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" Tt'was a happy circumstance for me that Traddles came

" back Airst. | He enjoyed my placard so much, that he saved .

"me from| the embarrassment of cither disclosure or. conceal-
‘ment, by presenting me. to évery other boy who came back,
“great or. small, immediately on his arrival, in the form of in-

i.'troduction, ¢ Look here! ~Here’s a game *2 - Happily, -too,

. thel'greater part of the- boys came-back lowsspirited, ana

* “were nol so boisterous at my expense as I expected. ' Some of

. .them certainly did dance about me like wild Indians, and the
‘greater pait could not resist the temptation -of pretending that
I.weas_ a dog, "and patting and, ‘'smoothing me. least I ﬁ)ould
‘hite,-and saying ¢ Lie down, sir 2 and calling me Towzer.

- This was paturally confusing, among so'many.straingers, and
‘cost me’'some tears,’ but on the whole it: was much better than
.I'had anticipated. = - - - ) L e

-+ I was fot considered as being formally received into the

~.s5chool, " hoivever, . until J. Steerforth ‘arrived, . Before: this
boy,” who was reputed to be a-great scholar, and was very

. ‘good-logking, -and at' least half-a-dozen years.my. senior, I

“was carried : as before a-magistrate. He enguired, ‘under a
shéd in the "playground, into the ‘particulars’ of my punish-

‘ment, and was pleased to expresshis opinion that it-was ¢ a

jollydsh_mhc 37 “for which I became bound to him ever after-

wards. |, : : o
.. ¢ What ‘money ' have you got, Copperfield 22° he said,
walking aside with me when he had disposed of my, affair in
these terms. ¢ : o
"I told him seven shillings. .

“You had better zive it to me to take care of,? he said.

';f’:\t’iea’st, you can if you like.. You sneedn’t if you don’t
ike. . . . :

.. T'hastened to.comply with his friendly suggestion, and
(;jpc(t:lm_g‘ Pegyotty’s purse, turned it upside down inlo his
Snd. o trned 1t :

| ¢No thankyou,** Ireplied. . = .. :

“You cansif you' like, you know,”” said 'Steerforth.
Say the word.?¥ " - ’ S

% No thank you, sir,”? I repeated. L
.7 & Perhaps you'd like to spend a conple of shillings or so,
in a bottle of currant wine by-and-by, up in the bedreom 777
said Steerforth. © ¢ You belong to my bedroom T find:*

- It certainly had not occurred to me before, but Isaid, Yes,
I shouid like that. : S ‘ :
€ Very good,” said Steerforth. | ¢ You’ll be glad to spend
another shilling or so, in almond cakes, I dare say 7*

-~ 1 said; Yes, { should like that too. ’

“ And ‘another shilling or so'in biscuils, and another in
fruit, ‘eh 72 said Steerforth. . I say, young Coppeificld,
you’te going it 1’ : .

* I'smiled because be smiled, -but I was a little troubled in
my mind, too. = " - o ‘

1 € Well1”? said Steerforth.” . ¢ We must make it strelch as
faras we can ;' that’s all.  I’H'do’ the best in - my ‘power for
you. I can-go out when I like, and smuggle the prog in.”

¢ Do you'want to spend éﬁj'thiné now 25’ he 5skcd me.

7 ~W’it‘ﬁ thesq.\\.u:)rLIS he. put.my money. in_his pocket, and kindly:
. told me not. to.make niyself uneasy ; he would take care s
*shonld be:all right.." SR & -

© dispensing the currant wine in‘a little’ glass_ without a” foot,

_purpose foshed a' g

mal areat -

" He was'as good as his-word,” if that were all right which I
had a secret misgiving was nearly’all’ wrong-~for I feared it~
was_a waste of my mother’s two . half-crowns—though 1 liad
preserved the piece of paper they were. ivrapped in;:. which
was aprecious saving.;When we_went up stairs.to bed, he | R
produced :the whole seven shillings worth, and laid it outon . =
my bed in the moounlight, saying: "' " DR TR
* ¢ There .you are,, young
you?ve gotl? - st I
* L couldw’t’ think of doing: the ‘honours of ‘the fedst,’

Copperfield, gh;}‘ 1:‘1":1'0‘);’317 sprcad :

at'my

- time of life,, while he was by ; my hand shook at the very |
‘thought of it. . I begged him to do me the favor of presiding;
“and my request being 'seconted by the other boys wha were

in that'room, he'acceded,to it, and sat upon my, pillow, hand-
ing round ihe viands—with perféct fairness I must say—and

swhich was his own property. As.io” me, "I sat ‘on his left
hand, and the’ rest were . grouped about ' us, on:thé nearest R

" beds and on the floor.

Hotv. well I'recollect our silting there,. talking in whispers ;
or there talking, and my respectfully listening, I oughtrather’
to say ; ..the moonlight falling a littlé way into -the. room,
through the window, " painting a pale window of. the floor, .
and the greater part of us in'shadow, exespt when Steerforth
dipped a'match into’ a phosphorus-boX, when he wanted to
look for anything on the board,, and shed a blue glite over us

‘that wasgone directly ! ; A certain mysterious feeling, con- .

sequent v the "darkness,: the secresy of the revel, and the
whisper inwhich every thing was$aid,’ steals over me again,
and I listen toall they tell.me witl'a vague fecling of solems= -

_nity .and awe, " which makes.me ‘glad that ‘they. are, all 5o

near, and frighteng me Fthough Iféign tolaugh] w
dles pretends-to see a ghost in the-corner.” .

I heardall kinds of things ‘aboul the school and "n.l‘l”bclé)‘n;-‘

hen Trad-

Uing toit. "I heard that Mr. Creakle had-not: preferred his
- claim . to being -a Tartar:.without reason’; that’ he wasitlje -

sternest and most severe of masters 3 _that he:laid about-him, -
right andleft, every day - of his life,, eharging.in mnons»lhc
boys like a trooper,:and slashing away, unmercifully,::That :
he knew- nothing humself, but the.art of slashing; being:moro
ignorant; FJ. Steerforth “said] than'.the . lowest - boy. in ‘the =
school ; that he had been, 2 good many  years ago, a small
hop-dealer in the Borough, ‘and had taken fo the schooline
businuss after b_eing‘bankn{)ﬂin hops, and making away with .
Mrs. Creakle’s money. . With a good deal more of that sort
which I wondered how they kaew, . " v o 2

I heard that the: man with: the'wooden leg; ‘whose ‘name
was Tunguy, was an obstinale barbarian who hud formerly
assisted. in the hop business, but-had come into the scholastic |
line with Mr. Creakle, in' consequence, as we supposed
among the boys, of his having broken his leg in Mr. Creakle’s
service, and having done a deal of dishonest' work for him
and knowing' his secrets. -1 heard -that with ‘the single ex: 4
ception-of Mr. Creakle, Tungay considered the whole ¢stg-
blishment, masters and boys, as his natural enemies, and
that the only delight of his life was'to ' bé sour and malicious.
I heard that Mr.. Creakle had a son, who had not been Tun-
gay’s triend, and who, assisting.in the school, had once held
some remonstrance with bis falher on an occasion ‘when jis
discipline was.very cruelly exercised, and was supposed, be-" .
sides, to have protested against his father’s usage of his mo- |
ther. . I heard that Mr. Creakle had. turned him out of doors o
in consequence, -and that Mrs. and Miss Creakle had been in
a sad way, ever since. s Ly -

But the greatest wonder that I heard -of Mr. Creakle was,
there being one boy in .the school on whom he never vepo.
tured to lay a hand, and that boy.being J. Steerforth.. Steer-
forth himself cenfirmed this when it was stated, and said that
he should like (o begin 10 see hiim do it~ On being asked by
a mild boy [not mel how he would procéed if he did begin fo
see him do-it, he dilppcd»n match into his phosphorus-box on

are -over his reply, and said he would

commence by knocking him down. with a blow on the fore~ -

. head from'the seven-and-sixnenny ink-bottle that was alwasa



