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ALL THE YEAR ROUND,

[Conducted by

, how ARE you, Pip?’

With his good honest face all glowing and
shining, and his hat put down on the floor be-
tween us, he caught both my hands and worked
them straight up and down, as if I had been the
last-y ted Pump. %

«“T am glad to see you, Joe. Give me your
hat.”

But Joe, taking it up carefully with both
ke a bird’s-nest with eggs in it, wouldn’t
of part ing with that piece of property, and
rsis Iul in standing talking over it in a most
rtable way

 Which you have that growed,” said Joe,
““nd that swelled, and that gentlefolked ;* Joe
considered a little before he discovered this
word ; o be sure you are a honour to your
king and country.”
And you, Joe, look wonderfully well.”
Thank God,” said Joe, “T’'m ekerval to
I And your sister, she’s 1o worse than she
were. And Biddy, she’s ever right and ready.
And all friends 1s mo backerder, if not mo
forarder. eptin’ \\'0}»1(‘; he’s had a drop.”
this time (still with both hands taking

e of the bird’snest), Joe was rolling
s round and round Tlm room, and round
und the flowered pattern of my dressing-

11

gown.
¢ Had a drop, Joe ?”

"\\’ hy yes,” said Joe, lowering his voice,

he’s left " the (hmch and went into the pla

Which the le\ ulnw have likeways
him to Lo mhm along with me. And
his wish were,” said Joe, getting the bird’s-nest
nder his left arm for the moment and groping
in it for an egg with his right; “if no offence,
as I would ’and you that.”

I took what Joe gave me, and found it to be
the crumpled playbill of a small metropolitan
theatre, announcing the first appearance 1n ‘that
very week of “the celebrated Provineial Ama-
teur of Roscian renown, whose unique per-
formance in the highest tragic walk of our
National Bard has lately oceasioned so great a
sensation in local dramatic eircles.”

‘Were you at his performance, Joe ?” T in-

:

[ were,” sald Joe, with
lemnity.
“Was there a great sensation ?”
‘Why,” said Joe,  yes, there certainly were
of orangepeel. Partickler, when he see
10st. Though I put it to yourself, sir,
r it were calc’lated to keep a man up to
s work with a good hart, to be continiwally cut-
g in betwixt him and the Ghost with ¢ Amen !’
y have had a misfortun’ and been in
» said Joe, lowering his voice to an
ative and feeling tone, “but that is no
I n why you should put him out at such a
time. Which I m \AHU,!\ if the ghost of a
n’s own father cannot be allowed to claim
tent what can, Sir? Still more, when
at is unfortunately made so small
ght of the black l(*ulh' S blllmt
oli; try to keep it on how you may.

emphasis ‘and so-

A ghost-seeing effect in Joe’s own counte-
nance informed me that Herbert had entered the
room. So I presented Joe to Herbert, who held
out his hand; but Joe backed from it, and held
on by the bird’s-nest.

“Your servant, Sir,” said Joe, “whick I
hope as you and Pip”—here his eye fell on
the Avenger, who was putting some toast on
table, and so plainly denoted an intention to
make that young gentleman one of the family,
that T frowned it down and confused him more
—“1 meantersay, you two nontlemen—\\hlch
I hope as you get your elths in this close
spot ¥ Tor ‘the present may be a werry good
inn, according to London opinions,” said Joe,
confidentially, ¢ and I believe its character do
stand i; buf I wouldn’t keep a pig in it myself
—not in the case that I wished him to fatten
wholesome and to eat with a meller flavour on
him.”

Having borne this flattering testimony tothe
merits of our dwelling-place, and having inci-
dentally shown this tendency to call me “ sir,”
Joe, being invited to sit down to table, loo ked
all round the room for a suitable s 1(‘f on which
to deposit his hat—as if it were onl) on some
very few rare substances in nature that it could
find a resting-place—and ultimately stood it
on an extreme corner of the chimney-piece,
from which it ever afterwards fell off at in-
tervals.

‘Do you take tea, or coffee
asked Herbert,
ing.

“ Thankee, Sir,” said Joe, stiff from head to
foot, “T’ll take whichever is most agreeable to
yourself.””

“ What do you say to coffee £

« Thankee, Sir,” returned Joe, evidently dis-
pirited by the proposal,  since you are so
kind as make chice of coffee, I will not run
contrairy to your own opinions. But don’t you
never find it a little *eating

“Say tea then,” said Herbert, pouring it

Mr. Gargery ?

who always presided of a morn-

out

THere Joe hat tumbled off the mantelpiece,
and he started out of his chair and picked 1t up,
and fitted it to the same exact spot. As if 1t
were an d])\()lul(‘ point of good breeding that it

muh tumble off again soon.

“When did you come to town, Mr. Gargery £

“ Were ‘it \0\1(\1(['1\' afternoon P’ said Joe,
after coughing behind ‘his hand, as if he had had
time to catche the whooping-cough since he
came. “No it were not. Yes it were. Yes.
It were yesterday afternoon” (with an appear-
ance of mlnﬁlcd wisdom, relief, and strict im-
partiality).

‘Have you seen anything
yet £
% Why, yes, Sir,” said Joe, “me and Wopsle
went off straight to look at the Blacking
Ware’us. But we didn’t find that it come up
to its likeness in the red bills at the shop
doo which T meantersay,” added Joe, in
an explanatory manmer, “as it is there drawd
toc architectooralooral.”

of London,

= ,;‘,ﬁ
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|
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|
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exacted by wicket- 1_\0(‘ ving.  He made | Joe, sl lightly tossing his hﬁml “11101
wmm\' phv with it, and showed the | lit tle now, Sir. W ell,
; now, rushing at it and ecatchi 1ing [ which his 1 manmers is gi
it dmp‘\(\x now, merely \'wp'nng to me at the B:
, beating up, and humouring 1t in | beer do ﬂi\'f‘
1s parts of the room and i
deal of the pattern of the pape
|| before I

ag Sir, and do not ove imilate), ¢ his word
pat; r on the wall, | were, J(m‘twl Miss I : to speak
felt it safe to close with it ; finally | to vou.’® {
it into the ;.np basin, where I took é Miss Ha
7 of laying hands upon it. < She w.
r-collar, and his coat-collar, they | speak to you.
to reflect upon — ins oluble the ceiline,
Why should a man serape Yes, Joe ? Go on, please.
sefore he could consid Next ¢ S

sham, Joe #*
re Pumblechook’s word, ‘4o
Joe sat ar lled his eyes at

were
{| myster:
|| himsel

1}

n
him ? \\ hy should he s 1ppose | I were a long v JL
Ib it 1 purified by suffering for | go and I see Mi;
his Then he fell into such Miss A., Jc i
unac ion, with his fork “ Which I

mid mouth ; h

ad | of legal formality, as 1 ¢
> direc “Miss A., or otherways Havisham.
:n“vlm coughs; ession air then as io”mm < L NFr.
ped s0 much ‘uh air in vnm\pomlmlcv with
hat he hadn’t | Having had a letter from you, I
glad when [to say ‘I am.” (When I married your sister,
Sir, I said ";iH’ and wh(m 1 answered
\ul lm ] ‘ould you
“that” which Estella
‘ould be glad t

thls was

been

0

easier
with him.
: I felt my face fire up as I looked at Joe.
hope ‘one remote cause of its firing, may have
| my (‘onwmnxhe s that if T had kno
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right, as you shall never see meno more in thes
olh(a I’'m wrong m these clothes. I’'m
wrong out of the fmw‘ he kitchen, or off th’
m('s]l(s You won’t (lml half so much fault in
me if you think of me in my forge dress, with
my hammer in my hand, or even my pipe. You
won’t find half so much fault in me if, supposi
as you should ever wish to see me, you come and
put vour head in at the foree window and see
Joe the blacksmith, there, at the old anvil,
the old burnt apron, sticking to the old work.
T’'m awful dull, but T hope I’ve beat out some
thing nigh the rights of this af last. And so
Gop bless you, dear old Pip, old chap, Gop bless
you !”’
° I had not been mistaken in my fancy that there
was asimple dignity in him. The fashion of h
dress could no more come in its way when he
spoke these words, than it could come in its way
1 Heaven. He touched me gently on the forc
head, and went out. Assoon as I could recover
myself sufficiently, I hurried out after him and
looked for him in the neighbouring streets ; but
he was gone.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
IT was clear that I must repair to our tow:
next day, and in the first flow of my repenta
it was equally elear that I must stay a
But when I had secured my box-place
morrow’s coach and

«d been down to
Pocket’s aud back, I was not by any
convinced on the last point, and began
\.m reasons and make excuses for j

at the Blue B I should be an inc
at Joe’s; 1
would not 1
s Havi
mightn’t like
carth are n
with such pr

a curious thing.

& she was exacting

other swindlers

g m the self-swindlers,

That I should innocently ta

a bad half-crown of somebody els manufac
ture, s reasonable enough ; but vu:ki
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T.MM as ”vml noney ! obl S I:H

ul ml‘ pretence of compa

!
notes for security’s ¢ the notes
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If

bstracts

shells and pass them onm yself as notes !

Having settled 1]141 L must go to the Blue
r, my mind was much m\\m bed by inde-
n whether or no to take the \\«n”«l [

was tL‘nll)Hll“ o think of that €X] yensive Meree- |
nary publicly airing his boots in lln archway of | s

the Blue Boar’s ]mr(l]l;_\.lltl ; 1t was almost
solemn to imagine him casually produced in
the tailor’s shop and confounding the dis-
respectful senses of Trabb’s boy. On the other
hand, Trabb’s boy might worm himself into his
Intimacy and tell him things ; or, reckless and
desperate \\1\‘:«11 as I knew he could be, mwhl
hoot him in the High-street. My patroness,

t0o, might hear of him, and not approve. On
the \\huh, L resolved to leave the Avenger

behind.
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at them and ke(yt from them; made them (as
Herbert had said) a most disagreeable and de-
graded spectacle.

But this was not the worst of it. It came
out that the whole of the back of the coach had
been taken by a family removing from London,
and that there were no places for the two pri-
soners but on the seat in front behind the
coachman. Hereupon, a choleric gentleman,
who had taken the fourth place on that seat,
flew into a most violent passion, and said thaf
it was a breach of contract to mix him up with
such villanous company, and that it was poi-
sonous and pernicious and infamous and shame-
ful and T don’t know what else. At this time
the coach was ready and the coachman impa-
tient, and we were all preparing to get up, and
the prisoners had come over with their keeper—
bringing with them that curious flavour of bread-
poultice, baize, rope-yarm, and hearthstone,
which attends the convict presence.

“ Don’t take it so much amiss, sir,” pleaded
the keeper to the angry passenger; * I’llsit next
you myself. I’ll put ’em on the outside of the
row. They won’t interfere with you, sir. You
needn’t know they’re there.”

“ And don’t blame me,” growled the convict
I had recognised. 7 don’t want to go. 7am
quite ready to stay behind. As fur as I am con-
cerned any one’s welcome to my place.”

“Or mine,” said the other, gruffly. «7
wouldn’t have incommoded none of you, if I’d
a had my way.” Then they both laughed, and
began cracking nuts, and spitting the shells
about.—As Ireally think T should have liked to
do myself, if I had been in their place and so
despised.

At length it was voted that there was no
help for the angry gentleman, and that he must
either go in his chance company or remain be-
hind. So he got into his place, still making
complaints, and the keeper gof into the place
next bim, and the convicts hauled themselves
up as well as they could, and the conviet I had
recognised sat behind me with his breath on
the hair of my head. )

“ Good-by, Handel!” Herbert called out as
we started. I thought what a blessed fortune it
was that he had found another name for me
than Pip. :

It is impossible to express with what acute-
ness I felt the convict’s breathing, not only on
the back of my head, but all along my spine.
The sensation was like being touched in the
marrow with some pungent and searching acid,
and it set my very teeth on edge. He seemed
to have more breathing business  to .do 1,1};111
another man, and to make more noise in doing
it; and I was conscious of growing high-shoul-
dered on one side, in my shrinking endeavours
to fend him off.

The weather was miserably raw, and the two
cursed the cold. It made us all lethargic before
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|| their coarse gainly or surf: v ¢ :
I 'tf 2 CO‘. . ina.}xg.y ulllnf'\lllll:V {)uﬁu_ surface, as we ]md gone far, and when we had left the
| i they were lower animals; their ironed legs, Half-way House behind, we habitual 1 and
{[ apologetically garlanded with pocket-handker. | shivered and were silent. I dozed off, myself.
| chiefs ; and the way in which all present looked S Do

in considering the question whether I ought tore-
store a couple of pounds sterling to this creature
before losing sight of him, and how it could best
be \11)11(‘.' In the act of dipping forward as if I
were going to bathe among the horses, I woke
1n a fright and took the question up again.

But T must have lost it longer than I had
thought, _since, although I could recoznise
nothing in the darkness and the fitful lights
and shadows of our lamps, I traced marsh
country in‘ the cold damp wind that blew at us.
Cowering forward for warmth and to make me
a screen against the wind, the conviets were
closer to me than before. The very first words
I heard them interchange as I became con-
scious, were the words of my own thoucht
“Two One Pound notes.” ¥

“How did he get ’em * said the convict T
had never seen.

“ How should T know > returned the other.
“He had *em stowed away somehows. Giv him
by friends, I expect.”

“I wish,” said the other, with a bitter curse
upon the cold, *that I had ’em here.”

“'T'wo one pound notes, or friends ??

“Two one pound notes. I'd sell all the
friends I ever had, for one, and think it a blessed
good bargain. Well? So he says— ¢

“So he says,” resumed the conviet I had re-
cognised—*1t was all said and done in half a
minute, behind a pile of timber in the Dockyard
—‘you’re a going to be discharged ?* Yes, I was.
Would I find out that boy that had fed him and
kep his secret, and give him them two one
pound notes? Yes, 1 would. And [ did.”

"« More fool you,” growled the other. “I’d
have spent ’em on a Man, in wittles and drink.
He must have been a green one. Mean to say
he knowed nothing of you 4

“Not a ha’porth. Different gangs and dif-
ferent ships. He was tried again for prison
breaking, and got made a Life

¢ And was that—Honour !—the only time you
worked out, in this part of the country ?”

“The only time.” - oy

“What might have been your opinion of the
place P :

“A most beastly place. Mudbank,
swamp, and work; work, swamp, mist, and
mudbank.” s

They both execrated the place in very
Jlanguage, and gradually growled themselves out
and had nothing left to sa; o 3t -

After overhearing this dialogue, T should as-
suredly have got down and been left in the
solitude and darkness of the highway, but for
feeling certain that the man had no suspicion of
my identity. Indeed, I was not only so ch inged
in the course of nature, but
dressed and so differently circums
was not at all likely he could hav
without accidental help. Still, the
of our being together on the
ficiently strange to fill me witl

mist,

y strong
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or civilised man, who would have told me
that. Pumblechook was my earliest patron and
the founder of my fortunes.
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SIC-HALLS.
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