,scc ‘you

P with t]us ‘odd: rcquest if she had any dispo—
“sition to 6 s0. /Lhierefore shie did as she was told, and

© 2 Tuxurinnt and bcautlful) fell'all about her face.
s “_,‘Why, Dlcss “my - henrg 17 (,\Ll'umcd Mies Bctscy

“You'nre wvery Baby!?”?

twere': her. fuult, poor “thing, and S'ud sobbm" “thab

vknn(l would be but a ehildish mother if she fived. . Ton «

- Miss J)etscy touch her haiy, and that with'ne ungentle

hat lndy sitting: thh the' skut of hier dress tiicked up,

it ‘k.ndev 11'ownmg at the five.

dcnly, “why Rookery P L -
24 Do you' menn the ]\ousc, mu’um 7 nskcd my
Cmolher,
S Wiy Rookcry 2 gaid Miss llctscy « Cookery
: \\'ou]dhnw. been more to. the purpose, "if you had had
nuy ]n'nch(,ml idens of life,” cither of you,” .
‘¢ Thehameway ' Mr, “Copperfield’s -choice,” Tetur-
ped my mother,™
ilkedl to think that there were rools: “about it

¢ Plic’ ovening wind made such a distarbanee just now,’
nmong some: tn]lold elm trecs at tlie bottony of lic! gar-

e “ehat noither iy other nor - Misy Betsey could
: forbom- glnncmg that " way. " As the: elms hent to one
- nuother, like "giants’ whio werd whisperi ing secrets, and
* ‘afthor a_fow seconds of such repose, fell mto a violent
" flurry, tossing fheir wild - arms about, as'if their Jate
- sonfidences were really too wicked' for their pence of
‘mind, some! wenthér-benten: ragged old rool’s nests
: buvdomng their -highier bmnd)es, swing lnl\(. wreeks
© upon n stormy sen. :
= Whereare the hirds ?” nsked Migs BLMcy
e 22 My mothcr had been thinking of somo-
Uung olse.
¢ The l'ooks-—\\hut lms bccom(. of (hcm 2 asko
\hsw Betsey,
soo 8 There have not been :mv since wo have thd here,”’
said my mother. - Wg thought—DMr, Cup[nr{‘uld
thoqub—xt wis quite ‘o large |ool\cr), but tho nests
“ L wWerg: very*old ones, und the birds have deserted them
long while.”
o a4 David: Copperfield all over!” cr xcd Miss bctsq
“o48 David Copperlield - from hend to foot ! Calls a house
C.a-vookery when thery’s not a ronk near it, and takes the
- birds on trust, because he sees the ncals"’

4 Me. Copperfield,” returned my mother, “ is dead,
and - if )ou duara to sponl\ \mlumlly of him to
me

x\ly poor dcnr mothor T suppose, Imd some . momen-
tnr) intontion’ of .committing and assault and batier 'y
. upow.my.aunt, who could ensily have settlc(! Jdier with
ono hand, ‘even if. my mother Tiad been in fur bettor
-, training’ for such anenconnter than she was that even-

“liing. - But it passed: with  the action of rising from her
Caliade s aud, she sat down ngmn \'ory mccl\l), nnd
ﬁuntcd

: thn sho came to hersclf or “lmu \[ns Bohm liad

My mothcr vas too much 'u{'rzud of lici to roi'use oom-'

1id it with sueh neivous hands that her hair (whxch was

My mother wis, no doubt unusmﬂly youﬂnful in ap--
earance even for: lier yc:uv, “she hung her head, as if

decd she was afraid she’ was bu chlldxsh wulow -
‘ ,'i short pause whicli' ensued, ‘she hud & fancy: that she felt:
‘hand’s-but; looking at liery in her timid hopc, she found.:
]:cr)mnds folded ot -one knee, and hcr l(,cb ‘upon Lhc‘

¢ Tn the, ‘namo of ‘Heaven,” s snid Miss Bctsey, std-

¢ When -he bought the house, he.

rcstored ber wluc)wver 11: wns, :he found the httcr
*standing at fhe window. The 'twilight was by this time

~shading down into darkness;’ and; dxmly a8 they saw -

“don’t ‘know:; “lmt’s the  miatter.”

*each other' they could noc h.ue done t]mt, W lthout the '
¢ aidd ot the fire." B

L EWell 17 .smd Miss Betsey, - comm'r back to her

u ch.m-, ds if* shie had only heenn’ t’lkmg a casnal look ‘at :
thc prospect 3 and when do you expect :

2

“« Tam all in-a tremble P7 faltered my mother “1
Islmll dxe. I am
sure "

" No, no;. no,” s:ud "\Ixss Bebsey < Have some

“tea.”

e Ch d\_:u' me, ‘dear me, do you think it \\'111 do

.me any good Py uxed my mothcr, m a hclpless m:m-‘
‘ner. !

¢ Of: course’ lt will,”? said Mms Bctscy L It’s:

. nothing but faney What do you call your girl?”

T don’t know that it will bea girl yet ma’am,” smd'
my mother innocently." '
¢ Bless the Baby ! c\chxmcd Miss Bcbsa;,, uncons-

- cionly quoting the second' sentiment ‘of the piricashion

- Miss Betsey. -

" givl,”

I beg youw'li

incthe drawer up stairs, bug applying it to my mother -
" instead of me.,

1 don’t. mean th Lt 1" mean your
servant-givl,” .

“ Peggotty,” s saidd my mothex- )

“ l’cf'rrott§,” repeated Miss Betsoy, with some in:: -
dignation., < Do you mean’ to~ siy, child, that any -~
Twanan benm has gone into:n Clmsu.m chmd\, .md got
herself named Pomvottv 27 .

1% Trew bm'xmme,” said my’ mother faintly, ¢ My,
Copperfield ealled lier by it, be(,'lusc her Chnstmn name...

. was the sume'ag mine.”

“ Here! Peggotty I eried Miss Betsey, opcnmg.
the parlor. door, “ Tea, Yom nu:bxcs: isn hmc unwell.

Don’t dawdlp.?

Having issued this’ m.mdntc with s much potcn-'
tiality as if she -had been a recognized authority in the
house ever sinee it had boen '1‘10\1:-(,, and having looked
out to confront the mmazed Peggotty coming .xl(m"‘ the
passage with a candle at the sound of a strange volce,
Miss. Betsey shut the door again, and'sat’ down n¢ be-
fore: with her foet on the fender, the skivt of her
dress tueked up, and her hands folded-on one knee.

¢ You were speakingabout 1lts lieing a girl,” said
« Y have no doubt it will be a "uI 1
have a presentiment that it must be a girl, Vuw child,
from the moment of the birth of this rru['

¢ Perhips Loy,” my mother took the hbort} of put-
tm" in. ’
% 1 fell you I kavoa presentiment that it must be a
returned Miss DBetsey.. “ Dow’t’ contradict.
hom the motuent” of this givl’s birth, child, T'intend
to be her friend.  Iintend to be her ﬂ'odmothcx, and
call her Betsey' Trotwood . Copperficld.
There “must be o mistakes in Jife with this Betsey
Trotwooll. - "Lhere must. be no trilling with ker aftec-
tions, poor dear,  She must be well brou"hb up, and
well” guarded . {rom reposing any foolish  confidence
“ln.re they '\re not. deserved. I must makc that my
care.” .

There was a tm'ch of Miss Betsey’s head, after cach

"of these sentences; as if her own old sitongs were work- -

ing wighin hew, :md she rcprua:ud auwy p\.\mev reference. .
to them by strong constraint. *So my mother suspected

- ot least, ns she observed her by the low glimmer of the

fire; too much seared bv Miss BLt:c), t6o uneasy in.



