
 

 

 

Audio Transcript: Description of a mews from 

‘Little Dorrit’ 

 

 A hideous little street of dead wall, stables, and 

dunghills, with lofts over coach-houses inhabited by 

coachmen's families, who had a passion for drying 

clothes and decorating their window-sills with miniature 

turnpike- gates. The principal chimney-sweep of that 

fashionable quarter lived at the blind end of Mews 

Street; and the same corner contained an 

establishment much frequented about early morning 

and twilight for the purchase of wine-bottles and 

kitchen-stuff. Punch's shows used to lean against the 

dead wall in Mews Street, while their proprietors were 

dining elsewhere; and the dogs of the neighbourhood 

made appointments to meet in the same locality. 

 


