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CHAPTER L
SLY; BOR\I

v Bn——a—-ah 12 s'ud oy nunt mch a perfect shake

on the contemptuous mtex jection. And coxhed hexsclf ‘

238 before.

Reqlly-;-reallyr-——as Mr. Chillip told my mother, he -
was almost shocked ; speaking in. a professional point -

of view alone, he was alnost shocked. . But he sat: and
looked at lier, notwithstanding, for nc’u‘ly two_hours,
a8 She sat looking at the fire, untxl he was again - c'v.lled
out. ~After 'wothcr absence,” he again rcturned

"¢ Well? said my aunt, taking out: the cotton on

that side, again.

¢ Well ma’am,” returned \Ir Clulhp, “wo me—s\c Nk

are progressing slowly, ma’am.’

“Ya—a—ah I’ said my aunt.’ With such a snnrl
at him, that Mr. Chillip absolutely’ could not bear it.
It was really calculated to break his spirit, he said af-
terwards. - He preferred to go and. sit upon the stairs,

in the dark and a- strong draught, until'he w: as agmn‘

sent for.

Ham Peggotty, who went to the Nahonal school,
and was a very dragon at his catechism, and who may
therefore be regarded as a- credible witness, reported
next day, that happening to peep in at the parlor-door
an hour after -this, he was instantly descried by Miss
Betsey, then walking to and fro in a state of agitation,
and pounced: upon before he could make his escape.
That there were now’™ oceasional sounds of feet and
voices overhead which' he inferred the cotton did not
exclude, from the circumstance of his evidently being
clutched by thie lady asa victim on whom to expend her
superabundant agitation when the sounds were loudest.
That, marching “him constantly up, and: down by the
collar (as ifhe had been taking too: much laudanum),

“ she, ‘at those times, shook him, ruampled-his hair, made
light of his linen, stopped Ais cars as if she confounded
them with her own, and otherwise touzled  and mal-
treated him. This was in p'lrt confirmed by bhis aunt,

-who saw him at half-past twelve o’clock, soon after his

release, and affirmed that he was then as red aswax,
The mild Mr. Chillip could not possibly bear -malice
at such a time, if at any time. e sidled into the parlor

2s 'soon s he was at liberty, and said to my aunt inhis

meckest manner.

| rity of my aunt’s manner ;- so Ixe ‘made lier: ahttle bow :

[k Well ma’am, I am Imppy to con"rntulate you
« What' upon ?” said my, dunt; shar p]y. BRI :
Mr. - Chillip was fluttered again, by the e.\treme scv0< '

and gave her a little smilg; to molhfy her, v
£ Merey on the man,. what’s he domn" ’ cnedm ‘
aunt impatiently.. " Can’s he speak P,
¢ Be'calm my dear ma nm,” ‘said Mr," Clnllxp, in lns
softest accents. - ¢ There is no longer any: occasxou for :
uneasivess, ma’am. ' Be calm,? . -

It has ‘since bceu considered almost & mxmclo t]mt RN
~my aunt didn’ shnlcc lnm, ‘and shake what he had to

say, out of him,” by main force. . She only shiook her
head at him, but in'a way that m.ldc him quail.

 Well ma’am,” resumed Mr. C]u]hp, ‘as soon as he

had courage, “ I am happy'to con"ratulntcx)ou All

_is now over ma’am, ‘and well over:»

During the five minutes or so that Mr. Clull}p dovo-

‘ted to the delx\'cry of this or ntxon’ my m.mt. ey ed lum o

narrowly. .
« Ifow is she ?’ said my nunt foldmg her.a arms \nch i

- her bonnet still tied on one of them. ey

.

¢« Well ma’am, she will soon be quite comi‘orhble, I ‘
hope,”’ returned: Mr, Clnlhp ;
as we ean-expeet a young ‘mother: to be, under, theso - :
moelancholy domestic circumstances. There c'mnot ‘bo”
any objection to your sccmg her prcsoutly, ma’am,’ Iu .

‘may do her good.”

e And she. Tow is she P said m) 'mnt shnrply
“Mr. Chillip 1aid’ his-head a -little more on one mdo,

‘nucl Iooked at my aunt like an amiablo bivd,

¢ Tlie baby,” said 1uy aunt. ~ ¢ How. is'she P -

e Ma’am.”” returned” Mr. Chlllxp, :“ I npprehendod
you had known. It’sa boy.” "

My aunt said never a ‘word, but took her bonnet by
the strings, in the manner® of a sling, aimed a blow at’
Mr.” Chiilip's head with it, put it on bent, walked out, .
and never came back.

““ver came back any more.

No. Ilay inmy basket, and my mother lay “in hor

‘bed 5 but Betsey Trotwood Copperfield was for ever

in t)xe land of dreamsand shadows, "tho tremendous re-
gion whence I had so lately travelled; and the light
upon the window of our room,:shone out upon the
carthly bourne of nll such -travellers, and the mound
above the ashes and the dust that onco was he, w u.hout: :

- “hom I h'ul never been.
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CIIAPTER II
I OD‘LRVE

The first objects thnt nSsumc a distinct presence hefore -

“ me, as Llook far back, into the blank of ‘my infancy,

are my mother with her pretty hair and youthful shape,
and Peggotty with no shape at all, and eyes so dark

“that they scemed to darken the whole neighborhaod in

her face, and cheeks and arms so hard and. red that
I wondered the birds didn’t peck her in prcfcrcnco to
apples.

I'believe I can remembcr these two ut a little dnlnnco

apart, dwarfed to my sight by stooping down or kneeling. .~~~ .
on the floor, and I'going unsteadily from the one to - i

the other. "I have an 1mpresmon on m)' mmd » luch ) S

"4 Quite’ as comfortable .

She vanished like a “discontented: R
fairy, -or like one of those supernatural beings, whom it =~/
was popularly supposed I was'entitled to see’; and ne-"




