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IL vas a happy circumstance for me that Traddles came
back first. Ile enjoyed my placard se much, that he saved
me from the embarrassment of either disclosurc or, conceal-
ment, by presenting me ta every'otlser boy wvho came back,
great or smàll, immediately on his arrival, in te lorm ofin-
troduction, " Look here ! Iere's a game !1 IIappily, too,
the greater part of the boys camle back iow-spirited, ana
were not so boisterous at my expense as I c.xpected. Some of
them ceetainly did dance about me like wild idians, and the
greater part could net resist the temptation of pretending taIt
I was a dog, and patting anid sioothiiug mue least I slould
bite, and saying ILie dowvn, sir " and calling me Tovzer.
This was riaturally confusing, among se many stranîgers, and
cost m'e'some tears, but oit the wlole il vas much botter than
I iad anticipated.

1 %vas not considerod as being formally received lint the
school, hoavever, until J. Steerforth, arrivad. Before this
boy,; whîo Yas reputed to be a great scholar, and was very
gcod-iooking, and at least ialf-a-dozein years my senior, I
was carried as before a magistrate. ,He eiiquired, uiiIer a
sh'd in the playground, nito thé particulirs of my puIlish..
nent, and vas pîleased to express his opinion that il was 19 a

jolly shaine ;" for wiich I becane bound t hîin ever after-
wards.

CC What money have yen got, Copiperfield ? lie said,
valking aside vith me when he liad disposed of my affair in
liese terms.

I told him seven shillings.
"Youn has] better give il to me to take care of," he said.

<C At least, you can if you like. Yeu needit i£ you don't
lie."

I hastened to comply %vith hs friendly suggestion, and
apening Peggotty's purse, turned il upside down into Ils
baud.

" Do youi wvant to spend aiyfhing now ?" he sked me.
"No thank you," I replied.
4You can.if you like, you knoi said Steerforth.

Il Say the Word."
INo thank you, sir," I repeated.
c. Perhaps you'd like to spend a couple of shillins or so,

in a bottle of currant wiine by-and-by, up in the belroom ?"
said Steerforth. "l You belong ta my bedroom I find."

Il certainly liad net occurred te me before, but Isaid, Yes,I should like that.
" Very good,'? said Steerforth. "l You'll be glad to spend

another shilling or so, in almond cakes, I'dare say ?"
I said, Yes, I shouId like that tue.
" And another shilling or so in biscuils, and another in

fruit, eh ?" saisd Steerfortli. I say, young Coppeifield,
you're gaing il 1:

I amiled because be smiled, but I was a little troubled in
my mind, tee.

"I Well 1" sai] Steerforth. cc We must make il stretch as
far as we can ; that's ail. lil do the best in my power for
you. I can go out wben I like, and smuggle the prog in."

With these vords lie put nsy money in his pocket, and kindly
told me net to make üfself uniens ; he would take care il
shouId be all right.

He vas as good as his word, if that voee ail right l%%1iih I
had a secret nisgivin was nearly aIl svroig--for I feared it
was a vasts of my mother's two haif-crowns-though 1,had
preserved the piece of paper they were. yrappe lu: i which
was a precious savmug. When we vent up stairs to bed, li
produced the Whole seven shillings Worth, and laid it out oi
my bed in the moonliglt, saying:

C There you arc, young Copperfield, sud ar
you 've got! a ?cald

1 couldn't think of doing the hoinours of the feasi, at ny
time of life, wlile lie vas' by ; niy hand shook at the very
tholight of il. I begged him to do me the Laver of presiding;
and my request being,seconed by tIhe other boys vlh were
in that roomu, lic accededto it, and sat upon ily pillov, hand-
ing round the vianls-itlh perfect fairniess I iniust say-and
dispensiiig the currant wine in a little glass withuut.a foote
which was his own ordperty. As Io me, Isat 0i his qet
hand, and the rest were grouped about us, on the nearest
beds and on the floer.

How well I recollect our sitting there talking in vhispfers i
or tahere talking, and my raspectfully listening, J un lt rallier
ta say ; the mooiliglht fallhng a ittle way int the roon,
throughi the window, painting a pale window on lIse floor,
and fite greater part of us ii slalow, e.c'xpt ilhen trit
dipped a match into a pEiosphorus.bok, wvhien'hes haited to
look for anything on the board, ad shed a blue giare "var us
thatyvnas gone directly h! A certain mysterieus feeling, co'-
sequent un the darkness, the secresy of the revel, and tie
whisper in which every thing vassaid, steals over in a gain,
aisd I listen to all they tell nie vith a vague felilig ofs oleun-
nity and aive, which maikes ,me glad that tley are all so
near, and friglitens me thoughs I feigi to lauglh] 'hen Trad-
dies pretends ta see a giost in the-corier.

I licard all kindsofthings abdut the school and ail belon-
ing ta il. I heard that Mr. Creakle hait not preferred l"s
claim to being a Tartar vithout reason i that ie was th
sternest and m'est severe of masters ; that he laid about bimn,
riglit and left, every day of his life, charging in aimong ,tle
boys like a trooper, and slashing away, uuîrnercifully. 7 

Thaît
l knae nothing iimsclf, but the art ofslashing, bein more
ignorant [J. Steerforthi said] than 'the lewest boy in the -
school ; that lie liad been, a gooi many years age, a sinall
hop-d1ealer in the Borough, and had talien to the schoolin
business after being bankrupt in hops, and mnaking nway %vit
Mrs. Creakle's money. 1Vith a good deal mole of that sort,
which I wondered how tleykn-ew.

I heard that the- mati witi the wooden log, whose name
vas Tungay, was an obstinate barbarian vio liad formerly

assisted in the hop business, but ba] come into the scholastic
line with Mr. Creakle, in consequcience, as we supposel
among the boys, oft is having broken his leg in Mr. Creakle's
service, and having done a deal of dishonest work for him,
and knowine' his secrets. I heard that with the single ex-
ception of Mr. Creakle, Tungay considered the whole esta-
blishment, masters and boys, as his'natural enemies, and
that the only delight of his lite was to ba sour and malicious.
I heard that Mr. Greakle liad a son, who had net been Tun-
gay's friend, and who, assisting in the school, had once held
some remonstrance with hlis father on an occasion when ils
discipline was very cruelly exercised, and vas supposed, ba-sides, to hve protested against his father's usage of bis mo-
ther. I heard tbat 10r. Creakle bi turned him out of doois
in consequence, and that Mrs. and Miss Creakle had been in
a sad way, ever since.

But the greatest wonder that I heard of Mr. Creicle was,
there being one boy in the school on whom he never ven-
tured to iay a hand, ans] that boy being . Steerforth., Steer-
forth himselfccnfirmed this when il was stated, and said thit
he should like to begin ta see him do It. On being asked by
a mild boy [net mel low l he vouhproceed if he did begin to
sec him do il, he dipîped-a match into his phîosphiorus-box 'on
purpose te shed a giare over his rcply, and saidl he would
commence by knocking him down waith a blow on the fore-
head from the seven-and-sixoenny ink-bottle that ivas altuai


