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It is generally admitted that the Weights and Measures is a well-conduct-

ed public office [. . .] . It is exactly antipodistic of the Circumlocution
Office, and as such is adways referred to in the House of Commons by the
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gentleman representing the Government when any attack on the Civil
Service, generally, is being made. (The Three Clerks 1-2)

The popular newspaper, the popular member of Parliament, and the popu-
lar novelist — the name of Charles Dickens will of course present itself
to the reader who remembers the Circumlocution Office — have had it
impressed on their several minds — and have endeavoured to impress the
same idea on the minds of the public generally — that the normal
Government clerk is quite indifferent to his work. No greater mistake
was ever made, or one showing less observation of human nature.

(John Caldigate 365)
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[. . .] but with Bill Sykeswe may contrast [Undy Scott] as they flourished
in the same era, and had their points of similitude, as well as their points
of difference. (529)
[. . .] Isit not the fact, that, knowing him as you do, you could spend a
pleasant hour enough with Mr. Scott, sitting next to him at dinner; where-
as your blood would creep within you, your hair would stand on end,
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your voice would stick in your throat, if you were suddenly told that Bill

Sykeswasin your presence? (530)
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It was at any rate an established fact that Mr. Melmotte had made his
wealth in France. He no doubt had had enormous dealings in other coun-
tries, as to which stories were told which must surely have been exagger-
ated. [...] but it was also said that he was regarded in Paris as the most
gigantic swindler that had ever lived; that he had made that City too hot
to hold him; that he had endeavoured to establish himself in Vienna, but
had been warned away by the police; and that he had at length found that
British freedom would alone allow him to enjoy, without persecution, the
fruits of hisindustry. (The Way 31)
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the great French swindler who has come over here, and who is buying his way into soci-
gy’ (60) 0000000000 D0NOOO0ODOO0OODOOOODODOOOOOOd
goodd

Mr. Melmotte was admitted into society, because of some enormous

power which was supposed to lie in his hands; but even by those who

thus admitted him he was regarded as a thief and a scoundrel. (247)
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of course he had committed robbery. That, indeed, was nothing, for he had been cheating
and forging and stealing all hislife” (495) 0 00000000000 OOOOODO0O
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Mr. Merdle's complaint. Society and he had so much to do with one

another in al things else, that it is hard to imagine his complaint, if he

had one, being solely his own affair. Had he that deep-seated recondite

complaint, and did any doctor find it out? Patience. Inthe meantime, the

shadow of the Marshalseawall was a rea darkening influence, and could

be seen on the Dorrit Family at any stage of the sun’s course.

(Little Dorrit 250)
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0000oooooooooooo “...] nobody knew with the least precision
what Mr. Merdl€' s business was, except that it wasto coinmoney” (382) D 0D 0 OO O
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Mr. Melmotte of the present hour was a very different man from that Mr. Melmotte who
was introduced to the reader in the early chapters of this chronicle” (The Way 272)0 O
0 04dd®[...] there had grown upon the man during the last few months an arrogance,
a self-confidence inspired in him by the worship of other men, which clouded his intel-
lect, and robbed him of much of that power of calculation which undoubtedly he natural-
lypossessed” (404) 00000000000 DOO0OOOOOOOOOOOOOO
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0000000000000 000000D0O000D0O“Hedid not shinein com-
pany; he had not very much to say for himself; he was a reserved man, with a broad,
overhanging, watchful head, that particular kind of dull red colour in his cheeks which is
rather stale than fresh, and somehow uneasy expression about his coat-cuffs, as if they
were in his confidence, and had reasons for being anxious to hide his hands’ (Little
Dorrit244) 0 000000000000 OCDODOOO0OO0O0O00ODOOOOOOOO
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Melmotte himself was a large man, with bushy whiskers and rough thick
hair, with heavy eyebrows, and a wonderful look of power about his
mouth and chin. This was so strong as to redeem his face from vulgarity;
but the countenance and appearance of the man were on the whole
unpleasant, and, | may say, untrustworthy. He looked as though he were
purse-proud and a bully. (The Way 31)
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[. . .] He had not far to go, round through Berkeley Square into Bruton

Street, but he stood for a few moments looking up at the bright stars. If
he could be there, in one of those unknown distant worlds, with all his
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present intellect and none of his present burdens, he would, he thought,
do better than he had done here on earth. If he could even now put him-
self down nameless, fameless, and without possessions in some distant
corner of the world, he could, he thought, do better. But he was Augustus
Melmotte, and he must bear his burdens, whatever they were, to the end.

(The Way 479-80)
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She [Mrs. Pipkin] had not been alowed to go to the theatre with ayoung

man when she had been agirl, — but that had been in the earlier days of

Queen Victoria, fifteen years ago, before the new dispensation had come.

(328)
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