t'mtl), produced from it thc stlpuhted hve Qlulhngs,
“all'in’ half-pebee; ',zmd twopence halfpenny. shor it
took animmense time dnd a great waste of arithietic
"to endeavor withont: any ef"cct “to i :

fact which will be long remembered as Femarkable’ down
there, that she was' never . drowned, but died trium- .
ph'mtly in bed; at nmet) -two, T ln\'c undcratood that
it was,  to the. Jast, her’ proudest boast, ‘that she never

had been on the water In her life, exeepe upou nhudn'e 3
and that over hier tea (to which she was extremely par-

 tial) she, to the st c\px-c»cd lier indignition '\(; the

"impiety of mariners and others who Tad the presump-
Ttion to go meandering” about the world,

tice.

ob;ectxon, & Lel; us have no mcandem)fr
‘Notno meander, myself, ab pm&cnt
o mv birth.

Iwas born at Blunderstone, in Sui“oll\, or ¢ ﬂ)m c‘hy »’

as they ‘say in Scotland.” I was a posthiumous. child. My
father’s eyes.had elosed upon the light'of thi
. months, when mine opened o it
strange to me, even nosy, in‘the réfleetion that Tie never
saw me; “and somcthing stranger yet in the shu-dowb
remembrance that I have of my. first childish associa-
tions with his white grave-stone in the churchyard, and

Y
of the indefinable compassicn T used to feel for it lying

out alone there in the dark-night, when our little parlor

was warm -and bright with': Tire and candle,"and the’

doors of our house were—almost cruelly. it scemed to
me sometimes—Dolted and locked ‘against it. -

An aunt of ‘my father’s, and vomuqucuﬂ_)' a n-x-c'xt-
“aunt of mine, . of 'whom I shall ‘have more to lcl'xtc Ly
and by, was the principal magnate of our family., Miss
Trotwood, or Miss Betacy, as my poovr mother always
called lier, when she sufliciently overcame her dread of
this formidable personage to mention her at all’ (which
was scldom), had been married to & husband younger
than herself, whe was very handsome, c-\c('pt in the
sense of the homely. adage, . handsome is, that hand-
some does”—for he was st.lonn-l) suspcctcd of" having
beaten Miss Betsey,-and even of having once, on a dls~
puted question o{'supphes, made some ]l'hty but deter~
mined arrangements to throw her out of a two pair of
stairs’ \\mdow
temper induced Miss Betsey to pay him off, and cflect
a separation by mutual consent. Ile went to Indin
with his capital, and there, according to a will legend
in our family, he was once seen ¥ uhnn- onan clcph'mt, in
company w wh a Baboon; but'l think it must have been
a Baboo—or a Begum.

affected my aunt; nobody knew ; for immediately upon
the: scp.uatu)n. she took her maiden name again, hought
a cottage in a hamlet on the seacoast a-long way off, es-
tnbhshecl herself there as a single woman, with one sev-
vant, and was understood - to lucaccludcd ever nftcr-
wardg, in an‘inflexible retirement.
. J\IV father had once been'a favorite of 1 ncrs, I believe,
.but she was, martally afironted by his marriage, on the
. ground that my mother was ““ a wax doll.”? She had ne-
ver my mother, but she knew her tobe not yet twenty.
My father and. Miss Betsey never met again. | He was
double my mother’s age when he married, and of buta
- delieate constitution, He died a )e:n' afterwards, :xnd

Jt was®
. in.vain to represent o her that; some conveniences, tea.
pmh’xps included, resulted ‘from this ob;ocuomblo prac-
- She always. veturned withh greater emphasis and |
“awith an instinetive knowledge of, the stre 'n"h of hm'_x A

I wx]l go bncl\; v

vorld six’
'lherc is somdlmw‘

The evidences of an incompatibility of .

-Any how, from India tidings:
of his death reached home, within ten years, How ‘du,) :

. nnportnnt Ind'l\' .
. ]mve know n, ,nt ﬂl'lt txmo,

"t the” wmdo“ opposxtc ahc

: ‘glance, that it was quss Lcmc)

"‘bclonnmd to nobody clse.

..open the door,

. eried until she had had hcr ery out.

“toa w orld noétatall ¢

_doubtlnl ot c\'cx' eomm

.of her ldcntlty

I (:'m

matte
L upon; “the evide

\Iv mothu‘ was sxttmf* 'l)_) the fire, but pomly it
hc.llth, and “véry low'in >pmts, 1001\111"‘ ab” it though'
Ter tears, and despondi 1g. hewvily lbout herself :md
the fatherless little s
by some grosses of ],rophchc pins.i

my mother, T'say, was
windy Mir ch .ntornoon,

"s she dncd them, :
0; commg
up the garden. ’

My mothcr had a sure fox obodm"

glowing on the
and she. camo s g up ‘to thc doot with & fell v ldll}
of figure and coniposure. of. comxtcmncc tlmt (.ouhl Thave

When she 10.101)0(1 t)»c hbu.sc a])e gmo anolher proot -
My father had often’ hinted “that she
seldom couducted herself like any., ouhn'u’v Chustx'm v

" and now, -instead - of - vinging - the - bell, she. eume and.-
looked.in at thatidentieal window, pressing the end ol ©
“her nose against the glags to that extent,. that my..poor.:

dear mother : used to say it bet:'lmc pcrfct.tl_) flag nn(l
white in.a moment. o ERREE

She gave my wother such ; £y turu, t.]mt I lm\'c nlwuys '
been con\'mccd Iam mdcbtcd to Miss. BctsC) fm' hay-
ing been bornon a Friday. i

M\' mother had lcfc her chair in Ilor -wmmon, :md
gone behind it in the corner. . Miss - Detsey, Jooking
roun(l the room, slowly and inquiringly, began on . the
other side, and carried hor eyes _on, like n Saracen's
Ilcad in o Duteh clock, until’ Lhcg reached my. mother.
Then she made a {rown and a~gosture. to my.mother,
like ono who is accustomed to he obeyed, to come nnd
My mother went.

“Mrs. David. Copperfield, I think,” «md \I:sq Beb—
sey ; the emphasis referring, pox)mps, to my motl)crs
movrning weeds, and hercondition.

“ Yo, snid wy wother faintly..

5 Miss Trotwood,” snid-the - \'lsxtor
heard of her, I dare say.

.My “mother answered ' she had lnd that p]ensure.

“'You <hn-*e

-And she had a disagreeable consciousness of not appear- -«

ing to imply that it had:been an overpowering pleasure.

« Now you scc her,”” said Miss Bctqcy \Iv mothcr
bent her. head, and begged lier to walk in.

Thcv went into the parlour my mother’ had ‘como.
from—the firc in the best room on the ofher side of the
passage not being Tighted :- not’ having heew hghted
indeed, since my father’s funeral=~and when they were
both smted, and Miss Betsey said nothing, my ‘mother,
after vainly trying to rutr'xm Terself, began to ery.’

“ ¢« Oh, tut. tut, Tk 17 "said Misy’ Betse}, in"a’
¢ Don’t do that ! Come, come.”” -+~

" My mother couldn’t help it nohvxthstandmg,




