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TALES FROM DICKENS
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A% % - ® OLIVER TWIST |
That is what he was called’; but noboyy has the small-

est notion * what his real name might he: For he was a

wretched * little nameless orphan, without home or friends.
And the parish * beadle®, Mr, Bumble, had him christened *
Oliver, w:ith' the name of Twist tacked” on to it. It did as

well as any other.

Oliver Twist's ninth birthday found® him a pale thin
child, small for® his age, and always hungry. But he had a
good sturdy ™ spirit in his small breast: and although he

| That is what he was called Z{D'(H ) 7 2 o 2 OD)HDPPICILT:

FOLOTHO—+ 1 ¥ 721DV ROZTHD i

2 but nobody had the smallest nation what his real name might be
R LAEIFIIZIO»BO 2 LLMEU2OT,

3 wretched Rpir 3, BB 3,

4 pariish SMHEFE, B,

5 bea’dle FEDPE (mmon ARBAOWELE L RULPIEARRL
RT25-MET25),

6 christened PllA-1T3, &% 3,

7 tacked ML) B,

8 *Oliver Twist's ninth birthday found him a pale thin child # 3 ¥ 79
BARHO BEICLHEIFALNST: FRTHD Tio AADUEIIW
{MelRFH/THOT,

9 small for his age 22| LTI/ 2 i) PPN M.N-’l't o1,

10 sturdy Loi-') LT, ALz,
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2 TALES FROM DICKENS

had bzen beaten, and starved, times' without number, his
spirit continued to improve *
But all he got was thin gruel, three times a day; an

onion ® twice a week; and half a roll* on Sundays. And

he had to work hard for it: picking oakun@' all day long, B

from six in the morning, Oliver and his companions, the

other workhouse ® boys, had long suffered slow starvation ; '

at last they got so voracious ® and so wild with hunger, that §

a council was held among them. Lots? were cast who

should walk up to the master after supper that evening and

-

ask for ' more, and the lot fell ® to Oliver Twist. z

m—

. 1 :
hall, with a copper at one end, out of which the master,

dressed in an apron,” ladled ® the gruel at meal-times. Each

boy had one porringer-bowl ™ of gruel, and no more.

e — e gl

times without number §{~(RRA)INNLVCHHB, [ 5T 2200
improve § {3, :

onion FE,

roll £& ¥ >e >/

to pick oakum Hi7 % 2183,
workhouse HH FERBMED),
starvation §§,

voracious KT 5, Y R3,

lot ¢ &, : .
ask for more L LIk HE VT s =
the ot fell to Oliver Twist { B # )V Pl o:, = -
copper JR¥E, R, »
dressed in an a’pron BT TBT, . 4 S
la’dle #ify T3, A
porringer-bowl #§k%, : R I

OO BN VMWD D WA -

— e
W N -

The room in which the boys were fed was a large stone '

OLIVER TWIST 3

The evening arrived ; the boys took their places. The
master, in his c>0k’s uniform, stationed! himself at the
copper ; the gruel was served out; * and a long grace® was

said over the short commons. The gruel disappeared; the

boys whispered to each other, and winked at® Oliver. Chi'd
as he was,' he was desperate” with hunger, and reckless
with misery. He rose from the table ; and, advancing to the
master, basin and spoon in hand,’ said, somewhat alarmed
at” his own daring: ** Please, sir, | want some more."

The master was a stout, healthy man: but he turned
very pale. He glared in stupefied astonishment! on the
small rebel, and clung for * support to the copper. “What "
caid he at length, in a faint voice.

* Please, sir,” replied Oliver, “ | want some more.”

- — —

stationed R ¥ 11, o1,

to serve out P INT,

grece R 811% DS,

commons HE®, ¥ 31K,

winked at Oliver + ¥ Y 7Z|CH TR LT:, 4

Chi' d as he was=though he was a child + Y 9‘75&3"‘&-'{")'2)7‘0
b,

desperate $EZWZ7L 5, Bep|Zs 160

basin and spoon in hnd RZX 7 EF 1o C @ﬁ@aﬁl-
HEE) .

9 somewhat alarmed at his own daring (337720 5 4, JSLAHEI- ZLW 2

o5 (# at (I wonder at, be surprised at FOD at T fE L GRt o

10 stupefied astonishment T L WI—B . (Hans,

Il rebel uﬁ}\o s

12 clung for support to'the copper (¥ 7:15) AR ﬁl ﬂ'f MR

YT 707, clung @ root (1 cling.

NN -

L~




. »
—— ——
-

- — e A e . - - -
R ) A —— W e 5 TP i i e e
- S - _— — . - . -

—— i —— g —

-,--—-I.-_'i-—* - et —— M*—‘- ——
w-——‘-‘_“-mﬁnuv—ﬂ*ﬁ—m
- Lt - —

i

4 TALES FROM DICKENS

The master aimed a blow at! Oliver's head with the
ladle, pinioned * him in his arms, and shrieked® aloud for the
beadle.

The shocking case of Oliver Twist was laid before the
workhouse managers, who pronounced® him a hardened
young rascal, and ordered® Mr. Bumble to remove him

forthwith. Having been flogged® and shut up in the dark

for a week, he was presently delivered? over by Mr. Bumble |

to an undertaker,’ to whom he was to bs apprenticed.’
Oliver's time with the undertaker was very much what
it had been at the workhouse: beatings, starvings, and
scoldings.” And at length, his troubles having reached a
point when he could bear them no longer, he dacided one
night to run away. He ran for miles, until he was well out
of the town ; and took the high road® to London.

—— —— e ——

of sight

| The master umed a blow at Oliver's head £ A L #) 9 Tﬂlﬂﬁ‘
T LT, aim (14 623.%, blow (1T,
2 pinion »'7:% LIT2, BT THO{ax b3, 1
3 shrieked aloud for the beadle FERODPE D L8 12 AT ask for
more © for T 1 TiiE,
pronounce R T3, Zi,

W &

LTLRIBIZE 04 7 I2R4 LT forthwith=immediately & %

IZ 1 ordered him to open the door < JjL#E L C to RED,
flogged ¥ T:iL 5,

6
7 was delivered Flif ST,
8 undertaker ¥fE,

9 apprentice LN LT 5,

I0 scolding nk H i1 23, A

Il he was well out of sight of the town RO RxnEIfiote
12 high road 2, K, &V,

ordered Mr. Bumble to remove him forthwith VYT hHRELITEH

.if'\__xi L~ | \ AT O r:k_
113

OLIVER TWIST 5

For he thought that noba;dy—not even Mr. Bumble—could
ever find him there. It was a great, large plaze, and he had

often heard the old men in the workhcuse say that no lad of
spirit could ever want in London.

Oliver knew it was a sixty-
five miles’ walk.! He had a
crust? of bread, a coarse®
shirt, and two pairs of stock-
ings, tied up in a bundle;
and a penny in his pocket —
that was all.* But he trudged °
on, agc__l_\_ﬂ_v:":ed twenty miles
that day, and the next day,
and the next found * him still
ﬁbi:-xf “the road. He slept
under hedges in the bleak’ damp air; his feet became
sore, and his legs so weak that they trembled under him.

| a sixty=five miles’ walk X+ RBEL TFIT2—ATHAREIITH S
How far is it from here t> Kudan? It is only ten minutes' walk
3&""( ) bl D e

crust >¢ > O&F, BB,

coarse MK 7L, to tie up in a bundle L{(LT2T—2DFI~T 5,

that was all T THO:, MITFLFOTRUNOT,
he trudged on ¢ L { H T2 7: on TEEHARKT 5, iB4v»
78§12 go on TEANTHAELFLCIOE,
6 the next (day) found him still upon the road f@!ﬂ ltf.. (37 3
 EwPRCT) B TUST:, #l He found himself st the foot
of the mountain FIZINOMIZF VT,
7 bleak W5, K225 LD,

W N
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6 TALES FROM DICKENS

If' it had not been for one or two kindhearted people who
took pity on him and helped him, he would assuredly have

fallen dead upon the king's highway. It was not until ? the

seventh morning after he had left his native place, that Oliver

limped slowly into the little town of Barnet.

He sank down on a doorstep, and sat there, with bleed-

ing* feet and covered with dust. The passers-by stared *

at him, but none spoke to him, until a boy who had been

watching him from over the road, crossed over and asked

him, ** What's the(rg > *

This boy, who was about his Own age, was one of the
queerest-looking boys that Cliver had ever seen. He wore a

man’s hat, which threatened"® to fall off every moment, and

& man's coat, which reached’ nearly to his heels.

“What's the row?" he asked again. “I am very
hungry and tired,” replied Oliver, the tears ° standing in his
— _33__4} 2

I If it had not....;gtLb0 % 5= ADAD B %~ CTHlAmr
BHEIMON LD S LR {Riigg» X Fo AETHFINA L
RS 143797355

2 It was not until.. .« that Oliver limped.,.. 2] ) I 3 T ) eyl ¥
PEACTORREMTLH HTHot:,

3 bleeding feet 1t i 3R,

4 The rassers-by stared at him Y sl Apt W% L G 81

starc at [ RLE:M 5 gape at (DALY NE b TR AR
150 ,

5 what's the row=what is the matter =3 o F N

6 threatened to fall off every moment HEMRTFIAIZ LIES 7 5 it h
threatens to rain €very moment 4 (2 LY I8 L # Jo O vanal

7 which reached nearly to his heels %157 WA, s 2O B2 2 2y

T/E1: 1 reached the station. to OUCOIZER FHEORE),
8 the tears standing in his eyes HIZ$HE, %

- _-émt h-h.—.‘.. —u‘—‘-

cheese, and beer.

in to=night, don't you? " said he.

e e —— e ——

OLIVER TWIST 7

7 " e'u
.yes. ‘'l have been' walgding these seven days. Com
:yes..

ve it.”" And he assisted Oliver to a shop near by, where

« supplied him with a‘long and hearty meal of bread,
‘“| suppose you want some place to sleep

‘
“] know a respectable ® |

old gentleman that'll give you lodgings for nothing;™ ® and

Oliver gratefully® accepted this offer and set out with him
for London.” He discovered, as they went, that the young
gentleman’s name was Jack Dawkins, but that among his

acquaintances ® he was better know by’ the nickname of

“ The Artful Dodger.”

| | have been walking these seven days M-t ARG THRTES |
walked 2 | have been walking < O g,

2 grub &% (& o A :
you shall have it=] will give it to you kiJ& 7, ‘__Am_-:.Aﬂl..
shall 20l ~ TS %ML T He shall die HILpeFR L T 5, '

respectable B {~2 R >4 0N,

to give you lodgings for nothing B Cifi 5 <« THRIL S,

gratefully E#L'c‘ ?ﬁﬁ(o -r

set cut with him for London §§(f—#§1Z a > F o~mILT 1% LT:, set
out=started for London m ¥ F »—~[ijiT, YLilEO4LIz (AT for

_ Kobe (iF47) 2HY, thle—#HIRI 5,

8 zcquaintance %, WX, - :

9 he was better know by the nickname of * The Artful %ﬂ A
£ZiVYLCIFROFYFY" IEZIMAOED L LBt TET:, by
DMk :—1 know him by name £ 8 Tino (& 5, (J!.‘U:thlf:ﬂ(
2 L) | keow him by sight RiL(THNIWTH AT ZI3 VT 5,

Bl o T L)

(VS

-t O WU O
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8 TALES FROM DICKENS

It was nearly midnight whsn the boys arrived at! the
house of the respectable old gentleman—a dirty house in the

lowest Qoﬂﬁssiilel eighbourhood. The Artful Dodger dragged

Oliver up some dark and

fectly black with dirt. There
were four or five boys
~ seated round the table,
 smoking long clay® pipes:
and before the fire, cooking
sausages ' with a frying-pan
and toasting fork,® stood a
very old and villainous<look.
ing’ Jew. He seemed to
be dividing” his attention
between the sausages and a clotheshorse, on which a

great number of silk handkerchiefs were hanging, * This |

toasting fork ¢ 4% WED7+—~2),

2

3

4 saugage WM (# 3 v ¥ 2),

5

6 vilainous-looking Jew BEGEAL U2 ¥ A
7

dividing his attention—Jji§ i 2 SMBROM 51 8B % clothes-horse

B, FISFHBNL towel-horse.

broken stairs,* and drew
him into a room, whose

walls and ceiling were per-

OLIVER TWIST 9

Twist.” *“We are very glad to see you, Oliver, very,” said
the Jew. And he spoke kindly to him, and gave him a
good supper ; and he was gently lifted upon a rough® bed,
and fell into a deep sound sleep ? It seemed as though * this
dirty hole was at least a house where at last he might meet
with some kindness. '

But Oliver had not been long there before* he dio;

covered what it really was, The Jew's kitchen was a place

for training * young pickpockets; and he had been brought
there, like the rest of the boys, that he might be taught
the business of a thief. The old® Jew showed Oliver
how to pull a silk handkerchief from a pocket, without its

owner knowing; and pretended” that this was a game.,'
L S,
1 sack Hif5, »» 7.
2 fell into a deep sound sleep JAIE L 1:, ~
3 as though=:as if. He talks as if he were a scholar (like a scholar
WL (BETLUCDIL) BEORLHOR 0% T 2, He talks as
though he knew everything (fif L fn1Y L, ¥ LDI12) fif § » L ko T
BXIUEHRT2 as if, as though DRITELE~NIMF D tense |2
HEETAE,
4 But Oliver had not been long there before he discovered.. .. L
20T IR 12 RTR L 2 RERIL T TH 2 055 1: ™. 1
had sca.ecely taken orders a year, before | married a lady (1 {13
ST 6 —8@on 21270 P ICYE A WI~T: to take orders
- S ' '
5 train ®R T 5, YT 5, pickpocket TY0 :
6 The old Jew showed Oliver how to pull a.. B2 XY AR L
T~ > 7 PRI 3RB 274 ) ¥ 7128~ T2, — MY FAF LT,
He taught me how to swim ARETAM, T 7% | 28
7 pretended YT 5,
8 game JEER.

i —— . . il S _
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10 I'ALES FROM DICKENS

When the boy, however, discovered the true state cf things,
he steadfastly! refused to become a thief like his com-
panions.

The other boys did their best to persuade * Oliver to
join them in their trade, for they thought it was good fun
and saw no harm ® in it. But he constantly refused,

" Meanwhile, the Jew determined that Oliver should be-
come as bad as the rest. ‘““Oace* fill his mind with the
idea that he has been a thief, and he’s ours—ours for lifel™
chuckled ® the old man to his friend, Bill Sikes, a rufhanly *
burglar.” And these two villains concocted a plan between
them, by which Sikes shou'd take Oljver with him to break

into a certain lonely house. The poor® boy was kept in
constant fear by threats ; and one dark night he was taken
by Sikes and another burglar a long way into the country,
and hoisted over a high wall. They bid him climb in at a
little scullery® window ; and then he understood that he had

- ———

| steadfastly [§ip2 ¢,

2 persuade it 3,

3 saw no harm in it MISECHTIE L2t

4 Onc: fill his.. .. —ERETH S 2 3. E ﬂ@lﬂ"?l‘ibhlfﬂliﬂ
FBH+D L0 CLT: L) ——HR+D LD,

chuckled #RY L1:, {7 {78511,

ruffianly EBRO B2 O CE&E&Do

burglar Jg#k, .

The poor boy was kept in constant fear by threats "[#% 5 Icit
FUIBI0THR T LS LTE = The poor boy ' O
TP TET L AR5 poor |1 adv. |2 LT AEISRTDFir2
- 35 IS

9 scullery ¢ $X, g 3 3

N Wm

OLIVER TWIS1 i

been krought to open the door to these evil men.

“Oh! for God's sake! let me go!"™ said Oliver, * let
me run away and die in the fields. Oh! pray have mercy?
on me, and do not make me steal !

“Getup!"” murmured Sikes, trembling with rage, and
drawing a pistol from his pocket. * Get up, or I'll shoot you
dead.”* |
But the other burglar, striking down the pistol, placed
his hand on the bo;r's mouth and dragged him towards the
window, and put him * through it feet first,

“Listen,” said Sikes, handing® him a dark lantern®
“ Take this light, go softly up the steps straight before you,
and along the little hall to the front door, unfasten ’ it and
let us in.” He further advised him to take notice that he

i

was within range ® of shot all the way, if he should fail or

falter.'

——

1 for God's sake let me go AEIID 6 A T CRIL — BRLLT

3

2 pray have mercy on me. merey (L3838, (TR FLIC I35 T C2(1)
BATRIL TS5 LMD 5, fed, JE on [T take pity on me
eI BB Y, O on S —#IBZ 3,

I'll shoot you dead 425 37 <,

put him through it feét first 2% 2% ¥ 1 L (422 AT,

hand F} -7,

lantern ﬁﬂo

unfasten %7, >

he was within range of shot ¥ 2 » VAT CTHO 2 S BRANIZE 5,
fal’ter B3 2, - * -

O O N O U s W

- A —— el =
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12 TALES FROM DICKENS

In the short time that Oliver had had to recover his
senses,’ he had firmly * resolved ® that, whether he died in
the attempt or not, he would make an effort to dart upstairs
from the hall, and alarm the family. Filled with this idea,*
he advanced at once. but stealthily.®

“Come back!" sud-
denly cried Sikes aloud.

There was a loud cry,
and Oliver, scared,” let
his lantern fall. A light
appeared, a vision' of
two half-dressed men at
the top of t'he stairs

swam before his eyes.
A flash®*—a loud noise

—a smoke—a crash® somewhere, and he staggered? |

back. * They've" hit him,” said Sikes, and he dragged
Oliver up through the window, and carried him ripid_ly

| to recover his senses RICIF 5,

2 frmly Lo»Y 2,

3 resolved=det:rmined Pt:i» L7T:5

4 filled with this idea JED 4L,

5 stealthily 2 02, Fh TP,

6 scared e,

7 a vision of....swam before his eyes ¥JD*HOMIZ 5 6ov 120
8 flash PR3,

9

crash 5925, E-Fo'T 3,
10 staggered back #2512 L 2¥H 1z,
Il They've=They have.

OLIVER TWIST 13

away. 1he burglar dropped him into a ditch, believing him
dead ; and he saw and heard no more. |

When next he recovered consciousness, he was lying in |
a comfortable curtained bed, in a pretty bedroom such as he
had never seen before in his life, a room in the very!® house
into which he had been forced, His wounded arm was
bound up, and he was weak with pain and exhaustion.?
The kind people who had brought him in, were bending
over him—a friendly doctor, an elderly lady, gentle and
stately,” and a lovely girl of about seventeen.

Oliver told them all his simple history, and was often
compelled to stop, by pain and want of strength.! But gentle
hands soothed * his pillow ; he felt calm and happy : and, as
days went on, he began to grow better by slow degreess
And presently a joyful discovery was made; Rose was no 1
other than Oliver's. aunt,” She was the sister of his dead |
mother ; she had been brought up by® the lady in whose !

house Oliver was now living. And in place of * hunger and

| a room in the very ! 01se into which he had been forced gyey
LYILBALELNT: X 0ROUR, ]
|

exhaustion FRL R C 2%,
stately &2 LY LTz,
. .. want of strength HORBHIc,
so the f#H 5, #HY 5, '
he began to grow better by slow degrees . d%#fzk § WEITRY S |
HT1.
7 Rose was no other than Oliver’s aunt 0t — %' 2 3.0 LA L 5 L l
TV Y7ORBTHON, — BBIZHZ LT, |
she had been brought up IR F I NI, 1
9 in place of hunger and illtreatment 2 2 [BEEDO R Y Ic, '
|
t

=a B LI R N S
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14 | TALES FROM DICRENS

illtreatment, evil-companionship,! and crime and misery, the
boy soon found himself in a condition? as nearly one of
perfect happiness as ever can be known in this changing

world.

| evil-companionship B/,
2 the boy found himself in a condition.. .. tFfk(L.. .. OIRRBIZ B2

a ————— — - S —— e e

LITTLE NELL 15

LITTLE NELL

Little Nell was small, and slight,' and delicate-looking,'
but she had a courage and spirit which many bigger and
stronger people might have envied! She lived with her old
grandfather, in an out-of-the-way* corner of London: and
they kept an old curiosity * shop., It was full of musty °
treasures : suits of mail’ standing like ghosts ith armour®
here and there, fantastic® carvings® brought from ancient
monasteries,”” rusty ¥ weapons, queer hgures of china,
and wood, and iron, a1d ivory.® But nothing in the whole
collection * looked older and more worn? than the old
man himself,

e i t——————
I slight 522 L1, B2%9Y LE,
2 del'icate-looking §§+ L RZ 5,
which many bigger and stronger people might have envied K8
KR (FvEYi) BBOAYPFERARRL Lkt BRIBH
1§20 TR,
- out-of-the-way corner of London 1 v } v O i3, out-of-way RO,
an old curiosity shop Hi¥ffiE,

4
5
6 musty HR, §RG,
7
8

)

suits of mail YT (7 ¥ H x v ?) BB,
in armour FFEL T, *

13 queer figures of china HMPAHOBMR,

L i'OI'I ‘*ﬂ

15 ocollec’tion w4 D, XDJEIH2TH 2 L Do
16 worn TY 23T, B RTC,
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16 TALES FROM DICKENS

They were very poor, there two; but they loved each
other dearly, and they might have been happy and content
but for'! one thing, The old man was consumed by a
passion for wealth. He told * himself that it was in order
to leave Nelly, when he died, beyond* the need of want ;
but in reality * he was a gambler,' and every night he lost
more and more at the gaming-table, -

At length,” however, the old man suddenly realised®
that he had squandered’ every penny he possessed. He
had ruined Nelly and himself. But when the old man,
feeble and half-dezed,” began to tell Nell of the nsie-
fortunes which he had brought upon her, she replied bravely,

“What" if we are beggars? Let us be beggars and be

happy ! ”

| — - ——

| They might have been happy and content but for one thing %L

—~2OR B TIERLTHE LCERITS 5o M. But for (=

were it not for) his idleness, he would be a good man BRIk

JITHRITEBAL . ——RBU X LUTRITEBALID S
passion for wealth €35 (270Y) v 202 M8, _.
He told hims=lf A5 AGIET LR IEAEIETHS,
beyond the need of want W2 [ ¥ f&ilc, beyond [IE8TR. -
in reality WiE(1,
gambl r ([T{ 555, i ot
at length &2, X DKD however. HOBEXRORUI: Er 53
RBETAMXEDOPITHEL, EXTLXO@AY TH3E,
realised §D*ffv 71, NS
that he had squandered every penny he possessed HYEF>CENS
HAEERLCLE S ¥A.... squander EBRT3, sy
10 feeble Fiuv>, - =
11 half-dazed PIERT. 5,

-

SO s WN

12 What if we are beggars? ZRIUSTLFATE I, MITBOERT
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" Beggars—and happy ! " said the old man. * Poor
child ! "?

" Dear grandfather,” cried the girl, “I pray that we may
beg, or work in the open roads? or fields to earn® a ‘acanty
living, rather than live as we do now. Let us leave this sad
place to-morrow. Let us never set foot * in dark rooms or
melancholy houses any more, but® wander® up and down’
wherever we like to go.”

“ We will," answered the old man. * But hush ! let us
speak softly, for if people knew of our purpose they would

say that | was mad, and tak= you from me."

Early in the June dawn, the old man and the child stole

out of the house hand in hand ® together, and passing into
the street, stood still.

— _._F—-

I poor child aJ®#% 5 LD F(1, AELRI®R2:2LOK(LL { poor
SN ED Lk THILNI ¢, TRLTILHEE L Ly,
RIS LT Tl x5z, IET~X2ThHa,

8 2 open road Kiff,

3 to earn a scanty living #§) LOEBROR LT A,

4 Let us never set foot in dark rooms or welancholy hous s any
more 7 4 TR i ECRBURILRL TR LBAIANE T2,
#i. Don’t set foot in the house any more LS (ZRIWL) ko
ROBUG 1P Xo

> but k@ but (24 2 LT T, f+T 3 SELBSHET, LOBITCL
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“ Which way 2" ! said the child. The old man helplessly s
shook- his head. It was plain® that she must thereforth be
his guide * and leader : and she led him gently away.! Out
of the slumbering city went the poor adventurers® wander
ng' they hardly knew whither.

It was late at evening, when Nell and her grandfather
reached a little village, where the schoolmaster® a kind-
looking man, was sitting in his garden. Nell timidly ? told
him that they were poor travellers ® seeking shelter for the
night; and the schoolmaster, touched by her childish

beauty, took them into his own cottage * and gave them food

and lodging.” After two nights with this kind and gentle

friend, they learned that Nell could read and write, she made
her an offer. She proposed® that Nell should point out the

waxwork figures '’ to the people who came to the show and

which way? &'% 5 DAL oTT Mo

helplessly 1: X ¥ 7 ¢,

plain H 227¢,

guide KA, 3

she let him genily away ‘RO (Ll R0 1B TiTo 1,

adventurers %,

wandering they hardly knew whither.... {T~3% 29T 4L @ p
MATHGTLWT) 2 202@oTRT:,

8 school naster DL (2 LT BB D ),

9 timidly gr{ o8l L5,

10 travellers secking shelter for the night I35 Fi%eiB LB T EA

1l touched R T,

12 coitage /h & %,

13 lodging 4.

14 propose {2IliT25, ZO0 T,

15 waxwork figures JffITDOA#,
16 .hﬂw Eﬁ“)
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the old man' should make himself useful taking the tickets
and so forth, For this,? she would provide them with board
and lodging, and a small salary when N-II became good at
her work," When the caravan® reached the place of ex-
hibition in the town, the wax-.
work figures having been un-
packed,” and arranged round
the room, Mrs, Jarley sat down
in an armchair, and, giving
Nell a willow wand for point-
ing out the characters, took
2 | great pains to instruct® her in
her duties.

|
=4 “That,” said Mrs. Jarley, in
her exhibition” tone, as Nell touched the first figure, “is an
unfortunate Maid * of Honour in the time of Queen Eliza-

beth, who died from pricking ® her finger in consequence * of

| the old ;un should make himself useful taking tim ;ickeh and :o

forth. EALUHL|MOTY X DIEOEA LTMART (B L
iy i
2 For this, she would provide them with board and lodging L oO¥
K LT (ABACARLE LU GRLEYEAIL T E 2% fih
T3) BERUZALRY 2 EEARAT:,
when Nell becam: good at her work % VHMEED EFITL o8,
caravan Hi§§{}OEREIE,
unpack ﬂb‘&'ﬁ( 0
instruct her in her duties % | HFE A~ 5,
exhibition tone Rethiay.
Maid of Honour %',
pricking 5{ L }IT¥,
in consequence of working upon a Sunday Ho ST
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20 TALES FROM DICKENS

working upon a Sunday. Observe®! the blood which is
trickling * from her finger ; also the gold-eyed * needle of the
period,* with which she is at work." ®

All this little Nell repeated twice or thrice,’ pointing to
the finger and the needle at the right times,” and then passed
on to the next.

“ That, ladies and gentlemen,” said Mre, Jarley, *“ is M.

® memory, who courted’

Jasper Packlemerton of atrocious
and married fourteen wives, and destroyed ' them all by
tickling "' the soles ' of their feet when sleeping. Let this
be a warning® to all young ladies to be particular * in the

character ** of the gentlemen of their choice. Observe ¥ that

— - —

observe i‘tﬂﬂ' s 0

trickle & 5,

gold-eyed needle ¥ DOgFH =°,

period H§f{,

with which she is at work=with which she is working,

thrice =i§,

right times { OHEIZ CHFLMIETL S v S BT HOLNEIC AR #5015
%%

atrocious memory IEBEDEHES (L) Jasper DR UoEBTI AN
FEBBETHONEIFURLE,

9 court AR,

10 destroy 7,

Il tickle {7 3%,

12 sole RoO¥E,

13 Wll'lliﬂg ﬂb.

14 to be particular %5 I1ICHEET 2,

15 character 1%, MEkSS

16 the gentlemen of their choice FFADEIBIL,

17 observe £ L '
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LITTLE NELL 21
his fingers are curled ' as though in the act of tickling."”

So well did Nell profit by her instructions,® that in a
couple of hours® she was in full possession * of the history
of the whole establishment, and perfectly able to enlighten ®
visitors.

Nell therefore was established® as Mrs. Jarley's as-
sistant,’ and she found® the lady of the caravan a very
kind and considerate person. And the two wanderers might
have remained here in peace and contentment ; but cause for
deeper sorrow was yet to come upon Nell's affectionate *
heart,

One evening she and her grandfather went out for a
walk,” and, a heévy thunderstorm coming on, they took

shelter ! in a small inn, where some ill-favoured ™ men were

—— e — == - —_— - e e ——

I curl #iiN) 3,

Z instruction #~,

3 couple of hours —H§[E,

4 she was in full possession of the history ##&|l = D§FATom v 5
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enlighten B%7T 5, %,
established BT 5Tz, Sl (W 7—v i oMPIR),
Jarley’s assistant ¥ —1 { OWFE,

she found the lady.. ..considerate person TxkiL.. ..0KAD IR
RYUIILRRH 5 A TH 284812,
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22 TALES FROM DICKENS

playing cards.!! And the old man, usually vacant® and
listless, became suddenly interested. He seized her litile
purse with fierce impatience,’ and joined the gamblers at
their play. And that night he crept into her room, for they

had to* sleep at the inn, and stole the money which she

kept sewed up ® in her drese,

After that dreadful night, Nell knew no peace. Every
evening, and often in the daytime, the old man was absent
alone; and she knew too’ well where he went, and why,
from his haggard ' looks, and from his constant drain® upon

her slender purse.’

But one day she happened to overhear ¥ a conversation
between her grandfather and his gambler friends. They
tempted him to steal—or * borrow,” as they called it,—from
Mrs. Jarley's cash-box," that he might ®* satisfy his madness

were playing cards # v X% LCRET:,
vacant XD, |TA9Y LT, -
impatience jﬁi bnn‘o
they had to sleep WE (LB TNILL b1,
sewed up in her dress HHICEPALT, sewed [1 sowd Ofnl
Bio
she knew too well where he went 8 |1l 2 A P M R~F7 L 1O
EIFaLEmTHoT,
- haggard o1, |
drain 7433,
slender purse &D4 v i,

Wﬂbw .T% ( * ﬂ%‘ 5?50
cash-box §3#i, |

that h= might satisfy his madness for gaming # o »t » F DDA
RBEULDARBDIC,

Vb WIN -
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for gaming. The child fled home, and threw herself on her
bed,! distracted ;* and the first idea that flashed * upon her
mind was flight. She crept to the old man's bedside, when
he was home and asleep, and roused him,

“What’s this? " he cried, starting up® in bed. *I
have had a dreadful dream,” said the child, “ a dreadful,
horrible dream. I have had it once before. It is a dream of
grey-haired* men like you, robbing ® the sleepers of their
gold. This dream is too real’ I cannot sleep. 1 cannot

stay here. | will not lose one minute.’ Up ! and away with

' 9
mel’

“ To-night? " murmured ¥ the old man,
“Yes, to-night,” replied the child, * to-morrow night

will be too late. Nothing but flight can save us.* Up!"
The old man rose from his bed, his forehead bedewed ™
with the cold sweat'* of fear; and, bending before the child

1 threw herself oa her bed KD EIZfliLT:,

2 distracted JrfLILC, BE LT

3 the first idea that flashed upon her mind was flight XD HIC H—
2 CORTIZBIRT 5 202 HTHIT,

4 starting up in bed EEKD EIZIINE X T

5 grey-haird men HED A,

6 robbing the sleepers of their gold JETHAIADEAIT 5, . He
was robbed of his m-ney #|I&% 3 LT,

7 real ®HWo |

8 I will not lose one minute —7 ] LIBBERXHEZTLA,

9 up! and away with me! SHEY TEIHITHMT TF o

10 murmir T4 5,
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24 TALES FROM DICKENS

as if she had been an angel messenger, he made ready * to
follow Ber.

She took him by the hand? to her own chamber, and,
still holding his hand, gathered together the little stock® she
had, and hung her basket on her arm. The old man took
his wallet* and staff,’ and she led him forth into the narrow

' once more,

streets. [hey were homeless wanderers

That night they slept upon the river bank; next day
some rough 7 but not unfriendly bargemen took them on
board their vessel,’ and carried them along the river to .a
great manufacturing town.” It rained heavily and Nell was
wet through!® When they reached the squalid,"* crowded,

noisy streets, they crept ** up and down, penniless and hungry,

] he made ready to follow her #|IFHEDOE2> TIF L AB% LT,

2 she took him by the hand to her cwn chamber (IO F A 2

HSTHZOEIZHN T2, #il. | tock him by the ear A2
¥~7:, | took th2 cat by the tale iQE X2 2 ~T:,

3 gathered together the little stock she had WL P - TET D LOE
~E 2 3RBT,

wallet RS2,

staff o

homeless wanderers F 7L LOREA

rough but not unfriendly bargemen 3¢ L ' L2 2 (841
MOMK o

8 they took them om board their vessel AR E (I A%IiDel:,

9 manufacturing town RS TREDE A TN,

10 Nell was wet through % v({of L L nitiig T,

Il squalid (skwol’id) £ 2 A2 LV, 217 \ve

12 they crept up and down, penniless and hungry HE(I—-XR L T2

BMThbLL5A22k2k,
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till a man almost as poor as themselves ! gave them shelter
beside* a factory furnace,® and the only two pennies he had

Nell's feet were sore, and she had pains in all he;
limbs ; * but she toiled slowly on,* and uttered no word of
complaint. At night she lay down,® with nothing betwee .
her and the sky. She felt that she was very ill, perhaps
dying. With less’ and less of hope and strength, she

dragged herself along." The people of the wretched streets

they passed through were even too poor to have pity® on
them.

Evening was closing in, when the child. seeing a
iraveller in front of them, succeeded in coming up with him,
and began in a few faint words to implore * his help.

| a ;nr almost as poor as themselves HE—AZRLSH U fziz R
iANe

beside=Dby the side of. fij, besides ({ZDfl2 VA3H,

furnace .b

she had pains in all her limbs ') 5 3 AAD N 5 NS

5 she toiled slowly on P& (1 HAHFoTEH KR,

6 lay down #KIT1 575
M (lie lay lLia #§|15 CE®E),
B (lay laid laid B~ 2 (813D,
LD lay down @ lay [1HAWFOBER TH 3,

7 with less and less of hope and strength FrIJiF+W2C,
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He turned his head. The child dropped her hands together,

uttered a wild shriek, and fell senseless ! at his feet,
It was no other than the poor schoolmaster,® who had
been so kind to them before. He lifted Nell in his arms,

and carried her to the nearest inn, where she was put to bed

and nursed by the good landlady.’

After some days, Nell was sufficiently * recovered ® to
get up. The good schoolmaster could hardly ® help a few
tears at the sizht of her pale face and wasted’ figure. But
he had a proposal® to make. He had been appointed’
schoolmaster to another village, with a larger salary; and he
suggested that Nell and her grandfather should come with
him, and he would find some little occupation ** for them by

which they could live, - PR
So the old man, the child and the schoolmaster, travelled

e e ———————————— "
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on ;' and when they reached? the lovely ? village, Nell went
in to sit in the church among the old, old tombs: a place
solemn* and quiet, with effigies® of ancient warriors®
stretched upon their beds of stone. She took a Bible from a
shelf,’ and read; and she thought that, in this sweet and
holy® place, it would ? be no pain to die. The schoolmaster
returned with the good news * that the vicar ** had appointed
Nell and her grandfather to keep the keys of the church,
show the place to strangers,”® and open and close it for
services, There was a small allowance® of money, and a
little old cottage, with a few necessary articles ™ of furniture.”®

And in a short time Nell was quite at hqme ¥ in her little

I travelled on JRFTAMIT T2, on (188D 6127 '

2 reached S L7:, # LIk © FB7L 6| arrived at a lovely villege 2%
CHERE at A3% 3 NERER, reach OIF(IHIEFYX Lo

lovely v 78, X,
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~bnEHFOEE,

shelf o

holy place 703507, |
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news Mo

1 vicar fi,

12 show the place to strangers 41 & 74 A I LHEFf 2336

#l, 1 am a stranger here f%(18LiE(15m 50 Qb REN)
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28 TALES FROM DICKENS

house, and as busy ! as ever with her neat and clever fingers.
But though she was so very young, she was old in
sorrows and trials;® and the sufferings through which

she had passed had outworn® her delicate* frame.?®

Gradually she grew weaker and weaker, And there
came a winter- morning when dear, patient, noble Nell
lay dead. No sleep could be so beautiful and so calm, so
free® from trace of pain, so fair ! to look upon. And if
any deepest wish could have called her back to earth, who
would have had the hearl to utter it ?

From The Old Curiosity Shop.
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DAVID COPPERFIELD

A Little boy lived with his mother at Blunderstone
Rookery, an old-fashioned? country house. His father had
been dead ! some years, but his mother was still very young
and pretty. The little boy's name was David Copperfield,
and he was a happy, contented * child enough, very fond of
his pretty mother and of his plump * nurse® Peggotty.

One evening, Peggotty said coaxingly,” ‘“ Master Davy,
how should you like to go along with me and spend a
fortnight 7 at my brother's® at Yarmouth ? Wouldn’t that bhe
a treat?"”

‘““Is your brother an agreeable’ man, Peggotty ? " en-
quired Dawid.

“ Oh | what an agreeable man he is!" cried Peggotty,

- holding up her hands. “ Then there's the sea, and the boats

and ships, and the fishermen, and Ham ¥ to play with.” Ham

old-fashioned country house HROHEDOE,
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was Peggotty's nephew.! David was delighted with this
prospect,” and his mother gave him leave® to go. Every-
thing was arranged, and the day for his departure * soon
arrived, David was in such a hurry to be off, that he
would * gladly haveslept in his hat and boots, But when -
he had to bid® good-bye to his mother, he cried. And she
cried too ; it seemed harder to leave her than he had thought.

He and Peggotty got into the carrier's cart,” and his
mother ran out into the road for one last kisss Then a
gentleman came up and seemed to reason with her,® to stop
her grief.” It was Mr. Murdstone, a tall dark man who was
always coming to the Rookery. David did not like him at
all.

However, presently ™ he forgot all about home ™ in the

nephew /D HAH (L nevew BT nefew,
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 DAVID COPPERFIELD 31

juterest and strangeness of the journey. It took many?
hours before they reached Yarmouth, and found Ham
waiting ¥ for them at the inn. Ham was a big fisherman of
six feet high, who took Davy on his back,” and a box under
his arm,! and proceeded * towards the house of Peggotty's
brother. Then Ham said, *“ Yon's® our house, Mast’ Davy | "
Davy stared in all directions, but not a house could he
see.” There was an old black barge * standing high and dry
on the ground, with an iron funnel® sticking out of it for a
chimney. Nothing? else in all the flat dull waste of sand.
“That's not it,”” said David, ** that ship-looking thing? "
“That's it, Mast' Davy,” ** returned Ham. If it had been
Aladdin's palace, David could not have been more charmed
with the idea ** of living in it. It was a real boat, roofed in,*
w.th a door in the side, and little windows ; beautifully clean

— — -— — — — - e e — —
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inside, and as tidy' as possiblee There were lockers? to
serve for seats ;* and David’s bedroom was the dearest little
cabin * ever seen, in the stern® of the vessel, with a window
where the rudder® used to ! go through.

Peggotty and David were welcomed by Mrs. Gum-
midge, a very civil® woman, and by a most beautiful little
girl named Em'ly., And by and by a hairy® man with a
very good-natured face came home. This was Mr. Peggotty,
the master of the house. And they all spent a very happy
evening together, while the wind howled ¥ and the waves
roared.

Almost as soon as the sun shone ™ next morning, David

was out of bed, and out with little Em’'ly, picking up stones
upon the beach. All day long the two children roamed
together,"” loading ** themselves with shells and pebbles, and

—
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talking together about the sea. And in the evening they sat
lovingly side by side'® on a little locker, with Mr. Peggotty
smiling at them behind his pipe.. They loved each other
dearly : they could never see enough of each other. And
day by day,” hour after hour, they wandered about the dim.
old flat at Yarmouth, Ham sometimes taking them for a
row, or showing them the boats and ships in the har-

bour.*

At last the day came for going home®! David was in

dreadful distress® at leaving little Em'ly; but as he drew,
nearer home, he felt he had thought very little® of his

mother lately; and he became impatient” to run into her

arms.”

But when he got home he found that his mother had
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2 day by day 4§ H4Ho
drop by drop (ki) —ifi—7 >
EE,

— —

year after year ff&,
week after week 4§38,

to take them for a row A% Z ¥ |ITHEA SN T

harbour #. |

the day came for going home FFET 2 HD'HT:

dreadful distress #_“’I“o

drew=went.

he had thought very little of his mother lately JFHIL BOWA5E L,
SHENEDOT, |

impatient X VLN,

0 to rua into her arms ORISR = A THd 3,

L N O U B W

O

. - 4
LI - - 5 .._. - o e - — . . — - — -
B e el R | — e e - S — e




- *.‘_---"
s .

a “l

k38 B

) g &Y VA v e bl S ¢ M

34 TALES FROM DICKENS

married again. Yes, she had actually married Mr. Murd-
stone, the tall gentleman with black hair and whiskers,
whom David disliked so much.

From that moment David's happiness was gon‘%e. And
when his new father’s sister, Miss Murdstone, came to live
there too, things became worse? than ever. For these two

people ruled his gentle, pretty mother with an iron hand,

and forbade® her showing any love or kindness to her little

son. David was continually* treated as a culprit® scolded®
and browbeaten,” He was thrashed ® unmercifully ? by his
stepfather ™ for failing™ to do his lessons, and in the end

| whiskers AT,

I (beard | (H T M),
i { moustache B FO M7,

2 things became worse than ever BELM LVYERL LT,
£t bad, worse. worst.
3 forbade #%("7:,

e

continually i<,

culprit JtA.

scolded B2 7z,

browbeaten Rk 7:.

thrashed §T71:i01: GRS 1),
unmercifully $E¥RIC

10  stepfather #842,

I1 for hiling to do his lessons o HMA L% 1 7457: 2 1JET,
2 in the end I, | :

} forbidden.
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he was sent away to a school in London.

David's journey lay by
way of Yarmouth ; and while
he was waiting at an inn-yard
there for the London coach,
the landlady told him that
his dinner had been paid
for,) and ordered the waiter
to bring it? to him in the
coffee room. David was very

shy at sitting down all

alone® in this large long

room ; and when the waiter *

brought in® chops and vegetables, ‘and stood opposite
staring * hard at him, he felt that he was blushing " dreadfully.
Presently the waiter put a fork into his dish, and said,
“Come on,? little "un, and see who'll get most.,”? The

waiter certainly got most. He took three chops and three

- — - -——--—-'-_—-_— — e

| dinner had been paid for ARORILE - 12,
2 it=dinner.

3 all alone H1GY

4 waiter A,

> brought in chops Mt Z-33A 217,

iR bring. brought. brought.
6 stood opposite staring hard at him Rﬂﬂ'l:io‘(ﬂ’bl?ﬁbf
BTl
JLHR look at. gape at J. TR 72020 2 256 0.
7 blushing Bl e A bHhTES,
come en ¥ HH, '

7 who'll get most Fh )~ BB~ 3 Do
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potatoes; and helped himself! in like manner to a batter
pudding which followed. It was a little disconcerting? to
David to find that he was supposed to have eaten all the
dinner by himself, and that people were pointing at him®
as a child of amazing appetite.

David found school-life, on the whole,® less unhappy®
than he had expected. The head-boy of the school took
him under his protection,’ and proved * a very useful friend
in his bold * and careless way. And Traddles, the merriest
and most miserable of all the boys, who was always being
caned,” also was very kind to the new boy. Traddles,

after a caning, would soon cheer up ™ somehow, begin to

e e e —— e ———— e ———————  —— . G
S ——

| helped himself in like manner to a batter pudding izt % 77
¥ e &~1: batter WER. B9, AWITIHEA M~ CRTE2L0
in like manner [{§#I12, A U2 Y 5 T help oneself [1f162oCHR
~5, Please help yourself [to the cakes] =5 TWHMIZBL
ED2TTF 2 v,

disconcerting HiH<« L,

pointing at him #7227,

a child of amazing appetite KXR®EDH,

on the whole ARY, # 1L C,

less unhappy than he had expected J27: L Y RE T,

took him under his protection »'[{>Ceo1:,

proved a very useful friend J/THMUKAZ o1, # The plan
proved a failure SHESITAGLIZELT:.

9 bold K7z,

10 being caned B[ TH 1T,

Il to cheer up BRI 2,
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laugh again, and draw skeletons® all over his slate before
his eyes were dry.

David had not been long at school,
however, when he was told that his
mother was dead. He had no home
-now: the Rookery belonged to? the
Murdstones. They gave faithful Peg-
gotty notice to leave ; they took David
~ away from school, and they sent him
to work in a London wine warehouse,®

‘ where he had to rinse* out bottles

and paste on labels,’ in the com-
panionship * of boys of a very different’ class from what
he had been used to. Illfed, and constantly® hungry,
he was quite alone in the world. He had no advice,’ no

assistance, no comfort of any kind from anyone. And at last

— — e e ——— e e e - —a o

| draw skeleton all over his slate AR~ I-%35{ skeleton (184

: TERLAIIL 5 FOXTIIARSOROKHORRE», 12T
5,

GERD) %, ABARETHRL > LD(L draw T Z VP LT write
EvIn, oA TH»{D|L paint T Eiy,

belong to ﬁ%@ﬁﬁ G

‘warehouse £,

rinse out (or away) U MEH 3,

paste on labels (1Y §4 |1 5,

in the companionship of boys FtDPEIAY LT, T2 —§812,

a very different class from what he had been used to #D 2E%sps
LTERFHRILI3TRONERD (F),

constantly %%, XL L, ‘

ad’vige & ¥, ad-vise/ BT 25,
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he resolved to run away, to go, by some means or other,!
down into the country, to the only relation® he had—his
mother's aunt, Miss Betsy Trotwood, who, he knew, lived
somewhere near Dover.

On Saturday night David started on his journey. But
the man whom he hired® to carry his box to the Dover
coach office, robbed* him not only of his box, but of his
money. He was left to walk all the way * with nothing but
three half-pence in his pocket. But he t.rudged on® mis-
erably. He sold his waistcoat’ in one place, and his coat
in another ; * he slept under haystacks® and in hopfields ; ¥
and after six weary days’ walking he came, with ragged
shoes," a dusty half-clothed little figure, into Dover.

He enquired Miss Trotwood’'s address ™ among the

boatmen and cab drivers,® but only got rough or teasing *

I by some means or other 22 LC. =9t 3 HiE IS o C
Tto

2 the only relation he had #o A7 5—mMEDH R,

3 hired o 1:,

4 robbed him not only of his box, but of his money ﬁ D Hi=ToTn
T2 THILELLTHOTLEDE,

all the way #7275, #pi2i,

trudged on miserably H{Il|z T+ L2 25»*1.0

waistcoat F =3 Y ¥

and his coat in another (place),

haystacks J{OR L 5 W (1Mi% 7 LT3 m

hopfields #+ » 73O Cx » LI ¥ — v -Mb 6L D),

I1 ragged shoes  nff,

12 address {538

13 cab driver Bl (Ei#io),

14 teasing b‘gﬁ‘l"c
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answers. He felt more miserable® and destitute than he
had done yet. His money was all gone; he had nothing
left to dispose of ;* he wag hungry, thirsty® and wom
out? At last, by a mere chance,” he found his aunt’s house,
and saw her strolling ® about the garden, a tall, gaunt,’
oruff * woman with a pruning knife.’ ‘“Go away,” she said,
when she saw the woeful figure at the gate. *‘ Go away.
No boys here!” But David went softly in and stood beside
her, touching her with his finger.
“If you please,”* aunt— "

“Eh 2" exclaimed Miss Batsy in amazement,
“If you please, aunt, | am your nephew.”

“ Oh lord } ” ** said she. And sat flat down in the garden

path
“1 am David Copperfield, of Blunderstone in Suffolk. I

have been very unhappy since my mamma died. | have

miserable {174,

to dispose of K0T 3,

thirsty ¥ » 11,

worn out J§ILRTT:,

by a mere chance &AL DHRIZ,

strolling ab)ut the garden JEi/ifii& L TR 3,

gaunt (gant gant) M %,

gruff 3g & L, |

9 pruning knife $EEMD/PI, |

10 woeful figure LU, HITNLTH TN,

Il if you please 7 &, L L& Lo

12 Oh lord! $ (RBOBOIFR) HOW:

 Lord havs mercy.

Lord bless me. }‘Dﬁh'(‘ Li5 L, /
Lord.
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been taught nothing, and put® to work not fit for me? It?
made me run away to you. [ have walked all the way, and
have never never slept in a bed since | began the journey.”
Then he broke * out into a passion of crying. _

Miss Trotwood took him indoors, and bringing out
several bottles from a cupboard,’poured some of the contents®
of each into his mouth ; they seemed to taste like aniseed’
water, anchovy sauce, and salad’ dressing, but Miss
Trotwood was agitated.”” She fetched down Mr. Dick, a
pleasant eldsrly gentleman who lived with her, and con-
sulted "' him what she should do with the unexpected arrival.

M:r. Dick replied, *“ Wash him I" which was forthwith ** done. |

He was then enrobed ¥ in a shirt and pair of trousers belong-
ing to Mr. Dick, and tied up ™ in shawls. He fell asleep

— — —

| put to work ft¥A- 2 0T, s
not fit for me FLIZi & %Ly (4E%), - -

It made me run away to you % O% L~ bi? L Filik © &
e 2250TBHI) PR LTHUTDFFISRT RS €T,

he broke out into a passion of crying b 2 ITH Y It 3 RNLT:,
cupboard H ] (kiib’erd).

contents 7%, HhRK.

aniseced KEHFOW, X 7

anchovy sauce 'L I (MD4) 1V, PLT:y=-2,

salad dressing ¥ 7 X Ot G, Kk, 7 ¥ ‘h—f R APE: 150 o8 !

D)o .
10 agitated ZEIH L T:. V -
11 consulted HIgEL T:, '
12 forthwith=immediately i (2,

13 enrobed EFH-BE T LT,
14 tied vp in shawls JHH#T ISR N Ts,
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upon the sofa,' and as in a dream he saw the tall, hard-

featured * woman gently stroking * his head and murmuring,

“Poor fellow.” The next day David found that Miss Betsy
had written * to Mr. Murdstone, and he was much alarmed,

*“Shall I be given up to him ? " ® he faltered.®
“1 don't know,” said his aunt : ** we shall see.”

In the afternoon Mr. and Miss Murdstone arrived.

David, still in his remarkable garments,” got into a corner®

behind his aunt, and Mr. Dick was again sent for® to take
his part ™’ in the proceedings.

Mr. Murdstone and his sister said all they had to say
pbout David, and proposed to take him back and deal with ®
him as they thought right. ** And what does the boy say ?
said Miss Betsy, * Are you ready to go, David?"” He
answered, “ No,” and entreated 2 her not to let him go. He
said that neither Mr. nor Miss Murdstone had ever liked
him, or had ever been kind to him, and he beliged and

I sofa B#§F,

2 hard-featured I [t EfA- L1,

3 stroke T2, '

4 Miss Betsy had written to Mr. Murdstons RIZAA =M ~=F2 )

Y YRIZFER 0010,

Shall I be given up to him? 1O RIZ2PNT L23DTe &,
faltered N Lo TE2T:,

garments J‘.*g

corner f§ (A 3),

Dick was again sent for PI7LEWTCLIITRLNT:, 40y
e NIt oD, » ki

10 to take his part Zm¥ s,
IT deal with him #HA-J%kd 1.,
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prayed his aunt to befriend * and protect ? him. That settled the matter.! The two Murdstones left, after
| " Mr. Dick,” said Miss Trotwoon, * what shall * | do with B <ome pretty plain speaking on the part ? of Miss Betsy. And
the child?” Mr. Dick considered, hesitated,! brightened, M t.en David was bold enough to kiss and thank her, with Lis
arms clasped * round her neck. She arranged that he should
always live thereafter * with her and Mr. Dick, and be called
Trotwood Copperfield. He put the painful memory ® of the
past behind him and began a new life in a new name, with

everything new about him.

From David Copperfield.

| That settled the matter TR THZRVET:. TOTHIY 212,
2 on the part of Miss Betsy, Miss Betsy © 4T, Miss Betsy »f,

3 clasped round her neck %o BOX(1YIZ Fn)1:, i - qON M
2y 'hb‘OT:.
4 thereafter ¥ D%,

5 poinful memory v 1: 3 L ielile

and rejoined,” " Hive him measurcd® or a new suit of

clothes immediately.”

| befriend XAIZ723, . | o
2 protect T 55 ‘
3 what shall | do with the child? F{kA="5 L L 3 2%,

#l, What have you done with the book I |1 HDAKA I Litd,
(Wond, Rr1id eI L),

rejoined 5 E¥ L1,

Have him measured for a new suit of clothes % O U\ $#73f ~
5D 6N T 5L T v,
#, | must have a new coat made LR
v*y | must have a letter written Mﬁ““‘(‘ t sl s
F,
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A RUNAWAY PAIR

Cobbs was under-gardener to Mr. Walmers at the Elms,
by Shooter's-hill, about six or seven miles from London,
And that's' how he came to know Master Harry Walmers,
who was eight years old and an only child.

As for? Norah, who was scven, she lived in a neigh.
bouring house ; * and she and Harry went about * together
all day long. They rambled * about the yards, and sat ® with
their arms round each other under the tulip-tree ; and they
made little plans about getting married when they were
older. They talked’ of having a house in a forest, keeping

bees and a cow, and living® entirely on milk and honey.

For they were very, very much in love with each other, these

-

| that's (that is) how he came to know.. .. TNYRED ——Re s tp
ISH2Tbly Th 5,

2 as for ICPL TIL,
B, As for me, | don't like to swim HIZRTE~THILEKLT O
ﬂdff. f

3 neighbouring house EFFOR.

4 went about together —§%|2H % = S%BmMLT:,

5 rambled about 32 2 1913,

6 sat with their arms round each other BIZR2420TEoT:,

7 They talked of having a house in a forest 284 (1B |- e #i
IUTIFTZ/LA-T,
to talk of. -
to talk about....fif#|lo3W+2HLITET,

8 living entirely on milk and honey 28z v 7 2BAR~THI 2,
Pl. we live on rice Y IReRSTAEITES,
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two little mites!

"“Cobbs,” said Master Harry one evening, when Cobbs
was watering * the flowers, “1 am going? on a visit to my
grandmamma's at York, in the summer.”

“Are you indeed, sir?" replied Cobbs. “I hope*
you'll have a pleasant time. I'm going to Yorkshire myself
when I leave here.” For Cobbs had obtained ® a situation
as boots” at the Holly Tree Inn in the town of York.

“I shall be very glad indeed to go, Cobbs. Norah's *
going,  said the boy.

“You'll be all right then, sir,” said Co bbs, * with your
beautiful sweetheart® by your side.”

Time passed on. Cobbs had left the Elms, and was

now known as Boots at the Holly Tree. One summer after-

noon, the coach drove ¥ up, and two children got out. The

|  mites Ffit,

2 was watering the flowers fE (2 k72T TR 2,

3 I am going cn a visit to my grandmamma’s |1l 2 L D233
589 TT,

4 1 hope you'll have a pleasant time F({H727:0° & WA Te> 5
L 2% AT,

5 obtained {873,

6 situation {iif, |

7 boots=the servant at an inn who cleans the boots, runs messages
BEOTHE Y, *

8 Norah's_ going=Norah is going.

9 sweetheart ZHhOA, A,

0 drove up ki->7: (FMEZFIZE2CEI » 1k%3) drive. drove.
driven.
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guard® said to the Innkeeper, “[ don't guite make out?
these two little passer gars, but the young gentleman's words

were that they were to be brought here.” The young

gentlemen got out, haaded ? the lady out, gave the guard

something for himself, and told the Innkeeper, “ We're* to
stop here to-night, please. Sitting-room ° and two bedrooms
will be required. Chops® and cherry pudding for two !’
And he tucked * her under his arm, in her little sky-blue ®
mantle, and walked into the house.

Boots had seen them, without? their seeing him, and
he immediately suspected ** what had hﬁppened. Harry and
Norah were running away to be married. For the Holly

Tree Inn was on the road ** to Gretna Green, where runaway

| guard F{FA,
2 1 don't quite make out these two little passengers A (125 4 O

ZADEED —Z 57 to make out HERT B,
#i, I can’t make out what he wants #(Lfip 8k LohEgISIIa S
o
3 handed the lady out %M F2T, (FhioTH X YT TFaT),
4 we're to stop here tcenight, please 4Mi—fIMEAM 1272 UR (IO
We are to —§8 are to (1 +DFI U2 TEIZZIRTH2 We
. are to go L |I7  EIZ%2T 3,
sitting-room J& i,
Chops Y,
for two = Aji,
tuck fLA3AL, #IZ he tucked her under his arm ik ol
TR L A1,
9 sky-blue mantle ZfiD~ > » 2
10 without their seeing him %% % = A »%8% R,
I1 suspected Efo #-,
IZ on the road to Gretna Green 7"V » 3 J) ~ ¥ |2 TTAE IS P{oTE
T
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couples! always went for their wedding. And Boots told
the Innkeeper, “the Governor,” as he called him, his
opinion of the matter, and all abo it Master Harry.

“Cobbs,” said the Governor, “if this is so, | must set
out? to York myself, and let the boy's grandmother know,
to quiet his friends’ minds. Keep? your eye on them, and
humour * them_ﬁl] I come back. But first | should wish you
to find out whether ®* your opinion is correct.”

So Boots went upstairs, and there he found Master
Harry on an enormous® sofa, drying? the eyes of Miss
Norah with his pocket-handkerchief.

“It's Cobbs! It's Cobbs! " cried Master Harry,

The children ran to him, and each seized ® a hand, and
they both jumped® for joy.

“I saw you getting out,”” sir,” said Cobbs, *“I thought
it was you. What s the object " of your journey, sir? ™

| runaway oouplen lﬂiﬁ. couplu Ri'é"DIll'C—'ﬂ‘Di.ft bIL
fi3& couple. couple=pair,

keep your eye on them PERRE I BT 2, EBLTRURZL
Ne

(o]

4 humour Ric & >, k2t ®|e,

> whether your opinion is correct (or not),

6 enormous FEFIZ KA I,

7 dryms' ah"CEf:n

8 seized ""“ko

9 jumped for joy A TR o1,

10 Taw you getting out, sr FITHUNPBE LY & BIZ % 304 BB
g2 LT

Il What's the object of your journcy 7t 1:0@EFOHMILFTT A
object Bﬂo
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“We are going to be married, Cobbs, at Gretna Green,"’
returned ! the boy. “We have run away on purpose.”
Norah has been in rather low spirits,® Cobbs ; but she'll be
happy now we've found you to be our friend.”

“ Thank you, sir, and thank you, Miss,” says Cobbs,
“ for your good opinion.! Did you bring any luggage ®* with
you, sir? "’

The lady’s luggage consisted ¢ of a parasol, a smelling-
bottle, a round and a half of cold buttered toast,” eight
peppermint * drops, and a hair-brush * —seemingly a doll’s.”
The gentleman had got about half a dezen yards of string, a
knife, three or four sheets of ™ writing paper folded up -

returned 2~V
We have run away on purpose F < [IRBERELTOTT,
low spirits JERDI* UL, LENTES,
inion ;
r:ame ::a fi.7r, Did you bring any luggage with you? H7L kX
Fithhe Lo TR LT, with 151220 3, HoTEZIRILR,
#l. Have you any money with you? §ROFFAEDIH 3 =,
6 consisted of a parasol.... H?'E.... Wb EOTET,
,l'.h}conlut of.... M+ L VK5,
#% ) consist in.... f[+|ZFET,
#1, Happiness consists in trying to do one's duty R 2 &k
BIAIBUBICEY, |
This medicine consists of many ingredients H¥E(IB D EFL Y
5,
7 toast ITA o
8 peppermint T,
9 hair-brush 2D~ 7 ¥, A
10 seemingly a doll's AJED 7 7 ¥ B.T:v 1,
11 three or four sheets of paper E=P#, HK—HIL a sheet of paper.
12 folded up A TH 3,
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surprisingly small,' an orange, and a china? mug * with his
name on it.*

Cobbs asked them further as to their plans,” and was
told that they proposed to go on next morning to Gretna
Green. So he offered to go with them: and they jumped
for joy again, and called him “Dear Cobbs!” and * Good

Cobbs I ™ and he felt himself horribly ® mean for deceiving
them.

“lIs there anything you want just at present, sir? ™ says
Cobbs, '

- “ We should” like some cakes after dinner,” answered
Master Harry, “ and two apples, and jam.* With dinner we
should like to have toast-andwater. But Norah has always
been accustomed® to a glass of currant ® wine at dessert,

And so haveI!™
"It shall be ordered,” sir,” says Boots; and away he

|

—

surprisingly snall 8 fih 2,

china ¥{F .

mug &K,

with his name on it TR EOEE/NTH B,
plans 31'.0

horribly mean for deceiving them ﬁ# 21327 ERIZOD L
@FEIELTD,

We should like some cakes BEF-H¢/D> LEBL VDT,

jam (ja:m),

accustomed to Bi5 I (B3,

currant=a small kind of raisin or dried grape imported from the

Levant JIFRHE > MIO B, currant wine (L HEDFE O BFiL v
TONEHEH,
Il dessert S, pix: JON: =N

12 It shall be ordered % AfEX LE® 5,
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went, and repeated all this to the Governor; and the
Governor set off ' for York in half an hour,

In the evening, Boots went into the room to see how
the runaway couple were getting on®* The gentleman was
on the window seat, supporting ? the lady in his arms. She
had tears upon her face, and was lying very tired and half
asleep, with her head upon his shoulder.

“Mrs. Harry Walmers, juaior,’ fatigued,® sir? " says
Cobbs,

“Yes, she is tired, Cobbs ; but she is not used to ¢ being
away from home, and she has been in low spirits again.
Cobbs, do you think you could bring a biffin,” please ? ™

“1 ask your pardon,® sir,” says Cobbs. *‘ What was it

you said ? "
“1 think a Norfolk biffin would rouse her, Cobbs. She

is very fond of them.” "’

| set off=started % L 7=,
2 getting on EHELTUES, B LTUE 3,

iE® He got on in the world (Il LT:0
support X~ 5,
junior =younger.
fatigued o122y 2 LTtd
she is not used to being away from home Hh|tH2 V7 212 i3

FEUNTURELCAD b, .
biffin=deep red cooking-apple {IrDOFRNOKIR,
8 1 ask your pardon RTF 2>,

ER I beg your pardon $HIL &\,

9 them= apples. #
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Boots went and fetched® the required delicacy,! and
the gentleman fed * the lady with a spoon, and took a little
himself. Boots then suggested a candlestick : * and he and

the chambermaid ® escorted ® the small pair up the great

7

staircase.’ The gentleman embraced * the lady at her door,

and retired to his own apartment,” where Boots softly
locked  him in.

Next morning Boots again felt what a base deceiver ! he
was when they consulted ** him about the pony-trap ¥ which
he had promised them. They were having sweet milk and
water, and toast and currant jelly.” Boots told them that it

did so unfortunately happen that the pony was half-clipped,®

After brea-
fast. they drew soldiers; all on horseback. And in the

fetch=go and bring I47o T3> TH 3,

delicacy *ﬁ@ & ‘Dn

fed the lady with a spoon BETKA|ILR~S |

candlestick X§%E,

chambermaid #tp,

escort il ¥ 5,

staircase i TE¥,

cmbrace g2 { ,

apartment 30

locked him in 4B UWHIZLT:,

deceiver H &L L A,

to consult {IZRT %20 7, I consult a dictionary &91%812, I con
sult a physician BH(ZILTL'S 5, I consult a friend A 2 HiRk
T 5,

I3 pony-trap=two wheeled cart Z§gDii, . |

14 currant jelly $ZHRBO¥ =Y, 92 (TR D

iyl RO 7 Wil e 11 C

15 half-clipped BOEALHITHY »ITH3,

and couldn’t be taken out to-day in that state.
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course of the moming Master Harry rang the bell, aad said,
“Cobbs, are there any good walks® in this neighbour-
hood?™?

“ Yes, sir,” says Cobbs,
“ there's Love Lane, and
a pleasant walk?® it is,
and proud® I shall be
to show it to yourself
and Mrs. Hamry Wal- ¢
mers, junior.

-~ Norah.r dear,” said
Master Harry, ** we really
ought to see Love Lane.
Put on your Lkoanet,®
my sweetest darling, and
we will go there with ’ "
Cobbs.” : !

So Boots took them down Love Lane to the water-
meadows ;¢ and he felt meaner than ever when they told

1 walks BB,

2 in this neighbourhood MJi#I<,

3 pleasant walk iV YSe B

4 proud 2T 2 (M~ 20%). -

5 bonnet AOMTFOROU N LOBVHNILHMAOTLRIRY hat T

H3,
6 watermeadow=a meadow periodically overflowed by a stream MRE§
BITL 3 T RISV 58kl
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him, as they trotted along,!® that they had made up their
minds * {0 give him two thousand guineas? a year as head
gardener, on account® of his being so true a friend to
them. But, all being® so new and strange® to them, they

were tired out. And they lay down on a bank of

daisies,’ like the Babss in the Wood, and fell asleep.

When they woke up,® it was clear to Boots that Mrs,
Harry Walmers, junior's t‘emp'er was rising. When Master
Harry put his arm round her, she said he *' teased * her so,”
and then she told him, “ I want to go hom=."

A boiled fowl and bread-and-butter ** pudding brought
Mrs. Walmers up a little, but Boots could have wished she
had paid more attention to Master Harry's loving words, and
less attention to currants, Mrs. Walmers turned * very sleepy

about dusk,” and began to cry. So she went off to bed the
same as thg day before, apd so did he.

trot along MRKE
made up thsir minds #t.» L7T: (to make up one's mind),
guinea ¥ = 21 &, ®1+M&R,
on account of.. .. DB H|Z,
all being #TD L D,
strange 25 L\,
daisics (daisy) ¥E¥,
woke up 27,
tease \WEBH B, DPEhI,
A boiled fowl and bread-:nd-butter .... B BT 2o v/~
TBHIKY & v<dD LR TERE,
brought Mrs. Walmers up a litle=Made Mrs. Walmers stronger
a little. :
Il turned %27,
12 about dusk &g
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About eleven or twelve at night, back' came the
Governor in the chaise, along with? Master Harry's father
and an elderly lady? Mr. Walmers looked amused and
very serious,® both at once; and when he was told that
Boots was in charge® of the children, he was glad to see
that Boots was his old under-gardener, Cobbs. Boots’ heart
beat® like a hammer as he led Mr. Walmers upstairs.
“| bég your pardon, sir,” said he, while unlocking ’ the door,
“| hope® you are not angry with Master Harry.”

But Mr. Walmers only said, ** No, Cobbs. No, my good
fellow! Thank you!” And the door being opened’ he
went in. Boots went in too, holding the light, and saw Mr.
Walmers bend over the bed and kiss the little sleeping face.
Then he gently shook? the little shoulder. “ Harry, my
dear boy! Harry!” Master Harry started up and looked

at him.
“] am not angry, my child,” | only want you to dress

back came the Governor in the chaise # st 3 " BHi Thgo THRT:o

along with 2&|2,

elderly lady E D& Ao

serious JL HI%»

Boots was in charge of the children Ffij3 »' Ffkhebad>T BT:

(Ft o fdEA L TIER),

beat T, ZLIIMUTEIZITo = 2, #IZ | beat the drum FET Ko

unlocking the door BRI 7L 6,

8 1 hope you are not angry with Master Harry f#t») @ Al 7% 3t
TATF 227, .

9 the door being opened=as the door was opened B ﬁ‘ﬂ_ﬂ' birl:d 6,

10 shook #E>17:, shake shook shaken.

1l my child 3%,
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yourself quickly and come home.”

“Yes, pa.”" ! Master Harry dressed himself quickly; but
his breast began to heave* when he had nearly finished.

“ Please may I—may [—kiss Norah before | go ? "

“You may, my child.” So he takes® Master Harry by
the hand, and Boots leads* the way with the candle: and
they go to that other bedroom, where the elderly lady is
seated by the bed, and poor little Mrs, Harry Walmers,
junior, is fast asleep.” Then the father lifts the child up to
the pillow, and he lays his little face down for an instant ®
by the other little warm unconscious face, and gently draws
it to him.

And that’s all about it ; for after this Mr. Walmers drove
away 7 in the chaise, holding Master Harty's hand.! And
the elderly lady and the little Mrs. Harry Walmers, junior,
that was not to be, went off from the Holly Tree Inn next
day:

From The Holly Tree Inn.
EFEUPE — USMATS IRt st areasm s e | T TN W LW LW LS
I pa=papa’ R,
2 heave F¥ 3,
3 he takes Master Harry by the hand #%(f » ¥ BOFR2 3,

I take him by the arm WO~ 5,
I took the duck by the neck FIEIRBOPF o2 ~1:0
I shook him by the hand FL|L# BT L1,
to lead the way with the candle H %Y 7% 4, 2 Ck|z3r9,
is fast esleep FAUE L )5,
for an instant —*"j‘q)n
drove away in the chais: Bili T3> (47
holding Master Harry's hand=holding Master Harry by the hand.
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He wrapped his comforter! round his neck, did Bob, |
THE TALE OF TINY TIM and tried to wara his hands at the candle: Scrooge
wouldn't? allow him enough fire to.
keep warm. In spite of all this,* how--
ever, Bob Cratchit was a cheerful little: _l
fellow, and though he had only fifteen: |

shillings * a week, he was a happier .'T

You'® could hardly imagine a crosser,> stingier,® harder,’
or more thoroughly ° disagreeable ¢ person than Mr. Ebenezer
Scrooge. Oh! he was a close-fisted,” grasping,’ covetous,

5 miserly ° old man! Nobody? liked him a bit, and smail

1

wonder." No one was ever pleased to meet him in the

s Sy man than his master. However, poor
street; no beggar ever asked him for a copper,™ and when &

people wished him a * Merry Christmas,” he said Christmas
was all humbug *—he did, indeed !

This exceedingly unpleasant Scrooge was busy all day . ot
long in his office, while his clerk, Bob Cratchit, sat in a little that Scrooge might dismiss® him for

Bob was very nervous ® when the time

came to shut up the office on Chris:-

mas®’ Eve. Hs" was never sure but

. : ing a holiday on Christmas Day. “I suppose vou.
room beyond ; " a room so small that it was more like a tank. WaBSE liday y PpoOse you must

|
|

! X L5 e s o L T, T have the whole day ® tomorrow,” said Scrooge sulkily.® |
i | | You could hardly imagine.... = %"ﬁ' Ay v—O8 KUIHLE |
|

' M&'-ﬁd..dﬁc’&:ﬂ-dan&ér:&*ﬂ.jki&h PRPLE, S, e

THE.. . OANLHBT 5HLRATHET T2 0, | comforter W42,

2 cross HUSH Lo BEEO° e W el s & Ky, weinn R AN A
. 3 stingy FHO, - AR ) £
I 4 hard LI, ! 3 in spite of all this BEWFE TH-1:2°, ;
5? 5 thoroughly 24, MUKz, 4 Afteen shillings &[T S0 ¥ -LHEHR WETILARTLL &
|t 6 disagreeable FiiD, SRR LR T O BLHS, HBLE 5 THS,
!": 7 close-fisted ¥ 2 L¥FE%uL, : 5> nervous WHIZTL FHEY 65T 3,
. 8 grasping RY 2 3, 6 Christmas Eve 7 v 2 ~2W (128 248),
9 miserly [ ({v, | / He was never sure but.. .. KHZKRL20 5 A7 v—¥HF BB
10 Nobody liked him a bit 3114 B U L fhAF & 72 2ot SUCHELRTIBEL, — hBAKRLI 30 6EBARLCLE I
Il small wonder % jL|t HTYHO%E]:, s Livil,
12 No beggar ever asked him for a copper ZR 1o TH#I: R —o% 8 dismiss BA=IH 7,
0NN EKILL e, e 9 1 suppose you must have the whole day tomorrow H(lpE{HH
I3 Christmas was all humbug 7 ) 2= 2 7; SIS SR L,

-

. srs-Emacscmoncem, ’
a little room beyond [ij 3. @/ 2 VR, E 10 sulkily @HE2 ¢,
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don’t see! why you should be paid for doing no work. [t's

not fair.® You must be earlier next morning to make up.”?

Bob did not dare to wish his employer a ** Merry * Christ-
mas.” He ran home to Camden Town® as fast as he could
to play Blindman's Buff * with the childrer,

As for Scooge, he ate’ his melancholy® dinner all

alone as usua'

» and spent the evening studying his bank
book.” Then he went home to his gloomy? rooms, sat by
his gloomy fire with a bowl ! of gruel, and in the end ™ went
to sleep in his gloomy bed.

And he had a very strange and curious® dream.

Perhaps it was the effect ' of the gruel ; perhaps it was a last

I I don’t see why you shculd be paid for doing no work 7% »F s &
LD EE AL 5200 LI ISES LD 17,

2 fair &%,

3 You must be earlier next morning to make vp HH G |2 B [IXRD
BLfEE S L Y RIENLL DN, to make up 13, B AT 5,

#i. You must make up for lost time (kA thA1TH' b—ibrlco
D2V BHGLE TS0,

Merry Christmas 7 vy 2 <2 B HIE 5,

ran home to Camden Town H A5 vk ¥ YORIIFE2TUT2T0
Blindman's Buff % »*{ UM,

ate (€t) f£-<7:, eat—.te—ealen.

melancholy (melankoly) #E7% CRMitELB L CRSI2R~2),
bank book ﬂﬁ'mgo

10 gloory BB&L7L,

Il bowl #%,

12 in the end $%|2,

13 curious Ak o .

14 the effect of the gruel H¥HDO L,
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chance to make him a better man. He dreamed® that a
Spirit, small and child-like, which called itself Christmas-Past,
came and took him by the hand into his own past life, when
he was a nice? little boy, and showed him how he had
enjoyed himself at a Christmas party® in those dear old
days,' before his heart was hardened by money-grubbing.®
Scrooge could ® not help perceiving how different he had
now become, and what a wretched,” lonely, cross-grained
creature he really was; and the contrast” was a very painful
one. He awoke, and found it was only one o'clock.. But
hardly” had he sunk into another heavy sleep, when a
second ¥ Spirit appeared in a dream before him: a jolly

giant of a Spririt, glorious to see,’” with a joyful air ** and cleat

e —

| dreamed 354 1.9:,
#, He dreamed a dream 4§(135% R.7:,

nice Lt ¢ ¥ 7L, nice RIEWIZHWHRO RO TALT|IHES2
FXeAL BESISE T3l BB T LR,

party ® €.

in those dear old days 3|2 k¥,

money-grubbing &7 .
Scrooge could not help perceiving.... Z=iEe % 2 23701,
wretched b‘t»":o

contrast ¥Hiif, | _
hardly.. .. when ED*HUIMET 50 LTLVDIZ,

10 a second Spirit KO
i { a second=another.

i ( the second [IRERILE_J/H I EI- W,
11 jolly $i% 75,
12 glorious to see RLTI:Fi iR, 2
13 air @F0
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kind eyes. * Look®!at me!™ said he in a cheery voice. *I
am the ghost” of Christmas-Present.” Another? time
Scrooge would have shown him the door ; no doubt of that!
But Scrooge’s * first dream had quite upset him. ** Spirit,”
said he submissively,” *
choose. |have learnt one lesson® already; I am willing’
to be taught again.”

“ Touch my robe,” said Christmas-Present, and" Scrooge

held it fast. They went out together into the streets and

straight® to Camden Town, to the little four-roomed®
dwelling of Bob Cratchit. And there they entered, invisible ;

aad this is what they saw.

Mrs. Cratchit, Bob's wife, was very busy preparing
dinner, and her second daughter, Belinda, was laying * the
cloth, while Master Peter Cratchit, armed * with a fork, was

trying the potatoes in the pan; and two younger Cratchits

e

I Look at me. look at the boy. ff L, look here I 054009,

2 ghost ¥K§E,

3 Another time Scrooge would have shown him the door 4 D 8L L
L (2L %5) BUILLO2THEILDTHOID (SRILEBVBIL
W2 k) to show the doer (I1HoH~fFIT2A N7 TE,

But Scrooge’s first dream had quite upset him % 7 w—~4* & B9
PrEE2HELTER—WARIBTL 23y A Lo TR
y o -

submissively ENHIZ .

I have learnt one lesson already LRI =28 Ho 71,

I am willing to be taught again HIGATXHE~ART2T,

straight A 1%,

four-roomed dwelling PEID{EE,

laying the cloth &% iz A>T TR,

armed with a fork & LA$>C,

o UdBNO W

you can take me wherever you

—
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came tearing ' in, screaming that they had been outside the
baker’s,” and had smelt ? their goose a-cooking.

Then Martha, the eldest girl, appeared, and before her
mother had done kissing her a dozen times, the two young
Cratchits rushed in and cried, “Here's* father coming!
Hide,’ Martha, hide! " So Martha hid herself.

In came little Bob Cratchit. His
threadbare® clothes were brushed and
darned,” to look seasanable;® and Tiny
Tim was on his shoulder. Poor Tiny
Tim ! he bore” a little crutch,” and his
legs were supported by an iron frame®

He was a cripple.

“Why, where's our Martha?” cried
Bob, looking round, |
But Martha didn't like t> see him dis-

appointed, though only ¥ in joke, so she ran out into his arms

—— e ——

came tearing in SEiTIAR THT:,

!

2 baker's [TARDE,

3 smelt {1 smell D@2,

4 Here's father coming! 15 5~BRIAVE21L 93,
5 Hide {7280

6 threadbare DTV L TEDINL LD,
7 dl.l'nﬁd .b‘“;\. .5 (*f")c

8 seasonable BEMfiHIOD,

9 bore 32 TJET:, bear -borc—borae.
10 crutch ¥,
1l Iume !a

12

though only in joke [E4TRAIZ T L,
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from behind the cupboard® door. And presently Peter
and the two young Cratchits returned in a procession * with
the goose, which they had gone to fetch ® from the baker's,
and they all sat down to dinner. Bob took Tiny Tim beside

him in a tiny* chair ; and the two young Cratchits crammed °
spoons into their mouths, lest * they should shriek for goose
before their turn came to be helped.’

There never was such a goose. Bob said he didn't
think there ever had been one like it for size? flavour,
tenderness, and cheapness. With the app]e-saﬁce ‘and
mashed potatoes,’ it was enough ¥’ for the whole big family.
Indeed, as Mrs, Cratchit pointed out™ with great delight,
they didn't eat it all, for there was one small bone left in the
| dish,

But now something ™ even finer was to happen. Mrs.
2 Cratchit left the room to fetch the pudding in.

cupboard P (p (1 silent),
in a procession Fi|%=#1 A, T,
fetch=go & bring ToTIH>THk 3,
tiny /b3 v,
crammed spoons int> their mouths %D 7|2 2 ek hiANLTS.
lest they should shrick for goose BB bR 8Bl 57 882 s
#. Study hard lest you should fail Al niEic Lo Y oh,
turn to be helped 12 %, '
for size flavour, tenderaness, and cheapness KX 2RV F2H0 E£hH
TTROAMRMUES 00 (RARDLL),
| 9 mashed potatoes if§ LIGEn &
10 enough for the whole big family x> 22 h K+aRY 5,
Il pointed out {4 LT (in2 Yo
12 something even finer was to happen 272XV EBBAZ 22 ThHo
Tio
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Suppose ' it should not be done enough! Suppose it
should be overdone® and break! Suppose somebody had
stolen it while they were busy with the goose! At" this last
thought, the two young Cratchits turned green,

Hallo! What was all this steam and smell of washing
day? That was the pudding,* just out of the copper! In
half a minute Mrs. Cratchit appeared, flushed.® but smiling
proudly, with the pudding, hard and firm.® looking like a
speckled ? cannon ball, and blazing in the most magnificent *
way.

When the pudding was finished to the very last erumb
—-and nobody ever hinted ? that it was a small pudding for a
large family—they all gathered round the fire, with apples
and oranges and chestnuts ; * and Bob, having served out™

some nice hot lemony stuff 2 which he had made ready in a

——— — —

| suppose it should not be done enough ! +H5®H LT LD2
BRULIELGESIH1ITB 5,

2 overdone JBX 5,

3 At this Jast thought, the two young Cratchits turned green Jt O 5§
ROET=AD? 3+ 2 1H L7297 at the thought # ~ T at
the sight §,C at the news 1+ [

pudding. just out of copp:r b 5l LT: (IrYDL574 >0,
copper F}H3E,

flushed B2 Hh -,

hard and firm B (774 ¥7)o

speckled #EEH 3,

magnificent JLEL 5, $ KA 3,

chestnut (P t it sil-nt) B,

I1 having served out.. ., L CL2 T 5o
12 lemony stuff V'QYGJ!*P
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jug, proposed a health! *“ A Merry Christmas to us all, my

‘dears, God bless us! " said he. All the family re-echoed ?

this ; and Tiny Tim, sitting on his little stool® by his father,
and holding his father’s hand, said, last* of all, “ God bless
us every one.

Scrooge gazed upon * these poor but happy people with
an interest he had never felt before. But especial y he was
softened ® by the sight of Tiny Tim. “ Spirit,” he whispered
to Christmas-Present, “ tell me if Tiny Tim will live.”

"1 see a vacant seat,” ” replied the Spirit, “in the poor
chimney " corner there; and a crutch, without an owner,
carefully treasured up.”*

“No, no! " exclaimed Scrooge. * Oh, no, kind Spirit |
say he will be spared ! " ¥°

“You said to-day,” returned the Spirit, “ there were too

—— ———— — — o -
-

proposed a health @AM LT:,

re-echoed ZUI~LE, BUTES,

stool B,

last of all %12,

gazed upon SL3¥HT:,

softened FD'FP\ 17

| see a vacant seat ZE> R.% 3,

chimney corner {#1i8,

carefully treasured up ¥R L (- BOTH 3,

he will be spared (12D v (2 LCEVTF 2 spare BT D%
RITCTERS, — LY BR7, @O BT,
Can you spare me a few minutes ? —} 898 /- BB L £\ v —
TR LT,

Can you spare me a shilling ? ETEWME2T TF 2 280° f%
2Ty
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many poor in the world. If he should die,! it will make one

" Scrooge hung his head ? in penitence and shame,? for
these were his own words. And the firclight and the
smiling faces died away® from before him, even while he

watched them. He found himself lying in his own dark

less.

gloomy chamber. The clock was striking: the Spirit of
Christmas-Present had vanished:® but a solemn ’ form, all
draped” and hooded,” was coming towards him like a mist
along the ground, and though it did not speak, he knew that
he was in the presence of the Christmas-Yet-to-Come.

“You are about to show !* me shadows of the things that
shall happen, is not that so? " said Scrooge. The Spirit
bent its veiled " head in reply. “I know your purpose is to

do me good,” Scroge went on. “I hope™ to live to be

— e e — e

— —

If he should die, it will make one less. HLEEnEELEY HNLT
iZAh""A&( 1: 5 o

hunz his head {4-Eh 5,

penitence and shame % 2 i,

his own words HE TE- 1S54,

died away iz Ci7o71:,

vanished f % %72,

solemn (n (L silent) BEd'7L,

drape W3-,

hood H{ifiZe 135,

You are about to show me shadows of the things that shall happen
HUTHIFIBOAZT 20MBA-F - RIAZLTR S,

IT is not that s0? % 5 TikHY T L,

12 veiled head ﬂkff o

I3 T hope to live to be another man from what | was F, (L 3R 5 ~

THY LFZRROAREZY 110,
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another man from what | was. Lead!® on, Spiit!” The
tall and stately figure * moved away ; he was borne ? along in
the shadow of its trailing robes.' And once more they
entered® Bob Cratchit’'s house, and found the mother and
children seated round the fire,

But not the merry noisy group ® he had so lately ' seen
there. It was quiet. Very quiet. The noisy little Cratchits
sat still in a corner, looking up at Peter, who had a book.
The mother and daughters were sewing busily.

The mother laid * her work upon the table, and put her
hand up to her face. “The colour® hurts my eyes,” she
said. The colour was black. Ah ! where was Tiny Tim ?

In came little Bob in his comforter "—he had need of it,
poor fellow." His tea was ready for him on the hob® and
they all tried who should ® help him to it most. Then the

lead on FL AN THOTF L,

stately figure BT 5 Td %,

borne—bear D%,

trailing robes F7% J|2 5o ¥ 8, P, The ekirt trails on the
ground FEHIBIZH| 2WiL 3,

,H:{to enter a house RICA 3,

i3 L to enter into conversation 5%

5

6 group ¥o

7 lately 3£ CHERD R.7:,

8 laid v 7:, lay—laid—laid (4083,
9

10

oW -

¢WH 5,

The colour hurts my eyes WA 0.3 2 HY i,
comforter PR,
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.wo young Cratchits got upon' his knee, and laid, each child
a little cheek against his face, as if to say, “ Don't mind,*
father ; don't be grieved ! " *

Bob was cheerful as ever,' and spoke pleasantly to all
the family. Presently he said that he had just been to
choose ® the spot where Tiny Tim should be laid. *' A very
green place,” he said; | promised him that I would walk
there on a Sunday.” Then poor Bob broke down® all at
once—he couldn't help it —and cried, * My little, little child I
My little child!™ He left the room, and went upstairs into
the room above, which was lighted cheerfully, and hung with

L holly.* Tiny Tim lay there, very still; and Bob sat down

beside” him, and kissed the little cold face. Then he went

down again, calmer," and drew round the fire with the rest.

“1 am sure,” ® said hg. “whatever may® happen to us

- e — -

got upon his knee (né) A & $4¢,

Don’t mind IKdJ T 17224,

don't be grieved A, A MG, 3/ F 3.9 P

Bob was cheerful as ever # ¥ 7|1 o LOERIECRATH- T,

choose {#€{', choose—chose—chosen,

poor Bob broke down all at once "% 5 (2% 712 R &R
7:, all at once ZER, |

he couldn’t help it (125 L WAL D271 — FHD LhoT:,

bung with holly A s L ¥ D Fiyth o7,

9 besids (fili)=by. #fL by 2 beside TEIRETRRDOH &

He stands by me #|{# o)t 75,

He stands beside me BILEOW o,
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11 poor fellow wf# % 5|2, :?
12 hob ] oo,

13 who should help him to it most Fi 2 —~WBIMK~2 (kL) ° 12

Calm (ka:m) #2172,

| am sure=surely 82|12,
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in the future, we shall never forget poor Tiny Tim, and this
first parting ' we have had among us,”

“Never, father | ” they all cried.

“And | know, my dears,” said Bob, “that wwhen we
recollect’ how patient® and mild he was, although he was
only a little child, we shall not quarrel easily among our-
selves,”

“No, never, father!"” they all cried again. And they
kissed him and put their arms about him to comfort him ;
for * the memory of Tiny Tim was all peace, and kindness,
and sweet goodwill.

Then the stony® heart of Ebenezer Scrooge at last was
melted! He saw that all this sorrow might have been
saved ; ' the money that he grudged® to poor Bob Cratchit
might have kept the cripple child alive, He burst into
tears,’ and clung® about the knees of that silent Spirit,

Christmas-Yet-to-Come. ‘‘Spirit, hear me!” he cried,

parting B,

rec’ollect! FRT 3o

patient FEHRL, |

for the memory of Tiny Tim was all peace, and kindness, and
sweet good will fIZANITRX 4 =74 DN AT~ 5 LIERIZTH
THU TR LOFEFBISRIEN G,

stony heart $&1% %000

melted v 717, ,

saved $(2-, 7 { “TT ¥, might have been saved %L { TFAIIH 1,

g-udged 1§ LA 1,

H: burst into tears P2 2 ({5 Y |Z7L 3 EitLT:, burst—burst— burst.
burst [1#HT 5 W&, |

10 ¢lung T Y24 7:, cling—clung -~clung.
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clutching tightly at its robe, “Help me to change these
shadows of the future! that such things shall not happen at

all,

Help me to honour' Christmas in my heart—help me

to learn its lessons of love and kindness—help me to keep it
all the year! ™ He caught at the misty hand? The Spirit
thrust him back. As he held up his hands in a last entreaty,
the Spirit shrunk® and dwindled* down into a bedpost,
Yes! and the bedpost was his own—and the bed, and the

room. Best of al!, the time before him was his own, to

make amends in 1 °®

Scrooge scrambled ® out of bed, his eyes still wet with

tears—put on his clothes all inside out ’ and upside down—

and burst into a laugh * to see himself all twisted up with his
stockings, It? was the first time he had laughed for years,
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honour=respect highly ;AT 5,

misty hand BREL7LFE,

shrunk #Z4. 77, shrink - shrank—shrunk,
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”{dwindl_e down to so much oT L b1l 5,
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bedpost DK DEE,

to make amends in {23,

scrambled out of bed JKOH.ICE oMl LT,

inside out and upside down H(L 41z, NI — FWELIZ 2 L
THIZ (BHeBT).

burst into a laugh O 24 ) BTz, twist up 2oL, b i,
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Then he heard the church bells ringing —clash,! clang,’
hammer, ding,’ dong bell. Oh, glorious!* He rushed to the
window and askad a boy outside, * What's to-day?"™®
“To-dayl™ replied the boy, astonished. * Why, Christmas
Day!" Scrooge was only too glad to hear it. He sent the
boy to the poulterer's’ round the corner, to buy the big
prize | turkey that was hanging there, and gave him half-a-
crown for?® doing it. Then he sent the boy with the turkey
to Camden Town, to Bob Cratchit’s, in a cab, for the turkey
was much too big to carry. ' Bob shan't know who sends
it! " whispered Scrooge to himself, rubbing his hands, and
splitting with delight” A new and amazing Scrooge! Who
ever heard the like? A Scrooge that chuckled ** and made

jokes I 1

clash 594 H9L,

clang { HA ¥ o¥ N

ding »'— L. ;

Oh gl:rious I Y ¥Rk,

what's to-day 4~ H (1] 7 v,

poulterer’s round the corner % ¥»o k2 ICHIRE (ROR

E) #l, He lives round the corner #id SRS C{EA TE 2,

7 prize turkey VL LT, prize 1 THATRITBOMNE, 2%
Rk, HICBRRRX(L prize essay 2\ 3.,

8 gave him half-a-crown for doing it kIS4 7 7 v vy8~7:, crown
iX 5 shillings /i 5 half-a-crown [{SHIRKER HERTH» Y I2HIE,

9 splitting with delight FERISHA T split T2 Bukish &, to split

with laughter (1D %=L 5, to split one's sides with laughter
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Then he dressed! himself ali in his best, and walked

bout the streets, looking so pleasant and so jolly that several
strangers ? wished him a Merry Christmas, And after he had
been to church, he turned® his steps towards his nephew’s

house, the only* relative he had left in the world, whom he
had always snubbed® and avoided.! " It's l—your Uncle

Scrooge,” said he. “I" have come to dinner ; will you let®
mein?” Lethimin! It was a mercy his nephew didn't
shake his arm off. Scrooge had never had such a welcome
in his life.

Next morning he was extra ” early at the office. If only
he could catch Bob Cratchit coming late! That was what
he had set his heart® on. And he did it. Bob was full

eighteen minutes and a half behind his time, He was in
such a hurry that his hat ¥ and comforter were off before he
opened the door.

T T e e - — — .

| dressed himself all in his best & FOBEM B3,
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“Hal'o! " * growled? Scrooge, in his usual voice as
near’ as he could pretend, *“ what * do you mean by coming
here at this time of day ? ™

“l am very sorry,’ sir,” said Bob,
“I am behind my time. It's only once
It shall not be repeated.” ®

“Now, I'll tell you what, my friend,"

a year, sir.

stand’ this sort of thing any longer.

And therefore | am about to—raise

- e

your salary.” Bub thought his master
Not a bit

Scrooge had never been in a
‘“ Bob, my good fellow,”

said he, “I'll raise your salary, and try to help your strug-

had gone® out of his mind.

of it.°

better mind.

gling family ;' and row, make up! the fires and buy

e —— —

Hallo’ 4 L4 L,

to growl 9 7L 5, :

as near as he could pretent 138 3 1517 ORI T,

What do you mean by coming here at this time of day? 4ok
JENROTHRTE ) wAFLY o

| am sorry, sir @Y HY 2 2L,

It shall not be repeated Ji R =JE I HFH L 2L GRRLE A,

stand.. ..any longer I; % LT v,

had gone out of his mind JEAIZ LD %,

not a bit of it 2 L § (LRI v,

struggling family (CEERT) WLATES 2% (ML 52 LT
55 o
4 {strussle LS, Bl o™
B2 Ustraggle 3 22933215,

11 to make up the fire A%#27,
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said Scrooge, ‘]l am not going to
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gnother cral-scuttle ' before you dot another i.” *

Scrooge® was as good as his word. He did all that he
had promised, and more, too; and he was a second father
to Tiny Tim, who did not die, but lived and grew much
stronger, H: became the best friend, the best master, and
the most cheerful, kindly * man in London ; and as for hating
Christmas, it was always said of him afterwards that if * any
man knew the real way to keep Christmas, it was he. For
he laid to heart® the dreams which he had had, and the

words which Tiny Tim had spoken, “ God bless us, every
onel"”

From 4 Christmas Carol.

| coal"cunlﬂ Eﬁﬁo
2 before you dot another i=before you do another thing 1 H(2,

3 Scrooga was as good as his word HORHEOHEY THoT: — =
¥,

4 kindly 287, R R
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6 he laid to heart the dreams which he had had TR B2
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THE BLIND GIRL
Caleb Plummer® and his blind daughter lived all by

themselves, in a little cra k d ® nutshell ' of a wooden house,
stuck ® into the great red-brick premises’ of Gruff and
Tackleton, the toy makesrs. But indeed I should” have said
that Caleb lived here, and his poor blind daughter some-
where else, in an enchanted® home where trouble ¥ never
entered. For the blind -girl never knew that the ceilings
were discoloured,’”® the wood rotting‘:n the paper peeling
off® The Blind Girl never knew that Caleb’s scanty hairs
were turning”® greyer and greyer, and that sorrow and
poverty * were in the house. The Blind Girl never knew

— e ———

Caleb Plummer (“Keileb 'Plam?).
all by themselves = A XY Ts
ctacket D PO DOT,

nutshell=a small house.
nutshell of a wooden house ASED/P & Ko

stuck—stick Qiii % an 56

Premines WA
I should have scid that Caleb lived here.... » 4 v 7|1 3LIE EAE

HOG I EI DR IEATES RO h21:DJle
8 enchanted house EE® L] 3%, FEREORK
9 trouble bun
11 to rot ﬂ&a
12 to peel off |23,
13 toturn JRB (BOAIIAALTLS)e
14 poverty RZ
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that they had a cold! and hard master, but believed ?

Tackleton, the toy merchant—Gruff was dead—to be the
guardian angel of their lives. |

In the midst of dolls’ houses, finished and unfinished,?
Noah's arks,' and beasts of all sorts; ® no end ® of cannons,
swords and guns—in short,” among all the toys you can
think of,’ Caleb and his daughter Bertha sat at work, the
Blind Girl busy making do'ls’ clothes, Caleb painling and

glazing * the front of a desirable *’ mansion. He was a little,

meagre,” thoughtful man,

*“So you went out in the rain,” last nizht, father, in your
beautiful new great coat ? " said Caleb's daughter.

——_—_—_—-—__—___—_———_—-———_

| cold B¥kL.
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“In my beautiful new great coat,” ' answered Caleb,
glancing * towards a clothes:line,' on which a garment * was
huﬁg to dry. It had evidently® been the cover of some old
packing-case,” for upon the back of it was the inscription
“G & T.” in large black capitals. Also the word Glass.

“1 see you, father,” said the Blind Girl, * as plainly as
if | had the eyes | never want when you are with me. A
bright blue coat—the colour” I can just remember in the
blessed sky—and in it you, dear father, with your merry eye,
your smiling face, your free step, and your dark hair *—look-
ing so young and handsome.”

“Halloa! halloa!" said Caleb, “I shall be vain® pres-
ently | " and he began to hum ' a fragment of a song.™

“What? you're singing," are you? "' said a voice at the
door; and Tackleton the toy merchant put in his head.”

“Goit! |l can't sing.” Nobody would have suspected it of

great coat SHE5,

to glance —J' /. %,

clothes-line %78§E.

a garment was hung to dry L&D (S28H#IZ) »0 T LTH2T,
evidently B »* |2,
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The colour 1 can just remember in the blessed sky % Of (I TEW
ETRA USRS, —TEFNZEORLUBE LTE S,

8 dark hair %,

9 vain fIREKL 5,

10 to hum T2y OUMETIKID,

11 a fragment of a song BkD — K (—23).

12 What? you're singing, are you? 7 BIEK2TE2 N,

13 put in his head §Hi/BDOH~ AT,
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him. He?! hadn’t what is generally termed a singing face by
any means, He was the most discontented, ill-natured,

unamiable ? old ogre ® who ever did his * best to invent toys
to frighten children.

“I® can't afford to sing,” said Tackleton. * I'm glad
you can, |° hope you can afford to work too. Hardly ’
time for both, I should think."

“Such a man to joke,® Bertha!" whispered Caleb,
“you'd think, if you didn't know him, he was in earnest *—

wouldn't you now ? ™

“ Always merry and lighthearted  with us! " eried the
smiling Bertha,

“This is the day on which little what's-her.n ame — Mrs.
Peerybingle, the carrier’'s wife,™ pays her visit to you ¥—

-—-—-—-'——-—_____ﬁ_______
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makes her fantastic picnic? here, isn't
it 2" s=aid Tackleton. " Wel', I should
like to join the party,” ?

“Do you hear that, father?"” cried
the Blind Girl in an ecstasy.®

“You see I—] want to bring the
Peerybingles a little more into com-
pany ' with May Fielding,” said Tackle-
ton. ‘‘l am going to be married to
May."”

“Married!” cried the Blind Girl,
starting ° from him, And indeed, could
she have seen Tackleton, he didn’t look
much like a bridegroom,® as he stood

there, with his whole sarcastic? ill-con

ditioned ® self peering” out of one little corner of one eye.
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“| want to bring May and her mother,” said Tackleton.
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(3

I'll send in a little something ! or other before the afternoon,
A cold leg of mutton, or some comfortable trifle of that sort,
You'll expect me, Caleb? Take care she doa’t forget what
I've been saying to her, Poor idiot]" ? and Mr, Tackleton
withdrew.®

Bertha remained where he had left her, lost in medita-
* The gaiety® had vanished ¢ from her downcast face,’
and it was very sad. For she remembered that May Field-

ing, the charming® girl who was to become Tackleton's

bride, had been betrothed® to her own brother Edward,
Caleb’s only son,” who had sailed many years ago for the

lion.

| zolden South Americas, and had never been heard of

since, ¥

And this remembrance made her doubly sorrowful.
Presently she sat down by her father at his working-stool,?

and said, “Father, | am lonely in the dark. Look™ round

- ___—-____‘_-"-—-—l_u-____—___ ——

———
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the room and tell me about it.”

“Jt's much the same as usual,” * said Caleb; “ homely,
but very snug.? The gay colours on the walls; the bright *
flowers on the plates and dishes; the general* cheerfulness
and neatness of the building make it very pretty.”

Cheerful * and neat it was, wherever Bertha's hands
could busy themselves. But nowhere else were cheerfulness

and neatness visible in the old crazy ® shed.’

Meanwhile ? their friends Mr. and Mrs. Peerybingle, the
carrier and his wife, with their baby, were on® their way
there in the carrier's cart,”’ along with a big basket contain-

ing a veal "-and-ham pie and other things. For you must

. . u "
understand that once a fortnight,”* ever since ™ the Peery-

N — ——— ————
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12 once a fortnight —ER]|IZ—]%,
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John Peerybingle,
drove along, he
talked to his pretty little wife about the old gentleman who
had come to lodge * with them a few days before: a strange
old man with long white hair, stone-deaf * and therefore very
difficult to converse with.® “He's an® odd fish,” said the

Carrier. “I can't make him out.” But | don’t® believe

A
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bingles had been married, they made this litt'e picnic,! as

they called it, at Caleb Plummer's house, talking with them
all sorts of good

things provided ? for
the occasion by
Mrs. Peerybingle,
otherwise known as

Dot,
As the big carrier,

e ——

I littl: picnic as they called it F DI NN,
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“1I'm sure® there's none at ali,

there's any harm in him.’
said his wife, with strange earnestness of manner. ‘‘I had

guite a long? talk with him this morning,” continued John ;
“ he can hear me better, he says, as he gets ® more used to
my voice. But it's curious that he should have taken into
his head * to ask to lodge with us, ain'tit? "

Mrs. Peerybingle's confused * manner as she answered,
“So very strange ! "’ might ¢ have puzzled the honest Carrier
had he been less busy. But everyone he met on the road
had something to say to him, and there were so many
stoppages ’ to deliver® packages and parcels, that it was
already getting late when the Peerybingles arrived at’
Caleb’s door.

May Fielding and her mother were already there; so
was Tackleton, who had brought his leg of mutton,” and,

wonderful to relate,* a tart beside — but then, one doesn’t get

. —

—

I I'm sure there's none at all \ZHEMIZECATIENRZ G, 'm sure=
surely.
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married every day—and in addition to these dainties,! there
were the veal-and-ham pie and * things,” as Mrs. Peerybingle
called them, which were chiefly nuts? and oranges and
cakes. Caleb's contribution® to the feast was a great
wooden bowl * of smoking potatoes. And they all sat down
to this repast *—except the baby and Miss Slowboy, its nurse,

who sat apart ° for the time being, and stared ’ about at the
dolls and toys.

But among these very happy people, Tackleton couldn't
getonatall; and the more cheerful® his intended bride
became in Dot’s bright society, the less he liked it. For he
was a regular dog-in-the-manger,”® was Tackleton ; and when
they laughed and he couldn’t, he took™ it into his head,
immediately, that they must be laughing at him.

| dainties $5iE,
2 nut ( A )
3 contribution %M.

.4 a great wooden bowl of smoking potatoes Bolz EREK % K3
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Presently the Carrier proceeded on his journey, for he
had * still some miles to go. Tackleton also left. But before
Dot went home she had a little whispering talk with May ;
it was short, but it held a good deal.?

Next day was Tackleton's wedding-day, but Dot was not
at the church. She stayed at home with the baby, and
sometimes she laughed® to herself, and sometlmes she
nearly cried. And all the while? she kept?® loocking at the
clock.

Suddenly, to her surprise,’ Caleb Plummer appeared,
leading in ’ his daughter. ‘' Bertha couldn’t stay at home
this worning,”” said Caleb. * She didn't like to hear the bells
ring for the wedding. And | have been thinking,” said he
aside to Dot, “that I'd® better tell the truth about things,
Stay with me while [ tell her,” he added, trembling® from

head to foot. I don't know that she'll ever care for '° her

| he had still scme miles to go X {2MELTFRQITL BRI 2T:.
2 it was short, but it held a good deal F{|L4H ) 2 10RO BE25F
L1

3 laughted to herself fij¥) T2 %, #l, He talked to himself &%
EZ2T,

all the while JEOjg» 2,

she kept looking at the clock BfiiZe o7 CRET:,

Suddenly, to her surprise ZER L O T2 13,

lead in his daughter B DAY & AlLT:,

I'd better tell the truth R} % Le~ot:kd L, I'd=l had.

trembling from Lead to foot 5 R E T3 5 ~Ud'5,

care for DT 5. {#E&AT 2, JF¥IC, I don't care for wealth, %

CHORMITILROEN, —ALL U,
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poor father afterwards, But it's best for her that she should
be undeceived."?

The Carrier’s wife took Bertha's hand in silence.?

“ Bertha, my dear,” said Caleb, “ have something on
my mind | want to tell you, while we three are alone.”?

And he confessed * how he had put deceptions® on her
and surrounded her with fancies. How he had invented ®
things that never had been, with the intention’ of making
her happier.

“Oh, why?"” cried the Blind Girl, pained beyond
endurance, ' why did you ever do this? Why did you ever
fill my heart co full, and then come and tear away® the
objects” of my love? Dot,” said she to Mrs. Peerybingle,

“tell me truly what my home is.”

“It is a poor place, Bertha; very poor and bare,

undeceived JRAHZ 1 2,

in silence 1827,

while we three are alone Z A 3 T/ 5 ML, .
confessed HA L71:. '

deceptions FERK, Wi -

he had invented things that never had been &V & L7 2 % #~
EE L,

7 with the intention of }

U B W N -

. .OHMT,

=with the object of 2B

=in order to

8 tear away H| 251
tear (tir) ﬁ< (”.)o
tear (tr) P& (45 Do

7 object H iy,

10 bare PR ZI15BI2D o4 L TL-BE,
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i deed. The house will hardly keep out® wind and rain
another winter? It is as roughly shielded® from the
weather,” Dot continued, in a low clear voice, “as your
father is in his sack-cloth * coat.”

The Blind Girl, greatly agitated,’ led the Carrier's wife
aside® * Dear Dot, | am sure you would not deceive me.
Tell " me how you see my father.”

““He is an old man, worn with care® and work. He is
a spare,’ dejected,” thoughtful, grey-haired man. [ see him
now, despondent * and bowed down, and | honour 1 his grey
head and bless him!”

The Blind Girl broke away® from her, and throwing
herself on the floor beside her father, took the grey head to
her heart! *“ The fine, smart ¥ father, with the blue coat,

= — -

1 The house will hardly keep out wind and rain % OR(IAH L8
FIIRATHERUCIE I o

2 ansther winter 4 D4,

3 ghielded from the weather EiiZ=E8 &, shield |IBHRT 5 3\,

4 sack-cloth Hlv#fi, 2 7,

5 agitate RIAT 5.

6 led the Carrier's wife aside. Hiffifl i LD ERLD 2 ITIFEAT

! Tell me how you see my father H LTI (LEDBR S AN AT
RZX %,

8 worn with care HEE T2 -],

9 spare M1, R¥AL,

10 dejected JLHIA¥ER 5,

11 despondent BANIKE 5.

12 honour H{i,

13 broke away=go away abruptly @®it&E 5,

14 took the grey head to her heart REFH LM II~T:o

15 smart 27,
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Bertha,” said poor Caleb, ‘‘ he's gone.”

“There is not a gallant figure ! on this earth,” exclaimed
the Blind Girl, “that | cherish® so devotedly® as this! I
have been blind, but now my eyes are open!”

“More* changes than you think for may happen,
though, my dear,” said Dot. *“ Changes® for the better, I
mean. You must not® let them startle you too much.
Aren't there wheels upon the road? Do you hear them
stopping at the garden gate? Do you hear a step at the
door? And now!"”

Dot uttered a wild cry of uncontrollable delight,” as a
young man rushed into the room and came sweeping down
upon them,’ followed by May Fielding.! “ My boy!" cried
Caleb, trembling *“My boy, in the golden South
Americas | "

“Look at him!"™ cried Dot, in an ecstasy, ** see him

where he stands before you, healthy and strong! Your own

—

I There is not a gallant figure on this earth it O IS 2TLALR
o CEREEI MO RT 5 AL %),
cherish k47 2,
devotedly #.0»i1C,
4 More changes than you think for may happen H7;1:%¢ Z~5 LY
PLEDEMED A2 L LIt
5 Changes for the better, | mean, § i~ OB TT L. | mean ¥

li-- .-&"*?5 L ..‘D!U T-fi O

6 You must not let them startls you too much ®MkizH 2 Y&~ C L
WwITERLL,

uncontrollable delight 3 & ~ & [L7g\ 32,

sweeping down upon them {4 OF 58~ F =0 i0oaTH S,

followed by May Tielding # 4 74— v7 4 ¥ 7Aon T,
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dear son! Your own dear loving, loving brother, Bertha.
He was married to May an hour ago ; and here’s the bride.!
And Tackleton may stay a bachelor ? for ever!”

For Edward it was indeed who, disguised' as a deaf?
old man, had been lodging in the Carrier's house : who had
returned to claim® his promised bride:® and whom Dot
alone had recognised.) The Carrier entered at this moment,
and heard the whole story from the lips of his excited®
little wife.

But’ what old Tackleton thought, when he arrived and
waited at the church, and no May Fielding appeared to
marry him, may be better imagined than described.”

From The Cricket on the Hearth.

here's the bride ZRI- G ES,

stay a bachelor for ever kA ISR CE S,

disguise G007,

deaf (def) §%,

claim §%§R7T 5,

promised bride ¥ THH¥ 25k,

recognise 2% 5,

excited FiIW L TE 5,

But what old Tackleton.... fL2ZP» 7 v YR BB I B T2 2T
HBOTBIDI I RIBETNAIAL 7 4= TP A » IR DD
T2 7 vh 75 B2 LGERT 5 L Y SEOHRISEL T H
PLw——227 v »OLPROCIIHBATH 2,

10 describe ft~32, MR T 5,
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AN EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF MR. PICKWICK
Mr. Samuel Pickwick and Li; friends, Mr. Tupman, M.

Snodgrass, and Mr. Winkle, were on their way® to spend
Christmas at Manor Farm, Dingley Dell, the residence 2 of
their friend Mr. Wardle. Various? exciting scenes took
place* on the way. Not that Mr., Pickwick could ever be
termed * unduly ® excited. Oh, dear no! And the tran-
quillity” of Mr. Pickwick was matched,® as it were,’ by the
cheerfulness of his man, Sam Weller. Sam had been Boots
at the White Hart Inn in Southwark ;: and although he had
started life ' as a carrier's boy, he made an excellent gentle=

man s mvant.“

Mr. Pickwick was, as we have said, on his way to

— - - —— -

| wefe on their way to.... 47 {RPTHo %,
P, | met him on the way FILICRP T,
I met him on my way to school B#257¢&WM.. ..
I met him on my way home PfZ.. ..

residence {E%, |

various exciting scenes & ¢+ DR 2 ¥ 2 HF——H A ik,

took place=:occurred £ o71:,

be termed=is called,

unduly R ELYS ®

tranquillity §R>72 22,

match U@+ 2 H¥+ 3,

es it were it (T,

he had started life as a carrier's Loy R IHYREKOFThHoT:
e .

'l he made an excellent gentleman's servant (1 FiE7 b+ @E 72
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Dingley Dell: he had a'ighted with his friends fiom the

L.ondon coach at the nearest town; and was busy counting '
his luggage, when he felt himself gently pulled by the coat-
round?® he perceived? Mr. Wardle's
favourite® page Joe: the fattest, reddest, and sleepiest boy
that ever chuckled at the sight” of food.

“ Master sent me over with the shay-zart,” 7 said he, “ to

tail.? Looking

L]

carry your luggage. He'd® a' sent some. saddle-horses, but
he thought you'd rather walk, being a cold day.” *
“Yes,"” said Mr. Pickwick, “ we would rather walk.

Here, Sam ! Help Mr. Wardle's setvant te put the packages
in the cart, and then ride on with him.” And Mr. Pickwick

I count 8(~5%,
2 coat-tail LEHEDT %,
3 look round 3.V 3,
4 perceived 3 hH 7T,
5 favourite page fiic A YD ik, favourite book fICAY D&, BN
o
6 chuckle at the sight of food £y % B T MY 75, at the sight
of=to see. #I|> I am rejoiced to see my father. =|am rejoiced
at the sight of my father 207% B, CEE1%
* ) BRI
I am rejoiced to hear the victory, =l am rejoiced at the news of
the victory B 3 & T3 13, '
7 shay-cart. shay=chaise =a light open carriage for one or more
person W HBO—-ARIMAOEE,
8 He’/d a’ sent some saddle horses=He would have.... # (1 8 7
WE» L ZTHThoT D15,
9 being a cold day . H Th2o7:: b,
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.nd his three friends walked ! briskly away by the footpath
across the fields.

Sam looked at the fat boy with great astonishment, but
without saying a word, and began to stow? the luggage
rapidly ? in the cart ; while the fat boy stood quietly by, and
<eemed to think it very interesting to see Mr. Weller working
by himself.*

“ Well, young twenty stun,” ° said Sam, “ you're a nice
specimen ° of a prize ” boy, youare ! " “ Thank'ee,” %said the
fat boy. * Yer ain't got nothing on your mind as makes yer
fret yourself, have yer? " enquired Sam. " Not as | knows

on,” replied the fat boy.
They got into the cart. * Can you drive ? ¥ ” said the fat

boy.
““ | should rayther think so,” ** said Sam,

R —

| walked Lriskly away by the footpath #4372 C G IC $2TH2
e

stow i“ & ﬁvo

rapidly &I,

working by himself 4§p%Y) Tl CTIE 5,

stun=stone. stone ({H % Z2 B THIZLoTHB+ThHsd" iz
141b (14 #¥ F) THA, Mk 1 3 69 ik, 20 stun (1 2D
20 {105 33 £ 860 MARICE A5, FEVERCRATCELILD
1 LTRIIE2T:OTH S,

nice specimen & A, & WA

prize boy T 220 TULERD I h 525,

Thank'ee=Thank you.

can you drive? F|I liﬁﬁﬁ‘ﬂn:!) e

10 I should rayther think so it 5%H{Y TT,
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“There, then,” ! said the fat boy, putting the reins® in
his hand, and pointing up the lane. “It’s as straight as you
can go: you? can't miss it.” With these words, the fat boy
laid * himself down, with an oyster-barrel ®* under his head for
a pillow,’ and fell asleep instantly,’

Meanwhile Mr. Pickwick and his friends had been wel-
comed by Mr. Wardle at Dingley Deéll, where they were well
known; and by the time that Mr. Weeller and Joe arrived,
the whole family had assembled ®* in the large kitchen,
according ’ to their yearly custom on Christmas Eve. From
the centre of the ceiling old Wardle  had just suspended ¥ a
huge branch of mistletoe. M:r. Pickwick was standing under

. the mistletoe, looking round with a pleasant countenance,

when he saw the young ladies of the homsehold all whisper-

There, then * Tl %2 5,

reins F-f. '

you can't miss it (G§|2i8(L> 2 L7:ovE) B H 30,
laid himself down i1 3,

oyster-barrel {82 #f,

for a pillow & (DY) (=,

insmntly iﬁ 5 lzn

assemble TE 3

@mwmu-&m»—

DHHEOTIU- L 2T, on REFEIOWAIZ MO 2O T in REED
Banonsns,

i, {Early in the morning he. fsets up.

: On the morning of Septcanber 10 ke got up early.

10 suspend #i7 3,
11 mistletoe 55V A4,
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ing together; and before Mr. Pickwick knew what was the
matter,’ he was surrounded® and kissed by every one of
them. He was kissed on the chin, and on the nose, and
then on the spectacles, amid peals of laughter.! And during
the confusion which ensued,’ the fat boy took the opportu-
nity’ of devouring a particularly fine mince-pie that had
been carefully put by * for somebody else.

Shortly afterwards it was a pleasant thing to see Mr.
Pickwick blinded with a silk handkerchief, falling up against’
the wall and scrambling jnto corners, and going through all
the mysteries * of Blindman's-buff® And when they were
all tired * of Blindman's-buff, there was a great game at Snap-

dragon ; ™ and when all the raisins ** were gone, they sat down

by the huge fire of blazing logs to a substantial supper.,

g m——

what was the matter =5 L7115,

was surrounded 2V ¥ I,

amid peals of laughter 228U %L LT,

ensued M\ 71, KRITH T2 GRY).,

took the opportunity of devouring.. .. JERRIZR U THEPYIZ EIRIC I
HMILz: vyRA 2 4 % RUOB LT, devour RUOBT, U2 Y/’

put by for somebody elso FEN N {llD Az 2 THDT:, to put by
2oTRL,

fall up against the wall BE(Z03H 1.3,

mysteries fi + O %,

B]indmm'l-buﬂ E b'( L‘o

were tired of Blindman's buff »#»{ Uiz H 31,
H {I am fired with teaching FLiZ#k~ 2 O TikinLt:,
8 Ul am tired of reading F.[THBICH 2 12,

1 Snapdragen QIOWII 7 7 7 4 2 FRB e AR %12 BEA LRZ R

2RI VEERLZIZ27 ) 2= 20H,
12 all the raisins were gone THiEI ¥ { U212,
|3 substantial §EHY, HOHZ,
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The next day, there having been a severe frost during
the night, Mr. Wardle suggested that the company!® should
spend an hour on the ice; and M. -

Pickwick and his friends, although

they did not skate themselves, went

with the others to see the fun? M.
Weller and the fat boy between?®
them cut out a good long slide, and
Mr, Pickwick, who had grown very
cold standing still, could not help*
envying them as they glided smoothly
to and fro.*

“It looks a nice warm exercise ¢
that, doesn’t it ? ” he remarked to old
Wardle, who was quite out of breath? with his exertions
upon the ice.’ “ Ah, it does indeed,” said Wardle. “ Do

you slide? ™ *“lused’ to do so when I was a boy,” replied

—

—

| company —il,

2 the fun )ki=vY O,

3 between them cut out a good long slide — §# |2 T~o2 (GRE ~,
B ) oo, good 3, REZOR,

4 could not help envying them #%7-%3 & B3 iidhot:,

%], you cannot but laugh
=you cannot help laughing}**i E5%1370 0,

glided smoothly to and fro. FjiE|7r & b2 (HS I 85),
exercise iffififj, '
out of breath fi7-|153¢ 2,

8 exertions upon the ice O EDEH,

9 1 used to do so when | was a boy FHROUEL L (=211 01:,
use (IWIRIDRE(L us: & WU DD use to DUFIHIZTATL L,

NMOoO W,
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Mr. Pickwick. “Try it now,” said Wardle; and after a

good deal of persuasion,' Mr. Pickwick agreed. He took a
short run, and went slowly down the slide, his body gradually
turning round as he proceeded until, at the end,? he was
facing ? the point from which he started. H-= repeated ? this
performance a good many times; and the sport was at its
height® when a loud crack® was heard. Before anyone
knew what was happening, Mr. Pickwick had disappeared
beneath the ice, his hat, gloves and handkerchisf " gnly bzing
seen ﬂoating' on the surface of the water. ' In a moment ? all
was confusion, and no one quite knew what to do next; hut
just as Sam Weller and old Wardle were cautiously’ ap=
proaching the hole, Mr. Pickwick's head and shoulders
appeared above the water, and after a great deal of cracking
and splashing,” the unfortunate gentleman was rescued from

his unpleasant position. Then, closely ™ wrapped up * in

-
et

| after a good deal of persuasion & L, &3 » ¥ 6L, persuasion T »

HEE,
2 at the end &Y (L,
3 face ﬁ].‘-n
4 He rep:ated this performance a good many times Mt O itk 7= i)
LEIEE L2k, good WLy, BRTEE CBEH),
5 the sport was at its height JEHiRE 'L 5 0§,
6 crack D 1L B3, DY,
7 handkerchief D@L handkerchiefs.
8 in a moment all was confusion B { lf.jcaﬂ.q
9 cautiously #EAMHT T,
10 splashing K% [LTRITTE,

IT closely Z®IZ, T2o»Y I,
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shawls, lent by the ladies,' M:. Pickwick set out for ? home
at top ? speed, and was soon snug in bed.

As soon as it was discovered that Mr. Pickwick was
nione 4 the worse for his ducking, the other members of the
party assembled in his room ; and there, bolstered up * in his
bed, he presided® over as jovial? a company as had ever
met under the roof of Manor Farm, Dingley Dell, on a
Christmas Day.

From Th: Pickwick Papers.
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I lent by the ladies @ | which were B AL TE~NS,

2 set out for home RICHNTHBLE, B for 197 ¥ %3RT, For
Tokyo HHIIT Y GRELOA .

3 at top spzed=as fast as he could. PLEIIEIXROBI:BThHzO
D'PRIE 3, as fast as his legs cculd carry him BALITTRT,

4 he was none the worse for his ducking Kk~ &2CY TOBNIC
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THE DOLLS’ DRESSMAKER

In a little quiet house, in a little quiet stree!, Jenny
Wren, the Dolls’ Dressmaker, sat stitching' all day ong.
“I cant get up,” she would explain, “ because my b.ck's
bad, and my legs are so queer,” Indeed, she was gueer all
over ; * a queer little dwarfish ® figure, and a queer but not
ugly * little face, with sharp bright grey eyes. One beauty °
she had, a splendid cloud of golden hair, which fell about
her shoulders as she worked. It was difficult to guess® the
age of this strange creature,” her face was at once so young
and so old. But twelve, or at the most ® thirteen, might be
near the mark.”

She supported " herself, and her miserable," idle, worth-

less father, on dolls’ dressmaking. With the waste ™ and

| stitch $§3.,

she was queer all over AJik17 617,

dwarfish figure DA .

ugly B>,

One beauty she had # &L - 2DRWY > URT:,

guess H (5, Hf7 5,

creature A (L AW ZE T BRI 2L ULHA L L),
at the most thirteen —FL { BT L =8,

might be near the mark #EMIZF 7765 (FoE» RIS R
T EREDFHH L THA 5 ),

10 supporft ¥~ 23,
Il miserable T'I!t I /O
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odds-and-ends ' she made pincushions? and pen-wipers ? to | work, working here all alone in the summertime, I smell
sell, covering them smoothly with bright scraps * of silk and | flowers. This is not & flowery neighbourhood. = It's ! any-
thing but that. And yet, as I sit at work,? I smell roses till

| think I see the rose-leaves lying in bushels on the floor, |

velvet,” But all the money
poor Jenny earned was
squandered ® by her wretch-

ed father.
She had one great

smell white and pink?® may in the hedges, and all sorts of

flowers that | never was among.” *

“ Pleasant fancies® to have, Jenny dear!” said her

friend, a girl much older friend.

“So I think, Lizzie, when they come to me. Ar;d the
- @ birds I hear. Oh!" cried the little Sreature, holding out ¢
house, And to her poor sabrc.., RSO her hand and looking upward, * how they sing!” There

Jenny confided her dreams and fancies: for beautiful ll was something in the face and action for the moment quite

than herself, Lizzie Hexam,

who lived in the same

thoughts were shut up inside ” that crooked ? form, inspired and beautiful.
One sultry” summer evening, as they sat side by side " "1 daresay,” ” she went on,® resting® her chin upon her

looking out into the street, “1 wonder, my Lizzie,” shell hand, * my birds sing better than other birds, and my flowers

observed, “1 wonder how it happens that when I am work, § smell better than other flowers. For when I was a little child,

the children that I used to see early in the morning were very
| odds-and-ends J 3 T %L 1:4L0, 5Bk, &

2 pincushion £} L, I It's anything but that RO#Hj% 258 < 5itT: Lo #, I will do anything
. ‘ but that (1% Q¥ (1 R 2 Y £ 7, but—except. Z D
o2 i ek oL L SLFTL T 30°Z LT Y (LBIRAB 2 T, He is anything but
4 scrap P, a scholar (LM 2 LBE~L IV BEZ (I Y (LB~
2 as | sit at work B THEEL LTRES 2,
5 wvelvet v 1= Fo " 3 pink qu)o
6 squander BT, 4 | never was among HUIB+DEDRHIIR-STURTE 1L 43ET ot
7 inside PORI (ERULB+ D), ;
3 5> fancies AR, 28
€ crooked i1, 6 hold out one's hand F4 7,
7 1 daresay=I| think.
9 sultry LA 8 she went on an L'9~l"lj'f:°

resting her chin upon her hand FO k(g0 u(,
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different from any others that | ever saw, They were not
like me : they were never in pain.'! They were not like the
children of the neighbours, and never mocked? me. Such
numbers of them too! All in white dresses, and with some-
thing shining on the borders,? and on their heads. They
used to come down in long bright slanting* rows, and say
all together, * Who is this in pain? Who is this in pain?’
When | told them who it was, they answered, ' Come and
play with us!’ When | said, ‘| never play! Ican't play!’
they swept about me gnd took me up, and made me light,
Then it was all delicious® ease and rest until they laid me
down, and said, ‘ Have ® patience, and we will come again,’
And | used to know they were cor.ing, ky hearing them
ask,’ all together, a long way * off, ‘ Who is this in pain?’
And | used to cry out, * O my blessed children, it's poor me,

pain o

mocked WAFE L T:,

borders H i ik,

in slanting rows $7L47% 2 (o

delicious Peigi7s .

Have patience, and we will come agiin BB LCEL 2 F+d'1
Bordrb,

7 by hearing them ask R OFN2D %M T, #l, | heard him say

so D% 5 B2 DAk,

8 along way off N W DRI, M T, off (T £V T, M T,

2T (M) 6. #IS, The place is a long way off. 3 & (1fiz

2% 277, The place is a mile off JL&|T—18s%3 7%, The place

is ten miles off JL)JRIX-FMR% X717,
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Have pity on me.'

Take me up and make me light |

L ]

Poor dolls’ dressmaker! Ske needed all her shining
dreams. Poor, poor little dolls’ dressmaker !

| Have pity on me
=take pity on me

}

From Our Mutual Friend,
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LITTLE PAUL DOMBEY

Paul Dombey was nearly five years old. He was
pretty little fellow, though there was something wan ! and
wistful > in his small face. For Paul was a lonely child,
though he was dearly loved by his father, and by his sister
Florence. His poor ® pretty mother had died soon after he
was born, and he seemed to be always looking for* her.
Mr. Dombey was anxious about him, and he was sent to
Brighton with his sister Florence, to board with * an old lady
named Pipchin, that the sea-air might do him good.®

A little carriage was got for him, in which he could be
wheeled ' down to the shore ; and every day he would sit or
lie in his carriage for hours together,® at the margin® of the

ocean, With Florence sitting by his side at work, or reading

wan (w?n) ﬁg’» T:G

wistful T TE 3,

His poor pretty mother had died.... w#% IR Ly BIL.. ..
T %27z, poor AT THIINUIEZIKRID LOH TIL BIH
MICHRZ SIS, ST, FAI» D poor UO THE ITRERIY
poor Tiv ', i, HED BFICEEN 2L the poor horse 2 =2,
RO ULB IR T, BT IRKOBEIBTHI L v,

4 look for her %7, =search for (or after).

" iEW, to look after the children #RT 2, W% 1. 2.
to board with ﬁg?éo

that the sea-air might do him good. D DB w |27 AERIC——lD
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to him, he wanted nothing more. Florence was eleven: a
good, loving little sister. Her father had never cared for®
her because she was only a girl ;" so she had had a very
lonely life. But now she and little Paul were all ® in all to
each other.

“l want to know what it says,” he asked her one day,
“ the sea, Floy, what is it that it keeps on saying ? "

She told him that it was only * the noise of the rolling
waves. |

“Yes, yes,” he said. ‘' But | know that they are always
saying something, always the same thing. What placeis
over there? " ® And he gazed ¢ at the horizon, and began to

talk eagerly of some other conntry very far away.

Mrs. Pipchin kept watch and ward over Paul and his sister
for nearly twelve months ? ; and by little and little,® Paul grew

— — —
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stronger, though he still looked thin! and delicate? and
remained ® the same old quiet dreamy * child. Mr. Dombey

decided that he was now able to be sent to school.

Paul, therefore, was escorted ® to Dr. Blimber's school
by his father and sister and Mrs. Pipchin; and Dr. Blimber
promised ° to make a man of him in no time.” The head-
boy of the school, Mr. Toots, was introduced® to M.
Dombey. He had the gruffest® of voices and the kindest of

hearts ; and he said to Paul, *“ How are you? " in a voice so
deep,” and a manner so sheepish,” that if a lamb had
roared, it couldn’t have been more surprising. When Mr,
Dombey and Florence had left, Paul was delivered  over to
Dr. Blimber's daughter Cornelia, whose charge *® he was first
to be. And Miss Cornelia was shocked ** to discover that at

thin >,
delicate #3375
remained ¥27:.. .. Tho 711,
dreamy ZEAH(1¥k 2,
was escorted 5@ & L7,
promised to make a man of him HKe—- ANOANBI T3 2 o) 4
L7:y TI'll make an officer of you HeLBITHETLs93,
ei%, to make a fool of a man A%l 7, to make a success of it
R P2 GR35,
7 in no time Bt 7L,
8 to intrcduce ¥4 3 3.
9 He had the gruffest of voices WILELECROATHD T,
10 deep #v» ().
Il sheepish 251 % 5 72,
iZ was delivered over ji 2 Nl
13 charge {35,
I+ She was shocked to discover that.. .. =She was shocked as he

discovered that,, .. ——BR LTSRS,
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six years old he didn't know any Latin Grammar. But when
the other boys heard that he was going to begin with?
Cornelia, they gave a low groan,® and said it was a pity he
did not look as though he had a strong constitution.! And
next day Miss Blimber gave Paul a little pile of lesson books,
with the places ready marked* for him to learn, and told
him to take them downstairs. Bul there were so many
books that he dropped them all over the stairs and the
passage.’” And when he fell® to work he found himself
completely puzzled,” for all these lessons were entirely new ;
he had never done any of them before: so that whether
twenty Romuluses made a Remus or hic haec hoc was Troy

weight, or a verb always agreed with an ancient Briton, were

open ° questions with him.
“Oh, Dombey, Dombey ! " said Miss Blimber, * this is
shocking I " Poor little Paul, his head giddy ? and confused

| to begin with-Coraelia =1 3 ) ¥ (LTI 7 v il (B0) WH 3.
#l, 1 wish to read w my students F4(T 4812 oA
e ~T1:v>, They wish to read the book with the teacher, 1 %
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with work, longed?! all the week for Saturday. Oh, happy
Saturdays | when Florence always came at noon, and would
never in any weather stay away, to fetch® him to spend his
half-holiday * at Mrs. Pipchin's with her. Florence found
how hard poor little Paul had to work, and how * little fit he
was for it. So she bought the same books that he had :
and, night by night,® she studied them, after her own daily
lessons were over. And high was her reward,” when one
Saturday evening, as little Paul was sitting down as usual to
his home-work, she sat down by his side, and showed him

all that was rough, made smooth, and all that was so dark,

made clear and plain before him.

“Oh, Floy! " said her brother, * how I love you! How
[ love you, Floy!"

" Regularly " after this Florence assisted him on Saturday

nights ; but even s0,® his work was too much for feeble little

| longed all the week for Saturday. —EARp L H O 204082 L
S

fetch 2L 3,

half-holiday 42, .

how little fit he was for it TOMAE (LTI ABERTH 3 0,

night by night & % %71,
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Paul. It was not that Miss Blimber meant ' to be hard upon
him ; but in that school it was the fashion * to force and cram 3
learning into the boys,
at any cost. Had?® it
not been for the clumsy
kindness of Mr. Toots,
Paul would have been a
lonelier child than ever.
But he was allowed to
sit with Mr. Toots in the

room of Mr, Feeder the second master, while they took

snuff’ out of a large green jar. Neither Mr. Toots nor Mr.
Feeder could partake of snuff without being seized ’ with
convulsions of sneezing; but all the same® they enjoyed

themselves.

One night Paul was sitting on a stool by the side of Mr.

| meant to be hard upon him IO HT:2Y (TlLL 2o
1o

2 fashion Y i,

3 force and cram learning into the boys B & FfiblZife> € & H AL
(Y »°12) learning i,

4 at any cost Infil 7L 3FEIZ K2 T b,

5 Had it not been for the.... CHBHED S L) »—2 B O PID® it b
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Toots as usual, with his weary* aching * brow laid upon the
big boy's knee, and he fainted? H= was carried to bed by
Mr. Toots, and in bed he stayed for a day or two. He was
told that, as the holidays were so near at hand,! he need not
do any more lessons, but would be sent home after Dr.
Blimber's break-up party. When he felt well enough to go
downstairs, he found there was something ® the matter with
the great clock in the hall; and a workman on a pair of
steps had taken® its face off, and was poking 7 instruments
into the works by the light of a candle. This was a great
event for Paul, who sat down on the bottom step ° and
watched the operation® attentively.® The workman was
very civil ; ™' and as he said, * How do you do, sir?” Paul

got into conversation with him, and told him he hadn’t been

S

weary 2 bLi:, { gz,

aching brow #iJ§7 » %,

faint §i7e2%2-.

to be near at hand v,

there was something the matter with the great clock KH§gipsd 29
ClE1io Is there anything the matter with the engine RERDIE 5
 U7:%, There is something the malter with it (=something
is wrong) HRBH (< HMPEYH 2, |

6 had taken its face off WERFD ' r 2 YR,

7 to poke instruments into the _works BRI E R %2 XA, =

AAFIZ L works 2 3 BIBORIZ N2 2 ik,

8 bottom step —F/FTF OREEE,

9 operation BR¥R-I 7Y, WHE T TEl, L BB UL,

10 attentively 3£ LT,

I civil oy,
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quite well lately.!
When the clock-mender had gone, Paul began to collect

his things for taking home; and as he went up and down
stairs he often stopped to look at a picture hanging there,

where, in the centre of a wondering group,® a Figure that he

knew—a Figure with a light about its head, mild, benignant,*

merciful *—stood pointing upwards.-

At last the party-day arrived ; and Paul, propped ® up
among pillows on a sofa, looked very happy indeed, watch-
ing Florence, and seeing how much they all admired her,
and how she was the beautiful little rosebud® of the room.
But there was much, soon afterwards, which he could only
recollect” confusedly. He fancied he had often said to
Florence, " Oh, Floy, take me home, take me home, and
never leave me ! ” and he thought that there had been the
rumbling of a coach® for many hours together,” before he got
home and was carried up the well-remembered stairs.

He was put'’ into his little bed ; and he never rose ™

lately EE{IX (BRED° L (12D,

in the centre of a wondering group . TE 2 A +D DIz,
benignant X0 & 5

merciful {=3%72 %

propped up 227h 0T 5, 5,
rosebud ([ 6D —R LD i,
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from it again. He watched the sunshine dancing on the
wall like a golden® river; he watched the dark figure
which returned so often, and remained so long, sitting
at the foot of his bed, and he called to it, “Don't
be so sorry for me, dear papal! Indeed I am quite
happy.” And at last one day he said, * Now, Floy, come
close® to me, and let-me see you.” Sister and brother
wound ? their arms around each other, and the golden
rippled light came streaming in, and fell upon them both
together. “ How fast the river runs, between its green banks
and the rushes,* Floy! But it's very near the seal! | hear

the waves ! ™

Presently he told her that he was in a boat far out at

_

I gold (1@, golden (IRBOIVIAWMCHOS WA BRIl Y
WCT HNL W TRIMENLS, RITH 20 (1R MWED Bk 17d¢
7% DL TRICH 7T &L (1 golden age UM (LD & & BEM)
golden remedy #%¥%, to throw away a golden opportunity i
—BDIER%E T, to take the golden mean WijffA-2 2,

2 come close to me HDT L (LTIZHH YL 2>, close Do » kL,
[I] &@>TI g,
(@) PHET (to close a school) (37,
(b) #Y, BELUTOBMOME (the close of the year) #:3,
(] FATHUEL,
(a) PEENT:3, PIY7:3 (a close room) FASTE GEasD,
(b) LI IT (to be close at hand) HIFFIZH 2 (BIZ).

(c) #EA, B{A (to break one's close) A 32 f2AT 3,
LORDOH LR T A TR,

3 wound their arms around each other HiZ{a2f4-o1:, wound O
/> (waund). wind—wound—wound.
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sea—and now there was a shore before him. Who stood on
the bank ? |
He put his hands together, as he had been used to do
at his prayers ; they saw him fold them so, behind her neck.
“Mamma is like you, Floy. I know her by the face.}
But tell them that the great print upon the stairs is not
* enough, The light about the Head is shining on

meas|go!l"”

divine

The golden ripple on the wall came back again, and

nothing else stirred ? in the room.

From Dombey and Son.

| I know her by the face #itgf% B T h 5,

#l, 1kn w him by name Z|i&gH>CE2 WD RTELRZNE),
I know him by sight Hciio T3, Bie5n> s 3,
2 divine PR,
3 sticred H){,; Not a breath of air stirs the leaves 2 { 2 ) By
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THE CHILD OF THE MARSHALSEA

Some years ago when the laws of England were
harsher ! than they are now, there were debtors’ prisons,? or
big, gloomy ? jails into which men were put, if * they could
n't pay what they owed. This was cruel and unjust, for the
prisoner was of course cut off from the chance to earn ® any
more money; and so he might linger ® there for years or
even his whole life long, if some friend did not come to his
relief.” But otherwise ® the prisoner was given many liberties
not found in ordinary ? jails. His! family might live with
him, if they chose, and come ™ and go as they pleased.

Oae of the largest of these debtors’ prisons was called

the *“ Marshalsea.” One day a gentlenan was brought there

harsh :;?fﬁa fJ: . mﬁﬁ fJ: o
debtors’ prisons {{fff A% AL 25R1@, prison (prizn) ,
gloomy jails T8 72228,

if they couldn't pay what they awed AL Y&y 14 D7 ZTED N
RLTnL,

earn Gkl 5,

linger JE58 5,

relief iy,

otherwise {ID 25 TIL,

not found in ordinary jails ¥HOEERTIL B, bILTL (Z oA,

10 His family might live with him, if they chose F{F L XiTill (2L
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who had lost his money in business ; * but so ? confident was
he of speedily regaining his liberty, that he would not
unpack his/valise, at first. His name was William Dorrit, an
easy-going * man who had spent his money freely and paid *
little attention to his tradesmen's bills. Now that® he had
fallen upon evil days, he thought that his friends would ¢ be
glad to help him. But as the days and weeks passed with
no prospect ’ of aid, he was persuaded ® not only to unpack
his belongings * but also to have his wife and two children
brought to live with him.

The two children, Fanny and Edward—commonly
called “ Tip "—were so young when they were brought to
the Marshalsea, that they soon forgot any earlier life, and
played very happily with other children in the prison yard."

Not™ long after, a little sister was added to their family,

| in business ¥, i3 C business letter 3.
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i3 BIEPERIIRIONDT (MITA A Thighot),
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She was christened' Amy, but was so tiny that everybody
called her * Little Dorrit.”

Being born in the prison, Little Dorait was petted * and
made much of.!) Every one there seemed to claim her, and
visitors were proudly shown “ the Child of the Marshalsea.”

The turnkey, who was a kind-hearted man, tock® an
especial interest in her,

“ By rights,” ¢ he remarked, when she was first shown to
him, “ I ought to be her godfather.” ’

Mr. Dorrit looked at the honest fellow for a moment,
and thought that he would suit better than some of their
false friends.

“ Perhaps you would n't object® to really being her
godfather ? " he said.

““Oh, I don't object,’ if you don't,” replied the turnkey.

Thus! it came to pass that she was christened one

THE CHILD OF THE MARSHALSEA 15

vowed on her behalf,' as he himself related when he came
back, * like a good 'un.”

This invested? the turnkey with a new proprietary ?
share in the child, over! and above his former official one,
When she began to walk and talk, he became fond of her ;
bought a little arm-chair and stood it by the high fender * of
the lodge fireplace ; liked to have her company when he was
on the lock; and used to bribe® her with cheap toys to
come and talk to him. The child, for her part, soon grew
so fond of the turnkey, that she would come climbing up the
lodge steps of her own accord? at all hours® of the day.
When she fell asleep in the little® arm-chair by the high

fender, the turnkey would cover her with his pocket hand-

kerchief ; and when she sat in it dressing ' and undressing
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a doll—which soon came to be unlike dolls on the other side
of the lock—he would contemplate ! her from the top of his
stool, with exceeding ? gentleness. Witnessing ? these things,
the inmates* would express an opinion that the turnkey,
who was a bachelor,” had been cut out by nature for a
family man. But the turnkey thanked them, and said, “ No,
on the whole it was enough for him to see other people's
children there.”

At what period °® of her early life the little creature began
to perceive ' that it was not the habit of all the world to live
locked up?® in narrow yards, surrounded®’ by high walls
with spikes ™ at the top, would be a difficult question to
settle.’ But she was a very, very little creature indeed,
when she had somehow gained the knowledge, that her
clasp of her father's hand was to be always loosened ¥ at the
door which the great key opened ; and that while her own

light steps® were free to pass beyond it, his feet must never

- ——- =
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witnessing these things OEL AL d* 6 .. .. B (,
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cross that line. A pitiful ' and plaintive look, with which
she had begun to regard him when she was still extremely
young, was perhaps a part ? of this discovery.

Wistful ®* and wondering, she would sit in summer
weather by the high fender in the lodge, looking up at the
sky through the barred ! window, until bars® of light would

arise, when. she would turn her eyes away:.

“ Thinking of the fields,” ¢ the turnkey said once, after

watching her, “ ain’t you ? "

“ Where are they? ™ she inquired.

*“ Why, they're —over there,” my dear,” said the turnkey,
with a vague flourish ® of his key. * Just about there.”

“Does anybody” open them, and shut them? Are
they locked ? ™

The turnkey was at a loss.™ “Well! " he said, * not in

general.”

“ Are they very pretty, Bob ?” She called him Bob, by

pitiful 3(’1-&':;

part "'ﬁﬂ'u

wistful BIZERA T
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his own particular request and instruction.

“Lovely. Full of flowers, There's buttercups,' and
there's daisies, and there’s "—the turnkey hesitated,’ being
short of names—' there’s dandelions,® and all manner of
games. °

““Is it very pleasant to be there, Bob ? "

“Prime,” * said the turnkey.

“Was father ever there?”

“Hem!"” coughed the turnkey. *‘ Oh, yes, he was
there, sometimes.”

“Is® he sorry not to be there now? "

“ N ™—not particular,” said the turnkey.

“Nor any of the people?” she asked, glanciné at the

listless® crowd within. “Oh, are you?

certain, Bob?"’
At this difficult point of the conversation Bob gave ™ in,

quite sure and

and changed the subject ; ** always his last resource when he
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found his little friend getting him into a political, social, or
theological * corner. But this was the origin of a series? of
Sunday excursions that these two curious companions made
together. They used to issue from the lodge on alternate ?
Sunday afternoons with great gravity,! bound for® some
meadows or green lanes that had been elaborately ° ap-
pointed by the turnkey in the course of the week: and there
she picked grass and flowers to bting home, while he
shoked his pipe. Afterwards they would come back hand
in hand, unless she was more than usually tired, and had
fallen asleep on his shoulder.’

In those early days the turnkey first began profoundly to
consider a question which cost him so much mental labor,*
that it remained undetermined® on the day of his death.
He decided to will and bequeath ! his little property 1! of
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savings to his godchild,! and the point arose how could it be
so ‘“tied up " that she alone should benefit by it. He asked
the knotty? question of every lawyer who came through the
lodge gate on business.®

“Settle it strictly on herself,” the gentleman would
answer.

“But look here;" quoth the turnkey. ‘ Supposing she
had, say a brother,* ";ay a father, say a husband, who would
be likely to make a grab ® at that property when she came
into it—~how about that ? "

“It would be settled on hetself,’ and they” would have
no more legal claim on it than you,” would be the profes-

sional * answer.
“Stop a bit,” * said the turnkey. * Supposing she was

tender-hearted,’ and they came over her. Where's your law

for tying it up then?"

| godchild #-F (BB 2T,

He asked the knotty question of every lawyer %L £ ERRII O
HEROMBEIA 0T, knotty ffid 3, RO,

on business J{]% T,
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to make a grab at that property TOMBRLU21:{A523 2,
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they would have no more legal claim on it than you #727:3°% F&
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The deepest character whom the turnkey sounded was
unable to produce his law tor tying such a knot as that. So,
the turnkey thought about it all his life, and died without a
will after all.

But that was long afterwards, when his goddaughter was
past sixteen. She was only eight when her mother died,
and from that time the protection ! that her wondering eyes
had expressed towards her father became embodied? in
action, and the Child of the Marshalsea took upon herself a
new relation.

At firs*, such a baby couild do little * more than sit with
him, deserting? her livelier place by the high fender, and
quietly watching him. But this made her so far necessary to
him that he became accustomed® to her, and began to be
sensible ® of missing her when she was not there. Through
this little gate she’ passed out of childhood into the care-
laden world.

What her pitiful look saw, at that early time, in her

father, in her sister, in her brother, in the jail ; how much, or

I protection yj!l ﬁan

2 embodied in action f7H)IZ3{LT:, embody BEHIT 2.
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how little 'of the wretched truth it pleased God to make
visible * to her, lies hidden with imany mysteries.®? It is
enough that she was inspired * to be something which was
not what the rest were, and for the ! sake of the rest.

And while the mark of the prison was seen only too
clearly in her vain, selfish® sister, and weak, wayward®
brother, Little Dorrit's life was singularly free from taint;’
her heart was full of service and love.

And so, in spite® of her small stature and want of
strength, she toiled? and planned,” and soon became the

teal head of this poor, fallen house.

At thirteen, she could read and keep accounts "—that
is, could put down * in words and figures how much the bare

necessaries ¥ that they wanted would cost, and how much

| visible fi}biis,

2 lies hidden with many mysteries TRk pLC M antEs—%
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inspire fXf§e LT, MR LY,

for the sake of i +DBW |2,

selfish F|EMO.

wayward TREED

singularly free from taint FJ3%(Z L8472 {, free from £ Tt
TXRAE, Iree of 2 The student is free of charge 32§k,

in spite of her small stature and want of strength 52 H1 & v
I=b3WET, want |1 BER, B% FoWOMK BT o BHYBT
(L BRZ Wh»iL 25334,

9 toil B3,

10 plan “?50
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12 put down in words and figures B f L TRIOY 3,
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less they had to buy them with. She had been, by snatches !
of a few weeks at a time, to an evening school outside, and
got her sister and brother sent to day schools during three
or four years. There was no instruction ? for any of them
at home; but she knew well—no one better—that her
broken-spirited father could no longer ® help them.

To there scanty means of improvement,' she added
another of her own contriving. Once, among the curious®
crowd of inmates, there appeared a dancing-master.® Her
sister Fanny had a great desire to learn to dance, and seemed
to have a taste that way.” At thirteen years old, the Child
of the Marshalsea presented herself ® to the dancing-master,
with a little bag in her hand, and said timidly,’ * If you
please, | was horn here, sir."”

“Oh! You are the youug lady, are you?" said the
man, surveying !° the small figure and uplifted * face.

— — =
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“Yes, sir.”

“ And what® can [ do for you?"

" Nothing for me, sir, thank you,” anxiously* undraw-
ing ? the strihgs of the little bag; *“but if, while you stay
here,’ you could be so kind as to teach my sister cheap—"'

“My child, I'll teach her for nothing,”® said the
dancing-master, shutting up the bag.

He was as good-natured a master as ever danced to the
Insolvent Court, and he kept his * word. Fanny was so apt
a pupil, and made such wonderful progress that he con-
tinued to teach her after he was released ” from prison. In
time, he obtained a place for her at a small theatre. It was
at the same theatre where her uncle—who was also now a

poor man—played a clarinet ® for a living ; * and Fanny left

the Marshalsea and went to live with him.

The success of this beginning gave Little Dorrit courage

what can [ do for you? fil » #LI2{MHD HY 2 o 1Tk L 225 g

anxiously WEEY T, Bl

undraw F|WiT 5, 3% 3.

while you stay here you could be #7; KIS P LIBLY)
HDR itk \“ B e B ~CF & 6lL,

My child, I'll teach her for nothing M IR THA~TETRT
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to try again, this time on her own behalf! She had long
wanted to learn how to sew,® and watched and waited for
a seamstress® to come to the prison. At last one came,
and Little Dorritwent to call upon * her.

“1 beg your pardon, ma'am,” she said, looking timidly
round the door® of the milliner, whom ¢ she found in tears
and in bed ; ** but | was born here,”

Everybody seemed to hear of her as soon as they
arrived ; for the milliner sat up in bed, drying 7 her eyes, and
said, just as the dancing-master had said.

“Oh! You are the child, are you? ™

“Yes, ma'am."” |

“l am sorry | have n't got anything for you,” said the
milliner, shaking her head,

“It's not that,” ma'am. If you please I want to learn

needlework,” ?

-

| this time on her own behalf 4|11 DORHI-,
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“ Why should you do that,” returned the milliner, ** with
me before you? It has not done me much good."

*“ Nothing —whatever it is—seems to have done anybody
much good who comes here,” she returned in all simplicity ; ?
“ but | want to learn, just the same."

“I am afraid you are so weak, you see,” the milliner
objected.

“I don't think | am weak, ma'am.”

“And you are so very, very little, you see,” continued
the milliner.

“Yes, | am afraid | am very little indeed,” returned the
Child of the Marshalsea; and so began to sob?® over that
unfortunate defect of hers, which came so often in her way.
The milliner—who was not morose ? or hard-hearted,! only
newly insolvent"—was touched took her in hand with
good-will,’ found her the most patient® and earnest of
pupils,” and made her a cunning ' warkvoman in course of
time.

I simplicity HL§l,
2 Legan to sob over that unfortunite defect of hers & D& *ﬂ:ﬁﬁ
BeB~TT s VL3 LEHT:, defect $hms, '

morose’ {0 Lv, BHE,
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insolvent ‘REFTED, RED,
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And so, presently, Little Dorrit had the immense ! satis-
faction * of going out to work by the * day, and of supplying *
her father with many little comforts which otherwise * he
would not have enjoyed.

But® her hardest task was in getting her brother out of
prison and into some useful employment. The life 7 there
had been anything but good for him; and at eighteen he
was idle and shiftless,® not caring to lift a finger for himself,
In her dilemma,’ Little Dorrit went to her old friend, the
turnkey.

“Dear Bob,” said she, *“ what is to become of poor
Tip?2"”

The turnkey scratched his head. Privately he had a
poor opinion of the young man.

“Well, my dear,” he answered, ‘“ something ought to
be done with him. Suppose I try to get him into the law ? "

| immense P& K72, FERL,

2 satisfaction 3§ 8,

3 by the day —H¥»H T, i, we hired him by the day #%— [] v
LB CHEDT:,

4 to supply....with i ¢+ -1t 7 2,

> otherwise & § LT,

6 But her hardest task was in getting her.... §f Uik ® &b, ERE
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“That would be so good? of you, Bob! ™

The turnkey was as good as his word,? and by dint of
buttonholing * every lawyer who came through the gate on
business, he found Tip a place as clerk,' where the pay ® was
not large, but the prospects® good.

Tip idled away’ in the law office for six months'. then
came back to the prison one evening with his hands in his
pockets® and told his sister he was not going back again.

“Not going back!"” she exclaimed.

“lam so tired of it,” said Tip, * that | have cut it.”

Tip tired of everything. With intervals of Marshalsea
lounging, his small s=cond mother; aided by her trusty
friend, got him into a variety  of situations. But whatever
Tip went into, he came out of tired, announcing™ that he
had cut it.

 E— e —

I (That would be so good of you.
U That would be so kind of you.

2 as good as his word O HAFoT:,

3 by dint of buttonholing 7| 2 ¥ CRIGEAT 5 L 2, buttonhole
gl TEGE%T 5, by dint of #il, He ‘succeeded by dint of
perseverance it & T3y L1,

a place as clerk ¥R 2 L COfLH,
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Nevertheless, the brave little creature did so fix! her
heart on her brother’s rescue, that while he was ringing * out
these doleful changes, she pinched ? and scraped enough
together to ship him for Canada. When he was tired of
nothing to do, and disposed in its turn to cut even that, he
graciously * consented ® to go to Canada. And there was
grief in her bosom over parting with him, and joy in the
hope of his being put in a straight course at ast.

“God bless you, dear Tip. Don't® be too proud tq
come and see us, when you have made your fortune."

** All right | " said Tip, and went.

But not all the way to Canada: in fact, not farther than
Liverpool. After making the voyage’ to that port from
London, he found himself so strongly impelled® to cut the

I fix her heart on her brother's rescue B DB e 22 e 1272
&n @MT2),

2 to ring out A5 1L C ;ﬁlj M7, to ring out these doleful
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vessel. that he resolved to walk back again. Carrying' out
which intention, he presented himself > before her at the
expiration of a month,? in rags,' without shoes, and much
more lired than ever.

At length he found a situation for himself, and disap-
peared for months. She never heard from him but” once in
that time, though it was as well for her peace of mind that
she did not. He was making trades for® a tricky horse
dealer.

One evening she was alone at work—standing up at the
window, to save the twilight” lingering above the wall—
when he cpened the door and walked in.

She kissed and welcomed him ; but was afraid to ask
him any question. He saw how anxious and timid she was,
and appeared sorry.’

“1 am afraid, Amy, you'll be vexed® this time. Upon

my life lam "

| carrying out which intention X D &4 Wit LT,
o, (to carcy out WiTF 5, (L& 5.
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“lI am very so
rry to hear you say so, Ti
» Iip. H
come back? "™ i

“Why—yes. But that's not the worst of it."”
“ Not the worst of it ? ™

“Don't look so startled,! Amy. I've come back in a

new g !
way. I'm one of the prisoners now. | owe forty

pounds.”
For? the first time in all those years, she sank? under
her cares. She cried, with her clasped hands lifted above

her head, that it would kill their father if he ever knew it -
and fell down at Tip's graceless feet. '

It was easier for Tip to bring * her to her senses than
for her to bring him to understand what a pitiable thing he

had done. But he agreed to help keep it a secret from their
father ; and Little Dorrit toiled harder than ever,
of one day getting him out again,”

Thus passed the life of the Child of the Marshalsea

until she became a young woman.
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. HOW THE PRISON GATES WERE
OPENED

Among the ladies for whom Little Dorrit sewed by the
day was a Mrs. Clennam, a cold,' sterm” person who lived
in a cold, stern house. Yet she gave the child plenty of
work and paid ? her fairly well. So Little Dorrit was often
to be found in some gloomy corner there, sewing away
busily* and adding nothing at all to the few far-away sounds
of the quiet old rooms,

Mrs. Clennam lived alone, except for * a dried-up servant
or two, and she herself had lost the use of her limbs." So
t s no wonder that the house was gloomy, and that Mrs.
Clennam’s soa Arthur found it so, when he returned from a
long visit in India. Arthur Clennam was a young man who
had ideas of his own, and who had disappointed ’ his
mother by refusing ® to continue his father's business. They

were not in sympathy—which ” made the house seem all the

—— ~—
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colder. But he was kind, open-hearted, and impulsive.!

Though timid Little Dorrit kept as much in the dark
corners as possible, Arthur soon noticed her, and asked one
of the old servants who she was. He could learn nothing
except that she was a seamstress who came by the day to
sew, and who went away every night, no one knew where.
The child interested him, and he resolved ? to follow her one
evening and learn where she lived. He did so, and was
amazed to see her entet the gate of a large forbidding ®
building,—~he did not know what building, as* he had been
long abroad.

Just then he saw an old man, in a threadbare coat, once
blue, come tottering along,’® carrying a clarinet in a limp,’
worn-out® case. As this old man was about to enter the
same gate, Arthur stopped him with a question.

** Pray, sir,” said he, '* what is this place? "

“Ay! This place? " returned the old man, staying a

pinch of snuff on its road, and pointing ? at the place without

impulsive §EENGYL, BIFICES 2 s,
resolve thir¥ 3,
forbidding $ERE 2, FfEkD.,
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looking at it. * This is the Marshalsea, sir."”

“The debtors” prison ?

“Sir,” said the old man, with the air® of deeming ® it
not quite necessary to insist upon that name, ‘' the debtors’
prison.”

He turned himself about, and went on.

“I beg your pardon,” said Arthur, stopping him once

‘more, ** but will? you allow me to ask you another question ?

Can any one goin here? "

“Any one can go in,” replied the old man; *““ but® it is
not every one who can go out.”

“Pardon me once more., Are you familiar ® with the
place?”

*“Sir,” returned the old man, squeezing ¢ his little packet
of snuff in his hand, and turning upon his interrogator as if
such questions hurt him, “ [ am.” ‘

“1 beg you to excuse me. |°'am not’ impertinently
curious, but have a good object. Do you know the name of

I air k¥

2 deeming it not quite necessary to insist upon that name, * the
debtors’ prison” I{f{AZ AL 28R 3 B3 KA BT 2 BEILH
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Dorrit here ? ™

“My name, sir,”” rep'ied the old man most unex-
pectedly, *' is Dorrit,”

Arthur® pulled off his hat to him. * Grant me the
favor of half a dozen words.? | have recently come home to
England after a long absence. | have seen at my mother’s
—Mre. Clennam in the city—a young woman working ® at
her needle, whom I have only heard addressed or spoken of
as Little Dorrit. | have felt sincerely * interested in her,® and
have had a great desire to haow something more about her.
| saw her, not a minute before you came up, pass in at.that
door.”

The old man looked at him attentively. ** Are® you in
earnest, sir ?

“l do assure ’ you that [ am.”

“I know® very little of the world, sir,” returned the
other, who had a. weak and quavering® voice. “l am

merely passing on, like the shadow over the sun-dial.’® [t
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would bs worth! no man's while to mislead me ; it would
really be too easy—=too poor a success, to yield any satisfac-
tion. The young woman whom you saw go in here is my
brother's child. My brother is William Dorrit; | am
Frederick. You say you have seen het at your mother's (I
know your mother befriends her), you have felt an interest in

her, and you wish to know what she does here, Come and

see,

He went on again, and Arthur accomipanied himi.

* My brother,” said the old man, pausing® on the step,
and slowly facing round again, * has been here many years ;
and much that happeas even among ourselves, out of doors,
is kept ? from him for reasons * that | need n't enter upon
now, Be’ so good as to say nothing of my niece's working

If you keep ¢ within our bounds, you cannot
Now !
Arthur followed him down a natrow entry, at the end

at her needle,

well be wrong. Come and see.”

of which a key was turned, and a strong’ door was opened
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from within. It admitted® them into a lodge, or lobby,
across which they passed, and so through another door and
a grating into the prison. The old man always plodding ® on
before, turned round,® in his slow, stiff,’ stooping mannet,
when they came to the turnkey ° on duty, as if to present his
companion. The turnkey nodded; and the companion
passed in without being asked whom he wanted.

The night was dark; and the prison lamps in the yard,
and the candles in the prison windows faintly shining
behind many sorts of wry® old curtain and blind,” had not
the air of making it lighter. A few people loitered about,.
but the greater part of the population was within? doors.
The old man taking the right-hand side of the yard, turned
in at the third or fourth doorway, and began to ascend ® the
stairs,

“They are rather dark, sir, but you will not find any-
thing in the way,” he said.

| It admitted them into a lodge or lobby % D A-3F A 2 S F{PEPEE
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He paiis‘ed for a moment before opening the door on
the second' story. He® had no sooner turned the handle,
than the visitor saw Little Dorrit, and understood the reason
of her dining alone, as she always preferred? to do.

She had brought the meat home that she should have
eaten herself, and was already warming it on a gridiron *
over the fire, for her father, who, clad in an old gray gown
and a black cap, was awaiting his supper at the table. A
clean cloth was spread before him, with knife, fork, and
spoon, salt-cellar,” pepper-box,’® glass, and pewter’ ale-pot.*
Such zests” as his cayenne ” pepper and pickles ! in a saucer
were not wanting.

She started, colored deeply,”* and turned white. The
visitor, more with his eyes than by the slight impulsive
motion of his hand, entreated ** her to be reassured ™ and to

| second story —J,
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trust him.

“l found this gentleman,” said the uncle—*M:r.
Clennam, William, son of Amy's friend—at the outer gate,
wishful, as he was going by, of paying his respects,’ but
hesitating whether to come in or not. This is my brother
William, sir."

“1 hope,” said Arthur, very doubtful what to say, " that
my respect for your daughter may explain and justify my
desire to be presented to you, sir.”

“Mr. Clennam,” returned the other, rising, taking his
cap off in the flat® of his hand, and so holding it ready to

put on again, “ you do® me honor. You are welcome, sir."

With* a low bow. “Frederick, a chair. Pray® sit down,
Mr. Clennam."”

He put his black cap on again as he had taken it off,

and resumed ® his own seat. There was a wonderfil air of

benignity ? and patronage ® in his manner.
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These were the ceremonies® with which he received all
visitors.”

*You are welcome to the Marshalsea, sir. | have wel-
comed many gentlemen to these walls® Perhaps you are
aware '—-my daughter Amy may have mentioned —that | am
the Father of this place.”

"““I—so I have undeestood,” said Arthur, dashing at the
assertion. |

“You know, | dare say,”that my daughter Amy was
born here. A good girl, sir, a dear girl, and long a comfort
and support’ to me. Amy, my dear, put the dish on ; Mr.
Clennam will excuse the primitive * c¢ustoms to which we are
reduced here. Is it a compliment to ask you if you would

do me the honor, sir, to—

" Thank you.” returned Arthur. *“I have dined.”

She filled® her father's glass, put all the little matters on
the table ready to his hand,” and then sat beside him while
She put some bread before herself, and
touched his glass with her lips; but Arthur saw she was

he ate his supper.
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troubled and took nothing. Her look at her father, half
admiring him and proud of him, half-ashamed for him, all
devoted ! and loving, went to his inmost heart.?

The Father of the Marshalsea condescended ? towards
his brother as an amiable,’ wellmeaning® man; a private
character, who had not arrived at distinction.

“ Frederick,” said he, “you and Fanny sup at your
lodgings to-night, | know. What have® you done with
Fanny, Frederick ? ™

“ She is walking with Tip."”

“Tip—as” you may know—is my son, Mr. Clennam.
He has been a little wild, and difficult to settle, but his
introduction to the world was rather "—he shrugged ® his
shoulders with a faint sigh,” and looked round the room—

‘“ a little adverse.!

“ My first.”
“You could hardly have been here since your boyhood

Your first visit here, sir? "’

without my knowledge. It very seldom happens that any-
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body—of any pretensions '—any pretensions—comes here
without being * presented to me.”

“As many as forty or fifty in a day have been intro-
duced ® to my brother,” said Frederick, faintly* lighting up
with a ray of pride.

“Yes!™ the Father of the Marshalsea assented.” “ We
have even exceeded that number. On a fine Sunday in term
time, it is quite a reception ! "

Thus the old man prattled® on, proud of his queer
distinction, and yet showing traces’ of the fine gentleman
he once was. And while he listened, Arthur felt his heart
throb °* with sympathy for the brave girl, sitting silent ® across
the table, who had so long borne the burdens of this ruined
family upon her frail * shoulders.

He could not say anything to her, here, but when he
rose to take his leave, he asked * her by a look to come with

him to the gate. He felt he must make some explanation
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for thus intruding ! and learning her secret.
" Pray forgive me,” he said, when they paused ? alone
at the gate, “I followed you to-night from my mother's. |

should not have done so, but, believe me, it was only in the-

hope of doing you some service. What | have seen here, in

this short time, has increased ? tenfold ! my heartfelt ® wish-

to be a friend to you.”
She seemed to take courage while he spoke to her.
“You are very good, sir. You speak very earnestly to
me. But [—but I® wish you had not watched me."”

He understood the emotion’ with which she said it to-
arise in her father's behalf ; * and he respected it, and was

silent,

“Mrs, Clennam has been of great service® to me. |

don’t know what we should have done without the employ-
ment she has given me. | am afraid it may not be a good
return to become secret with her. [ can say no more to-

night, sir. | am sure you mean to be kind to us. Thank

you, thank you.”
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She was so agitated,! and he was so moved ? by com-
passion for her, and by deep interest in her story as it
dawned upon him, that he could scarcely tear * himself away,
But the stoppage * of the bell, and the quiet in the prison,
were a warning * to depart ; and with a few hurried words of
kindness he left her gliding ¢ back to her father.

The next day, Arthur missed Little Dorrit at his home,
and wondered if she might be ill. The weather was stormy,
but she was not usually hindered” by that. So he walked
out toward the prison to look for her:®and was presently
rewarded ’ by seeing her hurrying along in the face ¥ of the
gale,

She had just reached the iron bridge, some distance

from the gates, when his voice ™ caused her to stop short.
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The wind blew roughly,! the wet squalls * came rattling past
therm, skimming?® the pools* on the road and pavement,®
and raining them down into the river. The clouds raced *

on furiously ' in the lead-colored * sky, the smcke and mist
raced after them, the dark tide ran fierce and strong in the
same direction. Little Dorrit seemed the least, the quietest,
and weakest of Heaven's creatures.

“Let me put you in a coach,” said Arthur Clennam,
very nearly adding, * my poor child."

She hurriedly declined? thanking him, and saying that
wet' or dry made little difference to her ; she was used to
go about in all weathers, He knew it to be so, and was
touched with more pity, thinking of the slight figure at his
side, making its nightly way through the damp,® dark,
boisterous ' streets, to such a place of rest.

“ But I am glad to have seen you, sir,” she added shyly 2

e — —

roualily ﬁ<o

squall 17T, A,

skim 5% 3

pool R,

pavement §f{FH, 43K,

to race “i.f 5,

furiously &Y 3£ C,

léad-coloured sky gifio %,

declined Bfo7:,

wet or dry made little difference to her Bir Ty WTRERTLEL
BEIBRECEARCLEE T DD — b TL L hoti,

damp L¥H2(fv,

. boisterous BLv, iz,

l ‘h’b Hl:t'k'(‘g

e - I - R R S R N J—

e — — -

T

‘"

e —————— =

=~ ‘,.1.""
il




‘&
-
*

1

."I
.
%

b

-9

TR T

L] » &
. ﬁ.r
- A -

& ST AN sl AL A £ N e e v | S Bt e i T DL

3
3
3

146 TALES FROM DICKENS

“1 did not want you to think that we were ungrateful* for
your interest and kindness, last night. And, besides, | had
something else to say—"

She ? paused as if unable to go on.

“To say to me—" he prompted.” ?

“That I hope you will not misunderstand my father.
Don’'t judge * him, sir, as you would judge others outside the
gates. He has been there so long! I never saw him out-
side, but | can understand that he must ® have grown different
in some things since.” "

“My thoughts will never be unjust or harsh towards
him, believe me.”

“Not,” she said, with a prouder air, as the misgiving '
evidently crept upon her that she might seem to be abandon-
ing * him, *“ not that he has anything to be ashamed of for
himself, or that I have anything to be ashamed of for him,
He only requires to be understood. [ only ask for him that
his life may be fairly remembered. All that he said was

quite true. He is very much respected.” Everybody who

——————
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comes iq is glad to know him. He is more 'courted than any
one else, He is far more thought* of than the Marshal js.”
If'ever pride? were innocent.? it was innocent in Little Dorrit
when she grew boastful * of her father.

“It is often said that his manners are a true gentle-

man’s,” and quite a study. He is not to be blamed for being
in need, poor love. Who could be in prison a quarter® of
a century, and be prosperous!”

What affection in her words, what compassion in her

repressed ' tears, what a great soul of fidelity * within her,
how true the light that shed? false brightness round him !
“If¥ I have found it best to conceal where my home is,
it is not because | am ashamed of him. God forbid! Nor ™
am | so much ashamed of the place itself as might be sup-
posed. People are not bad because they come there, |

have known many good friends there, and have spent

many
happy hours.”
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She had relieved the faithful fulness® of her heart, and
modestly * said, raising her eyes appealingly ® to her new
friend’s, “I did not mean to say so much, nor have | ever
but once spoken about this before. But it seems to set it
more right than it was last night. [ said I wished you had
not followed me, sir. | don't wish it so much now, unless
you should think —indeed I don’t wish it at all, unless |
should have spoken so confusedly,’ that—that you can
scarcely understand me, which [ am afraid may be the case.”

He told her with perfect truth that it was not the case;
and putting himself between her and the sharp wind and
rain, sheltered ® her as well as he could.

“] feel permitted now,” he said, ‘‘to ask you a little
more concerning ® your father. Has he many creditors? ™’

“Oh ! a great number,”

“|] mean detaining creditors who keep him where he
is?

“Oh, yes! a great number.”
““ Can you tell me—I can get the information,® no doubt,
elsewhere, if you cannot—who is the most influential of

them?"”
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Little Dorrit was not sure! of any names, but she had
heard her father mention ? several people with whom he said

he once had dealings.? She told him these names, and

Clennam made a careful note * of therm.

“It can do no harm,”® he thought, “ to see some of
these people.”

The thought did not come so quietly but that she quick-
ly guessed it.

“ Ah,"” said Little Dorrit, shaking her head with the mild
despair of a lifetime, * Many people used to think once of
getting my poor father out, but you don’t know how hopeless
it is.”

| She forgot to be shy at the moment, in honestly warn-
ing® him away from the sunken wreck he had a dream of
raising ; and looked at him with eyes which assuredly,” in
association ” with her patient face, her fragile ® figure, her
spare  dress, and the wind and rain, did not turn him from
his purpose of helping her. ‘
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But presently an incident! happened which showed him
a new side ” to her life—still of helpfulness and service.

They were come into the High Street, where the prison
stood, when a voice cried, ‘ Little mother, little mother ! ™

Little Dorrit stopped, looking back, when an excited
figure of a strange ® kind bounced * against them, fell down,
and scattered® the contents® of a large basket, filled with
potatoes, in the mud.’

““ Oh, Maggy,” said Little Dorrit, * what a clumsy * child
you are ! "’

Maggy was not hurt, but picked”? herself up im-
mediately, and began to pick up the potatoes, in which both
the others helped, Maggy picked up very few potatoes, and

a great guantity of mud. She was a curious,'” overgrown

creature of about eight-and-twenty," with a vacant ™ smiling
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face and a tattered' shawl. She seemed twice as large as

the child to whom she evidently looked for protection and
called “ little mother,”

Arthur Clennam looked with the expression of one say-
ing, ““ May * | ask who.this is ? ” Little Dorrit, whose hand
Maggy had begun to fondle,® answered in words. They

were under a gateway into which the majority * of the
potatoes had rolled.?

*“ This is Maggy, sir.” |

“ Maggy, sir,” echoed the personage presented. * Little
mother | " - |

*“ She is the granddaughter—""

* Granddaughter,” echoed Maggy.

“Of my old nurse, who has been dead® a long time.
Maggy, how old are you?"”

" Ten, mother,” said Maggy.
“You can't think how good she is, sir,” said Little
Dorrit, with infinite ? tenderness.

“ Good sheis,” echoed Maggy, transferring * the pronoun

in a most expressive way from herself to her little mother.
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“Or how clever,”! said Little Dorrit. *“ She goes on
errands as well as any one.”* Maggy laughed. * And is as
trustworthy * as the Bank of England.” Maggy laughed.
“She earns' her own living entirely. Entirely, sir! ™ in a
lower and triumphant ® tone. * Really does! "™

“ What is her history ! ' asked Clennam.

“Think of that, Maggy!" said Little Dorrit, taking
Maggy's two large hands and clapping them together. * A
gentleman from thousands of miles away, wanting to know
your history | "

“ My history ? " cried Maggy. * Little mother.”

“She means me,” said Little Dorrit, rather confused ;*
“she is very much attached’ to me. Her old grandmother
was not so kind to her as she should have been; was she,
Maggy ? When Maggy was ten years old,” she continued,
“she had a bad fever,® sir, and has never grown any older
since,”’

“Ten years old,” said Maggy, nodding her head. * But
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what a nice ! hospital | So comfortable,” wasn'tit? Oh, so
nice it was. Such a Ev’aly place ! ™

“She had never been at peace before, sir,” continued
the young girl, turning towards Arthur for an instant ? and
speaking low, “ and she always runs off upon that.”

“Such beds there is there!™ cried Maggy. * Such
lemonades ! * Such oranges | Such d'licicus® broth® and
wine! Such Chicking! Oh, ain't it a delightful place to go
and stop at! "

“So Maggy stopped there as long as she could,” said
Little Dorrit, in her former tone of telling a child's story, the
tone designed for Maggy's ear ; “ and st last, when she could
stop there no longer, she came out, Then, because she was

never to be mote than ten years old, however long she
lived—=""

“ However long she lived," echoed Maggy.
" And because she was very weak—indeed, was so weak

that when she began to laugh she could n't stop herself—
which was a great pity—"
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** Her grandmother did not know what ! to do with her,
and for some years was very unkind to her indeed. At
length, in course of time, Maggy began to take pains to im-
prove herself, and to be very attentive® and very in-
dustrious ; * and by degrees? was allowed to come in and
out as often as she liked, and got enough to do to support
herself, and does support herself. And that,” said Little
Dorrit, clapping® the two great hands together again, “‘is
Maggy's history, as Maggy knows ! ”

Ah!| that was all the history, as Little Dorrit told it.
But Arthur, reading® between the lines, saw in Maggy's
absolute’ love and devotion the weeks and months of toil
and care on the part of a pitying faithful child whose own
burden ? seemed great enough without carrying others. The
dirty gateway with the wind and rain whistling® through
it, and the basket of muddy potatoes waiting to be spilt
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again or taken up, never seemed the common hole it teally
was, when he looked back to it by these lights. Never,
never !

"['l'_w:-real:tt':r,.l Arthur Clennam, who was a man of some
means, devoted a great part of his time to tracing out? the
Dorrit records. He went from one government office to
another—a long, weary round of them—before he could get
any light? on the matter, He employed an agent* whose
specialty > was to search out lost estates.® And at last, after
several months, their combined ’ efforts were rewarded.

Mkr. Dorrit was found to be heir-at-law ® to a large estate
that had long lain unknown, unclaimed, and growing greater,
His right * to it was cleared ¥ up by this skilful agent ; so that

all Mr. Dorrit had to do, now, would be to discharge ™ his
debts, and he would be a free man.
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156 TALES FROM DICKENS

When Arthur was convinced * of this surprising fortane,
he hastened first to Little Dorrit, whom he wished to see
alone. But before he could say a word, his face told her that
something unusual was afoot.?

Hastily drepping her séwing, she eried, * Mr. Clennarh |
What's the matter? " 8

“ Nothing, nothing! That is=nothing bad. | have
come to tell you good news.”

“ Good fortune ?

" Wonderful fortune !

Her lips seemed to repeat the words, but no seund
came, : '
*“ Dear Little Dorrit,” he said, * your father— "

The ice of the pale face broke at the word, and little
lights of expression passed all overit. They were all expres-
sions of pain. Her breath was faint * and hurried. Her heart

beat fast,” but he saw that the eyes appealed to him to go

on.

“Your father can be free within ¢ this week. He does
not know it ; we must go to him from here, to tell him of it.
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Your father will be free within a few days. Remember we
must go to him, from here, to tell him of it! ™

That brought her back, Her eyes were closing, but they
opened again.

" This is not all the good fortune. This is not all the
wonderful good fortune, Little Dorrit. Shall I tell you
more?

Her lips shaped * Yes.”

“He will be a rich man, A great sum of money is
waiting to be paid * over to him as his inheritance ; * you are
all henceforth * very wealthy. Bravest and best of children,
[ thank * Heaven that you are rewarded ! "

She turned her head towards his shoulder, and raised
her arm towards his neck ; then cried out, * Father! Father !
Father! " and swooned * away.

The housekeeper came running in at this, and Little
Dorrit was soon revived,® smiling bravely at her own weak-
ness. But the news had been too much for her. It was the

dream of her lifetime—come true !

~ “"Come!"” she exclaimed, *“ we? must not lose a mo-
ment, but must hasten to my father | ”
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When the turnkey, who was on duty, admitted ! them
into the lodge, he saw something in their faces which filled
him with astonishment.? He stood looking after them, when
they hurried into the prison, as though he perceived ? that
they had come back accompanied* by a ghost apiece. Two
or three debtors whom they passed, looked after them too,
and presently joining the turnkey, formed a little group on
the lodge steps, in the midst of which there originated® a
whisper that the Father was going to get his discharge.
Within a few minutes it was heard in the remotest® room in
the prison.

Little Dorrit opened the door from without, and they
both entered. Her father was sitting in his old gray gown,
and his old black cap, in the sunlight by the window, read-
ing his newspaper. His glasses were in his hand, and he
had just looked round ; surprised at first, no doubt, by her
step upon the stairs, not expecting her until night ; surprised
again, by seeing Arthur Clennam in her company. As they
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came in, the same unwonted ! look in both of them, which
had already caught attention ? in the yvard below, struck him.

He did not rise or speak, but laid down his glasses and his

newspaper on the table beside him, and looked at them with
his mouth a little open, and his lips trembling® When
Arthur put out his hand, he touched * it, but not with his
usual state ; * and then he turned ® to his daughter, who had
sat down close” beside him with her hands upon his
shoulder, and looked attentively in her face,

““Father! I have been made so happy this morning I

“You have been made so nappy, my dear? "

“By Mr. Clennam, father. He brought me such joyful
and wonderful intelligence * about you!l"

Her agitation was great, and the tears rolled down her
face. He put his hand suddenly to his heart, and looked at
Clennam,

“Compose’ yourself, sir,” said Clennam, “and take a
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little time to think. To think of the brightest and most for-
funate accidents® of life, We have all heard of great
surprises of joy. They are not at an end,” ?

“Mr. Clennam? Not at an end? Not at an end
for—" He touched himself upon the breast, instead of
saying ‘‘ me.”

“No,” returned Clennam,

He looked at Clennam, and, so looking at him, seemed
to change into a very old haggard® man. The sun was
bright upon the wall beyond the window, and on the spikes
at the top., He slowly stretched ¢ out the hand that had been
upon his heart, and pointed at the wall.
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