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Bartleby, Scrivener:



avocations ror the last thirty ygars-
ve( with what would seem"an in-

sot1ls mlgh weep But I waivd i i i for a few
gssages in th'é hfe of Bartleby, % saw or

an. It is an irreparable loss to literature. Bartl§
m nothing is ascertainable, except from the or}
e are very small. What my own astonished eyé
of him, except, indeed, one vague report whic

mon or myselt, my employees, my business, my chambers, and general sur-
Foundings; because some such deScription is indispensable to an adequate under:
standing of the chief character abotte to be presented.
Imprimis: I am a man who, from his youth upwards, has been filled wit]
k profound conviction that the easiestWvay of life is the best. Hence, though
belong to a profession proverbially energhtic and nervous, even to turbulence, @
imes, yet nothing of that sort have I ever $uffered to invade my peace. I am ope
bf those unambitious lawyers who never addresses a jury, or in any way drgws
down public applause; but in the cool tranqulity of a snug retreat, do a §
business among rich men’s bonds and mortgagestand title-deeds. All who R

ittle given to poetic enthusiasm, had no hesitation infronouncing my fig
boint to be prudence; my next, method. I do not speak it in vanity,

nsensible to the late John Jacob Astor’s good opinion.
Some time prior to the period at which this little histgfy begins, my avoca-
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ls a—premature act; gaasmmciids=raageolnted upon a life-lease of the profys,
whereas [ onlyweteived those df a few short yearssBut this is by the way.

y charfibers were up staifs at No. - Wall-street™¢ one end, th& looked
bpon thé' white wall of the intdrior of a spacious sky-light shaft#penetrating the
buildifig from top to bottom. Fhis view might have been gonsideged rather tame
hag othefwise, deficient in whhat landscape paintegs €all “life.” P
Vigw from the other end of myf chambers offered, at least, a contrast,%

ore. In that Birection my winflows commarfded an unobstructed view 8 a lofty
brick wall, black by age and ederlasting shade; which wall required no spy-glass
o bring out its lutking beautie§, but for the benefit of all near-sighted spectdgors,
as pushed up to wathi§ tep #€d of my window panes. Owing to the great he
f the surrounding; btudd nd my chambers being on the second floor,
erval between A ehine not a little resembled a huge square cistern
At the petiod fust precedipg the advent of Bartleby, I had two persons af
Lopyisgs in my empgloymen® afld a promising lad as an office-boy. First, Turkey
iecond, Nippers: third, GingerNut. These may seem names, the like of which ar
mua y tound 10 the Direct®ry. In truth they were nicknames, mutually con-
erred upon each other by my thkee clerks, and were deemed expressive of theif
fespective persons or characters. Tlrkey was a short, pursy Englishman of aboug
my own age, that is, somewhere not™far from sixty. In the morning, one mig
say, his face was of a fine florid hue, but after twelve o’clock, meridian—his din
her hour—it blazed like a grate full of CHeistmas coals; and continued blazing,
but, as it were, with a gradual wane—till & o’clock, p.m. or thereabouts, afger
which I saw no more of the proprietor of the face, which gaining its meridfan

beriod when I considered his business capacities as serigusly distugbed for the
femainder of the twenty-four hours. Not that he was absqlutely ile, or averse
o business then; far from it. The difficulty was, he was apt s b altogether too
bnergetic. There was a strange, inflamed, flurried, flighty recklé€ssness of activity
ibout him. He would be incautious in dipping his pen ip€o hig inkstand. All
his blots upon my documents, were dropped there aftg#twelve oiglock, merid-
an. Indeed, not only would he be reckless and sadly gfven to makingdlots in the
ifternoon, but some days he went further, and y§ rather noisy. At sych times,
00, his face flamed with augmented blazongs as if cannel coal had beensheaped
pn anthracite. He made an unpleasant ga€ket with his chair; spilled his sand-box;
n mending his pens, impatiently#pit them all to pieces, and threw them onghe
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loor 1n a sudden pa stOOf pramgleancd over his table, boxing his pap, g |
1bc§1t in a mosefidecorous mnner, very sad tsh¢hold in an elderly mah like
him. Nevestheless, as he was iffmany ways a most valttale person to n’l‘é, and all
the timgbefore twelve o’clock, meridian, was the quickest, stea

mched—for these
Feagons, [ Was willing to overlopk his eccentricities,}hdugh indeedpccasionally,
| g¢monstrated with him. I difl this very gentlw however, because,

gvilest, nay, the blandest and rhost reve:‘egtiéﬂ' of men in the morning, v§
Frernoon he wi disposed, updh proveéation, to be slightly rash with his tg

n fact, insolent. Now, yaluingthis Mmorning services as I did, and resolved gt to
ose them; yet, at tQe smesunt made uncomfortable by his inflamed ways afger
elve o’clock; and bt ¥ of peace, unwilling by my admonitions to chll

)
th unseemly retf e bm; 1 took upon me, one Saturday noon (he wi

| ways worseon Sgrurdays), g hint to him, very kindly, that perhaps now tha
he was,growing old, it migt'e well to abridge his labors; in short, he need not
torme to Maghambgrs algér twdlve o’clock, but, dinner over, had best go home to
1s lodgings and rest himselr tilf teatime. but no; he nsisted upon his arternoon
Hevotions. His countenance becalne intolerably fervid, as he oratorically assured
hhe—gesticulating with a long rulefat the other end of the room—that if his ser
yices in the morning were useful, how indispensable, then, in the afternoon?
“With submission, sir,” said Turkey¥on this occasion, “I consider myself you
Fight-hand man. In the morning I but mdarshal and deploy my columns; but §
he afternoon I put myself at their head, an¥gallantly charge the foe, thus!"
he made a violent thrust with the ruler. S
“But the blots, Turkey,” intimated L. L
“True,—but, with submission, sir, behold the$e hairs! I am getting old.
ir, a blot or two of a warm afternoon is not to Be severely urged agai

-
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irely,
gray

hairs. Old age—even if it blot the page—is honorable With submission sir, we
both are getting old.” .

This appeal to my fellow-feeling was hardly to be rasisted. At All events, 1]
jaw that go he would not. So I made up my mind to lety him sy, resolving,

hevertheless, to see to it, that during the afternoon he had go @b with my less
mportant papers.

Nippers, the second on my list, was a whiskered, sallow,2
Father piratical-looking young man of about five and t
him the victim of two evil powers—ambition and ingd
bvinced by a certain impatience of the duties of ax
hsurpation of strictly professional affairs, s
locuments. The indigestion seemed
hess and grinning irritability, :

d, wpon the whole,
enty. | algvays deemed
$estion. The angbition was
ere copyist, an unwagrantable
Jas the original drawing upspf legal

tOkened in an occasional nervousytesti-
hg the teeth to audibly grind together gyer
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2ry ingenipus mechani-
epuechips under it,

pal turng

SBarp angle well up towards hi§ chin, er 2 ing the steep
0 of oi a Dutc#house for his @ i

Dver it imn W!‘Itl[’]o'

f the matter w1s in ar
ing, it was to b s :
bf his dlseased am tion ?vas

fondness he had for receiving visits from certai
h §eedy coats, whom he called his clients. Indeed

at times, considerable of a ward-politician, but h
m.:ma y e businesS§ at the Justices courts, and was not unknown on
he steps of the Tombs. I have gobd reason to believe, however, that one individ
hal who called upon him at my chmbers, and who, with a grand air, he insisted

bf eating-houses. He wore his pantaloons very lodse and baggy in sum
Foats were execrable; his hat not to be handled. But while the hat was a

doking coat of my own,
which buttomed straight
ip from the knee to the neck. I thought Turkey #0uld appreciate the favor, and
pbate his rashness and obstreperousness of géternoons. But no. I verilysbelieve
hat buttoning himself up in so downysafid blanket-like a coat had a pernigious
pffect upon him; upon the sameprihciple that too much oats are bad for hosges.
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Sa1d 10 Teel Tiis oats, S0 Turkey Telt Do
:om:‘.rlt made hi vas a man whoffprosperity harmed.
: teey 1 had my, oWn private

I was well persuaded that
s#in other respects, he wap, at least, a temperate young n¥ag
re hef'self seemed to have been his vintner, anc}at"his birth chs
roughly\with an irritable, Brandy-like disposition, that all subsedyent pota-
ns were netdless. When 1 dbnsider hoy, fmid the stillness of my cf¥
Nippers would%ometimes img htientlyrise from his seat, and stooping 0%

¥t scize the whole desk, and move it, and jek
ith a grim, grindjng on the floor, as if the table were a perverse Y
tary agent, integt of ing and vexing him; I plainly perceive that
ippers, brandy "
W}{ysms only coming on abatit twelve o clock, I never had to do with their ec-
fentricities at one time. Their fitshrelieved each other like guards. When Nippers

> altogether superfluous.
L owing to its peculiar cause—indigestion— the if
vas on, Turkey’s was off; and vicéersa. This was a good natural arrangement
\

sness of Nippers, were mainly observable in thé

inder the circumstances.
Ginger Nut, the third on my list, was a lad some twelve years old. His fathe
fvas a carman, ambitious of seeing his soh on the bench instead of a cart, befoy
he died. So he sent him to my office as sthdent at law, errand boy, and cleange
and sweeper, at the rate of one dollar a week.%He had a little desk to himself,

lacrity, was his duty as cake and apple purveyor for Tugkey and Nippefs. Copy-
ng law papers being proverbially dry, husky sort of busiwess, my twg scriveners

humerous stalls nigh the Custom House and Post Office. Alsp, tfey sent Ginger
Nut very frequently for that peculiar cake—small, flat, rounds

bf his pen blending with the crunching of the caSp particles in his mguth. Of
Il the fiery afternoon blunders and flurrieds

fng him then. But he mollified me by makjng
S

seal. I came within an ace of dismas
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o ; . o
py'original business—that of a conveyancer dftdiitle huntey, aiid drawer-
fondite documents of §ll sorts—was considerably iifegeaged by receiving

1 the dlerks already with
i advertis.%ment, a motionlesg
eshold, the door being oped, for it waj,sﬁ’mmer. I can see that figurg
allidly neat, p}iably respectalfle, incuably forlorn! It was Bartleby.

y one of Nippef®.
should kave sthted béfo

hat ground glass folding-doors divided my pren
ch was occupied by my scriveners, the other b

esolved to assign bartleby a cofner by the rolding-doors, but on my side of them,
0 as to have this quiet man within easy call, in case any trifling thing was to bd
Evone. I placed his desk close up to @small side-window in that part of the room, 3

indow which originally had affordéd a lateral view of certain grimy back-yard

biew at all, though it gave some light. Wichin three feet of the panes was a wal
ind the light came down from far above, Between two lofty buildings, as frq
 very small opening in a dome. Still furtHer to a satisfactory arrangeme
brocured a high green folding screen, which might entirely isolate Bartleby ffom
y sight, though not remove him from my voiceNAnd thus, in a manner, pg
ind society were conjoined. “
At first Bartleby did an extraordinary quantity ofgwriting. As if longft
ng for something to copy, he seemed to gorge himself §n my documegts. There
vas no pause for digestion. He ran a day and night line, cepying by spin-light and |
by candle-light. I should have been quite delighted with hig appligition, had he
been cheerfully industrious. But he wrote on silently, palely, gneghanically.
It is, of course, an indispensable part of a scrivener’s bugiess to verify the
ccuracy of his copy, word by word. Where there are two @f moge scriveners in
in office, they assist each other in this examination, ongffeading fupm the copy,
he other holding the original. It is a very dull, weagisbme, and lethasgic affair. 1
fan readily imagine that to some sanguine tempg#iments it would be gltogether
ntolerable. For example, I cannot credit thagethe mettlesome poet Byrow, would
pave contentedly sat down with Bartleby®o examine a law document of, say five
hundred pages, closely written iga€rimpy hand. “
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Now and then, 1 : pussgss. 1L had been my habit to assist in com-
ng some bpiefdocument nyself, calling TutRes or Nippers for this‘Pufpose.
Dne objecpsl had in placing Batleby so handy to me™ehind the s¢reén, was to
hvail elf of his services on fuch trivial occasions. It wasson#the third day, I
hinlg”of his being with me, apd before any necessity hageatisém_for having his
bwi writihg examined, that, bding much hurried to;crfnp]ete a small affair I had
inghand, I dbruptly called to Bartleby. In my haste and natural expgctancy of
gstant comphance, I sat with fny head bglt’.over the original on my dgsk, and

y right h.and\gi.deways, and §omewhdt nervously extended with the cdpy, so
hat immediately 'upon emergihg ffom his retreat, Bartleby might snatch iband

broceed to businesg withot ghé least delay.

In this very atgt -m it when I called to him, rapidly stating whatdjt
i o==rrarly, to examine a small paper with me. Imagir
y cohstg#ation, when without moving from his privac
in a singularly mil® firm voice, replied, “I would prefer not to.”
ile in perfegr”silente, rallying my stunned faculties. Immediately i
ccurred to me that my ears hafl deceived me, or bartleDy had entirely misunder-
itood my meaning. I repeated myrequest in the clearest tone I could assume. Bug
n quite as clear a one came the preMous reply, “I would prefer not to.”

“Prefer not to,” echoed 1, rising ™ high excitement, and crossing the roo
fvith a stride. “What do you mean? A%e you moon-struck? I want you to helg
e compare this sheet here—take it,” andd thrust it towards him.

“I would prefer not to,” said he. N

I looked at him steadfastly. His face was l#anly composed; his gray eye dighly
palm. Not a wrinkle of agitation rippled him.AHad there been the least ungasi-
hess, anger, impatience or impertinence in his m#aner; in other words, had ghere
been any thing ordinarily human about him, doubtless I should have viglently
Hismissed him from the premises. But as it was, I sMpuld have as soonghought
bf turning my pale plaster-of-paris bust of Cicero out of doors. I stood#gazing at
him awhile, as he went on with his own writing, and thew reseated mayself at m?
Hesk. This is very strange, thought I. What had one best §o? Bugmy business
hurried me. I concluded to forget the matter for the presentaresérving it for my
uture leisure. So calling Nippers from the other room, the péper was speedily
bxamined.

A few days after this, Bartleby concluded four lepgthy docunents, being
uadruplicates of a week’s testimony taken beforcaie in my High Court of
Chancery. It became necessary to examine theme*It was an importanggsuit, and
preat accuracy was imperative. Having all thafigs arranged I called Turkey, Nip-

W .
par,

pers and Ginger Nut from the next rgeffi, meaning to place the four copjes in
he hands of my four clerks, while*¥ should read from the original. Accordingly
S
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Lurkey, Nippers andglemeer TN Ut=hae e thetr seats 1n a row, each w1th);nf
ionent in hant] when I call@d to Bartleby t0eag this interesting groups
-*

artleby! quick, I am waigng.” 2
I hgatd a slow scrape of hif chair legs on the uncarpetéthflodr, and soon he
ippeafed standing at the entrarfee of his hermitage. -
hat' is wanted?” said he gildly. ’

f “The cgpies, the copies,” sgid I hurriedly. ‘We’are going to exarhgne them.
Bhere'—and Yheld towards hirh the fourtly qfiadruplicate.
“I would pk’fcr not to,” he gaid, and'gently disappeared behind the scrien.

For a few moents I was tpgned into a pillar of salt, standing at the hed of

ny seated column pf clerhs _'i ecovering myself, I advanced towards the scrégn,
d demanded the fe 'hi ch extraordinary conduct.

“Why do yourd
\1 woulld«prefe not td!”

Whgh any otheg man 1'#halild have flown outright into a dreadful passion
scorned Mdygther fvordsand fhrust him ignominiously from my presence. Bu
mvas something about Barfleby that not only strangely disarmed me, but 1n
n wonderful manner touched anddisconcerted me. I began to reason with him.
“These are your own copies w&are about to examine. It is labor saving tg
you, because one examination will dhswer for your four papers. It is commog
isage. Every copyist is bound to help®xamine his copy. Is it not so? Will yo
hot speak? Answer!” .

“I prefer not to,” he replied in a flute-like tone. It seemed to me that whilg 1
had been addressing him, he carefully revolveéd every statement that I made; fllly

he did. “

“You are decided, then, not to comply with my tequest—a request ghade ac-
fording to common usage and common sense?” LN

He briefly gave me to understand that on that point my judgmengfvas sound: |
Wes: his decision was irreversible. )

It is not seldom the case that when a man is browbeateg igfsome unprece-
Hented and violently unreasonable way, he begins to stagger ythis own plainest
faith. He begins, as it were, vaguely to surmise that, wondefful gs it may be, all
the justice and all the reason is on the other side. Accpfdingly, iany disinter-
psted persons are present, he turns to them for somg#feinforcement for his own
faltering mind.

“Turkey,” said I, “what do you think of ghs? Am I not right?”

“With submission, sir,” said Turkeye®ith his blandest tone, “I think thag you

“
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Turkty B Nippers replies in
Il-teg #ly mood was on
fug and Turkey s off.)

“Gmger.'Nut, said I, willg behalf
' hat do you"thmk of it?”

“1 thmk sir, t*he’s a little !x

®. 1 determined again to postpone the consider
re leisure. With a little trouble we made out td
Battleby, though at every page or two, Turkey defer:

ippers, twitching in hi¥ chair with a dyspeptic nervousness, ground out
between his set teeth occasional Hissing maledictions against the stubborn oaf be
hind the screen. And for his (NipPers’) part, this was the first and the last timg
he would do another man’s business Without pay.
Meanwhile Bartleby sat in his hermitage, oblivious to every thing but hi
bwn peculiar business there. .
Some days passed, the scrivener being employed upon another lengthy wog
His late remarkable conduct led me to regird his ways narrowly. I obserged
hat he never went to dinner; indeed that he néver went any where. As yet lthad
hever of my personal knowledge known him to Be.outside of my office. Hefvas a
berpetual sentry in the corner. At about eleven o’cleck though, in the moghing, 1
poticed that Ginger Nut would advance toward the opening in Bartleby #screen,
ks if silently beckoned thither by a gesture invisible tosne where I sat#The bo
pvould then leave the office jingling a few pence, and reapgpear with g'handful ozi-
pinger-nuts which he delivered in the hermitage, receivinggtwo ofgthe cakes for
his trouble. .
He lives, then, on ginger-nuts, thought I; never eats a din
ng; he must be a vegetarian then; but no; he never eats evg
hothing but ginger-nuts. My mind then ran on in reveri
ble effects upon the human constitution of living enti
huts are so called because they contain ginger as og
and the final flavoring one. Now what was
Partleby hot and spicy? Not at all. Gj
Probably he preferred it should ha

properly speak-
veggetables, he eats
g’ concernipg the proba-
€ly on ginger-nyts. Ginger-
of their peculiar congtituents,
ginger? A hot, spicy thing. Was
Ser, then, had no effect upon Bargleby.
€ none. “
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as a passtve reststance. If the 11};11-

iphumane tempefpagd the resisting onejetfect]y
in the better moods ®Mghe former, he will en-

vays. Podr fellow! thought I§ he means no misch}p&"it is plain My
nfolence; Mis aspect sufficient}y evinces that hi eccentricities are ity
e is useful t me. I can get
Fe he will fall Th with some legs
reated, and perhips driven fo
urchase a deliciogs self=™mp

range willfulness

] eventually p

b miserably to starve. Yes. Here I can chég
dal. To befriend Bartleby; to humor him in
little or nothing, while I lay up in my soul wig
orsel for my conscience. But this mood was nd
fiyeness of Bartleby sometimes irritated me. 1 fel

er him in new opposition, to elicit some angr

park frofm - y own. But indeed I might as well have essayed

%Re re with my knucklesfagainst a bit of Windsor soap. but one arternoon
he evil impulse in me mastered the, and the following little scene ensued:

“Bartleby,” said I, “when thos&papers are all copied, I will compare then:

fith you.” -

“I would prefer not to.” L

“How? Surely you do not mean to pd¥sist in that mulish vagary?”

No answer. "

I threw open the folding-doors near by, #nd turning upon Turkey and Nip-
bers, exclaimed in an excited manner— L

“He says, a second time, he won’t examine hfs papers. What do you thifik of
t, Turkey?” b

It was afternoon, be it remembered. Turkey satfglowing like a bragé
his bald head steaming, his hands reeling among his blatted papers.
“Think of it?” roared Turkey; “I think I'll just stepybehind hisgcreen, and |
black his eyes for him!” '.
So saying, Turkey rose to his feet and threw his arms into apygilistic position.
He was hurrying away to make good his promise, when I detgifged him, alarmed
it the effect of incautiously rousing Turkey’s combativenesgfaftemdinner.

“Sit down, Turkey,” said I, “and hear what Nippe# has to sgy. What do
you think of it, Nippers? Would I not be justifiedsfn immediatelygdismissing
Bartleby?”

“Excuse me, that is for you to decide, sig
and indeed unjust, as regards Turkey an
him.”

think his conduct quite wpusual,
d"myself. But it may only be a passing
“
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bugiip yoﬁr fists.”
I closed*the doors, and agfin advanced toward’ Bartleby I feltgdditional
centives tempt ing me to myffate. I burgedto be rebelled against ag;
embered th atQBart]eby never eft thenéfﬁu

{ is away; just step round to the Post Off
hinute walk,) and see if there is any thing for me

“I would prefe
“You will no¥

miously repulsed by this lear¥, pennmiless wight/—my hired clerk? What added
hing is there, perfectly reasonable, that he will be sure to refuse to do?
“Bartleby!” ~
No answer.
“Bartleby,” in a louder tone. L]
No answer. i,
“Bartleby,” I roared. ~
Like a very ghost, agreeably to the laws%f magical invocation, at the th
summons, he appeared at the entrance of his hd&mitage.
“Go to the next room, and tell Nippers to cowme to me.”
“I prefer not to,” he respectfully and slowly saidy and mildly disappeargd.
“Very good, Bartleby,” said I, in a quiet sort of sérenely severe self-pbssessed
one, intimating the unalterable purpose of some terrikle retribution yery close
bt hand. At the moment I half intended something of the kind. Byt upon the |
Whole, as it was drawing towards my dinner-hour, I thouglt it bestfo put on my
hat and walk home for the day, suffering much from perplegity*and distress of
mind.
Shall I acknowledge it? The conclusion of this wholeusingss was, that it
foon became a fixed fact of my chambers, that a pale youpgscrivenes, by the name
bf Bartleby, had a desk there; that he copied for me awthe usual rate of four cents
2 folio (one hundred words); but he was permanéntly exempt from egamining
he work done by him, that duty being) tragsferred to Turkey and Nippers, one
pf compliment doubtless to their superief'acuteness; moreover, said Bartlehy was
pever on any account to be dispasehed on the most trivial errand of any sort;gnd
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hat even 1T entreated jgastadee TROTMIsen 2 matter, 1t was generally un derstood
ha{he would grefer not to—irfother words, thftshg would refuse pointblatk.
ﬁda ys#Passed on, I becamg considerably reconcil&dito Bartleby. is steadi-
hess, hig’treedom from all dis§ipation, his incessant industey (@cept when he
thosgo throw himself into a ganding revery behind his gereiy his great, still-
hesgh his uhalterableness of defeanor under all circyn®tances, madg him a valu-
b acquishion. One prime ghing was this,—he was always there;—
orning, cor&inua]]y through ghe day, anﬂ,tﬁ last at night. I had a singijjar con-
dence in his h‘dn.esty. I felt mg§ most pfecious papers perfectly safe in his'hands.
bometimes to be 8ure I could nps for the very soul of me, avoid falling intdgud-
en spasmodic pasgongwighéhim. For it was exceeding difficult to bear in
| the time those §tras -‘ iarities, privileges, and unheard of exemptio
ming the tacit sypetteiorsdh Bartleby’s part under which he remained in
bifice. Now end then, in'the gdoerness of dispatching pressing business, 1 would
nadvegeently summon Bar®el, in a short, rapid tone, to put his finger, say, o
thesinciplengge offa bidT fed tape with which I was about compressing somé
bapers, Or course, from behindthe screen the usual answer, =1 prefer not to, was
bure to come; and then, how could a human creature with the common infirmi
ies of our nature, refrain from bitt8ly exclaiming upon such perverseness—su
inreasonableness. However, every ddded repulse of this sort which I receiveg
bnly tended to lessen the probability ofmy repeating the inadvertence.
Here it must be said, that according %o the custom of most legal gentleme
becupying chambers in densely-populated Yaw buildings, there were several kays
o my door. One was kept by a woman residifig in the attic, which person weekly
icrubbed and daily swept and dusted my ap&tments. Another was kepf by
urkey for convenience sake. The third I somethmnes carried in my own pdeket.
he fourth I knew not who had. )
Now, one Sunday morning I happened to go tohTrinity Church, té hear a
belebrated preacher, and finding myself rather early o the ground, 1
fvould walk around to my chambers for a while. Luckilyyl had my

hought 1
with me;

walk round the blogk two or
ably have concluded his affaigs.

afice of Bartleby, tenanting my law-gham-
cadaverously gentlemanly nonchalancesyet

%

fwo, he moreover added, that perhaps I had bettg
hree times, and by that time he would prok

Now, the utterly unsurmised appe:
pers of a Sunday morning, withd
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ofhim, and*order him away frdm his own premses. Furthermore,
beasiness as to what Bartleb could posgbly.be doing in my office in %Ki
Jeeves, and in ah otherwise dish antledvtondltlon 01 a Sunday morning.

whatever might be his eccentricities, Bartl
son. He would be the last man to sit down

evertheless, 48 not pacined; and rul] Of a restless curiosity, at
ast I returned to the door. Without hindrance I inserted my key, opened it
ind entered. Bartleby was not to%e seen. I looked round anxiously, peeped
behind his screen; but it was very phain that he was gone. Upon more closel
bxamining the place, I surmised that fokan indefinite period Bartleby must hayi
ite, dressed, and slept in my office, and $hat too without plate, mirror, or beg.
Ilhe cushioned seat of a rickety old sofa if%ene corner bore the faint impressgof
i lean, reclining form. Rolled away under his desk, I found a blanket; u
he empty grate, a blacking box and brush; da a chair, a tin basin, with §
ind a ragged towel; in a newspaper a few crumbSof ginger-nuts and a mogfe
theese. Yes, thought 1, it is evident enough that Bartleby has been maki
home here, keeping bachelor’s hall all by himself. In#nediately then thed
bame sweeping across me, What miserable friendlessnegs and lonelinegs are here
fevealed! His poverty is great; but his solitude, how howrible! Thigk of it. or
. Sunday, Wall-street is deserted as Petra; and every nighmyof everf day it is an
emptiness. This building too, which of week-days hums widh ipflustry and life,
it nightfall echoes with sheer vacancy, and all through Sundag is forlorn. And
here Bartleby makes his home; sole spectator of a solitude p#hichy he has seen all
bopulous—a sort of innocent and transformed Marius bgdoding ampng the ruins
bf Carthage!

For the first time in my life a feeling of ove
eized me. Before, I had never experienced,s
IChe bond of acommon humanity now,d
melancholy! For both I and Bj

ought

gowering stinging mglancholy
ght but a not-unpleasing sadness.
&w me irresistibly to gloom. A fragernal
y were sons of Adam. I rememberedsghe
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issfpp1 of Broadway; and I contra

them with the pallid copyist,
tg,s0 we deem The world

moge special thoughts, concerging the eccentricitie;ofBartleby. _
bifStrange dtscoveries hovered found me. The sefivener’s pale form apy

besides, the des
\thin. Every tlifft=e
He pigeon heles Were debp, g
heir Fgeesses. Presgntly T fcH
barrdann? ieL jitavy hind knotted. T opened it, and saw it was a savings
ank.
I now recalled all the quiet mfsteries which I had noted in the man. I remem
bered that he never spoke but to an¥wer; that though at intervals he had consider:

barticular that I could learn; never went out forf walk, unless indeed that wag
base at present; that he had declined telling who'e was, or whence he ca
whether he had any relatives in the world; that thotagh so thin and pale, hg

ir of pallid—how shall I call it?—of pallid haughtinessisay, or rather a
feserve about him, which had positively awed me into mgtame comphiance with |
his eccentricities, when I had feared to ask him to do the slightest 1
for me, even though I might know, from his long-continued mot
behind his screen he must be standing in one of those dead-wak

Revolving all these things, and coupling them with thefreceptly discovered
act that he made my office his constant abiding place and#lome, andnot forgetful
bf his morbid moodiness; revolving all these things, afrudential feeligg began to
teal over me. My first emotions had been those gbpure melancholy andsincerest
pity; but just in proportion as the forlornngss’of Bartleby grew and grew, to my
magination, did that same melancholysfferge into fear, that pity into repujsion.
bo true it is, and so terrible tog,#HAt up to a certain point the thought or sight
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e

misery enlists Oupgdest=aTicetionstshile, 1N certain special cases, beyond tpaF

boint it does po" They err who would assert"that invariably this is owdhg to
. - .

the inherep€selfishness of thefhuman heart. It rathéMproceeds from'a certain

[gnight give ahms to his body; But his bodxdfa not pain him; it was his %
Uffered, and hi¥ soul I could nt reachs?
I did not accdplish the p#pose of going to Trinity Church that morkj
Somehow, the things Thathset# disqualified me for the time from church-gofpg.
walked homeward, th 2 hat I would do with Bartleby. Finally, I resol
pon this;—I woul@%m ¥calm questions to him the next morning, touck
ngshis histoss, etc§ and ¥ he declined to answer them openly and unreserved]
and Bgupposed hegvould p¥efér not), then to give him a twenty dollar bill ovet
andrabovBswhatever 1 gusht ofve him, and tell him his services were no longe
equired; but that 1T 1mn any oth€r way I could assist him, 1 would be happy to do
b0, especially if he desired to retubn to his native place, wherever that might be,
vould willingly help to defray the“expenses. Moreover, if, after reaching homej
he found himself at any time in want®of aid, a letter from him would be sure of

Feply. L
The next morning came. %
“Bartleby,” said I, gently calling to him“%ehind his screen.
No reply. 'b

“Bartleby,” said I, in a still gentler tone, “@&me here; 1 am not going tofask
you to do any thing you would prefer not to do—l simply wish to speak to gou.”

Upon this he noiselessly slid into view. “

“Will you tell me, Bartleby, where you were borm”

“I would prefer not to.” .

“Will you tell me any thing about yourself?” > =1
“I would prefer not to.” )

“But what reasonable objection can you have to speak toymg
fowards you.”

He did not look at me while I spoke, but kept his glange”|
bf Cicero, which as I then sat, was directly behind me, sg
head.

“What is your answer, Bartleby?” said I, afte
h reply, during which his countenance remajsf
faintest conceivable tremor of the whi
“At present | prefer to give nga

I feel friendly

xeq upon my bust
e six inahes above my

faiting a considerablg time for
immovable, only theregyas the
gttenuated mouth.

wer,” he said, and retired into his hermitq‘gc.
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dthere seem tdlurk in it a certattwealm disdain, but his pesterse-
hess saeem d“ungrateful, considering the undeniable gBad usage and indulgence
be ha

indiresolved as I had been to digmiss him when I ens;reﬂ my offices}
sfrangely felt something supesgtitious knockingst my heart, and forbydding me
} carry out th purpose, and flenouncing, nfe for a villain if I dared tofpreathe

e bitter worg‘against this foflornes#of mankind. At last, familiarly dfewing
Len

k office. Say now you will help to examine papdys
, say now that in a day or two you will begin
artleby.”

ot to be a little reasonable,” was his mildly cadav

mg-dodrs opened, and Nippers approached. He
eemed suffering from an unusudMy bad night’s rest, induced by severer indiges
ion then common. He overheard those final words of Bartleby.

“Prefer not, eh?” gritted Nippers—="I'd prefer him, if I were you, sir,” address

ir, pray, that he prefers not to do now?” %
Bartleby moved not a limb. b Y
“Mr. Nippers,” said I, “I'd prefer that youwwould withdraw for the preseng

heans. » .
As Nippers, looking very sour and sulky, was departing, Turkeyf blandly and
feferentially approached. .

“With submission, sir,” said he, “yesterday 1 was thinkiag about Bartleby
nere, and I think that if he would but prefer to take a quart of googl ale every day,
t would do much towards mending him, and enabling hifi to assistgn examining
nis papers.” )

“So you have got the word too,” said I, slightlsexcited. "

“With submission, what word, sir,” askeds
elf into the contracted space behind g€ screen, and by so doing, making me
ostle the scrivener. “What word,#ff “

%

nis manner on this occasion netgch

irkey, respectfully crowdigg him-
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-

. interrupted I, “ydu will please withdrgyv?
“Oh ceﬁainly, sir, if you prgfer that I shoulds?

me, and askedl whether T w

lain that 1t 1nvol
must get rid of a
gues, if not tlre e
bréak the dississioh at once.

an, who already has in some degree

As he ope'hed the folding-dor to retirg, Nippers at his desk caught aglimpse
Id pre#ér to have a certain paper copied ol blue
he [Cast roguishly accent the word prefer. Twas
d form his tongue. I thought to myself, sufgly

elf and clerks. But I thought it prudent not

turned

- . [

next day I poticed
hiseead- very. U i
!ec:lae upon doing no more

1ing.

“No more.” ~

“And what is the reason?”

“Do you not see the reason for youmself,” he indifferently replied.

Ilooked steadfastly at him, and perceit%ed that his eyes looked dull
nstantly it occurred to me, that his unexathpled diligence in copying

\

baired his vision. L

ind being in a great hurry to dispatch certain letters by the mail, It
having nothing else earthly to do, Bartleby would surely he less i

much to my inconvenience, I went myself.

hot say. To all appearance, I thought they did. But whe

“I have given up copying,” wered, and slid aside.

“Why, how now? what next>® exclaimed I, “do no more writing?”

window for the first few weeks of his stay with me might have temporarily

I was touched. 1 said something in condoletce with him. 1 hinted ¢
tourse he did wisely in abstaining from writing f& a while; and urged
embrace that opportunity of taking wholesome exefcise in the open ajf.
however, he did not do. A few days after this, my other clerks bei

Still added days went by. Whether Bartleby’s eyes impgbvedyor not, I could

and glazed.

by his di

This,
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was to be done? He waatld do
fact, he had noW become

e seemed :ﬂprﬁ, absolutely alone in the $piverse.
R bit of wreck¥n the mid Achntic. #t length, necessities connected wi

®,assist h roorshe himself would but take the first step towards
Femoval. ; @l quit me, Bartleby,” added 1, “I shall see that yod
b0 notkaway entirely unproWded. Six days from this hour, remember.”

=At th®expiratidn ofghat'pdriod, I peeped behind the screen, and lo! Bartleb
Pasthere:

[ buttoned up my coat,balanced myself; advanced slowly towards him, touched
his shoulder, and said, “The time K% come; you must quit this place; I am sorry
for you; here is money; but you mustgo.”

“I would prefer not,” he replied, with his back still towards me.

“You must.” %

He remained silent. ~

Now I had an unbounded confidence in this man’s common honesty. He fflad
frequently restored to me sixpences and shillfags carelessly dropped uponfthe
Hoor, for Iam apt to be very reckless in such shirtsbutton affairs. The procefding
hen which followed will not be deemed extraordifiary.

“Bartleby,” said I, “I owe you twelve dollars on atcount; here are thifty-two;
he odd twenty are yours.—Will you take it?” and I handed the bills toy@rds him.

But he made no motion. “ =

“I will leave them here then,” putting them under a weight on tk
aking my hat and cane and going to the door I tranquilly surg
 After you have removed your things from these offices, Bag€leby, you will of
pourse lock the door—since every one is now gone for thé day but you—and
f you please, slip your key underneath the mat, so thdt I may Rave it in the
morning. Ishall not see you again; so good-bye to yed. If hereafter ig your new
place of abode I can be of any service to you, dgsfiot fail to advise meyby letter.
[Good-bye, Bartleby, and fare you well.” a
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o=t ¢ last column of some ruined temwe,-

solitary in the'tddle of the otherwise deferted
-

alked home in a perfsive mood, my vanity got the better of my pity.
i ot but highly plumefmyself on my masterly management in getting

of Bartleby. Masterly I cal}it, and such it must appear to any g

ker. THe beauty of my prdcedure seemed terconsist in its perfecty

Bhere was no' vulgar bullyingd no bravadp 8T any sort, no choleric hdg

hd striding toand fro across fhe apastment, jerking out vehement compands

ght over my procedure, the more I was charme
ning, upon awakening, I had my doubts,—I haé

anity. One of the coolest and wisest hours a ma
; morning. My procedure seemed as sagacious a
fver.—but only 1n theory. oW 1t would prove in practice—there was the rub.
[t was truly a beautiful thought t have assumed Bartleby’s departure; but, aftes
11, that assumption was simply my*ewn, and none of Bartleby’s. The great poing
fvas, not whether I had assumed thathe would quit me, but whether he woulg
brefer so to do. He was more a man of preferences than assumptions.
After breakfast, I walked down towry arguing the probabilities pro and cog.
Dne moment I thought it would prove a fiserable failure, and Bartleby woyld
be found all alive at my office as usual; the fext moment it seemed certain t}
| should see his chair empty. And so I kept %eering about. At the corng
Broadway and Canal-street, I saw quite an excited group of people standghg in
parnest conversation. *
“T’ll take odds he doesn’t,” said a voice as I passeds,
“Doesn’t go?—done!” said I, “put up your money.”§,
I was instinctively putting my hand in my pocket to produce mygown, when |
| remembered that this was an election day. The words 1 hgd overlfeard bore no
Feference to Bartleby, but to the success or non-success of some gdndidate for the
mayoralty. In my intent frame of mind, I had, as it were, imagided that all Broad-
pvay shared in my excitement, and were debating the samg/uesgjon with me. 1
bassed on, very thankful that the uproar of the street sefeened my momentary
hbsent-mindedness.
As T had intended, T was earlier than usual at g§ office door. I stood,listening
for a moment. All was still. He must be . I tried the knob. The dgor was
ocked. Yes, my procedure had workedu® a charm; he indeed must be vanighed.
Vet a certain melancholy mixed ywieh this: I was almost sorry for my brilliantguc-
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:ﬁfs. Was TUMDIING \adereie HoOrmagloL (e Key, which Bartleby was to 14VE
there for meyWhen accidenfally my knee Kitoeked against a panel, prod'l,lcmg
 summonis® sound, and in regponse a voice came to Mefrom within—"Not yet;
| am ocgtipied.”
Avas Bartleby. -
{ was thunderstruck. For af instant I stood like yae'\‘nan who, p
vas killed She cloudless afternpon long ago in Mirginia, by a summe
g his own wirm open windog he was lg,]]éﬁ, and remained leaning
pon the drean:ﬁ/ afternoon, til] some @he touched him, when he fell.
“Not gone!” 1 murmured J.]:;st But again obeying that wondrous a%
Hancy which the ingcrufable gchivener had over me, and from which ascendary
r all my chafing, I ctgld no omplctely escape, I slowly went down stairs ahd
t into the streef? e ; ]kmu round the block, considered what I shou
ard-(* Pg |ex1ty Turn the man out by an actual thrusting
him awdyfby calling him hard names would not do; calling
asdntidea; and yet, permit him to enjoy his cadaverous
iumph over me,—this too 1 could not think or. What was to be done? or, 1t
hothing could be done, was thefe any thing further that I could assume in thd

2 proceeding would in a singular degree ha¥e the appearance of a home-thrust
vas hardly possible that Bartleby could withskand such an application of the dt
rine of assumptions. But upon second thoughis the success of the plan seef
Father dubious. I resolved to argue the matter ov@ with him again.

“Bartleby,” said I, entering the office, with a qietly severe expressiony

beriously displeased. I am pained, Bartleby. I had tlpught better of yoif. T had
magined you of such a gentlemanly organization, thatin any delicate dilemma a
light hint would suffice—in short, an assumption. But ityappears I a deceived,

Why,” T added, unaffectedly starting, “you have not evemytouched' that money
et,” pointing to it, just where I had left it the evening previoys.
He answered nothing.
“Will you, or will you not, quit me?” I now demande
advancing close to him. .
“I would prefer not to quit you,” he replied, gently’emphasizing the not.
“What earthly right have you to stay here? Jo you pay any rent§ Do you
pay my taxes? Or is this property yours?” *
He answered nothing. .
Y

n a sudden passion,
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help examine a few lings? or
A - i
thing atall}to give a

ofcheck myself at present fr wd I were
\bne. T remémbered the tragdly of the yiffrrunate Adams and the still more
fortunate CoYt in the solita i ofﬁcc-"oi‘,;n
had Tmprudently permitting himself to get v
yared twcnfell into his fatal act—an act which certainly no
uld possibly deplpr m n the actor himself. Often it had occurred to
my ponderings* jject, that had that altercation taken place in t
ic streetsor at § idence, it would not have terminated as it did.

bu

nttrely we
MGSS, of a dus aggard sOrt of appearance,—this it must have been, which
breatly helped to enhance the irrffable desperation of the hapless Colt.

But when this old Adam of res#ntment rose in me and tempted me concern
Ing Bartleby, I grappled him and thfew him. How? Why, simply by recallin,
he divine injunction: “A new commafmdment give I unto you, that ye love o
another.” Yes, this it was that saved me. Aside from higher considerations, cha
ty often operates as a vastly wise and prdent principle—a great safeguard fo
ts possessor. Men have committed murder for jealousy’s sake, and anger’s s
and hatred’s sake, and selfishness’ sake, and s@iritual pride’s sake; but no
hat ever I heard of, ever committed a diabolical Wurder for sweet charity’s
Mere self-interest, then, if no better motive can Be enlisted, should, espécially
with high-tempered men, prompt all beings to charit§ and philanthropy At any
Ffate, upon the occasion in question, I strove to drowm,my exasperatefl feelings
owards the scrivener by benevolently construing his comguct. Poor féllow, poor
fellow! thought I, he don’t mean any thing; and besides, hg has segh hard times,
ind ought to be indulged. .
I endeavored also immediately to occupy myself, and at theggme time to com-
fort my despondency. I tried to fancy that in the course of ghe mprning, at such
ime as might prove agreeable to him. Bartleby, of his@Wwn free agcord, would
bmerge from his hermitage, and take up some decidedfline of march ig the direc-
ion of the door. But no. Half-past twelve o’clogk’ came; Turkey begag to glow
n the face, overturn his inkstand, and becqpa€ generally obstreperous; Nippers
tbated down into quietude and courtegyd"Ginger Nut munched his noon apple;
and Bartleby remained standing,at®his window in one of his profoundest dgad-
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réveries.

a
3 the office

: o the scrivener, had'beﬁn all prededyinated from
ELgrnity, antl Bartleby was billgted upon me forsome mysterious pufgose of an
dl-wise Prow'dence, which it was not forinﬁre mortal like me to fathdm. Yes,
artleby, stay tRere behind yo

you are harmless And noiseless fs

e by my professiona no visited the rooms. but thus it often 1s, that
he constant friction of illiberal fninds wears out at last the best resolves of thd
hore generous. Though to be sur@ when I reflected upon it, it was not strangg
hat people entering my office should be struck by the peculiar aspect of the un
accountable Bartleby, and so be tempted to throw out some sinister observation
foncerning him. Sometimes an attornef having business with me, and callige
it my office and finding no one but the scfwener there, would undertake to gb-

middle of the room. So after contemplating hintin that position for a ti
pctorney would depart, no wiser than he came. %

Also, when a Reference was going on, and thé&room full of law;
itnesses and business was driving fast; some deeply gecupied legal g
bresent, seeing Bartleby wholly unemployed, would reduest him tg

Bartleby would tranquilly decline, and yet remain idle as befoge.
fvould give a great stare, and turn to me. And what could Ls§
made aware that all through the circle of my professional aéquagtance, a whis-
ber of wonder was running round, having reference to théstrange ageature I kept
it my office. This worried me very much. And agsthe idea came wpon me of
his possibly turning out a long-lived man, and kegg’occupying my champers, and
lenying my authority; and perplexing my yasitors; and scandalizing myyprofes-
pional reputation; and casting a genergh€loom over the premises; keeping soul
and body together to the last upes™his savings (for doubtless he spent but half a
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lime a day), and 1N UjgenepeTiapsonslyc e, and claim possession of my oT1ce
by right of his pefPetual occupgncy: as all thesctasl anticipations crowdedipon
me more apd more, and my frignds continually intrud®dgheir re]en;]esfremarks
nponl"t apparition in my rodm; a great change was wrou@hg i me. I resolved
o gaghiet all my faculties together, and for ever rid me of thus Intelerable incubus.

e reYolving any complicgted project, however, atlapted to tig end, I first
ighply suggtsted to Bartleby thg propriety of hisqpermanent departuréyIn a calm
wd serious t(}ne, I commended the idea tg.hf; careful and mature considgration.
Sut having takeh three days to fneditate upon it, he apprised me that his olgginal

fletermination rethained the safng; in short, that he still preferred to abideyyith
e.
What shall TdoZ I'héw said o myself, buttoning up my coat to the last buttdp
at shall T do? wifar-deeheio do? what does conscience say I should do wit

hi§ man, or satherghost *Rid yself of him, I must; go, he shall. But how? Yod
2, the p®01 pale, passive mortal,—you will not thrust suc

frueltyr 0, not, 1 canfot do that. Kkather would [ let him hve and die
here, and then mason up his rem#ns in the wall. What then will you do? For al

bn your table; in short, it is quite plaih that he prefers to cling to you.
Then something severe, somethingnusual must be done. What! surely yot

hat is too absurd. No visible means of support:*shere I have him. Wrong gain:
or indubitably he does support himself, and that is%he only unanswerablg®proof
hat any man can show of his possessing the mean#so to do. No mafe then.
Bince he will not quit me, I must quit him. T will change my offices; I will move
blsewhere; and give him fair notice, that if I find him on'y new prgfises I will |
hen proceed against him as a common trespasser. "

Acting accordingly, next day I thus addressed him: “I findghese chambers too
far from the City Hall; the air is unwholesome. In a word, I pfopose to remove
my offices next week, and shall no longer require your segficesy I tell you this
how, in order that you may seek another place.” )

He made no reply, and nothing more was said. .

On the appointed day I engaged carts and me#i, proceeded to my ghambers,
ind having but little furniture, every thing wasfremoved in a few hours. Through-
put, the scrivener remained standing Qelind the screen, which I directed go be
removed the last thing. It was wishrawn; and being folded up like a huge falio,
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stood 1n the entry watchipn
: apbraided me. ’
ofed, with my hand fn my pocket—and—antgy heart in my mouth.
id-bye, Bartleby; I amfgoing—good-bye, and God Seme*way bless you;
#ké that,” slipping sometRling in his hand. But it drgppedypon the floor,
hen,l's;trange to say—I tofe myself from him yh‘bm I had soMonged to be
of. -

Establishedl in my new quafters, for ag,a}f.or two I kept the door locked, and
arted at every Yootfall in the assages®When I returned to my rooms a
16 threshold for an instant, and attentively |
cars were needless. Bartleby never came nigh
, when a perturbed looking stranger visited
on who had recently occupied rooms at No.

litq’a momeng,

I thought all w4
dquiring whether
Wall-street. w*

d that I was.

“Thefsig” saidthe gefarigdr, who proved a lawyer, “you are responsible fo

Wn you lert t . e refuSes to do any copying; he retuses to do any thing;
e says he prefers not to; and he fefuses to quit the premises.”

“Tam very sorry, sir,” said I, with assumed tranquility, but an inward tremor}

but, really, the man you allude to is fiothing to me—he is no relation or appren

ice of mine, that you should hold me résponsible for him.”

“In mercy’s name, who is he?” .

“I certainly cannot inform you. I kn®w nothing about him. Formerl

bmployed him as a copyist; but he has done ®othing for me now for some tj

past.” \

“I shall settle him then,—good morning, sir.”%

Several days passed, and I heard nothing more; and though I often felt 3

hess of I know not what withheld me. i
All is over with him, by this time, thought I at last,9when thro
week no further intelligence reached me. But coming to ny room
found several persons waiting at my door in a high state of mgrydus excitement.
“That’s the man—here he comes,” cried the foremost one, yhom I recognized
s the lawyer who had previously called upon me alone. *
“You must take him away, sir, at once,” cried a porgly person gmong them,
jdvancing upon me, and whom I knew to be the lapdlord of No. - Wall-street.
[ These gentlemen, my tenants, cannot stand it ap# longer; Mr. B—" pginting to
the lawyer, “has turned him out of his roomyafid he now persists in haungng the
building generally, sitting upon the bagaefers of the stairs by day, and sleepipg in
“
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Qe entry by night. Lyary-poly T5eoneggacd; clients are leaving the offices; some
fears are enterfa#tcd of a mob; fomething you do, and that without delay.”
Achasgaf this torrent, I fellfback before it, and wotd.fain have lpck'gd myself
n my péw quarters. In vain § persisted that Bartleby waSwgosing to me—no
norgAhan to any one else. Infvain:—I was the last persan kn®wn to have any
hige to do with him, and thgy held me to the tey‘iH'I.e account. Wearful then
bifbeing e};bosed in the paper§ (as one personepresent obscurely th¥gatened) I
$nsidered the matter, and at Jength said, flat if the lawyer would gie me a
bnfidential int®view with theeri venet, in his (the lawyer’s) own room, I'iyould
at afternoon stfive my best t@ sidthem of the nuisance they complained &.
Going up stairgto py=eld Haunt, there was Bartleby silently sitting upon
anister at the land{n m
“What are yort ffoin® Bartleby?” said L.
\Sitting wpon the bantsteglhe mildly replied.

. . 1. A )
getioned hiny into thé&awyer’s room, who then left us.

= Bartteby” saidll, “age"yowr§ware that you are the cause of great tribulation to
¢, by persisting il occupying®he entry atter being dismissed frrom the orfices
No answer. .

“Now one of two things must take place. Either you must do something, of
bomething must be done to you. Now what sort of business would you like t4
pngage in? Would you like to re-engagein copying for some one?”

“No; I would prefer not to make any %hange.”

“Would you like a clerkship in a dry-gdeds store?”

“There is too much confinement about that. No, I would not like a clerkship;

but I am not particular.” .

“Too much confinement,” I cried, “why yotkeep yourself confined all the
ime!” »

“I would prefer not to take a clerkship,” he rejoified, as if to settle that little
tem at once. L8

“How would a bar-tender’s business suit you? Thereyis no tryingfof the eye- |
sight in that.” Y

“I would not like it at all; though, as I said before, I am nag patticular.”

His unwonted wordiness inspirited me. I returned to the gharge.

“Well then, would you like to travel through the couny® cofjecting bills for
he merchants? That would improve your health.” )

“No, I would prefer to be doing something else.” .

“How then would going as a companion to Esfope, to entertain sogpe young
bentleman with your conversation,—how weuld that suit you?” s

“Not at all. It does not strike me thatthere is any thing definite about ghat. I
ike to be stationary. But I am ngefarticular.” “
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now losing all patience, and torplc-
MY exasperating connection withipn fairly flying into a pasion.
FIf You domfor go away from fhese premises before Might, I shall feeFbound—
ndeed J#m bound—to—to—tdquit the premises myself!” Twgthér absurdly con-
tluded, knowing not with wht possible threat to try toJrighten his immobil-
mto cdmpliance. Despairing of all further effor‘t;, Fwas precipitately leaving
, when 2 final thought occ:l.rred to me—one which had not been whelly unin-
Wilged before® -
“Bartleby,”}‘li d1, in the ki
mstances, “will%ou go home
nd remain there t '
our leisure? Conje,
“No: at pres Meoiiiene
I answered notlfing; btit cff

r-\ . .
1rs{t1me in al

er not to make any change at all.”
ctually dodging every one by the suddenness ané
rapidisy of my flighg, rushe®r@m the building, ran up Wall-street towards Broad
vay, an j t omnibus was soon removed from pursuit. A
soon as tranquility returned I distinctly percerved that I had now done all that [
bossibly could, both in respect t& the demands of the landlord and his tenants
ind with regard to my own desir®and sense of duty, to benefit Bartleby, and

50 successful as I could have wished. So fearful was I of being again hunted o
by the incensed landlord and his exasperatéd tenants, that, surrendering my b
hess to Nippers, for a few days I drove abott the upper part of the town §

hny rockaway for the time. “
When again I entered my office, lo, a note fronkthe landlord lay
Hesk. I opened it with trembling hands. It informed me ghat the writer h#
he police, and had Bartleby removed to the Tombs as a vagrant. Mogé

dnflicting effect

The landlord’s

ind make a suitable statement of the facts. These tidings hadga
ipon me. At first I was indignant; but at last almost approy,
energetic, summary disposition had led him to adopt a
hot think I would have decided upon myself; and yet as
peculiar circumstances, it seemed the only plan.
As 1 afterwards learned, the poor scrivener, »
Hucted to the Tombs, offered not the slighte,
pvay, silently acquiesced.
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CF

pus bystanders joined the party; P

charge, and quite serene and harmless in all hi
reely to wander about the prison, and especiall

one 1n the quietest of the vardls, his Tace towards a high wall, while all around,
from the narrow slits of the jail Windows, I thought I saw peering out upon hi
he eyes of murderers and thieves. ™

“Bartleby!” -
“I know you,” he said, without locking round,—"and I want nothing to sa
o you.” .

“It was not I that brought you here, Bartleby,” said I, keenly pained at
mplied suspicion. “And to you, this shoull not be so vile a place. Not
reproachful attaches to you by being here. Andisee, it is not so sad a place a
might think. Look, there is the sky, and here is the grass.”

him. LS
As I entered the corridor again, a broad meat-like man, in an apro
e, and jerking his thumb over his shoulder said—"Is tha your frie
“Yes.” »

“Does he want to starve? If he does, let him live on the prigo
“Who are you?” asked I, not knowing what to make of s;

peaking person in such a place.

are, that’s all.”
an unofficially

hem with something good to eat.”
“Is this s0?” said I, turning to the turnkey.
He said it was.
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me——

well then,” said lystvppiNo SO me-sulye fo the grub-man-s hands (Tor so thg
ed him). “Lavnt you to give particular attcfftsep to my friend there, let him
have the bgst’dinner you can gdt. And you must be as peljte to him_as Possible.”

lgn roduce me, will you?” §aid the grub-man, looking % 10mwith an expres-
ion @ hich seemed to say he fvas all impatience for an @ppofunity to give a
ipegimen Of his breeding. P

Thinkifg it would prove of benefit to the scatvener, I acquiesced; and asking
je grub- ma%us name, went up with himgdBartleby.

“Bartleby, this is Mr. Cutlefs; you wjlﬁnd him very useful to you.”

“Your sarvant, sir, your sarjant, said the grub-man, making a low salutition
behind his apron. SHop®you find it pleasant here, sir;—spacious grounds—cgol
artments, sir—hgp®, ity with us some time—try to make it agreea

y Mrs. Cutlers*ffdrreerif® plcasure of your company to dinner, sir, in Mr4

Cutlets’ private rogm?” ¥

prefer not togdine toWayy” said Bartleby, turning away. “It would disagred
vith me;"hagpunuged ggtinndrs.” So saying he slowly moved to the other sid

mﬁ?inc osure, and took up a'position Ironting the dead-wall.

“How’s this?” said the grub-n¥an, addressing me with a stare of astonishment
‘He's odd, aint he?” “

“I think he is a little deranged,” said I, sadly.

“Deranged? deranged is it? Well now, upon my word, I thought that friend o

bourn was a gentleman forger; they are al%ays pale and genteel-like, them forges.
[ can’t pity’em—can’t help it, sir. Did yotsknow Monroe Edwards?” he addgd

onger. Look to my friend yonder. You will not lose by it. I will see you again.
Some few days after this, I again obtained admissfion to the Tombs, afid went
hrough the corridors in quest of Bartleby; but withoutfinding him.
“I saw him coming from his cell not long ago,” said & turnkey, “fay be he’s|
bone to loiter in the yards.” '.
So I went in that direction. .
“Are you looking for the silent man?” said another turnkeysassing me. “Yon-

ie down.” )
The yard was entirely quiet. It was not accessiblefo the common, prisoners.
he surrounding walls, of amazing thlcknesa, ppt off all sounds behipd them.

he Egyptian character of the masonry wejghed upon me with its gloogn. But
 soft imprisoned turf grew under fogw™ The heart of the eternal pyramids, it
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Qfme, wherein, by gemesstrapce-magig..Lhrough the cletts, grass-seed, dropped
by birds, had sprting. ’
rangeh huddled at the bgse of the wall, his kne@sdrawn up, _amf'lying on
his si&e 1s head touching the gbld stones, I saw the wasted Bagtleby. But nothing
tirrgd. 1 paused; then went cldse up to him; stooped ovegeand*sqw that his dim
byed were bpen; otherwise he sfemed profoundly s]gppfng. Somethiygg prompted
? to touch him. I felt his hand, when a tinglingshiver ran up my arnignd down
v spine to nly feet. - *
The round Tace of the grultman pe€red upon me now. “His dinner is'geady.
Won't he dine to-8ay, either? (Jrudoes he live without dining?” :
*Lives withoutglimni I, and closed his eyes.

“Eh!—He’s asle p}

“With kings an murmured L.
-
- oM N e M ¥
’
- e v SCLL ] --els w8 () (] “I ] s i l l L) l"

hation will readily supply the mgager recital of poor Bartleby’s interment. Bu
bre parting with the reader, let me gay, that if this little narrative has sufficiently
nterested him, to awaken curiosity as to who Bartleby was, and what manne
bf life he led prior to the present narragor’s making his acquaintance, I can onl
feply, that in such curiosity I fully share, but am wholly unable to gratify it. Yei
here 1 hardly know whether 1 should dkrulge one little item of rumor, whigl
bame to my ear a few months after the scrivener’s decease. Upon what basighit
rested, I could never ascertain; and hence, h&w true it is I cannot now tell. Put
nasmuch as this vague report has not been witffout certain strange suggestiye in-
erest to me, however sad, it may prove the same With some others; and sofl will
briefly mention it. The report was this: that Bar?lcby had been a subgfdinate
Herk in the Dead Letter Office at Washington, from which he had been giddenly
femoved by a change in the administration. When I'%hink over thig'rumor, ..
fannot adequately express the emotions which seize mé Dead leggrs! does it
hot sound like dead men? Conceive a man by nature and thisforghe prone to a
ballid hopelessness, can any business seem more fitted to heightgh it than that of
tontinually handling these dead letters, and assorting them é#the flames? For
by the cart-load they are annually burned. Sometimes fropffout the folded paper
he pale clerk takes a ring:—the finger it was meant forgferhaps, mbulders in the
prave; a bank-note sent in swiftest charity:—he wheth it would relie%e, nor eats
hor hungers any more; pardon for those who digddespairing; hope for those who
Hied unhoping; good tidings for those wheied stifled by unrelieved cal¥mities.
Dn errands of life, these letters speedy®™death. .
Ah Bartleby! Ah humanigy b
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