wwhich ‘had displiyed the symimetry of her fgure on the pre-
‘vious night, and fusther ornamented witha beaver bonnet of some

L’

‘inthe well, aud can get’a'buckeful out for the hoys. Don’t

- mun comés to be atoacher heve, let him understiand ot ance that!
“.werdon™ wint any foolery about the boys.:Lhey. have-the

i - when his consort had hovried away.: - o

. jacket, which ko ook down from a peg in-the pussage ; and

<5 this is our shop, Nickleby.”

1o
to
w
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A ride of two hundred and odd miles in severe weather, is one
of the bust softeners of a liard bed that ingenuity can devisc.
Perhaps it is eveu a sweclener of dreams, [or those which ho-
vered over the rough couch «f Nicholas, and whispered their uiry
nothinga in his car, were of an ngreeable and-happy kind, He
was making his fortune very fistindeed, when a voice he had no
Jifficulty in recoguising as” part and parcel of Blr. Sqgeers, ad-
monished him that it was time 1o rise.

s Iast seven, Nickleby,”” said Mr. Squeers.

« Has morning come already 2** gaid Nicholus, sitting up in bed.

“Ah! that has it,”’ replied Squeers, *“and ready iced wo.
Now, Nickleby, come ; tumble up, will you 2”

Nicholas needed no further eddmouition, but ¢ tambled up® wth

once, nnd proceeded to dres himself by the light of the taper
which Mr. Squeers carried in ‘nis hand.

¢ Hore's o pretty go,” ssid that gentleman ; ¢ the puwp’s
froze.” ¢ Iuderd ! suid Nicholas, not much interested in the ia-
telligence. *“ Yes,” replied Squeers. ¢ You can’t wash your-
sell this morning.”  ** Not wagh myself I’ excluimed Nicholas.
“No, nota bit of it,”” rejsined Squecrs tartfy. ¢ Ho you musl
‘be content with giving yor rself a dry polish till we break the ice

stand glaring at me, but ‘3o took sharp, will you? _
Offering no farther obrjervation, Nicholus huddled on his clothes,
and. Squeers meanwhile. opened the shutters and blew the candle
out, when the voice o, his wninble consort was heard in the
passage, démanding o dmittance,
ﬁ."“-",‘"'épme in, my love,” said Squeers.

-

+ Mra.'Squeers camp in, still habited in the arimitive night-jacket

_antiguity, which she wore with much easc and lizhtness upon the
top of the nighteup before mentioned. ,
¢ Drat thoe things,”” said the lady, opening the cupboard 5 ¢ 1
can’t find the schaol-spoon any anyswhere,” .
« Never wind it, ‘my dear,’” observed Squesrs in o soothing
manner ; *it’s of no consequence.’’ :
« No consequence, why how you talk * retorted Mrs. Squeers
aharply 5 ¢ isw’t it brimstoue maruing 27 ) o
¢ forgot, my dear,”” rejoined Squeers; ¢ yes, it certainly is.
We purily the boys’ bloods now and then, Nickleby.””
© ¢ Purify fiddlesticks’ tods,” said his lady.  *¢ Don't think,
young man, that we go to the expense of flower of bihmstone and
molasses just to purily them ; becanse if you think we curry un
the Dbusiness in that way, you'll find yourself wistuken, und so |
tell vou plataly.” T
My dear,”” said Squeers frowning. ¢ Hem !’
4¢Oh I nonsense;" ‘réjdined’” Mrs. Squeers.” *<If the young,

‘brimstone” and  treacle; partly because if they hadn’t somethiag
.or;othier in:the way of medicine-they’d e always ailing and giv-
vorld of troublé, and partly ‘bucause it spoils their appetites
nd soines cheaper than breakfast axd dinher. - So it does diem
_good.and us good ait'the kitina time, and that s fir enough Lin suse,”
T A ost invalaablo woman, thut, Nickleby,>’ siid - Bqueers

s ¢ Indeed, Sir !"? observed Nicholas. . DR
"« T don’t know her equal,” seid Squeers 3 < T do not know her
aqual,  That wowan, Nickleby. isalways the same—always the
“same hustling, lively, active, saving creetur that you see her now.”
Nicliolax sighed involuntarily at the thanght of the agreeable
dowmestic prospect thns opened to him; Lot Squeers was, fortu-

nately, too niuch ocenpied with his vwa reflections to pereeive it |;

[ my way to say, when fam upin Loudon,” continued
‘Squeers, * that to thein boys she is a mother.  But she s more
thaa 1 mother to them, ten times wore.  She does things for:
“them boys. Nizkluby, that 1 deu’t believe half the mothers going:
would do for theic own sony.””

<0 ghould think they would not, 8ir,”” answercd Nicholns.

« Rateome,’” said Squeers, interrupting the progress of womey

thouglits to this efivct 1o the wind of his ushar, “*let’sgoto the'!

school-room 3 and fend we a hand with my school-coat, will

you " _
" Nicholas assistod hia mester to put on an ald {ustian shonting-

«Squeers armgng himself with his cane, led the way ucross a yard
2o a door iu the rear of tho house. . ot C
-« There,” said the schoolmaster, as they stepped in together ;
~ Tt was such a crowded scewe, and there were so many objects
“{o aftract ndtention, that at fiest Nicholas stared about him, really
“without sseinganything at all, By degrees, however, the place re-
~solved itself into a bare and dirty room with a couple of windows,,
whereof a teath part might be of glass, the remainder betag stog-
ped “up with ofd copybooks and paper. There were a couple of
long old rickety desks, cutund notchied, and inked and dumngr\d,'
in every possible way ; two or three forms, a detached desk for,
Squoers, aud another for his assistant.  The ceiling was sup-
ported like thatof a barn, by cross beams und rafiers, aund the
walls wera so stuined and discoloured, that it way impossible to
tell whether they had ever been touched with paintor whitewash,
But the pupils—the young uohlemen! How the last fuint
trnces of hape, the ramotest glimmering of any good to be derived
{rom his etforts in thiy den, faded {ram tho mind of Nicholas as be
looked. in dismay around ! Pale and haggard fuces, lank and bony
figures, children with the countenances of old men, deformities with
icons upon their limbs, boys of stunted growth, and others whose
long weagre legs would hardly bear their stooping hedies,all crowd-
ed on. the view together; there were tho blearcd eye, the hare-lip,
the crooked fuot, and every ngliness or distortion that told of
unuatural aversion conceived by parents for their offspring, or of
young lives whizh, fram the earliest dawn of infancy, had been
-one horrible cndurance of cruelty ond neglect. - There were littlo
faces which should have been handseme, darkened with the
scowl of sullen dogzed catfering} there was childhood with the

. Jight of its eve quenched, “its Deauty gone, and its helplessness
alone remaining ) there were vicious-faced boys broovding, \\'itlr}
-lenden cyes, like malefactors in a jail 5 and “there were young:
creaturés on whoui 'the sius of their fruil parésits had descended,
“weeping -oved -for -the mercenary nurses they had known, aud

foeling flogred and starved down, with every revengeful passion
that can fester in swollen hearts, eating its evil way to their core
in silence, what an incipient Hell was hreeding there!

And yet ihis 6cene, puinful as it was, had its grotesque fen-
turgs, which, ina less interested observer than Nicholas, might
have provoked o smile, Airs. Squeers stood at one of the desks,
presiding over an juinense basin of brimstone and trezele, . of
which delicious compound she administered a lurge instainient
to euch bo¥ in succession, using (or the purpose a commion wood-
en spoon,which mizht have been originaly menuluctured for some
wiwantic 1op, snd which widened cvery young gentleman’s month
jconsiderally, they being all abliged, under heavy corporal
Ipenalties, to take inthe whole of the Low)at a gasp. In another
corner, huddled together for companivaship, were the little boys
wha had arrived on the preceding night, three of them in very
Varze leather bresches, and two i old trousers, a sumething
iighter fit than drawers are usuully worn j at no great distance
Hyoi thens was seated the juvenile son and heir of Mr. Squeers—
a siriling likeness of his father—Xicking with great vigour under
tthe hauds of Smike, who was fitting upon him a pair of new boots
drat bore o most suspicious resemblance to those which the least
‘of the little boys had worn on the journey down, ag the tittle boy
himself seemed to think, for he was regarding the appropriation
withalook of most ruefal amazement. Besides these, there was 4
long row of boys waiting, with counterances of no pleasant anti-

from the infliction, making a variety of wry tnouths indicative of
any thing but satisfaction, The whole were attired in such mot-
ley, ill-assorted, -extraordinary garments, as: would have been
ircesistibly ridiculous, but for the foul appearance.of dirt, disorder,
and diseuse, with which they were associated. = .
£ Kow,” said Squeers, giving the desk a ereat rap with his
cane, ‘which made haif the little boys nearly jump out of their
boots, **is that physicking over ?*’ o S

« Just over,”’ said Mrs. Squeers, choking the last boy in her
hurry, and tapping the crown of his head with the wooden spoonte
restore him. *¢ Here, you Smike ; take away vow. Look sharp.”

Smike shuflled out with the basin, and Mrs. Squeers having
called up alittle boy with a carly head, and wiped her hands
upon it, horried out after him into a species of wash-house, where
there was a small fire and a large kettle, together with a number
of litle wooden bowls which were arranged upon a board.

Into these bow!s Mrs, Squeers, assisted by the bungry servant,
poured a hrown compositionwhich looked like diluted pincushions
;wilhoul the covers, und was ealled porridge. A minute wedge
'of brown bresd was inserted it each bow!, and when they bad
teut their porridge by means of the bread, the boys eat the bread
Jdtself, and had finished their breakfust ; whereupon Mr. Squeers

Lord make us truly thankfal !’—aud went away to his own.
After some hall-hour’s delay Mr. Squeers re-nppeared, and the
boys took their places and their books, of ‘which latter commodity
the'average inight be aboutone to eight ledrners.. A.few minutes
laviig elapsed, durifg. which Mr. Squeers looked Very profound,
as if he balw perfect apprehension of whatswas inside all the
books,and could sny'every word of their conteuts.by.heart"if he’
only chuse to take the trouble,_that gentleman called up the first
- Obedient to this'summons there ranged themselves in’front. of
the schoolmastér’s “desk,” hulf-a-dozen. scaréerows, out at knees
ind elbows, orie of whom pluced u -torn and filthy. book beneath
his learncd eye. ' I LT

“'Tlus is the first class in English spelling and philosophy,
Nickleby,”” said 8queers, beckoning Nicholus to stand heside
thim. «* We'll get up a Latin one, and hand that over to you.
:Now, then, where’s the first boy 2 U
« Pleuse, 8ir, he’s ¢ cleaning the back parlour window,’” said
the temporary head of the phitosophical class. . :

“ 8o he i3, to be sure, rejoined Squeers. ¢ Wo go-npon the
practical mode of teaching, Nickleby ; the regular education
system,  C-l-p-a-n, clean, vorb active, to make brizght, to scour.
W-i-n, win, d-e-r, der, winder, acasement. “When the boy
‘kuows this 0ot of book, ho goes and does it. Tt’s just the same
prineiple as the usc of the globes.  \Vhere’s the second boy 2’

“ Please, Sir, he's weeding the garden,” replicd a small voice.

<'I'o be sure,” said Equeers, by no imeans disconcerted. So
the is.  D-o-1, bot, t-i-n, tin, boitin, n-c-y, ney, bottinney, noun
;substantive, a knowledge of plants. “\Whaon he hus learned that
[hottinney means a knowledge of plants, he goes and knows *em.
I'hat’s our system, Nickloby : what do you think of it 2 =

““T’sn very useful one, ut any rate,”” answered Nicholas
significantly. oo e T
“ [ believe you,”” réjoined Squeers, not remarking the emphasis

of his usher. ¢ "Third boy, what's a horse 2>
“ A'beast, Sir,”” veplied the boy. : .

“Soitis,’” said Squeers.. ¢ Amn’t it, Nickleby 2 -~

[ pelieve there iy no-doubt of that, Sir,”’ unswered Nicholas.

*“Of canrse there isn’t,”” said Squeers. ** A horse is a quad-
irupcd, and quadroped’s Latin for beast, as every hody that’s
!zone through the grammar fnows, or else where’s the use of
Thaving grammars at ajl >

 Where, indeed ” snid Nicholas abstractedly.

¢¢ As you're perfect in that,”” resumed Squeers, taraing to the
‘boy, ¢<wo und look after my horse, and rub him down well, or
1"l rub you down. 'The rest of the closs go and draw water up
{ill somebody tells vou to leave off, for its washing day to-mor-
irow, and they want the coppers filled.””
| So saying he dismissed the first clnss to their experients in
.practical philosoply, and eyed Nicholas with a look half cunning
‘aud half doubtlal, Tas if he were not altogether certain what he
wight think-ef him by this time. .

It was Mr.iSqueers’s custom to call the boys together, and
make a sort of roport after every half-yearly visit to the metro-
polis regurding the relations and friends he had seen, the news
he had heard, the letters he had brought down, the bills which had
heen paid, the accounts which had been left unpaid, and 5o forth.
{This solemn proceeding always took place in the afiernoon of the
xdny succeeding his retarn ; perhaps becauso the boys acquired
strength of mind from the suspense of the morning, or passibly
because Mr. Squeers himsell acquired greater stercness and

cipation, 1o be tredcled, and another file who had just escaped,

said, in a solcnn voice, *“ For what we bave received may the

{{other than his muternal parent.

| ]

¢ Let-any boy speak a word without leave,’’ said Mr. 8queers,.
'mildly, ¢ and I’l] take the skin off his back.”” _ =
This special proclamation had the desired effect, and a death-
ik silence immediately prevailed, in the midst of which Mr.
:Bqucers went on to say— : T
‘*Boys, {’ve beento Loundon, and
and ycu, as strong and well as ever.”” - Co
According to hulf-yearly custom, 'the boys gave three feeble
lchee'rs, at this refreshing intelligence.” Such cheers ! Sighs of
estra strengtly with the chili on. R
‘I have seen the parents of: svme boys,”’ “continued Squeers:
‘tarning over his papers, *“ and they’re so gladgto hear how their
|sons are getting on that there’s no prospect_at all of their going -
away, which of course isa very pleasant thing to rzflect upon {or
all parties.’’ s
'©'wo or thiree hands went to two or three eyes-when Squsers
said this, but the greater purt of the young gentlemen having no-
particular parents to speak of, were wholly uninterested in the

have returned to my family.

thing ore way or the other. S

«“f have had disappointments to contend against,’’ said Squeers,
looking very grim, *“ Bolder’s father was_.two pound ten short.
Where is Bolder 7*° ‘ o
¢t Here he is, please .Sir,” rejoined twenty ‘officious voices.’
Boys are very like men to be sure. S e -
" ¥ Come here, Bolder,”” suid Squeers. ... o, -

An unhealthy-looking boy, with warts all over.his.hands, step-
ped from his place to the master’s desk, and.raised- his ‘eyes:im- -

be’ali’nzr. of his heart." - -+ R L

¢ Bolder,”” said Squeers, speaking, very siowing, for’ he. w
considéring, asthe saying goes, where to - have ~hinmi. "-“ Bolder,
if. your father thinks that because—ivhy what’s this,"Sir 2! *'.

disgust. : ‘ e e
: ‘f‘;Whéxt do you call this, Sir?”> demanded the schoolmaster,
administering a cut with the cane to-expedite the reply. - '
will come ; it’s the dirty work Tthink, Sir—at least Idon’t know
what it is, Sir, but it’s not my fault.”” , _
¢ Bolder,” said Squeers, tucking up his wristbands and nioisten-
ing the paim of his right hand to get a good grip of -the cane,
¢ you're an incorrigible young scoundrel, and as the lastthrash-
ing did you no good, we must see what another will do towards
beating it out of you.”’ . ‘ .
With this, and wholly disregarding a piteous cry for mercy,
%1y, Squeers fell upon the boy and caned him soundly : not leuvs
ing off indeed, until his arm was tired out. IR
“ Phere,’? swid Squeers, whenhe had quité done ; ! rub away
as bard as you like, you won’t rub that offin & huyry. - Oh! you
woa’t hold that noise, won’t you?  Put kim out, Smike.” )
The drudge knesy better from long experience, than to hesi-.
taté about obeying, so he bundled the victim .ont by a- side . door, _
and.Mr. Squecrs perchied himself again on his™owa- stool, . sup~-
ported by Mrs. Squeters, who occupied anoihar’at his sides. "o
- tNow let iis "séa’ said  Squeeis.:, 57 A"
Stand ap, Cobbey.?” = " o alny o
- Another boy stood up; and. eyed " the letter, ver
Squeers mdde 3’ niental abstract of the.ssame. v <

- s . .

sister sendy, exceps eighteenpence, W
broken square of glass,
the money ** : . Co .

The worthy lady pocketed the eighteenpence with. a most.
business-like air, and Squeers passed on to the next boy as coolly
as posstble. - : .

« Graymarsh,” said Squeers, ¢ he’s the next. Stand up,
Graywarsh.””  Another buy stoed vp, and the schoolmaster look-
ed aver the letter us before, -

¢ Graymarsh’s waternal auwat,” said Bqueers when he had
possessed himself of the contents, “*is very glad to hear he’s so
well and happy, and sends her respectful " complitents to Mrs.
Squeers, and think she must be an angel. The likewise thinks
Mr. Squeets is too good forthis world ; but hopes hie may long
be spared 10 carry on the business, Wounld have sent the two
pair of stockings as desired, but is short of money, '
tract instead, and hopes Graymarsh will put s trast in providence. -
Hopes aboveall, that he will ‘study in everjthing to  please M.
and Mrs. Squeers, und look upon them as his only friends";; and

hich'will just pay for that.

ina bed, which no Christian should.” * Al 1"*: said -Squeers, fold-
ing it up,’ “n delightful letter.- - Very affecting, .indeed.” " . .-

It was affecting in oue sedse, for Graymarsh’s ;maternal - aunt
was strongly supposed by her more “intiniate friends, to “be  no

Mr. Squeers thien proceeded to open o mistellaneous collgction,
of letters, some enclosing muney, which Mrs. Squeers: *¢ took
care of ;* and others referring to” small articles of apparel, as
caps and so forth, all of which the samie lady stated to be too large
or toe small, and colcnlated for nobody but young Squeers, who
would appear indeed to have had most accommodating limbs,since
everything that came into the school fitted bim to a nicety. His
head, in particular, must have been singularly elastic, for hats and
caps of all dimensions were alike to him.

This business despatched, a few slovenly lessons were per-
formed, and Squeers retired to his fireside, leaving Nicholas ta
take care of the boys in the school-room, which was very cold,
and where a meal of bread and cheese was served out shortly.
alter dark. ; -
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inflexibility from certain warm potations in which he was wont to
indulge after his early dinner. Re this as it may, the boys were

recn”‘ed-Frqhﬂgé'_l‘{dﬁseétvind0$v, garden, stable, and cow-yard, and

‘thc school " Ware-assembled in full conclave, when Mr. Squeers,

“lonesome even in their lonelivess.  With every kindly:sympathy
and affection-blasted in its birth, with every yonng and heaithy

with a small bundle of papers in his haad, ‘and Mrs. S; following
with a pair of canes, entered the room and proclaimed silence.
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plorinigly 1o Squeers’s face ; his own quite ‘white from- the.'rapid.
. he., was.

- As Squeers spoke, ho caught up the boy’s hand by -the ‘cuffof
his jacket; and surveyed it with an edifying aspect of. hoyror.und. -’

¢ J can't help it, indeed, Sir;*? rejoined the boy, crying. ¢ They |

lé‘lterﬁ'mrﬂ,tﬂ : Gob]{eﬁ. N
hard Wlnlq 3':,'1

e Ol suid Squeers :<*Cobbey’s ghindingther is dead, and..
his ‘uicle Johi ling tookito drinking, which  is-all-tha news his. -

-Mrs. Squeers, my dear, ' will you take

‘50 forwards a,

that he will love Master Squeers, and not abject to sleepiog five -



