. -dium’ of icommunicating, v
“ghooting. in ‘ench: broken-little sentence :in a convulsive

:“f&eé LSai‘d';Pégétsfty.‘i <4 Morning.”

ing and carnestncss as a:kéyhole has'ever been the me-

Tittle burst of its owni: i
‘24 Davy, "dear,’ If
withi: you,lately, :as 1 used to, be; it ain’t because I

Y u—ye—ye—-yes,’ 1’cggottyv!"" T:sobbed."

s My vownt? - said - Peggotty, < with- infinate com.
7+ pagsion, ¢ What -1 wint to'say, is." - That you must -
“-never'forget me. ? Tor ‘LIl never forget you."" And Pl
- tnke as much-care”of “your-Mama,” Davy, as ever I

“took”of you.": And I'wor’t leave her.  The day may

:come . when:she’ll be glad' to lay ‘her ‘poor head, on

% ier‘stupid, crossold Peggotty’s arm again, And Pl
4 avrite to you,-my- dear. . Though I-ain’t* no ‘scholar.
0 And PlI==T"ll—?: “Pegpotty fell to kissing the keyliole,

i asishérecouldn’t kiss me, g o S Y :

e 0n 4 Thank fyou, »'dear " Peggotty 1 said 1,0 « Oh,
vthank you'! Thank you'l.. Will 'you promise ‘mec one -

;-thing,. Peggotty ? - Will "you:write and® tell Mr. Peg- .

gotty and little "Em’ly and - Mrs.Gummidge ‘and Han,

that T.am not so: bad as’Lthey ‘might suppose; and that

Will you, +/if you please; “Poggotty P27,

closed upon her, and Ifelt towards her something I'liave

" nevor folt- for any other human being. *It was a sort of

comical affection too; and yet it she had ‘died; T cannot

"+ think what L' should have done, or how T should have

“actod out the tragedy it would have been to me.

“In the morning Miss Murdstone appeared ‘ns usual, -

and-told me I was going-to’school ; ‘which was not alto-

' gother such news to me'as she'supposed. . She also in-
~formed me that when -1 was dressed, I wasto come

<own “stnirs into’ the. parlor, and’ have my breakfast.
There, I found my mother, vory pale and with red

oyes't-into’ whoso arms'I ran, and begged her pardon
- +from'my- suffering 'soul. . - -~ - o :

©* Oh Davy I she said. ¢ That you could hurt any

“one-I'love 1'% T'ry to-bo bettor, pray to be better! T

forgive you; but I am so grieved, Davy that you
-should have "such bad passions in: your heart.”
- They had persuaded her that 1 was o' wicked fellow,

- and sho was more sorry for that, thaun' for my: going

‘away. - Iofelt it sorely.” I tried to eat ‘my parting

- “bronkfnst, : but- my‘tears dropped upon 'my bread and

butter, -and’ trickled- into my tea. I saw my miother
look at me sometimes, and then glance at the watchful
Miss Murdstone, and then look down, or look away.
vi- ¢ Master Copporfield’s box there 7 said Miss Murd-
:stone,” when wheols wera heard at the gate.
I looked for Peggotty but it was mnot she; nei-

~ther. sha nor- Mr. Murdstone appeared. My former

nequaintance, the carrier, was at tho door; - the box
was taken out to his cart, and lifted in,

“"Then Peggotty fitted: her mouth close to the keyhols,
1d: delivered’ thiese words through it with'as much feel~

L will” -venture - to - assert |, ‘
‘ | ~days; and bea better'boy. .. ¢

1.ain’t ben! azackly ‘as‘intimate .|
1 "1 .who was holding me.
don’t - love:you, »Just as well and more, ' my pretty )
spoppet.” - Tt’s because I 'thought, it better for you.And [+ -
. v for some one clse besides. " Davy, my darling, are you

i listening #° Canyou hear 272 0y i T o

T-sent ’em all- my love—especially ‘to little - Em’ly ?.

..+ he kind soul proinised, - and we both of us kissed the
7+ vkeyhole with. the' greatest “affection=1 patted it with
: my hand, Ireccollect, us if it had been her honest fuco—
:oand parteds From that night: there grew ‘up-in' my
*+ breast; w-feoling : for Peggotty, which T cannot very well
oo idefine. "She did not replice my motlier ; 110 one could
" udo‘that ;s but she came into a vaearicy in my heart which

¢ Clara!” said - Miss” Murdstone, “in.herwarning

note.. .. ot

-7« Ready, my. dear Jnﬁe;f? “’:rét‘urhéd:fmy"r’notlier. Lo
| ¢ Good bye, Davy.  You are going for your own good.

Good bye," my child.”: You will come home in the holi- .

& Clara 1, Miss Murdstone repeated. - - .

-« Certainly,” my "dear Jane,” replied my ‘mother,
] «I forgive you, my dear boy.

God bless you ! oL R R

«Clara!” ‘Miss Murdstone repeated. ‘

Miss Murdstone was good enough to take me out to

the cart, and to say on the way that she hoped that I

would repent, before I came to a bad end ; -and then

- I got into the cart, and the lazy horse walked off with

CHAPTER V.

T.AM BENT AWAY. FROM TIOME.

We might have gone about l1alf'a:mile,',_nnd my‘po‘c}ket-

|  handkerchief was quite wel through,“when the carrier stopped
“short.”. ; o : Lt : z

Looking out to ascertain, what for, I saw, to my amaze-

‘ment, Peggotty burst fioin a hedge and 'climb into the cart.

Shé took me'in both her arms,  and squeezed me to-her stays

‘until the pressuie.on my nose was extremely painful, though

I'never thought of that till afterwards when I found it very

. .tender... Not a'single word  did Peggotty speak.” Releasing
‘one of her armg, she put it down in her pocket to the-elbow,
‘and 'brought out some paper-bags of calkes which she crammed

into my pockets, and a purse which she put into my hang,
but-not one word did she say. After anotherand 2 final

:squeeze with both arms, she got down [rom the cart and ran
~away; and, ‘my beliefis, :and has_always been, without a.

solitary -button on her.gown. 1 picked up one, :of several-

that.were rolling about, .and-treasured.it as a keepsake fora

long time. . .. oL
The carrier looked at me, asif to enquire ifshe were com-

ing back. Ishook my head, and said Ithoughtnot. ¢ Then

come up,” said the catier to the lazy horse ; :who came up

accordingly. .
Having by this time cried as much as I possibly could, I

. .began to tnink it was of no use crying- any more, especially

as neither Roderick Random, nor that Captain in the Royal
British Navy, had evereried, that I could remember, in try-
ing sitwations. The carrier, secing me in this resolution,
proposed that iy pocket-handkerchief should be spread upon
the horse’s back to dry.- 1 thanked him, and assented j par-

‘ticularly small it looked, under those circumstances. -

1 had now leisure to examine the purse. It was a stiff
leather purse, with a snap, and had three bright'shillings in
it, which Peggotty had evidently ‘polished up with white-
ning, for my greater delight. - But its most precious contents
were two halt-crowns folded together in a-bit of paper, on
which was™ wrillen,. in my :mother’s hand, ‘¢ For Davy.
With my love.”” [ was so overcome by this, that [ asked
the carrier to be so good as reach me my pocket-handkerchief
again; but he said he thought I had better. do without it;
and ['thought I really had; so I wiped my eyes on my sleeve
and stopped myself. S o :

For good, too ; though in consequence of my previous emo-

- tion, I was still occasionally seized with a stormy sob. = After
iwe had j~gged on for some little time, I asked the carrierif

[=2
he was going all the way. "
¢ Allthe way where 22> enquired the carrier.
¢ There,”: I said.

:¢¢ \Where’s there 77? enquired the carrier.

. f¢ Near London 7?1 said.. i -
¢ Why that horse,”” - said ‘the carrier, jerking the rein to

‘point him out, * would be'deader than pork afore he got over

half the ground.” ‘




