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plative.; One - day,* Traddles ‘(the most unfortunate
‘the:world) breaks that- window: accidentally, .with-a.
ihall, ;1 shudder; at the:monient with'the tremendous sensa-".
tion of seeing it done, and:feeling that' the ball has bounded
5 Mr Creakle’s sacred head. - 00 ki o b T
:Poor Traddles ! In..a tight 'sky-blue suit that made his .
ms and legslike German sausages, -or roly-poly.puddingsy
hie Wwas the métriest and the most miserable  of:-all the boys..
o.was always being caned—I think be was caned every day -
jat-half-year, - eXxcept- one holiddy ‘Monday ; when ‘he-was
only ruler’d on both hands—and- was always zoing lo wrile to.”,
is uncle -about'it;> and never did. - ‘After Jaying his-head on
e desk for: a-little while; he would cheer: up, somehow, -
in to 1auih again, and.draw skeletons .all'over. his slate, .
" before his eyes ware dry. I used. at first to”wonder what
“comfort . Traddles: found.in drawing skeletons; and for some -
" time looked: upon  him as-a ort of hermit,> who raminded him-
self by those symbols. of mortality “that caning couldn’t: last

r ever.wBut I believe he only did it because’ they -were
casy; and;didn’t want any features. - :
‘He was_ very. honorable, Traddles was ; .and held itas-a
lemn diity in ‘the . boys to -stand by one..another.:'He |
suffered for this on several occasions.; and-particularily once,
* when Steerforth Jaughed in church, and'the Beadle  thought
it, \vas Traddles, ‘and took”him out. ~1 see him now. going
i away. in custody, despised by the congiegation. He never .
“said who ‘was the real offender, - though he smarted forit next
:-day, and was’ imprisoned so many - hours.that he came forth
‘with a whole churchyard-full of skeletons swarming. all over
his, Latin Dictionary. . But: he had-kis reward. —Steerforth
said there was nothing of the -sneak in Traddles; and we all *
feltthat to be. the highest praise. For my part, 1 could have
-"gone through. a good deal -(though T was much less brave than
i Traddfes, and nothing like so old) to have wan such recom-
. penses S el e e
d To see Steerforth walk to” church before us, arm-in-arm
will Miss Creakle, was one of the great sights of my life. I
didp’t think” Miss . Creakle equal to little. m?ly in point of. -
...beauty, and T-didn’t Jove her (L didn’t -dare) ; but 1 thought
*"her.a young lady of extraordinary attractions, and in pointiof .0
<" gentility,-not.to be surpassed.:..}Vhen " Steéerforth, - jn white: ;
trousers, - carried . her parasol ; for - her, -1.felt - proud.. to know
“him 3.and-beheved. that she.could- not choose but'adore' him
<“with all her heart.” Mr. Sharp-and~ Mr. Mell wére both no-
. table’ persohages in 'my eyes;- but Steerforth was to them
“-What'the sun was to two stars. :

Steerforth’ continued ' his protection of me, " and-proved a
very useful friend ; since nobody dared to annoy one whom
< he hosiored with his countenance.” He couldn’t—or at all
“events; he' didn’t —defend me from Mr. Creakle, who was .
very severe with me ; but whencver I had been-treated worse
than usual, he always told imé thut I wanted a- little of -his
“plack, and that he ‘wouldn’t have slood it himself ; which I
felt he intended:for encouragement, and considered to be very
* kind of him.. There was one advantage, and only one that [
knew ofin Mr. Creakle’s severity, “He found my placard in
- his way, when he came upor down behind the form on which
Isat, and wanted to make a'cul at.me in passing; for this
_Teason it was soon taken off, ‘and I saw it no more:

An accidental. circumstance cemented the intimacy be-
tween Steeforth and me, in a manner that ihspired me with
great pride and satisfaction; though it ‘sometimes led "lo.in-
convenience. It happened on one occasion, when he was
doiiig me the honor of talking to me in the playground, that
1 hazarded the observation that something or somebody—I
forget what now—uwas like something or somebody. in Pere-
grine Pickle. - He said nothing at the lime ; * but when I was
going to bed at night, asked me if [ had got that book.

. Ttold him no, and explained: how itzwas: that T'had read
it, and all those other books of which I had made mention.
¢ And you recollect themn ?*? Steesforth said.
6 Oy yes,? [ replied ;¢ 1 had 3 good memory; and I'be-
lieve I recollected them very well? - i
 Then I tell you what, ‘young Copperfield;: said Steer-
forth, ¢ you shall tell ’em to me.: I can’t get to sleep very -
carly. at” night, .and I generally .wake: rather early in. the.’

-, simpley earncst manner of narrating: what; Udid narrate’; und ...

4 quillin‘the

“morning.’* Welll- go' over’eni- one: after:
- make some regular:Arabian Nights of it ta TR N
1o Iifelt - extremely - flattered S by this” arrangement, -and - we
commenced. carrying: it” into’ execution : that’ very: evening.'.
.~-¥Vhat. ‘ravages, I' committed on;my fdvourite authors in the
coursc’of my interpretation-of them, I am not'in a-condition”

to say, and should be ‘very unwillingi to know ;. but I’ had-a: "~

profound faith in them, and' I had:to_the ‘best of iy belief, a
these-qualities wenta long-way, @i Sty
-The drawoack was; that 1" was often sleepy at

; 0 5 .v‘"i.‘;h.t, -
out of spirits and indisposed to_resume. the story, ;:'andct.h,gn,i_t -
was.rather hard work, and it must be done ;- for to disappoint”

- -or _displease Steerforth of course was out.of the question.” In- *" ™
thé morning,” tooy when I felt”weary and should-have -en= "
- joyad "another hours repose: very much, ‘it was a-tiresome - ..

thing to be roused,. like the ‘Sultana Scheberazade, ‘and
forced into a long story before the getting up-bell rung ;" but
Steerforth was resolute ; 'and as he explained -to:me, in re~
*_tarn, my sums. and exercise, ‘and anything in'my tasks. that "
. "vwas teo hard for me, I was no”loser by the transaclion.” Let
_ me do’ myself justice, however,: I was moved, by'no.inter~
ested or sellish molive, nor-was' I.moved by fear':of him.. [,
. admired and loved him; and hisapproval-was retarn enough.
It was so precious to m‘e‘that-l look back on these trifles, now
" with an ‘aching heart, .o i R T N
- Steerforth was considerate, too ;- and showed his conside-
_ration, in one-particular instance, in‘an'unflinching. manner
“that ‘was g-littlo tantdlising, . I'suspect,- to poor Traddles and
the rest. . Peggotty’s promised letter—what ‘3 cofortable
Ietter it was I—arrived before ¢ the hall? “'was maty weeks .
old; and with it'a cake in:a perfect'nest of oranges, and two

bottles of ¢owslip wine. . ‘This treisure, as in dutv bound, L7 :

laid at the feet of Stecrforth,’ and begged, him: lo dispense, -
|1 -& Now, Il tell you what; young Copperfield,? said he ;
"¢ the wine shall be kept to- wet your whistle - when' you'are
story-telling.””: e T L e e
"I 'blushed at the idea, and begged hiim, in'modesty, not to :
" think of it.. But he said he liad observed I -wus:sometimes
‘hoarse—a liltle roopy was his eXdet expression—and it should
.‘be,. every dropydevoted Lo the purpose he had ‘mentioned.-
- ‘Accordingly, it:was locked up- in-his box, and ‘drawn ofi by .-
“‘himself.in a phial, and administered to me: through a piece of -
cork;, ‘when [*wis supposed to beiin'want of'a re=--.
storative. . Sometimes, to make it'a more sovereign specific,
he was so0 i lice Ly i
up with gihger, or dissolve a peppermint drop;in it; and al- -
- though I cannot assert that the flavour was improved by these
-experiments, or that it'was cxn‘cll{':lhe compound on¢ ' would
.have chosen for-a stomachic; the last' .thing:al night-and the -
first thing i the morning, 1 drank it gratefully. and was very
.sensible of his attention.” A e e e
We seem, : to me, to have been months over Percgrine,
and- months more over. the . other stories. - The - institution
" pever flagged for want .of astoy, -I:am certain; and’.the
vine-lasted. almost-as long as -the -matter- ~Poor Traddles—I
.never think of that boy but:with! astrange disposition to
laugh, and-with tears in ‘my eyes—wus a sort of chorus, in -
.general ; ‘and affected to-be convulsed with mirth at the comic
paits, - and to be overcome with: fear when ' there: was' any-
-passage of an alarming character.in the, narrative. :I‘hls ra-
ther put me out, very often. It was a great jest of his, I re- -
collect, to pretend that he couldn’t keep his teeth from chat-
tering, whenever méntion ' was‘made of an Alguazil in con-
nexion with the adventures of Gil Blais ;' and I- remember,
when @il Blais met thecaptain” of tlie- robbers in “Maudrid,
this unlucky joker counterfeited such an agte of terror, that
he was overheard by Mr. Creakle, who was prowling about
the passage, and handsomely floggeed for disorderly .conduct
‘in’ the bedroom. ‘ R D
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kind as to squeeze orange juice into it, orto slir it = .




