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CHAPTER XII.

My mind grew very uneasy on the subject of
the p'l e young gentleman. The more T thought
of the fight, and recalled the pale young gentle-
man on his back in various stages of pully and
incrimsoned countenance, tho more certain it
'11);)0&1&1 that something would be done to me.
I felt that the pale young gentleman’s blood
was on my head, and that the Law would av enge
it. Without having any definite idea of the
pemlucs I had mcuncl it was clear to me that
village boys could not go stalking about the
couutl\', ravaging the hOUbL) of gentlefolks and
pltchmﬂ into the studious \oulh of England,
without laying themselves open to severe
punishment. For some days, I even kept close
at home, and looked out a$ the kitchen door
with the greatest caution and tupld.ltlou before
going on an errand, lest the officers of the
Cou'ny Jail should pounce upon me. The pale
young get 1'0‘11’111 s nose had stained my trousers,
and I tried {o wash out that evidence of my
guilt in the 'dead of night. I had cut my
Enuckles against the pale young gentleman’s
teeth, and T twisted my imagination into a thou-
sand tangles, as L devised incredible ways of
accounting for that dammatory ecircumstance
when I should be haled before the Judges.

When the day came round for my return to
the scene of the deed of violence, my terrors
reached their height. Whether myrmidons of
Justice, specially sent down from London, would
be lying in ambush behind the gate? Whether
Miss H: wvisham, preferring to t ake personal ven-
geance for an oulmf- done to her house, might |

rise m 1 hose grave-clothes of hers, draw a pistol, | end.

s

and shoot me dead? Whether suborned boyn
—a numerous band of mercenaries—might be

late struggle. It was not alluded to in any
way, and no pale young gentlemanwas to be
discovered on the pxcnusm I found the same
gate open, and I explored the garden, and even
luokcd inat the windows of the detached house ;
but, my view was suddenly stopped by t he
elosed ‘shutters within, and all was lifeless.
Only in the corner w here the combat had taken
place, could T detect any evidence of the young
gentleman’s existence. There were traces of
his gore in that spot, and I covered them with
.ud(u mould imm the eye of man.

On the broad landing between Miss Havi-
sham’s own room and that other room in which
the long table was laid out, I saw a garden-
chair—a light chair on \\huls, that you pushed
from behind. It had been placed there since
my last visit, and T entered, that same day, on
a regular 0001111.111011 of l)ll\hlll” Miss JLnl\lmm
in this chair (when she was tired of walking
with her hand upon my shoulder) round her
own room, and across the landing, and round
the other room. Over and over and over again,
we would make these journeys, and sometimes
they would last as long as three hours at a
stretch. Iinsensibly fall into a general mention
of these journeys as numerous, because it was
at once settled that I should return every alter
nate day at noon for these purposes, and be-
cause I am now going to sum up a period of at
least eight or ten months.

As we began to be more used to one another,
Miss Havisham talked more to me, and asked
me such questions as what had I L‘:u‘ut and
what was I going to be? I told her I was
going to be ‘\ppunlxcml to Joe, T l)x lieved; and
| enlarged upon my knowing nothi nd want-
ing to know L\u\lmuu, in the hwpo the
Hll*‘lt offer some help towards that desir:
But, she did not; on the cont
cemed to prefer my being i vnm';m‘[ _\'
she ever give me any money

engaged to fall upon me in the brewery, and my daily dinner—nor ever ~Imulm<‘th ab thl

cuff me until T was no more? It was high
uwlmwn to my confidence in the spirit of llw

an, that I never imagine d|
to these retal ns; they .Ll\ﬂ\s

his, goaded on by the state of his
and an indignant sympathy with the
family features.

However, go to Miss Havisham’s

I must, and
goI did. And hehold! nothing

came of the

my mind as the acts of mJu(hcmu»‘

he paid for my services.

Estella was always about, and always let me
|in and out, but never told me I might kiss her
again.  Sometimes, she would colt U‘ tolerate
me ; sometimes, she would condescend to me ;
sometimes, she would be quite familiar with me ;
sometimes, she would tell me en ically that
she hated me. Miss Havisham would often ask
me in a whisper, or when we were alone, “ D
she grow prettier and prettier, Pip?”’ And
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| when T said yes (for indeed
;’ seem to enjoy 1t greedily in sect Also, when
| we played at cards Miss Havish would look |
‘\ \ on, h ll‘iw."}j I'é 1 of I nood
| ‘ wl ywere.  And sometimes, n he
A one anotl hat I v led

‘ess penitence than I ought | and moody. On the next day of my attendance
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when our usual exercise was over, and I had
landed her at her dressing-table, she stayed me
with a movement of her impatient fingers :
“Tell me the name again of that blacksmith
of yours.”
“Joe Ga
& \I(‘N]ih_’
ticed to 2
“ Yes, Miss Havisham.”
“You had better be apprenticed at once.
Would Gargery come here with you, and bring
your indentures, do you think
I signified that I had no doubt he would take
it as an honour to he
“Then let him come
¢ At any particular time, Miss Havisham ?”
“There, 1“L1<" I know nothing about times.
Let him come soon, and come alone with you.
When I :ni home at nwul, m\d delivered this
message for Joe, my sister “went on the
Rampage,” in a more alarming degree than
at any previous period. \hu ‘asked me and
Joe whether we supposed she was door-mats
under our feet, and how we dared to wuse
her so, and what company ave graciously
thought was fit for? When she had e
hausted at of such inquiries, she threw a
candl ! Joe, burst into a loud sobbing,
got out the an—which was always a ver
bad her coarse apron, and beg
ible extent. t satisfied
she took fo a ]»ﬁl and

y, ma’am.”
the master you were to be appren-

she

n

1d cleaned us out of house
so that we shivering in the

[t was ten o’clock at night before
1 to creep in again, and then she

7l In’t marrie \LL\wvxc»M»w
red no answer, poor fellow,
his whisker and looking de-
3 1t it really might

2 XTII.

ings, on the next day
g himself in his Sun-
ne to Miss Havi-
thought his court-suit
\sion, it was not for me to

far better in his workin

him-

looke

because I knew he made

arc !
self so dr uncomfortable, entirely on my
account was for me he mLHul up h

ind, that it made
d stand up like a

hair on t
1H1Lm ;

r declared her in-
n Wi M us, and being left
‘\, and called for “when
ur fine ladies”—a way of
om which Joe appeared in-

t. The forge was shut
inseribed in chalk upon
custom to do on the very
not at work) the
nied by a sketeh of
in the direction

1
T

1 to he AAJH]"

We walked to town, my sister h'«ulinn
way in a very large beaver honnet, and car
a basket like t Great Seal of England in
plaited straw, a pair of pattens, a spare shawl,
and an umbrella, though it was a fine bright day.
I am not quite clear whether these articles were
carried penitentially or ostentatiously; but, I
rather think they were displayed as articles of
property—much as Cleopatra or any other sove-
reign l.ulv\ on the Rampage might exhibit her
wealth in a pageant or procession.

When we came to Pumblechook’s, my sister
bounced in and left us. As it was almosf noon,
Joe and I held straight on to Miss Havisham’s
house. Estella opened the gate as usual, and,
the moment she appeared, Joe took his hat off
and stood weighing it by the brim in both his
hands: as if he had some urgent reason in his
mind for being particular to half a quarter of an
ounce.

Estella took no notice of either
us the way that I knew so we
1(\t 10 lm, and Joe came lnl When I looked

Joe in the ]unu passage, he was still
111: his hat with the greatest care, and was
coming after us in long strides on the tips of his
toes.

Estella told me we were both to go in,s0 I
took Joe by the coat-cuff and conducted him
into Miss Havisham’s presence. She was seated
at her dressing-table, and looked round at us
immediately.

£5Oh 17?2
band m'ﬂm sister of 1]11\ l)n)’

I could hardly have imagined dear old Joe
lookir like himself or so like some ex-
traordinary bird ; standing, as he did, speechless,
with his tuft of feathers ruffled, and his mouth
open, as if he wanted a worm.

“You are the husband,” repeat ed Miss Havi-
sham, < of the sister of this boy ?”

It was very ag 1 :]m* throughout the
interview Joe persisted in addressing Me instead

f Miss Havisham.

«“Which I meantersay, Pip,” Joe now ob-
served in a manner that was at once expressive
of forcible argumentation, strict confidence, and
politen L l\up and married your
sister, and I were at the time what you mi h?'
call (if you was anyways inclined) a single man.’

“\Well 1 risham. And Lyou have
reared the boy, he intention of taking ‘u m
for your ap is that so, M ’.(mw‘\_ ?

“You ki ’> replied Joe, “ as you and
me were ever fri , and it were look’d for’ard
to betwixt us, d to lead to
larks. Not bu d ever made
objections to t —suc ch as its beingopen
to black an xl sut, or such-like—not but what they
\\nmwm mun you see P
1].& bo

of us, but led
. I followed

AAAAA the hus-

“You are
i

sine

\1\“,1;“\ to, don’t

id Miss

"1\. ection ‘I‘
Vhich it is well bel
turned Joe, strengtheni

his former ml\mu,

-umentation, confidence, and politenes
it the h of your own I
idea suddenly break upon
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he would adapt his epitaph to the occa-| Thus calling him back as I went out of the

si¢ e he went on to s ““And there | door, I heard her say to Joe, in a distinet em-

wer objection on your part, and Pip it | phatic voice, * The boy has been a good boy here,

were great wish of your hart !> and that is his reward. Of course, as an honest
I t n for me to endeavour to

man, you will expect no other and no more.”
1t to speak to| How Joe got out of the room, I |

lave never
> faces and ges- | been able to determine ; but, I know that when
tures t m to do it, the more confidential, areu- | he did get out he was steadily proceedi
mentative,and polite, he persisted in being to Me. | stairs instead of coming down

i , and was de:
all remonstrances until I went after him and laid
hold of him. In another minute we were

: outside
you know,” replied Joe, as if the gate, and it was locked, and Estella was g

ht his indentures with you
m.

one.

{ > unreasonable, ““you youwrself| When we stood in the daylight alone again,
see me put ’em in my ’at, and therefore you | Joe backed up against a wall, and said to me,
} tl re here.” With w

h he took | *“ Astonishing !~ And there

°m, not to Miss Havisham, | long, saying “ Astonishine!”

id I was ashamed of the often, that I began to think his senses were
o I was ashamed of him | never coming back. At length he prolonged

la stood at the back of | his remark into Pip, I do assure you that this

ir, and that her eyes |is as-roN-ishing!” and so, by degrees, became
[ took the indentures | conversational and able to walk away.

he remained so

gave the at intervals, so
1f)

ve them to Miss Havisham. I have reason to think that Joe’s intellects
aid Miss Havisham, as she | were brightened by the encounter they had
‘no premium with the hoy ?”” | passed through, and that on our way to Pumble-
trated; for he made no |chook’s he invented a subtle and deep design.
lon’t you answer——" My reason is to be found in what took place in
1 Joe, ing me short as if | Mr. Pumblechook’s parlour: where, on our pre-
he were In hicl y that were | senting ourselves, my sister sat in conference
ne n a answer betwixt | with that detested seedsman.
¥ me 1 you know the an- “Well?”” cried my sister, addressing us both
8\ > be full 0. You know it to be |at once. - “And what’s happened to you? I
N 8 should I say it # wonder you condescend to come back to such
Miss H glanced at him as if she un- | poor society as this, I am sure I do!”
der 1y ly was, better than I had “ Miss Havisham,” said Joe, with a fixed look
the hat 1 as there; [ at me, like an effort of remembrance, ¢ made it
L 1c side her. | wery partick’ler that we should give her—were
i ( she said, | it compliments or respects, Pip
& t. 4 1d-twenty “ Compliments,” T said.
< aster, Pip.” “Which that were my own belief,” answerec
A v s \  his mind | Joe—*her compliments to Mrs. J. Garger 7
\ ¢ nl rstrange | ““ Much good they’ll do me ! observed my
ge room, Joe, even at this | sister; 1 atified too.
] res ‘ [ “And pursued Joe, with another
: id | ok at me, like another effort of remem-

hat the state of Miss Havisham’s
e sitch as would have—allowed, were

aving the pleasure,” I added.
lies” company,” said Joe. And drew
th.
cried my sister, with a mollified
r. Pumblechook. = * She might )
politeness to send that message
better late than never. And whe
young Rantipole her
” said Joe,
to break ou

nothix
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d'lvl x.rnl\{: d at her mnl at the fire, as if he had | n

known all about it beforehand.

“ And how much have \‘uu got ?”
sister, laughing. Positivel ]LU“’lllll‘

“What would present uy'upum say
pound ?”” demanded Joe.

“They’d say,” returned my sister,
“pretty well. Not too much, but pretty well.”

“It’s more than that, then,” said Joe.

That fearful Impostor, Pumblechook, imme-
diately nodded, and said, as he rubbed the arms
of l]ix (*h.lir ¢ ]I's more IL.m t hat, mum.”

”? began my

asked my

1 to ten

curtly,

sister.
“Yes I do, mum,” said Pumblechook ; “but
wait a bit. Go on, Joseph. Good in you!

Go on!”

“ What would present company say,”
cvu[wl Joe, ““to twenty pmm\l B

¢ Handsome would be the word,
my sister.

£ \\'rll, then,”
twenty pound.”

Jlm abject Hypocrite, Pumblechook, 110(1 led
again, and said, with a patronising ]lll”ll 1’8
more than 11.«1 mum. Good again! Follow
her up, Joseph !

“Then to make an end of it,” said Joe, de-
lightedly handing the bag to my sister; ‘i
ﬁ\u and- twenty pound.”

“Tt’s five-and- twenty pound, mum,” echoed
that basest of swindlers, P umbhdm()l\, rising to
shake hands with her; “and it’s no more than
your merits (as I said when my opinion was
asked), and I wish you joy of the money !”

[f the Villain had \wl:pul here, his case would
have been sufficiently awful, but he blackened
his guilt by proceeding to t: ke me into custody,
with a right of pz atronage that left all his former
criminalif y far behind.

“ Now you see, Joseph and wife,” said Pum-
blechook, as he took me by the arm above the
elbow, “I am one of them that always go right
through with what they’ve I)~;un. This boy
must be bound, out of hand. That’s my way.
Bound out of hand.”

“ Goodness knows, Unele Pumblechook,” said
my sister (gr l»lnw the money), “we’re deeply
be m'd(‘n to you.

“ Never mind me, mum,” returned that dia-
bolical corn-chandler. “A pleasure’s a pleasure,
all the world over. But this boy, you know;
we must have him bound. T said I'd see to it—
to tell you the truth.

The Justices were sitting in the Town Hall
near at hand, and we at once went over to have
me bound apprentice to Joe in the Magisterial
presence. I say, we went over, Im' [ was
pushed over by l\lmml(’l ok, exactly as if I
]l Hl 1"&1 moment l' C (\\ll a l\“\ l\L‘i or nLu Lar
indeed, it was the ce u.‘\l impression in C
that I had been taken red- 1\&1.\1\ d, fc
blechook shoved me before him thr the
crowd, I heard some people say, \\ [:n s he
done?” and ot l‘ T “\ s a young ’l'n too, but
looks bad, don’t he )ne person of mild and
benevolent aspect even gave me a tract orna-

pro-

* returned

said Joe, “it’s more than

7

l,l‘luu‘
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l‘ ith
| higher ith
:]H:‘);lh‘ ‘1
: with might; i ywdered
‘l.ml(i) leaning bz ;d\ in folded arms,
{ or taking snuff, ing to sleep, or writing, or
| reading the ne '\\\lu ers shining
!vltx('l\ ]w"xul\u.L:\“\u' iich my unartistic
eye regarded as a composition of hardbake and
! sticking-plaister. Here, in a corner, my inden-
| tures were duly signed and attested, and I was
| “bound ;” Mr. Pumblechook holding n | the
while as if \\’L’ had looked in on o ur way to the

scaffold, to have those little
posed of.

When we had come out agai

rid of the boys who had been put into great
spirits by the expectation of seeing me publicly
tortured, and who were much disappointed to

find that my friends were merely rallying round
me, we went back to Pumblechook’s,
my sister became so excited by the twenty-five
"mm*m that nothine would serve her but we
must have a dinner out of that windfall, at the
Blue Boar, and that Pumblechook
over in 111\ chaise-cart, and bring the Hubbles
and Mr. Wopsle.

[t was agreed to be done; and a mos
choly day I passed. For, it inscrutably appea
to stand to reason, in the minds of the whole
company, that I was an excrescence on the en-
tertainment. And to make it worse, they all
asked me from time to time—in short, whenever
they had nothing else to do—why I didn’t enjoy
myself. And what could I possibly do then,
but say I was enjoying myself —when I
wasn’t

However, they were grown up and had their
own way, and they made the most of it. Th u
\\v.im}li“;: Pumblechook, exalted nto th

must go

ficent confriver of the whole oceasion, actually
took the top of the table; and, d-
dressed them on the subject of

and fiendishly congratulated them
liable to imprisonment if I p
drank strong liquors, kept late hours or
company, or indulged in other vag

the form of my indent ‘n'\\ appea m-
plate as next to inevitable , he plé stand-
mg on a chair heside 111111, to his
remarks.

My o other remembrances of the great

ldn’t

festival are, That they v
sleep, but “Ill’h\‘\t r t

woke me up and t
r in the
Collins’s ode, an
in thunder down,

11

ather l:m-

Fair | Mr. Wo

mg with a IngAL‘A.q,_

psle takir
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to the inquisitive bore who leads that piece of | clear air, that will be marked in the almanac s as
music in a most impertinent manner, by wanting | having given us the coldest night ever known j;l
to know all about everybody’s private affairs) | England, into the College Ha ll. The president,
1])(11 he was l] e man with his white locks M\\, vice-president, fellows, and other mem} bers of 11,(,
and that he was upon the whole the weakest | college who had not “gone home” dre ssed in
'im wm'“ their re pective academicals A (‘Imlu ters, pu yils
Finally, I remember that when T got into 1 iy | from a neighbouring sc hool, and other \WJ
little bedroom I was truly wretehed, and had a | gentleme n, took the

k

o

: : appointed seats round the
strong conviction on me that I should neverl ‘ hall at the tables, whic h were all laid out with
Joe’s trade. I had liked it onece, but once upper, except ?}w cross-table

at the top, on
T b \on

not now. ‘ vhich played, g usly, the l,)l.‘,,(\
= 3 T+ plate. Th D mm]mu«[ oysters, barrel
CHRISTMAS-EVE IN COLLEGE. |of which were sct in the middle of he fublés s
N : [no very wide intervals in Indian files of good
ArrtnoucH collegians generally d them- | che irmity—that refined h y-puddine which
selves ove H‘w country to spend their ( foref loved and thrived upon—and
1 me at their respective homes, yet the h and | n -pies. S f 'wf oysters were i(w(lop d.
college A e g g as ‘ T
festive of n B nece, that tank icl
of Queen’s, Oxford, who, during a contem ( 1 the gall
plative Christmas walk, choked a wild he 2 o
was about to devour hi m by dashii ] 1 i
he was re: mto 1ts jaws, o1 1ated a fe {
which has been kept up wit t s ( \bers of
since the days of Edwar l the Third. M 8 spr rom 1its branches;
merriment, ¢ fellowsl and ¢ ( but they wer yvet i
: O l
1 pian
¥
of 3 | V¢
t
( 1 (
-
1 SO m Y, that
es in the galleries appeared to
! liervousness w i such a qaan-
1 tx otherwise have occasioned.
W t supper ¢ ymmenced in earnest,
. 1§ deed “merry in hall 5 though it would
crowd of ¢, who had be vited to |1 f to add (as the Bishop of Ro-
TECEIVE ¢ varm clothing. Fach recipient | \ 1) that * beards
recelved als tand symj ¢ word from | wagge ¥ first course.
the dox resident’s wife. Sometin al'l principals of the college attended to the
strar pee \‘\"\—‘u‘“ir‘%““\. Where | wants of their cuests with y a
was ol rgaret?  Old Margaret was ill abed, | tion. The skill of these eminent
(/jl‘ l,( y was too weak ‘1u 1.‘ ce the cold : so the | o] ; oysters, amazed all beholders. Furmity,
cloak or Ig‘x‘Hw at was handed over to the hus- | ¢ 1 \,k\_],i,\ , were—to translate Bril-
and or neighbour who had come to feteh it. [ Savarit rally—*irrigated” with the con-

fine choral service in the che wpel, which
. ]

we | tents of the steaming tankards; and the tall,
attended, was succeeded by a treat: for { £

the | handsome grace-cup was passed round, from

d and mouth to mouth, \\111' the
l, | cordial but stately drinking courtesies of old.

18 ;Hy\... president’s house. Some seventeen | hand to

» to our hostess’s own sch

with us, and afterwards shared t e| Norwere the fairer guests forgotten. The
pretty fruit of a Christmas-tree set up in an-| ¢ ries always had a broad front ledge ; that
other room. ~ After tea succeeded dinner, ac-|ledge was now utilised, and converted into a
cording to the new order of tl Hl&\ W m«h Has “ Ty wby:bhe dlerla divar lmpulk‘ alum-
guven the dinuer hour on to about the time of [ nu who had illuminated the” Christmas-tree.
night at which our forefathers supped.

Then | First came a train of furmity, which stopped,
le great festival of the evening, Christ- | as all succeeding trains did, at convenient
1s-eve celebrated in the hall of the co llege. stations for ladies to help, mot only them-
Through the cloi isters, in the keen, crisp, | selves, but those behind them. Then came an

came
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