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READINGS FROM GREAT WRITERS AND held it up against the light, and made it lo
ORATORS. beautiful. : ; |
The Dinner at the Inn. My sl el good
The following extract is from “David Copper- “It does seem a good deal,” I an
field,” one of the best known and best loved of the- smile, for it was quite delightful
works of Charles Dickens. .
At length we drove into the inn-yard at Yar-
mouth, and as I alighted from the coach a lady p\ding up
looked out of a bow-window where some fowls and hand, he looked quite
joints of meat were hanging up, and said, “‘Is that “There was a gen
the little gentleman from Blunderstone?” :
“Yes, ma'am,” I said. :
“What name?” inquired the lady.
“Copperfield, ma’am,” I said, = b e
“That won't do,” returned the lady. “No-
body’s dinner is paid for here in that name.”
“1s it Murdstone, ma'am?” Tsaid.
< “If you're Master Murdstone,” said the lady,
“whydoyougoandgiveanothernameﬁfst?” gt
I explained to the lady how it was, who then
rang a bell, and called out, “William! show the
coffeeroom!” upon which a waiter came running
out of a kitchen on the opposite side of the yard to
show it, and seemed a good deal surprised when he
was only to show it to me. AV
; Itwasalongroomwithmelagge'mmin
I doubt if T could have felt much stranger if
away in the middle of them. I felt it was
a liberty to sit down, with my cap in my i
the corner of the chair nearest the door; and
thewaiterlaidaclothonpurpoeefo,rmfe,and”’
set of castors on it, I think I must have tu
all over with modesty. - A
- He brought me some chops and vegetal nd
'took the covers off in such a bouncing manner tha
[ was afraid I must have given him s ffenc
But he greatly relieved my mind by pu
chair for me at the table, and saying’ very
“Now.six-foot!comeonl" , T
I thanked him, and took my seat at the board;
and found it extremely difficult to handle my knife
and fork with anything like dexterity, or to avoid
splashing myself with the gravy, while he -
standing opposite, staring so hard, and making me |/
blush in the most dreadful manner every time I
" caught his eye. After watching me into the
second chop he said, “There's half a pint of :
you. Will you have it POWE e e
I thanked him and said ** Yes."” Upon which he

poured it out of a jug into a la:getumblﬁi.and ' Wheﬁ e




