic Priesthood. ith a Pre-

‘face by his Eminence Cardinal New-
‘man. Demy 8vo. oth, priee 145,
INCHBOLD (J. W.). o
. JAnnus Amoris, . Sonnets,
“' Feap. 8ve:" Cloth, ptice 45. 6d.
INGELOW. (Jean). ;
Off the Skelligs. A Novel.
Wath Frontispiece, Second Edition.,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s....
The - Little onder-horn.
A Second Series of ** Stories Told to
a Child.” With Fifteen Illustrations.
Small 8vo, Cloth, price 2s. 6d.
Indian Bishopries. By an
Indian Churchman. Demy 8vo. 64.
International Scientific
Series (The). 155
I. Forms of Watetr: A Fami-
liar Exposition of the Origin and
Phenomena é? Glaciers. By J.
Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. ith 2g
Illustrations. Sevéﬁ§ Edition. Crown

A

8vo. Cloth, price-Bg. v W™

1I. Physics and Politics; or,
Thoughts on the Application of the
Principles of ** Natural Selection”
and “‘ Inheritance” to Political So
ciety. B'E: Walter Bagehot. Fifth
Edition. Crown8vo. Cloth, ptice 4s.

111. Foods. By Edward Smith,
M.D., &c. With anmerofs, Iilus,
trations. Seventh Edition. ..Crown
8vo. Cloth, price ss. :

1IV. Mind and Body: The Theo-
ries of their Relation. By Alexander
Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustra-
tions. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo,
Cloth, price 4s.

V. The Study of Sociology.
ByHerbert Spencer. Eighth Editﬁ:.
Crown 8vo.

Cloth, price sgs.
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International Scientific
Series (The)—continued,

VI. On the Conservation of
Energy. By Balfour Stewart,
LL.D., &c. With 14 Illustrations.
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss.

VII. Animal Locomotion; or,
Walking, Swimming, and Flying.
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., &c. Wit
130 Illustrations. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

VI1II. Responsibility in Mental
Disease. By Henry Maudsley,
M.D. Third Ed.ltlﬂf.l.. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.

IX. The New chemish'n. By
Prufessor_f P. Cooke. With 31 Illus-
trations. Fifth Edition. Crown8vo.
Cloth, price 5.

X. The Science af Law. By .

Prof. Sheldon Amos. Fourth Edition.
Crown 8ve. ' Cloth, price gs.

X1. Animal Mechanism, A
Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial
Locomotion. By FProf. E. J. Marey.
‘With  rr7 Illustrations,
Edition. érowu 8vo. Cloth, price gs.

XI1I. The Doctrine of Descent
‘and Darwinism, By Prof. Osca
“Schmidt. ~ With 26 Illustratmns
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss. '

XI111. The History of the Con-
flict between Religion and Sci-
ence. By J. W. Draper, M.D,,
LL.D. Fourteenth Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price ss.

X1V. Fungi; their Nature In-
fluences, Uses, ' &c. M'
kae. LL.D. Edited h}r the RIE.'V

M. J. Berkeley, F.L.S. Withnume-
rous Illustrations. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5.

XV. The Chemical Eﬂ'e:ta of !

Light and Photography: By Dr.
Hermann Vogel. With 100 IIIuﬁt:ra-
tions. Third and Revised Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5.

XVI. The Life and Growth of
Language.
Dwight Whitney. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo.” Cloth, price ss.

XVII. Money and the Mecha-

nism of Exchange. By W. Stan--

ley Jevons, F.R.S. Fourth Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

Second -

By Prof. William" |

International Scientific

Series (The)—continued.
XVIII. The Nature of Light:
With a General Account of Physical
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel,
With 188 lllustrations and a table of
Spectra in Chromo - lithography.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cﬁ':-tz
price ss.
X1X. Animal Parasites and
Messmates. By M. Van Beneden.
With 83 Illustrations. Second Edi-
tion. Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 5.
XX. Fermentation. By Prof.
Schiitzenberger. With 28 Illustra-
tions. Third Edition. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.
XXI. The Five Senses of Man.
By Prof. Bernstein. With gz Illus-
trations. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 5s.
XXII. The Theory of Sound in
its Relation to Music. By Prof.
Pietro Blaserna. With numerous
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price ss.
XKXXIII. Studies in Spectrum
Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer.
F.R.5. With six photogmphic Il
lustrations of Spectra, and numerous
engravings on wood. Crown 8vo.
Second Edition. Cloth, price 6s. 64.
XXIV. A History of the Growth
of the Steam Engine. By Prof.
R. H. Thurston, With numerous
Illustrations, Second Edition. Crown
8vo. %Iﬂl_.h price 6s, 6.
XXV. Education as a Science.
By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Third
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 55,

, XXVI. The Human Species.

By Prof. "A. de Quatrefages. Third
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
XXVII. Modern Chromatics,
With App]lmtmns,l;g Art and Indus-
try, by ‘%1 . Rood., Second
Edition. ith 1'3:: original Illustra-
tionis. . Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
XXVIII. The Cray gh : an Intro-
duction to the' S“tud?ﬁ Zoology. By
Prof. T, H. Huxlr.ﬁf ecqnd edition,
With e%hty-twul ustrations. Crown
8vo, Cloth, price ss.

XXIX. The Brnln as an Organ

‘of Mind., By H. Charlton Bastian,

M.D. With numerous Illustrations.

Second Edition: Crown 8ve. Cloth,

price 55.
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International Scientific
Series (The)—continued.

XEX. The Atomic Theory. By
Prof. Ad. Wurtz, Translated by
E. Clemin-Shaw. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price s5.
XXXI. The Natural Conditions
of Existence as they affect Ani-
mal Life. By Karl Semper. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.
XXXII. General Physiology of
Muscles and Nerves. By Prof.
. Rosenthal. Second Edition, with
illustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
rice 5s. ¥i
XXIII. Sight: an Exposition
of the Principles of Monocular
and Binocular Vision. By Joseph
Le Conte, LL.D. With numerous
illustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 55.
JENKINS (Rev. Canon).
The Girdle Legend of Prato.

Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price zs.
]%H}I{INE (E.) and RAYMOND

The  Architect's Legal
Handbook. Third Edition Re-
vised. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

JENKINS (Rev. R. C.), M.A.
The Privilege of Peter and
the Claims of the Roman Church
confronted with the Scriptures, the
Councils, and the Testimony of the
Popes themselves. Fcap. §vo. Cloth,
price 3s. 6d.

JENNINGS (Mrs. Vaughan).
Rahel : Her Life and Let.-

ters. With a Portrait from the
Painting by Daffinger. Square post
8 Cloth, price 75. 64.
Jeroveam’s Wife and other
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price
5. 6d.
]&EL{L.].
A Consul's Manual and
Shipowner’s and Shipmaster's Prac-
tical Guide in their Transactions
Abroad. With Definitions of Nauti-
cal, Mercantile, and Legal Terms:
adln_ssary of Mercantile Terms in
Enf;hsh, French, German, Italian,
and Spanish. Tables of the Money,
Weights, and Measures of the Prin-
cipal Commercial Nations and their
Equivalents in British Standards:
and Forms of Consular and Notarial
Acts. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 125,

JOHNSON (Virginia W.).
The Catskill Mountains,
Illustrated by Alfred Fredericks.
Cloth, price 5s.

JOHNSTONE (C. F.), M.A.
Historical Abstracts, Being
Outlines of the History of some of
the less-known States of Europe.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7s5. 6.

JONES (Lucy).

Puddings and Sweets, Being
Three Hundred and Sixty-Five
Receipts approved by Experience.
Crown 8vo., price 25. 64.

JOYCE (P. W.), LL.D., &c.

Old Celtic Romances.
Translated from the Gaelic by.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 75. 64.

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.), B.A.
Utopias; or, Schemes of
Social Improvement, from Sir
Thomas More to Karl Marx. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price s5s.

Socialism: Its Nature, its
Dangers, and its Remedies con-
sidered. Crown 8vo. Cloth,price 75.64.

KAY (Joseph), M.A., Q.C.
Free Trade in Land.
Edited by his Widow. With Preface
11:'1{ the Right Hon. John Bright,

. P, Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo,

Cloth, price 5s.

KEMPIS (Thomas A.).
OF THE IMITATION
OF CHRIST. A revised Trans-
lation, choicely printed on hand-
made paper, with a Miniature Fron-
tispiece on India paper from a desi
by W. B. Richmond. Limp parch-
ment, antique, price 6s5.; vellum,
price 75, 6.

KENT (Carolo).
Carona Catholica ad Petri
successoris Pedes Oblata. De
Summi Pontificis Leonis XIII. As-
sumptione Epiggramma. In Quin-
quaginta Lingus. Feap, 4to. Cloth,
price 155,

| KER (David).

The Boy Slave in Bokhara.

A Taleof Central Asia. With Illustra-

tions. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64.

t'};h% Wild Horseman of
e Pampas., Illustrated,

8vo. Cloth, price 35, 64. Crsfta
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EKEERNER (Dr. A)), Professor of
Botany in the ﬁnwersity of
Innsbruck.
FlowersandtheirUnbidden

Guests. Translation edited by W.
OcLE, M.A., M.D,, and a prefato

letter by C. Darwin, F.R.S. With Il-
lustrations. Sq.8vo. Cloth, price gs.

KIDD (Joseph), M.D. :
The Laws of Therapeutics,

or, the Science and Art of Medicine.
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

KIH&H.&HS{ Hen },‘M R.I.A.,

&c., of her ajcst]r s G-:ulngu:al
sSurvey.
Manual of the Geology of
Ireland. With 8 Plates, 26 Wood-
cuts, and a Map of Ireland, gmloﬁi-
cally coloured. Square 8vo. Clo
price 155,

KING (Mrs. Hamilton).
The Disciples. Fourth Edi-
tion, with Portrait and Notes.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7s. 6d.

Aspromonte, and other
Poems. Second Edition. Fcap.
8vo. Cloth, price 4s. 6d.

KING (Edward).
Echoes from the Orient.

With Miscellaneous Poems. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64.

KINGSLEY (Charles), M.A.
Letters and Memories of
his Life. Edited by his Wire.
With 2 Steel engraved Portraits and
numerous Illustrations on Wood, and
a Facsimile of his Handwriting.
Thirteenth Edition. 2 vols, Demy
8vo. Cleth, price 36s.

** Also the ninth Cabinet Edition
in 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
125,

All Saints’ Day and other
Sermons. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, 7s. 64.

True Words for Brave

Men: a Book for Soldiers’ and
Sailors’ Libraries. Eighth Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 25. 64,

KNIGHT (Professor W.),
Studies in Philosophy and

Literature. Large post8vo. Cloth,
price 7s. 6d,

KNOX (Alexander A.).
The New Playground : or,
Wanderings in Algeria. Large
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 105, 6.
LACORDAIRE (Rev. Pire).
Life: Conferences delivered
at Toulouse. A New and Cheaper
Edition. Crown8vo. Cloth, price 35.64.
LAIRD-CLOWES (W.).
Love's Rebellion: a Poem,
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 35, 64.
LAMONT (Martha MacDonald).
The Gladiator: A Life under
the Roman Em@ll‘ﬁ in the hegmmng
of the Third Century. With four
Illustrations by H. M. Paget. Extra
fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6.
LANG (A.).
XXII Ballades
China. Elzevir,
price 35. 6.
LAYMANN (Capt.).
The Frontal Attack of

Infantry. Translated by Colonel
Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 2s. 64,

LEANDER (Richard).

Fantastic Stories. Trans-
lated from the Gennan by Paulina

in Blue
8vo. Parchment,

B. Granville. With Ei ht full-page
IlIustratmnsh M. E. Fraser-Tytler.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

LEE (Rev. F. G.), D.C.L.
The Other World; or,

Glimpses of the Supernatural. 2 vols.
A New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 154,

LEE (Holme).
Her Title of Honour. A

Book for Girls. New Edition, With
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss.

LEIGHTON (Robert).

Records and other Poems.
With Portrait. Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 7s. 6d.

LEWIS (Edward Dillon).
A Draft Code of Criminal
Law and Procedure, Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 21s.

LEWIS (Mary A.).
A Rat with Three Tales.
New and cheaper edition. With
Four Illustrations by Catherine F.
Frere. Crown8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64,
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LINDSAY(W. Lauder), M.D,, &c.

Mind in the Lower Animals
in Health and Disease. 2 vols.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 32s.

LLOYD (Francis) and Charles
. Tebbitta
Extension of EmpireWeak-
ness? “Deficits Ruin? With a
. Practical'Scheme for the Keconstruc-
tion of Asiatic Turkey. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 6d.
LOCKER (F.).
London Lyrics. A Newand
Revised Edition, with Additions and
a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, elegant, price 6s.
ﬁlﬁu, a Cheaper Edition. Feap
8vo. Cloth, price z2s. 64.

LOKI.

The New Werther, Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 2s. 64.

LONSDALE (Margaret).
Sister Dora. A Biograpl E:
with Portrait engraved on steel
C. H. Jeens, and one 11111stratmn
Twelfth edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s,

LORIMER (Peter), D.D.
John Knox and the Church
of England : His Work in her Pulpit,
and his Influence upon her thurgy,
Articles, and Parties. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 12s.
John Wiclif and his
English Precursors, by Gerhard _
Victor Lechler. Translated from -
the German, with additional Notes.
2z vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 215, *

Love’s 'Gamut' and other .
Poems, Small crown' Evo
price 35 640"

- Love Sonnets nf Proteus.
With frontispjece , by ‘the Author, °
Elzevir 8vo. Cﬂ-ﬂ‘l, pnca_s.r

LOWNDES (Hen X '

oems and ransﬂamuna
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s,

LUMSDEN {f.;eut.,c_:m. H. WiJ-
Beowulf,,, An Old  English

Poem. Translated mto modern

rhymes.. ‘Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss.

Cloth, f-

MAC :;.meci: (Tes)s

Sir Spangle and the Dingy
Hen. Illustrated. Square crown
8vo., price 2s. 6d.

MACDONALD (G.).

Malcolm. With Portrait ot
the Author engraved on Steel. Fourth
Edition. Crown Bvo. Price Gs.

The Marquis of Lossie.

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

St. George and St. Michael.
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 6s.

MACKENNA (S. J.).

Plucky Fellows. A Book

for Boys. With Six Illustrations.
Fourth Edmnn Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s.

At Schﬂnl with an Old

Dragoon. With Six Illustrations.
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price gs.

MACLACHLAN (Mrs.).

Notes and Extracts on
Everlasting Punishment and
Eternal Life, according to
Literal Interpretation. Small
crown 8§vo. Cloth, price 3s5. 64.

MACLEAN (Charles Donald).

,__.Latin and Greek Verse

Translations. Small crown 8vo.

oth, price 2s.
MACNAUGHT (Rev. John).
Cena Domini: An Essay
.on the Lord’s Supper, its Primi-

tive Institution, Apostolic Uses,

and Subsequent History. Dem:,r
8vo. Cloth, price 14s.

MAGNUS (Mrs.).

About the Jews since Bible
- Times. From the Babylonian exile

‘tﬂl Abe English Exodus. Small

ﬁhsm uluth price 1.
MAEHU EGH E1rikr} M.ﬁn,
~ and PALMER (E.H.), M.A.

Johan Ludvig Runeberg’s
Lyrical Songs, Idylls and Epi-
grams, Fcap. 8vo. th, price ss.
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" “Cloth,price s5s.
~Marie Antoinette: a Drama.
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MAIR (R. 8.), M.D., F.R.C.S8.E.

The Medical Guide for
Anglo-Indians. PBeing a Compen-
dium of Advice to Europeans in
India, relating to the Preservation
and Regulation of Health. With a
Supplement on the Management of
Children in India. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo. Limp cloth, price 3. 6d.

MALDEN (H. E. and E. E.)
" Princes and Princesses,

..~ INustrated. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,

price 25, 6,

MANNING (His Eminence Car-
dinal).

True Story of the
Crown 8vo.

Small erown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

M (Capt. Albert Hast-
ings), R:N.

The.Great Frozen Sea. A
" Personal Narrative of the Voyage of

the *‘ Alert " during the Arctic Ex-
! pedition ‘of 1845-6. With six full-
“page Hlusktations, two Maps, and
Woodcuts., Fourth

afnd cheaper ‘edition. Crown B8vo.
~ Qloth, priceds. - LU -

A _Pulq%: Recbnnaissance :
Yo

being, the Voyage, of fhe ‘* Isbjorn ™
ovaya Zemlya in 1879. With
1o Illustrations. Demy 8vo. Cloth,

price 16s. ;
Master Bobby: a Tale. By
* the ' Author of * Christina North,”
With Illustrations by E. H. BeLL.
Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 35.6d.

MASTERMAN (].).
Half-a-dozen  Daughters.
With a Frontispiece. Crown S8vo.
Cloth, price 3s. 6.

McGRATH (Terence).
Pictures from Ireland. New
and cheaper edition. Crown 8vo,
Cloth, price 2.

MEREDITH (George).

The Egoist. A Comedyin Nar-
rative. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth.

** Also a Cheaper Edition, with
Frontispiece, Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

MEREDITH (George)— ronteaned.

The Prdeal of Richdrd Fe-
verel. A Historyof Father and Son.
In one vol. with Frontispiece. Crown

8vo. Clof,h_’, price 6s. '
MERRITT (Henry). .

Art - Criticism and Ro-
mance. With Récollections, and
Twenty-three Illustrations in ean-
Jorte, by Anna Lea Merritt. Two
vols. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 25s.

MIDDLETON (The Lady).

Ballads. Squaré'16mo. Cloth,
price 3s. 6. : \

MILLER (Edward).

The History and bp:ﬁﬁneu
of Irvingism; or, the so-called Ca-
tholic and Apostolic Church. g vols.
Large post 8vo. Cloth, pricé 25s.

The Church in Relatign to

the State. Crown 8vo. Clothyprice
25, 6. '

MILNE (James).

Tables of Exchange for the
Conversion of Sterling Money into
Indian and Ceylon Currency, at
Rates from 1s. 84, to 2s. 3
Rupee. Second Edition,
8vo. Cloth, price £2 25.

MINCHIN (J. G.).

Bulgaria since the War,
Notes of a Tour in the Autumn of
1870. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s. 6.

MOCKLER (E.).

A Grammar of the Baloo=-
chee Language, as it is spoken in
Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the
Persia-Arabic and Roman characters.
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

MOFFAT (Robert Scott),

The Economy of Consump-
tion; an Omitted Chapterin Political
Economy, with special reference to
the Questions of Commercial Crises
and the Policy of Trades Unions;
and with Reviews of the Theories of
Adam Smith, Ricardo, J. 8. Mill,
Fawcett, &c. Demy 8vo. Cloth,
price 185,

5,

Demy
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MOFFAT (Robert Scott)—con-
finned.

The Principles of a Time
Policy: being an Exposition of a
Method of Settling Disputes between
Employers and Employed in rcﬁnﬂ.
to Time and Wages, by a simple Pro-
cess of Mercantile Barter, without
recourse to Strikes or Locks-out.
Reprinted from ““ The Economy of
Consumption,” with a Preface and
Appendix containing Observations on
some Reviews of that book, and a Re-
criticism of the Theories of Ricardo
and J. S. Mill on Rent, Value, and
Cost of Production, Demy Evo.
Cloth, price 3s. 64.

MOLTEKE (Field-Marshal Von).
Letters from Russia,
Translated by Robina Napier.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
Notes of Travel, Being Ex-
tracts from the Journals of. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Monmouth: A Drama, of which
the Outline 1s Historical. Dedicated
by permission to Mr. Henry Irving.
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

MOORE (}'!'frs. Bloomfield).
Gondaline’s Lesson. The
Warden's Tale, Stories for Children,
and other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss.

MORELL (J. R.). "
Euclid Simplified in Me-
thod and Language. PEeing a
Manual of Geometry. Compiled from
the most important French Works,
approved by the University of Paris
and the Minister of Public Instruc-
tion. Feap. 8vo. Cloth, price 2s. 64.

MORICE (Rev. F. D.), M.A.
The Olympian and Pythian
Odes of Pindar. A New Transla-
tion in English Verse. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 7s. 6d.

MDREE {EI Ei}‘ Ph.DJ
First Book of Zoology.
With numerous Illustrations. New
and cheaper edition. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price zs. 64.

MORSHEAD (E. D, A))

The Agamemnon of ZEs.
chylus. Translated into English
verse. With an Introductory Essay.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

MORTERRA (Felix).

The Legend of Allandale,

and other Poems. Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

My Old Portfolio, A Volume

of Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
45. 64,

NAAKE (]. T.).

Slavonic Fairy Tales.
From Russian, Servian, Polish, and
Bohemian Sources. With Four Illus-
trations. Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 5s.

NEWMAN (J. H.), D.D.

Characteristics from the
Writings of. Being Selections
from his various Works. Arranged
with the Author’s personal approval.
Third Edition. @ With Portrait,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

*.¥ A Portrait of the Rev. Dr. J. H.
Newman, mounted for framing, can
be had. price 2s. 64.

NICHOLAS (Thomas), Ph.D.,

F.G.S.

The Pedigreeofthe English
People: an Argument, Historical
and Scientific, on the Formation and
Growth of the Nation, tracing Race-
admixture in Britainfrom the earliest
times, with especial reference to the
incorporation of the Celtic Abori-
ines. Fifth Edition. Demy 8vo.
-loth, price 16s.

NICHOLSON (Edward Byron).

The Christ Child, and other
Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
45. 6d.

The Rights of an Animal,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64,

The Gospel according to
the Hebrews. Its Fragments trans-
lated and annotated, with a critical
Analysis of the External and Internal
Evidence relating to it. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price gs. 64.

NICOLS (Arthur), F.G.S.,

F.R.G.S.

Chapters from the Physical
History of the Earth. An Introduc-
tion to Geology and Palzontology,

with numerous illustrations, Crewn
8vo. Cloth, price ss.
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NOAKE (Major R, Compton).
The Bivouac; or, Martial
Lyrist, with an Appendix—Advice to
the Soldier. Fcap. 8vo. Price 55. 6d.

NOEL (The Hon. Roden).

A Little Child’s Monument,

Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 64,
NORMAN PEOPLE (The).

The Norman People, and
their Existing Descendants in the
British Dominions and the United

States of America. Demy 8vo.

Cloth, price 215,

NORRIS (Rev. Alfred).
The Inner and Outer Life
Poems, Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Notes on Cavalry Tactics,

Organization, &c. By a Cavalry
Officer. With Diagrams, Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 125.

Nuces: Exercises on the

Syntax of the Public School
Latin Primer. New Edition in
Three Parts. Crown 8vo. Each 14

*.* The Three Parts can also be
had bound together in cloth, price 3s.

O'BRIEN (Charlotte G.).

Light and Shade. 2 vols.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, price
125,

Ode of Life (The).
Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo.
price 5.

O'HAGAN ( John).

The Song of Roland. Trans-
lated into English Verse, Large

Cloth,

post 8vo, Par nt antique, price
105. Od.
O'MEARA (Kathleen).

Frederic Ozanam, Professor

of the Sorbonne; His Life and
Works. Second Edition. Crown

8vo. Cloth, price 7s. 6d.

Our Public Schools, Eton,
Harrow, Winchester, Rugby, West-
minster, Marlborough, The Charter-
house. Crown 8vo. éluth, price 6s.

OWEN (F. M.).
John Keats, A Study.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

OWEN (Rev. Robert), B.D.

Sanctorale Catholicum ; or
Book of Saints. With Notes, Criti-
cal, Exegetical, and Historical.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 18s.

An Essay on the Commu-
nion of Saints. Including an
Examination of the *' Cultus Sanc-
torum.” Price 2s.

Palace and Prison and Fair

Geraldine. Two Tragedies, by the
Author of “* Ginevra " and the * Duke
of Guise.,” Crown 8vo. Cloth, 6s.

PALGRAVE (W. Gifford).

Hermann Agha; An Eastern

Narrative. Third and Cheaper Edi-

tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
PALMER (Charles Walter).

The Weed: a Poem. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s.

PANDURANG HARI;
Or, Memoirs of a Hindoo.

With an Intreductory Preface by Sir
H. Bartle E, Frere, G.C.5.1,, C.B.
Crown 8vo. Price 6s.

PARKER (Joseph), D.D.
The Paraclete: An Essay
on the Personality and Ministry of
the Holy Ghost, with some reference
to current discussions. Second Edi-
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 12s.

PARR (Capt. H. Hallam).

A Sketch of the Kafir and
Zulu Wars: Guadana to Isand-
hlwana, with Maps. Small crown
8vo. Cloth, price 5s.

The Dress, Horses, and

Equipment of Infantry and Staff
Dgi::ers. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price is.

PARSLOE (Joseph).
Our Railways: Sketches,
Historical and Descriptive. With
Practical Information as to Fares,
Rates, &c., and a Chapter on Rail-
way Reform. Crown 8ve. Cloth,
price Os.

PATTISON (Mrs. Mark).

The Renaissance of Art in
France. With Nineteen Steel
Engravings. 2 vols. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 3zs.
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PAUL (C. Kegan). ., PEHHELL H. Cholmondeley).
Mary ‘Wollstonec raf‘l:.h Pegaaus esaddled. Bf
Letters to Imlay. With Prefatdry - the Author of “ Puck on Pegasus,”
Memoir by, and Two Portraits in  &c. &c. With Ten Full-page Illus-
STl ﬁ?‘rﬂ h}' Anna Ltﬁ Merﬂtt trﬂtlﬂﬂs b}r Georre Du Maurier.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. " Second Edition. Fcap. 4to. Cloth
Goethe's Faust. ' A New elegant, price 125. 6d.

Translation- in' Rime. Crown &vo. | pENRICE (Maj. J.), B.A.

Cloth, price 6s. e et - A Dictionary and Glossary
William Godwin: His of the Ko-ran. With copious Gram-

Friends and Contemporaries. matical References and
xplanations
With Pﬂﬁmtﬁ and Facsimiles of the of the Text. 4to. Cloth, price 21s.

Hand ¥ Godpin and his
W g S st Bwo. | PESCHEL (Dr. Oscan).

Cloth, price 28s. The Races of Man and
The Genius of Christianity their Geographical Distribution.
Unveiled. Being Essaysby William Large crown 8vo. Cloth, price gs.
Godwin never gi:-e

fore published. .
Edited, with a Preface, by C. PFEIFFER (Emily).

uarterman’s Grace, and

:.{r?.;g:r;;_l;?l' men Bvo. A% ?:iher Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
PAUL (Margaret Agnes). e 58, ’ ) =
Gentle and Simple: A Story. Glan Alarch: His Silence:
2vols. Crown8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, and Son A Poem. Second -

price 125. Edition. rown 8vo. price 6s.

*.* Also a Cheaper Edition in one Gerard’s Monument, and’

vol. with [Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. other Poems. Second Edimn.a

Cloth, price 6s.

PAYNE (John).
Songs of Life and Death.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Poems.  Second . Edition.
Crown 8vo. Eluth, price ﬁ.h..,., :

A"

PAYNE (Prof. J. F.) Sonnets and Sqnga ,New. %
Tt ok ‘Ed s Edition. 16mo, haridsgmely printed
Pn!:: ﬁ‘;"es on ucation. ‘and bound in cloth, scl edg&s, ptice-

g . rSS
I1. Frobel and the Kindergarten |2 . .
system. Second Edition. PINCHES {Tl:mmas], M.A. - oty
AVisit to German Schools - Samuel WﬂberfamurFmth.'
e ol P it T Sermne With s Pt s ing
many. Notes of a Professio our
to inspect some of the Kindergartens Wilberforce (after % Photograp lﬂhb}'

Primary Sehools, Public Gifs | .Charles Watkins), menBvo Eluth :

lSc:hDuls and - Scllif.lnuls'.hfur]:&cﬂh,mﬁlgl price 45. 6d.

St et LRy o PLAYFAIR (Lieut.-Col),’ Hu'
Dresden, Weimar, Gotha, Elatnach,-

in the autumn of 3874. With Critical Hrltanmc Maj&‘sty’s Cnnsul-Gen:mI

LB
Discussions of the (g{-.neral Pﬁnmplei : in Algiers.

and Practice of Kindérgartens &n . Travels inthe Fnotateps nf
other Schemes of Elementary Edu-. Bruce in Algeria and Tunis.
cation. Crown 8vo. .« Cloth, price Ihistrated by facsimiles of Bruce's
45. 6d. o d Joriginal Drawmgs, Photographs,
PELLETAN (E.). Dot Fagiio gto. _Cloth, -
The Desert Pastor, ﬁ:a.n £3§£ boar =g.tt ves, price

arousseau, Translated from the’ : \
rench. By Colonel E. P De'| POLLOCK (Frederiek) ¢

L'Hoste. Witha ant:@wta. New Spinoza, His Life and Phl-, :

Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price losephy, J:remy Bw:. Cloth,
35, 6d, ‘price 16s. 5 !

i-".r‘
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POLLOCK (W. H.). e
Lectures on French Poets.:

Delivered 'at the Royal Ihst:tutlm‘
Small crown &vo. E‘Hoth pnce 59

POOR (Laura E.).

Sanskrit and its kindred
Literatures, Studiesin Comparas
tive Mythology. Small crm‘.rn gvo.

Cloth, price gs. .

POUSHKIN (A. EI{
Russian omance.
Translated frot the:Tales of Belkin, ©
&c. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer (née"
Mouravieff). Crown 8&vo. Cloth,
price 3s.

PRESBYTER. AR
Unfoldings of Christian
Hope. An Essay showing that the
Doctrine containéd in the Damna-
tory Clauses of the:Creed commonl
called Athanasian is unscnptum
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, pnce 45, EJ

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy).
Currency .and Banking.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Chapters on Practical Poli- }
tical Economy. = Being the Sub-

stance of Lectures délivered before
the Umversltr of Oxford. Large

post 8vo. Cloth, price 12s.
Proteus and Amadeus, A
Correspondence, Edited by Aubrey

DeVere. Crown8vo. Cloth, price 55.

PUEBLIC SCHOOLEOY.
The Volunteer, the Militia-
man, and the Regular Soldier.
Crown 8vo.. Cloth, price 5s.

PULPITCOMMENTARY (The).

Edited by the Rev. J. S. ExELL and
the Rev. Canon H. D. M, SrENCE,

Ezra, Nehemiah, and
Esther. By Rev. Canon G Rawlin-
son, M.A.; with Homilies by Rev.
Prof, R, Thomson, M.A., Rev.
Prof. A. Redford, LL.B., M. A,
Rev. W. 5 L-ems.MA Rev. T A.
Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal
B.A., Rev. "W, Clarkson, B.A,, Rev.
P, Hastmgs, Rev. W. meaddm
LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rﬂwiands, B.A,,
Rev. G. Wood, B.A,, Rev. .
C. Barker, LL.B., LA, i B
J. S. Exell Third Edition. Price
125, 64.

PULPIT COMMENTARY (The)
—coniinyed. - .
-1 Samuel. By the Very Rev,
R. P. Smith, D.D. With Homilies
by the Rev. Donald Fraser, D.D.,
.Rev. Prof. Cha Irufm, and Rev. B.
Dale. '],h:m:l'E ition, Price 155

 Genesis. By Rev. T. White-
law; M. A with Homilies b the
‘Very Rev, J: F. Muntgomery,

‘Rev., Prof. R. A.. Redford, M. JL
LiL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev, W.
Roberta M.A. An Introduction to
the Er.u::l}' ﬂt" the Old Testament by

ithe <Rey. Canon . Farran, ,D.D.,

F.R.S. 7 lptnnductmqs to the
Pentateuch by the Rev. H.
: Cotterill, D.D,, and ev ’1 White-
Vlaw, M, .& Th.l:d Edj,[.tﬂﬂ Fricr:
: IS5

]udges and Ruth, ]; nght
{ Rev:' Lord A. C. Hervey,"D.D., and

‘Rev. _] Morrison, D.D,  With Ho- -
“milies*by Rev. A. F. Muir, M.A.;
Rev. Wy F. -Adeney, M.A.; Eﬂ?'
W. M. Statham ; . and Rev. Prof, I
R. Thomson, M.A.. Second Edition,

Super- -royal 8vo, I'.;Emh, price 155,

Jushua. v{ the Rev J. I{
Lias, M.A. ith Homilies by t
Rev. S. R *Aldridg e LL.B,,

R. Glover, Rev. "de Press.ens&'
D.D., Rev. I. Walte, Rev. F. W.
m:lr.ney, and an Introduction by the
Rev.. A. Plummer, M.A, Second
Edition. Price 125, 6.

Punjaub (The) and North

Western Frontier of India. gfr an
old Punjaubee. Crown 8vo. Cloth,

price ss.
Rabbi Jeshua. An Eastern
Story. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
38. Od.

RAVENSHAW (John Henry),
B.C.S.
Gaur: Its Ruins and In-
scriptions. Edited with consider-
able additions and alterations by his
Widow. With forty-four photo-
graphic illustrations and twenty-five
fac-similes of Inscriptions. - Stper
royal 4to. Cloth, 3/ 13&.ﬁd 2

READ (Carveth). .
On the Theory of Logic &
An Essayi Crown 31"'&-" Elarh A
price-6s. s
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Realities of the Future Life.
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price
15. 6.

REANEY (Mrs. G. 5.).
Blessing and Blessed; a
Sketch of Girl Life. New and
cheaper Edition. With a frontis-
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s.64.
Waking and Working ; or,
from Girlhood to Womanhood.
New and cheaper edition. With a
Frontispiece. Crown B8vo. Cloth,
price 3s. 6. !

Rose Guerney’'s Discovery.
A Book for Girls, dedicated to their
Mothers. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price

38, 6d. ? 3
English Girls: their Place
and Power., With a Preface by
R. W, Dale, M.A., of Birmingham.
Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
price 2s. 6d.
ust Anyone, and other
tories. Three Illustrations, Royal
16mo. Cloth, price 1s. 64.
Sunshine Jenny and other
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal
16mo. Cloth, price 1s. 64.
Sunbeam Willie, and other
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal
16mo. Cloth, price 1s. 6d.
RENDALL (J. M.).
Concise Handbook of the
Island of Madeira. With plan of
Funchal and map of the Island. Feap.
8vo. Cloth, price 1s. 6.
REYNOLDS (Rev. J. W.).
The Supernatural in Na-
ture. A Verification by Free Use of
Science. Second Edition, revised
and enlarged. Demy 8vo. Cloth,
Priceé 14s.
Mystery of Miracles, The.
By the Author of *“ The Supernatural
in Nature.” Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price bOs.
RHOADES (James).
The Georgics of Virgil,
Translated into English Verse. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s.
RIBOT (Prof. Th.).
English Psychology. Se.
cond Edition. A Revised and Cor-
rected Translation from the latest
French Edition. Large post 8vo.
Cloth, price gs.

RIBOT (Prof. Th.)—continued.

Heredity : A Psycholoﬂcal
Study on its Phenomena, its Laws,
its uses, and its Conseguences.
Large crown 8vo. Cloth, price gs.

RINK (Chevalier Dr. Henry).

Greenland : Its People and
its Products. By the Chevalier
Dr. Henry Rink, President of the
Greenland Board of Trade. With
sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the
Eskimo, and a Map. Edited by Dr.
ROBEET Brown. Crown 8vo. Price
105. 6d.

ROBERTSON (The Late Rev.

F. W.), M.A., of Brighton.
The Human Race, and
other Sermons preached at Chelten-
ham, Oxford, and Brighton. Second
Edition. Large post 8vo. Cloth,
price 7s. 6.
Notes on Genesis. New
and cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo.,
price 3s. 64.
Sermons. Four Series, Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64. each.
Expository Lectures on
St. Paul's Epistles to the Co-
rinthians, A New Edition. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
Lectures and Addresses,
with other literary remains. A New
Edition. Crnm_: Bvo. Cloth, price =s.
An Analysis of Mr. Tenny-
son's ‘“In Memoriam.” (Dedi-
cated by Permission to the Poet-
Laureate.) Feap. 8vo. Cloth, price zs.
The Education of the
Human Race. Translated from
the German of Gotthold Ephraim
Lessing. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price
n:.‘.lﬁd'.
Life and Letters. Edited by
the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A.,
Chapldin in Ordinary to the Queen.
I. 2 vols.,, uniform with the Ser-
mons. With Steel Portrait. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 75, 6d.
11, Library Edition, in Demy 8vo.,
with Portrait.  Cloth, price 12s.
I11. A Popular Edition, in one vol.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

The above Works can alse be had
half-bound in merocco,

*«* A Portrait of the late Rev, F, W,

Robertson, mounted for framin 2y
behad, pricess &, e
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ROBINSON (A. Mary Fl:i.
A Handful of oney-
suckle,

35. 6d.

RODWELL (G. F.), F.R.A.S,,
F.C.8.

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price

Etna: a History of the
Mountain and its Eruptions.
With Maps and Illustrations, Square
8vo. Cloth, price gs.

ROSS (Mrs. E.), (*“ Nelsie Brook").
Daddy's Pet. A Sketch
from Humble Life, With Six Illus-
trations. Royal 16mo. Cloth, price 1s.

ROSS (Alexander), D.D,
Memoir of Alexander
Ewing, Bishop of Argyll and the
Isles. Second and Cheaper Edition.
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price ros. 6d.

SADLER (S. W.), R.N.

The African Cruiser. A
Midshipman’s Adventures on the
West Coast. With Three Illustra-
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 3s. 64.

SALTS (Rev. Alfred), LL.D,
Godparents at Confirma-
tion. With a Preface by the Bishop
of Manchester. Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, limp, price 2s.

SAMUEL (Sydnsy Montagu).
Jewish Life in the East,
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3+. 64.

Sappho. A Dream. By the

5

Author of “ Palace and Prison,” &c.
Crown 8vo, Cloth, price 35. 6.

SAUNDERS (Katherine).
Gideon’s Rock, and other
Stories. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
Joan Merryweather,and other
Stories. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
Margaret and Elizabeth.

A Story of the Sea. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

SAUNDERS (John).

Israel Mort, Overman : A
Story of the Mine. Cr. 8vo. Price 6s.
Hirell. With Frontispiece.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6d.
Abel Drake’'s Wife. With
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 35. 64,

SAYCE (Rev. Archibald Henry).
Introduction to the Science
of Language. Two vols., large post
8vo. Cloth, price 2595.

SCHELL (Maj. von).
The Operations of the
First Army under Gen. von
Goeben. Translated by Col. C. H.
von Wright. Four Maps. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price gs.

The Operations of the
First Army under Gen. von
Steinmetz. Translated by Captain
E. O. Hollist. Demy 8vo. (goth,

price 105. 64,

SCHELLENDORF (Maj.-Gen.
B. von).
The Duties of the General
Staff. Translated from the German
by Lieutenant Hare. Vol. I. Demy
8vo. Cloth, 108, 64

SCHERFF (Maj. W, von).
Studies in the New In.
fantry Tactics. Parts I. and II
Translated from the German by
Colonel Lumley Graham. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 75. 64,

Scientific Layman. The New
Truth and the Old Faith: are they
Incompatible? Demy 8vo. Cloth,
price 105, 6d.

SCOONES (W. Baptist%
Four Centuries of English
Letters. A Selection of 350 Letters
by 150 Writers from the period of the
Paston Letters to the Present Time.
Edited and arranged by. Large
crown 8vo, Cloth, price gs,

SCOTT (Leader).
A Nook in the Apennines:
A Summer beneath the Chestnuts.
With Frontispiece, and 27 Illustra-
tions in the Text, chiefly from
Original Sketches, Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 75. 6.

SCOTT (Robert H.).
W eather Charts and Storm
Woarnings. Illustrated. SecondEdi-
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6d.,

Seeking his Fortune, and
other Stories. With Four Illustra-
tions. New and cheaper Edition.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 25, 64.
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SENIOR (N. W.). ;
Alexis De Tocqueville.
Correspondence and Conversations
with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to
1850. Edited by M. C. M. Simpson.
2vols. Large post 8vo.Cloth,price 215.

Sermons to Naval Cadets.
Preached on board H.,M.S.

* Britannia.” Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 35. 6d.

Seven Autumn Leaves from
Fairyland. Illustrated with Nine
Etchings. Square crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3+. 6.

SHADWELL (Maj.-Gen.), C.B.
Mountain Warfare. Illus-
trated by the Cafmpaign of 199¢-in
Switzerland. Being a ‘Translation
of the Swiss Narrative iléd from
the-Works of the Archduke Charles,

omini, and,others,” Also of Notes

General H. Dufour on the Cam-
paign of the Valtelline in 1635.
Appendix, Maps, and lntraductury
Remarks: bem_v 8veo. Cloth, price 165,

SHAKSPEARE (Charles). .«
Saint ‘Paul at‘ Athens:
Spirithal Chﬂﬁ‘tmmt}ﬁin Relation to
some Aspects of ‘Modérn Thou ht
Ning’ Sermons.preached at St,

hen's Church, Westbpurne P':uk.
EYi.th Preface the. Rev. C’anl}p
FARRAR. Crown 8vo. Cloth, pr;-:e 55,

SHAW (Major Wllktﬂﬁﬂn]_.

'he Elements of Modern
hptics Practmally plied
nglish’ Fortha tmns iTwcnty-
five Plates and ‘Sfcnnd" and
:heaﬂer Edltm:t bmai’fl crown v,

CIdt
* The Seccmd Volume of * Mili2

tarp Handbooks for Officers and:

Non-commissioned Officers.” Edited
tl? Lteut +CuL C. B. Brackcphury,

EH&W [F’l’nra ,}. '
Castle Blair:, a, Stl}!'jl' of
Youthful Lives. 2 wols. .Crown 8yo:
Cloth, gilt tops, price 125, Also,
dition 1n pne vol.’ Crmm &vo.

SHELLE %ﬂﬂy}
Shelley Memorials frnm
Avthentic Sources. With (now
first printed) an Essa Christian-

ltF by Pe ysshe With
ortiai d Edition,. Cr
i A

80 .
B

SHELLEY (Percy Bysshe).
Poems selected from, Dedi-
cated to Lady Shelley. With Pre-
face by Richard Garnett. Printed
on hand-made paper. With miniature
frontispiece. Elzevir.8vo.,limp parch-
ment antique. Price 6s., vellum 75.6d:

SHERMAN (Gen. W. T.).
Memoirs of General W,
T. Sherman, Commander of the
Federal Forces in the American Civil
War. By Himself. 2z vols. With
Map. Demy 8vo Cloth, price 245.
Copyright English Edition.

SHILLITO (Rev. Joseph).
Womanhood : its Duties,
Temptations, and Privileges. A Book
for Young Women. Second Edition.
: Crown 8vo. Price 35. 6d.

SHIPLEY (Rev. Orby), M.A.

y Principles of the Faith in

. Relation to Sin. Topics for
Thought in Times of treat.

¢ Eleven Addresses. With an Intro-

! duction on the I:I-Eﬁlect of Dogmatic

Theology in the Church of England,
- and a Postscript on his leaving the
. Churgh” of England. Demy 8vo.
; Cloth,’pnce. 125,
« Church Tracts, or Studies
' in Modérn Problems. By various
~ Writers. zvols, Crown8vo. Cloth,

price 5. m

Sister Augu!tmt‘:, Superior

of the Sisters of Charity at the St.
; jpnhanm‘s Haospital at Bonn. Autho-
vized Trahslation.by Hans Tharau
fromthe German Memorials of Ama-
. lie von Lasaulx,  Second edition.
Large crowin 8vo. Clath, price 7s. 64.

-mgn'l-l (Edwnrd};hl D., LL.B.,

Health -a‘n’d Disedse, as In-
v flitenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and
g -::;ﬂ:erytlu:aI' esm’thaHuman
| }-a::un ANew tf.gm Post vo.
oth, price 75. 6d. - ,
Practical: DI.EtH.:F;F for
Families, Schools, and the La-
! bouring élaases.» A New Edition,
; Pos;ﬁvu oth, price 3s. 6:#
_ Tuiberf;ulat Cnpaumptmg
-its Early and Re bl
lﬂﬁaﬁ:a Secnndl}E‘H: mw
Cloth, price bs. "ﬂ
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Songs. of Two Worlds, By
the Author of *“ The Epic of Hades.”
Sixth ,Edition. Complete in one
Volume, with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo.

Cloth,. pnqﬁ;;r.r 6d.
Songs for Music.

By Four Friends.

Bm Cloth, price 5s.
Containing gongs by Reginald A.
Gatty, Stephen H, Ga.tt:.r, Greville

J.. te,r, and Julmna wing.

SPEDDING ﬂﬂmes}

Reviews and Discussions,

Literary, Political, and His-
torical, not relating to. Eacon.

Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 2. 6cd.

STAPFER (Paul). "
Shakspeareg .and Classical
. Antiquity: Greek find Latin Anti-
quity as presenfed in Shakspeare's
Plays. Transhlcdhy Emily J. Carey.
Largepost 8yo. * Cloth, price 12s.

STEDMAN (Edmund Clarence).

Lyrics and Idylls. With

other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 75. 6d.

ETEPII;IENE (Archibald John),
The Folkestone Ritual
Case. The Substance of the Argu-
ment delivered before the Judicial
Committee of the Privy Council. On
behalf of the Respondents, Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

STEVENS (William).
The Truce of God, and other
Poems. Small crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 35. 6d.

STEVENSON (Robert Lnum}

An Inland Voyage. With
Frontispiece~ by Walter " Crane.
Crown 8vo. LCloth, price.7s. 64,

Travels with a Donkey in
the Cevennes. Wiih Frontispiece
by Walter Crane. Crown 8vo. C]oth
price 75, 6d.

Virginibus, Puerisque, and
other Papers. Crpm Bvo. Clﬂth
price 6. w07 -

Square crown

STEVENSON (Rev. W. F.),
Hymns for the Church and

Home. Selected and Edllﬁd!agt'hq
Fev. W. Fleming Stevenson. **
The most compiete Hymn Bmﬂt

published.
The H Book consists of Thxu
Parts :—I. For Public Worship. —,

I1. For Fanu]y and Private Wo

—I11. For Children.

* Published in various Jorms csz

p:-m-.f, the latter ranging from 8d.7
fo Gs. Lists and full particulars

will be furnisked on application to

the lishers.

STOCKTON (Frank R.).

A Jolly Fellowship, With
2o 1llustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s.

STORR (Francis), and TURNER
Hawes). 4
Canterbury Chimes; o,
Chaucer Tales retold to Children.
With Illustrations from the Elles-
mere MS. Extra Fcap. 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s. 64.

STRETTON (Hesba

David Lloyd’s Last WIill

With Four Illustrations. Royal
16mo., price zs. 6d.
The Wonderful Life.

Thirteenth Thousand, Fecap. 8vo.
Cloth, price 2s. 64.
Through a Needle's Eye :

a Story. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
gilt top, price 125,

#* Also a Cheaper Edition in
one w;r[urne with Frontispiece. Crown
&vo. Clnt‘h price 6s.

ETH‘ BB§{Lieut.-Colonel F. W.)
The ‘Regiment of Bengal
Artillery. Tha _History l::rf 1I:5

_ @rganization, Equipment, an

- Services. Com ql g from Puhhshad

- Works, Official Records, and various
Private Solices. With numerous
Maps and Illustrations. =z wols.

I Dem]r 8vo. Cloth, price 32s.
STUMM (Lieut. Hugo), German
- Military Attaché to the Khivan Ex-
. pedition. :
Russia’s advance East-
ward. Basedan the Official Re

. of. Translated Capt. C. H.
© VincenT, Wi np Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 65,
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SULLY [James}l* M.A. _
Sensation and Intuition.
Demy 8vo. Second Edition. Cloth,
price 1os. 64.

Pessimism : a History and
a Criticism. Demy 8vo. Price 14s.

Sunnyland Stories.

By the Author of *“ Aunt Mary's Bran
Pie.” Illustrated. Small 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s5. 64.

Sweet Silvery Sayings of
Shakespeare. Crown 8vo. Cloth
giult, price 75. 64.

SYME (David). ;
Outlines of an Industrial
Science. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Tales from Ariosto. Retold for
Children, by a Lady. With three
illustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 45. 6d.

TAYLOR (Algernon).

Guienne. Notes of an Autumn
Tour. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 4s. 64.

TAYLOR (Sir H.).
Works Complete, Author’s
Edition, in 5 wvols. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s. each.

Vols. I. to IIl. containing the
Poetical Works, Vols. IV. and V.
the Prose Works.

TAYLOR (Col. Meadows), C,8.1.,
M.E.I.A.
A Noble Queen : a Romance
of Indian History. New Edition.
With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo.
Cloth. Price 6s.
Seeta. New

frontispiece. Crown 8vo.
price Gs.

Tippoo Sultaun: a Tale of
the Mysore War. New Edition with
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

Ralph Darnell, New Edi-
tion. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

The Confessions ofa Thug.
New Edition. With Frontispiece,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Tara: a Mahratta Tale.

New Edition. With Frontispiece.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

Edition with
Cloth,

TEBBITT (Charles) and Francis
Lloyd.
Extension of Empire Weak-
ness? Deficits Ruin? With a
Practical Scheme for the Recon-
struction of Asiatic Turkey. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64.

TENNYSON (Alfred).

The Imperial Library Edi-
tion. Complete in 7 vols. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price £3 13s. 64.; in Rox-
burgh binding, £4 7s. 6d.
Author’s Edition, Complete
in 6 Volumes. Post 8vo. Cloth gilt ;
or half-morocco, Roxburgh style :(—
VoL, I. Early Poems, and
English Idylls, Price 65.; Rox-
burgh, 7s. 64.

VoL. II., Locksley Hall,
Lucretius, and other Poems.
Price 6s. ; Roxburgh, 75. 64.

Vor. III. The Idylls of
the King (Complete). Price 75, 6d.3
Roxburgh, gs.

Vor. IV. The Princess,and
Maud. Price 6s.; Roxburgh, 7s. 6d4.

Vor. V. Enoch Arden,

and In Memoriam. Price 6s. ;
Roxburgh, 7s. 64.

VoL.VI. Dramas, Price Js.3
Roxburgh, 8s. 64.

Cabinet Edition. 12 wvols,
Each with Frontispiece. Fcap. 8vo.
Cloth, price zs. 6d4. each.

CasiNeT EpiTiON. 12 vols. Com-
plete in handsome Ornamental Case,
325,

Pocket Volume Edition.

13 vols. In neat case, 365. Dit
ditto. Extra cloth gilt, ia case, sss.”

The Royal Edition. With
25 Illustrations and Portrait. Cloth

extra, bevelled boards, gilt leaves.
Price 215,

The Guinea Edition. Com-

plete in 12 vols., neatly bound and
enclosed in box. Cloth, price 21s.
French morocco, price 315. 64,

The Shilling Edition of the
Peetical and Dramatic Works, in 12
\'ﬂlﬁ-., mﬂkﬂt size, Price 1. each.
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TENNYSON (Alfred)—continued.

The Crown Edition. Com-
plete in one vol., strongly bound in
cloth, price 6s. Cloth, extra gilt
leaves, price 7s. 6d4. Roxburgh,
half morecco, price 8s. 64.

*.* Can also be had in a variety
of other bindings.
Original Editions:

Ballads and other Poems,
Fcap. 8ve. Cloth, price 35. 6.
The Lover's Tale. (Now

for the first time published.) Fecap.
8vo. Cloth, 3s. 64.

Poems. Small 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.
Maud, and other Poems,

Small 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64,
The Princess. Small 8vo.
Cloth, price 3s. 6d.

Idylls of the King. Small
8vo. Cloth, price ss.

Idylls of the King. Com-
plete. Small 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

The Holy Grail, and other
Poeﬁnés. Small 8vo. Cloth, price
45. 64,

Gareth and Lynette. Small
8vo. Cloth, price 3s.

Enoch Arden, &c. Small
8vo. Cloth, price 3s5. 64,
In Memoriam, Small 8vo.

Cloth, price 4s.

Queen Mary. A Drama,
New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

Harold, A Drama, Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 6s.
Selections from Tenny-

son’s Works. Super royal 16mo,
Cloth, price 3s. 6d. Cloth giltextra,

price 4s.
Songs from Tennyson’s

Works. Super royal 16mo. Cloth
extra, price 3s. 6.
Also a cheap edition. 16mo.

Cloth, price 2s. 6.

TENNYSON (Alfred)—continued,

Idylls of the King, and
other Poems. Illustrated by Julia
Margaret Cameron. 2 vols. Folio,
Half-bound morocco, cloth sides,
price £6 65. each.

Tennyson for the Young and
for Recitation. Specially arranged.
Fcap, 8vo. Price 1s5. 64.

Tennyson Birthday Book,
Edited by Emily Shakespear. 3amo.
Cloth limp, 2s.; cloth extra, 3s.

*«¥ A superior edition, printed in
red and black, on antique paper,
specially prepared. Small crown 8vo.

loth extra, gilt leaves, price ss.;

and in various calf and morocco
bindings.
In Memoriam. A new Edi-
tion, choicely printed on hand-
made paper, with a Miniature Por-
trait in ean Jforte by Le Rat,
after a photograph by the late Mrs,
Cameron. Bound in limp parchment,
antique, price 6s., vellum 7s. 64.

The Princess. A Medley.

Choicely printed on hand-made
aper, with a miniature frontispiece
y H. M. Paget and a tail-piece in

outline by Gordon Browne. Limp

parchment, antique, price 6s.,
vellum, price 7s.

Songs Set to Music, 3?
various Composers. Edited by W,
G. Cusins. Dedicated by express
permission to Her Majesty the

ue¢n. Royal 4to. Cloth extra,
gilt leaves, price azxs., or in half-
morocco, price 2s4.

THOMAS (Moy).

A Fight for Life. With

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s5. 64.

THOMPSON (Alice C.).
Preludes. A Volume of

Poems. Illustrated by Elizabeth
Thompson (Painter of ““The Roll
Call”). 8vo. Cloth, price 75. 6d.

THOMSON (J. Turnbull).
Social Problems; or, an In-
uiry into the Law of Influences.
%‘v’il Diagrams, Demy 8vo. CIﬂth!.
price 105, 6,
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THRING (Rev. Godfrey), B.A.
“* Hymns and Sacred Lyrics.
" Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64,
. TODHUNTER (Dr. ].)
A Study of Shelley. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 7s.

Alcestis : A Dramatic Poem,
Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price ss.
Laurella; and other Poems.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 64.

TOLINGSBY (Frere).
Elnora. An Indian Mpytho-
logical Poem. Feap. 8vo. Cloth,
price Gf.

Translations from Dante,

Petrarch, Michael Angelo, and
Vittoria Colonna. Fecap. 8vo.
Cloth, price 7s. 64.

TURNER {Rev.'c. Tennyson),.
Sonnets, Lyrics, and Trans-
lations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price
“‘ Eti. 2 [ |
Collected Sonnets, Old and
New.. With Preface by Alfred
Tennyson; also some Marginal Notes
by.S. T. Coleridge, and a Critical

. Essay by James Spedding. Fcap.
8vo, Cloth, price 7s. 64

TWINING (Louisa).
Recollections of Work-
house Visiting and Manage-
ment during twenty-five years,
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s. 64,

?ﬂfUGHA_H H. Halford), some-
time Regius Professor of Modern
History in Oxford University.
New Readings and Ren-
derings of Shakespeare’'s Tra-
gedies. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth,
price z5s.

VILLARI (Prof.).
Niccolo Machiavelli

His Times. Translated by Linda
Villari. 2 wvols. Large post Svo.
Cloth, price 24s.

VINCENT (Capt. C. E. H.).
Elementary Military
Geography, Reconnoitring, and
Sketching. Compiled for Non-
Commissioned Officers and Soldiers

of all Arms. Square crown 8vo.,
Cloth, price 2s. qu j

and

VYNER (Lady Mary).

Every day a Portion.
Adapted from the Bible and the
Prayer Book, for the Private Devo-
tions of those living in Widowhood.
Collected and edited by Lady M

Vyner. Square crown 8ve. Elm

extra, price ss.

WALDSTEIN (Charles), Ph. D,
The Balance of Emotion

and Intellect: An Essay Intro-
ductory to the Study of Philosophy.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

WALLER (Rev. C. B.)

The Apocalypse, Reviewed
under the Light of the Doctrine of
the Unfolding s and the Resti-
tution“of all Things. Demy 8vo,
Cloth, price 125,

WALTERS (Sophia Lydia).

The Brook : A Poem. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 35, 64.

A Dreamer’s Sketch Book.
With Twenty-one Illustrations by
Percival Skelton, R. P. Leitch,
W. H. J. Boot, and T. R. Pritchett.
Engraved by J. D. Cooper. Fecap.
4to. Cloth, price 125, 6.

WARTENSLEBEN (Count H.
von).

The Operations
South Army in January and
February, 1871 ompiled from
the Official War Documents of the
Head-quarters of the Southern Army.
Translated by Colonel C. H. von
Wright. With Maps. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

The Operations of the
First Army under Gen. von
Manteuffel. Translated by Colonel
C. H. von Wright. Uniform with
the above. Demy 8vo. Cloth,price gs.

WATERFIELD, W,
Hymns for Holy Days and
Seasons. zamo. Cloth, price 1s. 6d.
WATSON (William).

The Prince’s Quest and

other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price ss,

of the
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WATEEIH Sir Thomas), Bart.,
The Abolition of Zymotic

Diseases, and of other similar ene-
mies of Mankind. Small crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 3s. 64.

WAY (A.), M.A.
The Odes of Horace Lite-
rally Translated in Metre. Fcap.
8vo. Cloth, price 2s.

WEBSTER (Augusta).
Disguises. A Drama. Small
crown 8ve. Cloth, price ss.

WEDMORE (Frederick).
The Masters of Genre -
Painting’. With sixteen illustrations.
Crown8vo. Cloth, price gs. 64

WELLS (Capt. John C.), R.N.
Spitzbergen—The Gateway
to the Polynia; or, A Voyage to
_ Spitzbergen. With * numerous Il
* lustrations by ‘Whymper and others,
and Map.~ New and Cheaper Edi-
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 65,

Wet Days, by a Farmer,
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s.

WETMORE (W. S.). P
Commercial Telegraphic
Code. Second Edition. FPost 4to.
Boards, price 4z5.

WHITAKER (Florence).
Christy's Inheritance. A
London Story. Illustrated. Royal
t6mo. Cloth, price 1s. 64.

WHITE (A. D.), LL.D.
Warfare of Science. With
Note by Professor Tyndall.

Prefat
Emunﬂd::mn Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 3s. 6d,

WHITHE? (Prof. W. D.)
Essentials of English

Grammar for the Use of Schools.
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3s5. 6a.

WICKHAM (Capt. E. H., R.A.)
Influence of Firearms upon
Tactics : Historical and Critical
Investigations, By an OFFICER oF
Surerior Rank (in the German
Army). Translated by Captain E.
H. {Vickham, R.A. Demy 8vo.
Cloth, price 75. 6d

WICKSTEED (P. H.).

Dante: Six Sermons. Crown
8vo, Cloth, price 3s.

WILLIAMS (Rowland), D.D.

Life and Letters of, with Ex-
tracts from his Note-Books. Edited
by Mrs. Rowland Williams. With
a Photographic Portrait. 2 vols.
Large post 8vo. Cloth, price 24s.

Stray Thoughts from the
Note-Books of the Late Row-
land Williams, D.D. Edited by
_his Widow. men 8vo. Clnt]:n
price 3s. 6.

Psalms, Litanies, Coun-
sels and Collects for Devout
Persons. Edited ‘his Widow.
New and Popular Edition. Crown
8vo. Cloth, price 35. 64,

WILLIS (R.), M.D.

Servetus and Calvin: a

Study of an Important Epoch in the
Early History of the Reformation.
8vo. Cloth, price 16s.

William Harvey. A History
of the Discovery of the Circula-
tion of the Blood. With a Portrait
of Harvey, after Faithorne. Demy
8vo. Cloth, price 14s.

WILLOUGHBY(The Hon. Mrs.).

On the North Wind —
Thistledown. A Volume of Poems.
Elegantly bound. Small crown 8vo,
Cloth, price 7s. 64.

WILSON (H. Schiitz).
The Tower and Scaffold.

A Miniature Monograph. Large
fcap. 8vo. Price 15,

Within Sound of the Sea.
By the Author of ‘*Blue Roses,”
““Vera,” &c. Third Edition, 2 vnls
Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, price
125,

*oF Also a cheaper edition in one
Vol. with frontispiece. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price 6s.

WOINOVITS (Capt. L).

Austrian Cava]ry Exercise,
Translated by {fsq;1 ain W, 8, Coocke,
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 75,
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WOLLSTONECRAFT (Mary).
Letters to Imlay. With a
Pn: aratory Memoir by C. Kegan

'i and two Portraits in ean_forte
'h Anna Lea Merritt.
oth, price 6s.

WDLTM&HH& r. Alfred), and
WOERMANN (Dr. H.arl}
History of Painting in An-
tiquity and the Middle Apges.
Edited I:T Sidney Colvin. With nu-
merous illustrations. Medium 8vo.
Cloth, price a8s.; cloth, bevelled
boards, gilt leaves, price 3os.

WDD}D (Major-General J. Creigh-
ton).

Doubling the Consonant.
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 15. 6.

WDUDS Ejames Chapman).
Child of the People,

und other poems. Small crown 8veo.
Cloth, price ss.

Word was made Flesh,

Short Family Readings on the
Epistles for each Sunday of the
Christian Year. Demy 8vo. Cloth,
price ros. 6.

WRIGHT (Rev. David), M.A.
Waiting for the Light, and

other Sermons. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 6s.

Crown 8vo.

YOUMANS (Eliza A.).

An Essay on the Culture
of the Observing Powers of
Children, especially in connection
with the Study of Entany Edited,
with Notes and a !.;Pplement, 'I}y
Joseph Payne, F = Author of
“ Lectures on the Science and Art of
Education,” &c. Crown 8vo. Cloth,
price 2s5. 6d.

First Book of Botany.

Designed to Cultivate the Observing
Powers of Children. With 300 En-
gravin New and Cheaper Edi-
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 2s5. 64,

YOUMANS (Edward L.), M.D,

A Class Bookof Chemistry,
on the Basis of the New System.,
With 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo.
Cloth, price ss.

YOUNG (William),

Gottlob, etcetera. Small
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 34. 64.

ZIMMERN (H.).

Stories in Precious Stones.
With Six Illustrations. Third Edi-
tion. Crewn 8vo. Cloth; price ss.
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