Adelphi Hotel Liverpool
Thursday Fifteenth October 1868

My Dear Harry,

I have your letter here this morning. I enclose you another cheque for £25, and I write to
London by this post, ordering 3 Doz: Sherry, 2 Doz: Port, and 3 Doz: light claret to be sent
down to you*. I also enclose a cheque in favour of the Rev: F.L. Hopkins for £5..10..0.

Now, observe attentively. We must have no shadow of debt. Square up everything whatsoever
that it has been necessary to buy. Let not a farthing be outstanding on any account, when we
begin together with your allowance. Be particular in the minutest detail.

I wish to have no secret from you in the relations we are to establish together, and I therefore
send you Joe Chitty’s letter bodily. Reading it, you will know exactly what I know, and will
understand that I treat you with perfect confidence. It appears to me that an allowance of £250
a year will be handsome for all your wants, if I send you your wine. I mean this to include
your tailor’s bills as well as every other expence; and I strongly recommend you to buy
nothing in Cambridge, and to take credit for nothing but the clothes with which your tailor
provides you. As soon as you have got your furniture accounts in, let us wipe all these
preliminary expenses clean out, and I will then send you your first quarter. We will count in
it, October, November, and December; and your second quarter will begin with the New
Year. If you dislike, at first, taking charge of so large a sum as £62..10..0 you can have your
money from me half quarterly.

You know how hard I work for what I get, and I think you know that I never had money help
from any human creature after I was a child. You know that you are one of many heavy
charges on me, and that I trust to your so exercising your abilities and improving the
advantages of your past expensive education, as soon to diminish this charge. I say no more
on that head.

Whatever you do, above all other things keep out of debt, and confide in me. If you ever find
yourself on the verge of any perplexity or difficulty, come to me. You will never find me hard
with you while you are manly and truthful.

As your brothers have gone away one by one, I have written to each of them what I am now
going to write to you. You know that you have never been hampered with religious forms of
restraint, and that with mere unmeaning forms I have no sympathy. But I most strongly and
affectionately impress upon you the priceless value of the New Testament, and the study of
that book as the one unfailing guide in Life. Deeply respecting it, and bowing down before
the character of Our Saviour, as separated from the vain constructions and inventions of men,
you cannot go very wrong and will always preserve at heart a true spirit of veneration and
humility. Similarly, I impress upon you the habit of saying a Christian prayer every night and
morning. These things have stood by me all through my life, and you remember that I tried to
render the New Testament intelligible to you and loveable by you when you were a mere
baby.

And so God bless you.

Ever your affectionate Father
Charles Dickens

*and 6 bottles of brandy




