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cant learn vhile you and Miss Murdstone are by.. I
can't indeed 1"

Can't yo, indeed, David ?" he said. :e'll .try

e liad rmy head ns in a vice, but I twinbd round
lim lsomelho, and stoppedhii for a moment, enteat-
ing hlim neto t beat me. It was only for a emoment that.
I stopped him, for lie' cut me leavily an instant after-
w'ard, and in the saine instant I cauglIt the hand with
wlich he held mea in my inoutl, between nmy teth, and
bit it throughli. It sets my teeth on edge to thlink of it.

H1e beat me then, as if ]ie would have beaten ie to
death. Above all th .noise we made, I heard theum
running up the stairs, and crying out-I liea-d iny ina-
ther crying ont-and Peggotty. îThen lie vas gone;
and the door was locked outside; and I was lyitg,
fevered and hot. and torin, and sora, and raging in iîy
puny way, upon tuie floor

Hiow well I recollect, wlen I became quiet, walit an
unnatural stillness 'seened te reign through the whole
liouse! How well I reneiiber, when imy sinart and
passion began te cool, how wickod I began to fcel!

I sat listening for a long wlile, but thero was not a
sound I erawled up froin thl fIoor, and saw mny face
inithîe glas, so swolleri ied, lid uiily, that it aliost
frigltened mlle. My strilpes were sore and.stid;'ialmî
made mae ary afresh, w-he I nioved; but they were
nothing to the guilt I feit. It lay. licavier on ny breast
ithanifI iad been a. most atroeious criminal, Idare
'Say.

It had begun to growdark, and I hmad shut tle Win-
do (Ihad been lying, foi te nsost pant, wihy icad
upol thsil, 'by turns crying doz ig,. and loôking
.listîololely oÔut), w-ien the key vs turined, and Miss
Murdstone scame in with somte brecad and niet, and.
milk. Tliose she put down upon the table witliout a
word, glaring at me the while with exeiplary firm-
noss0 aînd then retiied, ledng the door after lier.

Long after it was dark, I sat there, wondoring wlie-
ther nybedy else woui coi. Whîen this appeared
imnproble foi' that nighît, I undresse(l, and went to bed
and, thera, I began to -vonier fearfully wlat wi'ould be
done to mne. Vhether it iras a crimiinal act that I had
committed ? Whethler i should bc taken into custody,
and sent to prison ? Whether i was at all in danger
of beiig hanged?

I never shall forget the w'aking, next niorning ; the
being cleerful and fresh for the first monent, and thon
the being w'eighed downîî by the stale and disumal op-
pression of remenmbirance. Miss Murdstone re-app)eared
before I w-as out of bed; told ie, in so imany words,
that I was free to walk in the garden for lialf an htour
and no longer ; and retired, leaving the door open,
tIat I miglit avail nmyself of tlat peinissioni.

I did so, and did so ormy n oruiig of mîy imnprison-
ment, whiih lasted fivo;days. If l could have seen mny

:mother alone, I shouldliave gOne down on mny knces
to her.and besoughlt lier forgvoness; but I saw no one,
Miss Murdstone excepted, during the whole tiame-ex-
cept at evening pzayers in the parlor; ta wlich I wis
escorted by Miss Murdstone after every body else iwas
placed; whcre I w-as stationed, a young outlaw, ali
alone by myself near tie door; and w'hence I .was
solemly coiiductd by mîîy jailor, before any one arose
from' the devotional posture. I anly obsorved that iny
mother was as far oulrfroim me as she could bc, and kept
'er face another vay se that I never saw it; and. that
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Mr. Murdstone's handvas -boundup in a large-linnen
wrapper.

Tahe length :ofthose five days Icanconvoy nol idea of
to ayo. They oceupy thlaeo arinmr-
ioenibrance. The vay in which I listened ta al the

incidentsof th liouise that made tlieiliselves audible
to ia th ringing of te balls the opening, and
shutting of doors, the mîurmîering of.voices, the foot-
stops on the stairs; to any laughiugw wlstlingg, or
singing, outside vhich seemed more disinal than any-
thing lse ta me in ny' solitudo and, disgrace-theo un-
certai i pame of, the homlus, especially at night, when I
would vCake thin0king it:was norning, ;andfind tliat
the fainily wera :not yet gone ta bed, and,that all-tho
engthî of night had yet to coon-the deprossed dreams
and nighitupu-es I had-the return of day, noon, after-
noon, evening, whcn the boysplayed in the church-
yard, and I watched theim fron a distance wivthin the
roomi beinganshnmed te show myself at the ;windoiv
least they should know I was a prioner-tiestrange
sensation of ieer .heariing umyself speak-the floeting
intervais. of' something, like cheerfulness, which anne

*with eating and drinking, and went away with ita-the
*setting in of i-ain ee avoîiiingwith'reshismoll, aan
its coming down faster and;faster butwîeen mue and. the
church, untilit and gathering night seerned ta quench
înein gloom andfhài-, ,aud remorse-all this appears to
have gene roaund and round for years instead of days, it

is s v Nidly,and strongly staiimped on my remecm-

U the last night of nyrestraint, I was a akened
by hearing muy own namie spoken in a whisper. I started
up in:bed, and putting out nmy armns 'in the dark, said:

SIs. that you, Poggotty ?"
There was ne inniediato answer but presently I hlird

ny name again, in a tone so very, nyptorious and iLnful,
that I think I should havé gone into a: fit, if it lîad not
occurred to mo;tlat it must have coentlrough t1o
keyliole.

I groped my way ta the door, and putting iy ownl
lips te the keyhole, wliispered

Is that you,, Peggotty, dear ?
Yes, my own preclous Davy,' she replied. Ba

as soft a as mncuse, or .te, Cat 'ill ear us.
-I understood' this, to mean Miss Murdstone, nud vas

sensible of tho urgeney of the case; ]her ,room being
close by.

"IHow's Marna, dear. Peggotty ? Is sho very angry
,with me

I could hear Peggotty ,crying softly on, ]er sideof the
keylîoe, as I was doing on niine, before she, answerd.
"NO. Not very."

" What is going to b donewith.ie, Pggotty dear,?
DO you know ?"

" School. Near London," , was Peggotty's ansi'er.
I was obliged to get her to repeat it, for shie spoke it
thc frist tine quite down imy throat,Ain consequence of
my lavingsforgotten to take y,rnontlh aivay from tho
kevliole andi put iny car thore; apd,tough lier words
tickled >le a good deal, I didn't hear then.

c Whòen, P'eggotty ?
" To-norrow.1
c Is that the reason lvhy Miss Murdstono took.the

Clothes out of .îy drawcrs ?". vch she had donc,
thoughli t Ihave forgotten to mention it

Yes,~ said aPeggotty. "Box
" Shan't I sec Mdaïna ?'


