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CH .\l'TER THE l:.IGHTll. 

Il\VOL\"CS .\ CRITICAL PO~ITIOX. 

"Wno 's that?'' inquired Brittles, opening the door a little 
way with the chain up, and peeping out, shading the candle 
with his hand. 

"Open the door," replied a man outside: " it's the officers 
from Bow-street that was sent to, to-day." 

Much comforted by this assurance, Brittles opened the door 
to its full width, and confronted a portly man in a g reat coat, 
who walked in without sayiug anything more, and wiped his 
shoes on the mat as coolly as if he lived there. 

"Just send somebody ·out to relieve my mate, will you, young 
man?" said the officer: "he\; in the gig minding the prad. 
Have you got a coach'us here that you could put it up in for 
five or ten minutes?" 

Brittles, repl ying in the affirmative, and pointing out the 
building, the p01 tly man stepped back to the garden gate, and 
helped his companion to put up the gig, while Brittles lighted 
them in a state of great admiration. This done, they returned 
to the house, and, being , hown into a p:irlour, took off their 
great-coats and hat , and showed like what they were. The 
m~n who had knocked at the door was a stout personage of 
middle height, aged about fifty, with shiny black hair, cropped 
pretty close, half whisker , a round face, and sharp eyes. The 
?!her was a red-headed bony man, in top-boots, with a rather 
ill.favoured countenance, and a turned-up sinister-looking nose 

"Tell your governor that Blathers and Duff is here, will 
rou ?" said the stouter man, smoothing down his hair, and lay
Ing a pair of handcuffs on the table. " Oh ! Good evening, 
master. Can I have a word or two with you in private, if you 
please?" 

This was addressed to Mr. Losberne, who now made his ap
pearance_; and that gentleman, motioning Brittle, to retire, 
brought m the two ladies and shut the door . 
. "_This is the lady of the house," said Mr. Losberne, mo

tioning towards Mrs. Maylie. 
Mr .. Blathers made a bow, and, being desired to sit down, 

put his hat upon the floor, and, taking a chair, motioned Duff 
to do the same. The latter gentleman, who did not appear 
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quite o much accustom d to good society, or 911ite so much at 
his ca. e in it, one of th two, seated himst>1f, after underaoin(l' 
:;cvcral muscular affoc:tions of' the limli., and forced the he~d of 
hi.,, stick into hi.., mouth with some <·mharra"sment. 

"r ow, with rcgarcl to thi. here rohbery, rnaf:itcr," said Bla
thers. ",vhat are the cir 'lllllStances ?" 

1\Ir. Lo-;berne, who appeared desirous of gaining time, re
counted them at great length and with much circumlocution : 

frs. r . Blathers and Duff looking Yer knowing meanwhile, 
and occa:-,ionall y e-.changing a nod. 

"I can't ~ay for Cl'rtain till I see the place, of course," said 
Blather. ; "but my opinion at onte is - I clon't mind commit
ting m_yf.clf to that "tcnt,-that thi · \\a. n't done by a yokel
h, Duff?" 

" ertainly not," rt>pliul Duff. 
"And, tran-.,\atincr the ,1 ord vokt-1 for the hcncfit of the 

ladies, l apprehend )Olll" 1maning to he· that thi. attempt was 
not ma<IL- by a countryman?" said :'.\Ir. Lo. berne with a mile. 

"That\, it, mri-.,tl'r,'' rl'plil'cl Hlathn..,. · This i. all about 
the rohlll'ry is it i'" 

"All," rL'p1iL·d the doctor. 
"1 · ow, "hat i.., thi-., ahout thi-, here bov that the en·ants are 

talking of~,, ~aid Bl 1tht rs. -
'' ' , thing at all,'' nplicd tht doctor. '' 01w of the fright

enrd scn·,rnts ehcN.' to takl• it into hi-. heacl that he had some
thing to do \\ ith this attempt to brtak into the house; but it' 
non ·<'n'-L'-shL't r ah:-urditv .'' 

'' ''\•ry l'as_\ di-.,po,-.t•d ·of it i:,'' rcmnrhd Duff. . 
'· " ' hat he -.a_\'> is quite correct:' oh L'n-l'cl Blather, n~ddmg 

his head in a confirmatorv wav, and plavin~ careles. ly with the 
handcuff-,, a,, if they wei·e a ·pair of ca·. tau t,. '"·ho i_' the 
hoy? " rhat account dot•;-, hr cri,e of him ·df? "rhere did he r, .. , 
come from? He didn't drop out of the clouds, did he, ma tcr r 

"Of course not," n•plied the doctor with a ncn-ou glance at 
the two ladies. "I k11m1· his whole hi torv ;-hut we can talk 
about that presently. You would like to· .cc the place where 
the thieves made their attempt, fir-.,t, I uppo<=e ?'' . 

"Certainly," rejoined ~ Ir. Blathers. ""'e had better in
spect the prcmi es first, and examine the servants arterwards. 
That's the u . ual way of doino· lrnsin ss." 

Lights were then procure<( aml i\Iessn,. Blath rs and Duff, 
attended by the native constable, Brittle:;, Giles, and ewrybody 
else in .hort, went into the little room at the encl of the passage, 
and looked out at the wi11clow and afterward" went round by 
way of the lawn, and looked in at the window, and after that 
had a candle handed out to inspect the shutter "ith, and ~ftr 
that a lantern to trace the footstl'ps with, and after that a P11t !~ 
fork to poke the bushes ,\·ith. This clone amid t the b1:ealli e~d 
interest of all beholders, they came in agaiu, and l\lr. Tiles an 
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Brittles were put through a melo-dramatic representation of 
their share in ~he ~revious night's ad~eI?tures, which they per
formed some six t11nes over, contrad1ctmg each other in not 
more than one important respect the first time, and in not more 
than a dozen the last. This consummation being arrived at, 
Blathers and Duff cleared the room, and held a lono- council 
together, compared with which, for secrecy and sol~mnity, a 
consultation of great doctors on the knottiest point in medicine 
would be mere child's play. 

Meanwhile the doctor walked up and down the next room in 
a very uneasy state, and Mr . l\Iaylie and Rose looked on with 
anxious faces. 

"Upon my word," he aid, making a halt after a great 
number of very rapid turns, " I hardly know wl1at to do ." 

"Surely," said Rose, "the poor child's story, faithfully re
peated to these men, will be ufficient to exonerate him." 

"I doubt it, my dear young lady," said the doctor, shaking 
his head. " I don't think it would exonerate him, either with 
them or with legal functionarie of a higher grade. "\Vhat 
is he, after all, they would ay-a runaway. Judged by mere 
worldly consideration and probabilities, hi story is a very 
doubtful one." 

"You credit i t, sure! y ?" interrnpted Ros" in haste. 
"I believe it, strange a it is, and perhaps may be an old 

fool for doing so," rejoined the doctor; '' but I don't think it 
is exactly the tale for a practised police officer, nevertheless." 

"Why not?" demanded Rose. 
"Because, my pretty cross-examiner;' replied the doctor, 

"because, viewed with their eyes, there are so many ugly points 
about it; he can only prove the parts that look bad, and none 
of those that look well. Confound the fellow:;, they will have 
t~e why and the wherefore, and take nothing for granted. On 
Ins own showing, you ee, he has been the companion of thieves 
for some time past; he ha been carried to a police-office on a 
charge of picking a gentleman's pocket, and is taken away 
forcibly from that gentleman's house to a place which he cannot 
describe or point out, and of the situation of which he has not 
the remotest idea. He is brought down to Chertsey by men 
w~o seem to have taken a violent fancy to him, whether he 
~nll or no, and put through a window to rob a house, and then, 
JUSt at the very moment when he is goino· to alarm the inmates, 
and so ?o the very thing that wo~ld set l1im all to rights, there 
rushes Into the way that blundermg dog of a_ hal~-bred butler 
and ~hoots him, as if on purpose to pre ent }us dorng any good 
for himself. Don't you see all this?" 

"I ~ee it, of course," replied Rose, smiling at tl?e doct?r'~ im
petuosity ; "but still I do not see anything in 1t to cnmmate 
the poor child." 

'' No," replied the doctor; "of course not! Bless the bright 
2c2 
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eyes of your sex ! They never s e, whether for O'Ood or bad 
more than one side of any question; and that is~ invariably' 
the one which fir t presents itself to them." ' 

Having given vent to this result of experience, the doctor 
put his hands into his pockets ancl walked up and down the 
room with even greater rapidity than before>. 

"The mon' I think of it," ,aid the doctor, "the more I see 
that it will occasion C'ncllc-,s trouble and difficulty to put thee 
men into JHN,e:-.sion of the boy's rl'al story . I am certain it will 
not he belicH'd ; and t'\t'n if thl'y can do nothing to him in the 
end, still the dragging it forward, and gi .. ing publicity to all 
the doubts that \1 ill he cast upon it, mu-,t interfere materially 
with your benevolent plan of re-.cuing- him from misery." 

"Oh ! what is to be done?'' criecl Ro. e. ' · ])ear, dear! why 
did they send for tht·-.e pcopk• ?" 

"\Vhy, indet•d !" e,claimccl :\Ir-.. :\Iaylie. "I would not 
ha\'e had them here for the world !" 

"All I know i,,," saicl :\Ir. LP. b crne at last, sitting down 
with a kind of de-,peratc ealmne-,-,, •· that we mu-,t try and carry 
it off with a bold face that 's all ! The object i ~ a good one, 
and that must ht• the e:-.:cust•. The boy ha-. trong ymptoms 
of fe\'er upon him and i-, in no condition to be talked to any 
more; that's one ·om fort. " ' e mu. t make the be t of it we 
can; and, if bad 's the lie-,t it's no fault of ouc. ome in." 

' "\Vell, master,'' "aid Blather-., entering the room, followed 
by his colkague, and making the door fast before he aid any 
more. "This warn't a put-up thing-." 

"And what the de\il 's a put-up thing!' demanded the doc
tor impatiently. 

"\Ve call it a put-up robbery ladie·" :-aid Blather , turning 
to them, a - if he c:ompa-,sioned thL•ir ignorance but had a con
tempt for the doctor' · hhen the :;enanb i in it." 

" T obody su p cted them in this ca e," :,;aid i\lr . Iaylie. 
"\Very likely not, ma'am," replied Blather , "but they 

might have been in it, for all that." 
" More likely on that wery account," aid Duff. . 
"\Ve find it wa a town hand " aid Blather., continuing his 

report ; "for the ty le of work i - fir t-rate." 
""\Very pretty indeed, it i ," remarked Duff in an under 

tone. 
"There wa two of 'em in it" continued Blathers, '' and they 

had a boy with 'cm ; that's pl;in, from the ize of the window. 
That's all to be said at present. \Ve '11 ee this lad that you've 
got up tairs at once, if you plea.e." 

"Perhaps they will take somethino- to drink fir t, Mrs. l\fay
lie ?" said the doctor, his face brio·htenino· up as if some new • 0 t') thought had occurred to him. 

" Oh ! To be ure !" exclaimed Rose eagerly. "You shall 
have it immediately, if you will." 
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"Why, thank you, Miss!" said Blathers, drawino- his coat-
h. h ". ' d k h" ,., sleeve across ,is mout : . 1t s r'f wor t 1s sort of duty. 

Anythino- that s handy, Miss; don t put yourself out of the 
0 " way on our accounts. 

"What shall it be?" asked the doctor, following the young 
lady to the sideboard. 

"A little drop of spirits, master, if it's all the same," replied 
Blathers. "It's a cold ride from London, ma'am, and I al
ways find that spirits comes home warmer to the feelings." 

This interesting communication was addressed to Mrs. May
lie, who received it very graciously. ,¥bile it was being con
veyed to her, the doctor slipped out of the room. 

"Ah!" said Mr. Blathers, not holding his wine-glass by the 
stem, but grasping the bottom between the thumb and fore
finger of bis left hand, and placing it in front of his chest. 
"I have seen a good many pieces of business like this in my 
time, ladies." 

"That crack down in the back lane at Edmonton, Blathers," 
said Mr. Duff, assisting his colleague's memory. 

"That was something in this way, warn't it?" rejoined Mr. 
Blathers; "that was done by Conkey Chickweed, that was." 

"You always gave that to him," replied Duff. "It was the 
Family Pet, I tell you, and Conkey hadn't any more to do with 
it than I had." 

"Get out !" retorted Mr. Blathers: " I know better. Do 
you mind that time Conkey was robbed of his money, though? 
What a start that was! better than any novel-book I ever 
see!" 

" What was that?" inquired Rose, anxious to encourage any 
symptoms of good humour in the unwelcome visitors. 

'' It was a robbery, Miss, that hardly anybody would have 
been down upon," said Blathers. "This here Conkey Chick
weed--" 

"Conkey means Nosey, ma'am," interposed Duff. 
"Of course the lady knows that, don't she?" demanded Mr. 

Blathers. "Always interrupting you are, partner. This here 
Conkey Chickweed, Miss, kept a public-house over Battle-bridge 
way, and had a cellar where a good many young lords went to see 
cockfighting, and bado-er-drawino-, and that; and a wery in
tellectual manner the sports was c~nducted in, for I've seen 'em 
off'en. He warn't one of the family at that time; and one night 
he was robbed of three hundred and twenty-seven guineas in a 
c~nvas-bag, that was stole out of his bedroom in the dead of 
mght by a tall man with a black patch over his e_ve, who had 
concealed himself under the bed, and, after committing the rob
bery, jumped slap out of window, which was only a story high. 
He was wery quick about it. But Conkey was quick, too, for 
he was woke by the noise and darti1w out of bed, fired a blun-
d b ' ' n er uss arter him, and roused the neighbourhood. They set 
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up a hue-and-cry directly, and, when they came to look about 
'em, found that Conkey had hit the robber; for there was traces 
of blood all the way to some palings a good distance off, and 
there they lost 'em. However he had made off with the blunt 
and, consequently, the name of Mr. Chickweed, licensed witler' 
appeared in the Gazette among the other bankrupts ; and ali 
manner of benefits and subscriptions, and I don't know what 
all, was got up for the poor man, who was in a wery low state 
of mind about his loss, and went up and down the streets for 
three or four days, pulling his hair off in such a desperate man
ner that many people was afraid he might be going to make 
away with himself. One day he come up to the office all in a 
hurry, and had a private interview with the magistrate, who, 
after a good deal of talk, rings the bell, and orders Jem Spyers 
in, (J em was a active officer,) and tells him to go and assist 
Mr. Chickweed in apprehending the man that robbed his house. 
'I see him, Spyers,' said Chickweed, 'pass my house yesterday 
morning.'-• Why didn't you up, and collar him?' says Spyers. 
-' I was so struck all of a heap that you might have fractured 
my skull with a toothpick,' says the poor man; 'but we're 
sure to have him, for between ten and eleven o'clock at night he 
passed again.' Spyers no sooner heard this, than he put some 
clean linen and a comb in his pocket, in case he should have to 
stop a day or two; and away he goes, and sets himself down at 
one of the public-house windows behind a little red curtain, 
with his hat on, all ready to bolt at a moment's notice. He was 
smoking his pipe here late at night, when all of a sudden Chick
weed roars out-' Here he is! Stop thief! Murder!' Jem 
Spyers dashed out; and there he sees Chickweed tearing down 
the street full-cry. Away goes Spyers; on keeps Chickweed; 
round turn the people; everybody roars out 'Thieves!' and 
Chickweed himself keeps on shouting all the time like mad. 
Spyers loses sight of him a minute as he turns a corner,
shoots round - sees a little crowd-dives in. 'Which is the 
man?'-' D-me !' says Chickweed, 'I 've lost him again !' 

'' It was a remarkable occurrence, but he warn't to be seen 
nowhere, so they went back to the public house, and next 
morning Spyers took his old place, and looked out from behi~d 
the curtain for a tall man with a black patch over his eye, ull 
his own two eyes ached again. At last he couldn't help shut
ting 'em to ease 'em a minute, and the wery moment he did so, 
he hears Chickweed roaring out, ' Here he is!' Off he starts 
once more, with Chickweed half way down the street ahead of 
him,; and, aft~r twice ~s long a run as the yesterday's 01~e, the 
mans lost agam ! This was done once or twice more, till one 
half the neighbours gave out that Mr. Chickweed had been rob
bed by the devil who was playing tricks with him arterwar1s, 
and the other half that poor Mr. Chickweed had o-one mad with grief." 

b 

"What did J cm Spyers say ?" inquired the doctor, who had 
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returned to the room shortly after the commencement of the 
story. 

"Jem Spyers," resumed the officer, "for a long time said no
thiner at all, and listened to everything without seeminO' to 
whicl1 showed be understood his business. But one rnorni~g h; 
walked into the bar, and, taking out his snuff-box, said,' l~ick
weed, I've found out who's done this here robbery.'-' Have 
)'OU?' said Chickweed. 'Oh, my dear Spyers, only let me 
have wengeance, and I shall die contented! Oh, my clear 
pyer , where is the villain ?'-' Come !' said Spyers, offering 

him a pinch of snuff, 'none of that gammon ! You did it 
yourself.' So he had, and a good bit of money he had made 
by it, too; and nobody would ever have found it out if he 
hadn't been so precious anxious to keep up appearances, that's 
more!" said Mr. Blathers, putting clown his wine-glass, and 
clinking the handcuffs together. 

"Very curious, indeed," observed the doctor. "Now, if 
you please, you can walk up stairs." 

"If you please, sir,'' returned Mr. Blathers. And, closely 
following Mr. Losberne, the two officers ascenuecl to Oliver's 
bedroom, Mr. Giles preceding the party with a lighted candle. 

Oliver had been dozing, but looked worse, and was more fever
i h than he had appeared y•et. Being assisted by the doctor, he 
managed to sit up in bed for a minute or so, and looked at the 
strangers without at all understanding what was going forward, 
and, in fact, without seeming to recollect where he was, or what 
had been passing. 

'' This," said Mr. Losberne, speaking softly, but with great 
vehemence notwithstanding, '' this is the lad, who, being acci
dentally wounded by a spring-gun in some boyish trespass on 
Mr. What-d'ye-call-him's grounds at the back here, comes to 
the house for assistance this morning, and is immediately laid 
hold of, and maltreated by that ingenious gentleman with the 
candle in his hand, who has placed his life in considerable dan
ger, as I can professionally certify." 

Messrs. Blathers and Duff looked at Mr. Giles as he was thus 
recommended to their notice, and the bewildered butler gazed 
from them towards Oliver, and from Oliver towards Mr. Los•• 
berne, with a most ludicrous mixture of fear and perplexity. 

'~ You don't mean to deny that, I suppose?" said the doctor, 
laymg Oliver gently down again. 

"It was all done for the-for the best, sir!" answered Giles. 
"I am sure I thought it was the boy, or I wouldn't have med
dled with him. I am not of an inhuman disposition, sir." 

"Thought it was what boy?" inquired the senior officer. 
"~he housebreaker's boy, sir !" replied Giles. "They-they 

certamly had a boy." 
"Well, do you think so now ?'' inquired Blathers. 
"T_hink what, now?" replied Gilc ::1 , looking vacantly at his 

questioner. 
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"Think it's the same boy, stupid-head?" rejoined Mr. 
Blathers impatiently. 

"I don't know; I really don't know," said Giles, with a rue
ful countenance. "I couldn't swear to him." 

"vVhat do vou think?" asked 1r. Blathers. 
"I don't kn.ow what to think," replied poor Giles. "I don't 

think it is the boy; indeed I'm almost certain that it isn't. 
You know it can't be." 

"Has this man been a-drinking, sir?" inquired Blathers, 
turning to the doctor. 

'' ,vhat a precious muddle-headed chap you are!" said Duff 
addressing Mr. Giles with supreme contempt. ' 

J\Ir. Losberne had been feeling the patient's pulse during this 
short dialogue; but he now rose from the chair by the bedside, 
and remarked, that if the officers had any doubts upon the sub
ject they would perhaps like to step into the next room, and 
have Brittles before them. 

Acting upon this suggestion, they accordingly adjourned to a 
neighbouring apartment, where Mr. Brittles being called in, in
volved himself and hi respected superior in such a wonderful 
maze of fresh contradictions and impossibilities as tended to 
throw no particular light upon anything save the fact of his own 
strong mystification; except, indeed, his declarations that he 
shouldn't know the real boy if he were put before him that in
stant; that he had only taken Oliver to be he because l\1r. 
Giles had said he was, and that l\Ir. Giles had five minutes pre
,,iously a<lmitted in the kitchen that he began to be very much 
afraid he had been a little too ha ty. 

Among other ingenious sunnisrs, the question was then raised 
whether Mr. Giles had really hit anybody, an<l upon examina
tion of the fellow pistol to that which he had fired, it turned out 
to have no more destructive loading than gunpowder and _brown 
paper :-a discovery which made a considerable impress10n on 
everybody but the doctor, who had drawn the ball about ten 
minutes before. Upon no one, however, did it make a greater 
impression than on Mr. Giles himself, who, after labouring for 
some hours under the fear of having mortally wounded a 
fellow-creature, eagerly cau()'ht at this new idea, and favoured 
it to the utmost. Finally, tl1e officers, without troubling the~
sel ves very much about Oliver, left the Cbertsey constable 111 
the house, and took up their rest for that night in the town, 
promising to return next morning. 

With the next morning there came a rumour that two men 
and a boy were in the cage at Kingston, who had been appre
he!1ded over-night under suspicious circumstances; an_d to 
Kmgston Messrs. Blathers and Duff journeyed accord111gly. 
The suspicious circumstances, howevet', resolving themselves, 
on in_vestigation, into the one fact that they had been disc_overe_~ 
sleepmg under a haystack, which, although a great crime, 1~ 
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only punish~ble by imp~·isonment, and_ is, in the merciful eye 
of the English law, and its comprehen 1ve love of all the King's 
subjects, held to be no sati factory proof in the absence of all 
other evidence, that the leeper or sleepers have committed bur
crlary accompanied with violence, and have therefore rendered 
them~elves liable to the punishment of death,-:.\lessrs. Blathers 
and Duff came back again a wiise a they went. 

In hort, after ome more examination, and a great deal more 
conver ation, a neighbouring magi trate was readily induced to 
take the joint bail of l\Ir.. Iaylie and 1\lr. Lo berne for Oliver's 
appearance if he hould ver be called upon ; and Blathers 
and Duff, being reward d with a couple of guinea-;, returned to 
town with divided opinion on the ubject of their expedition: 
the latter gent! man on a mature con ·ideration of all the cir
cumstance , inclining to the belief that the burglariou attempt 
had originated with the Family I-et and the former being 
equally dispo:ed to concede the full merit of it to the great 1\'Ir. 
Conkey Chickw ed. 

:Meanwhile liver gradually throve and prospered under the 
united care of ~!rs. :\Iaylit', Ho-,e, and th kind-hearted Mr. 
Lo ·berne. If fervent prayer. gu. bing from hearts overcharged 
with gratitude be heard in hcav 'n,-and if tlwy be not, what 
prayer-, are ?-the bl s-,ing which the orphan child called down 
upon them, unk into th ir "oul., diffusing peace and happiness. 

CII .\PTER TIIE · 1 Tl!. 

or TUE UAPPY Lin. OJ.I\'! n !IF.GA. TO LI:\D wrrn 111 S li.l:Sll rn1r:--os. 

OLIVER' ailincr were neither . li,rht nor few. In addition to 
the pain and del7i.v attendant uponn a broken limb, his exposu re 
to the wet and cof<l had broucrht on fo\'er and ague, which hung 
about him for many \\eck:,r->and reduced him isadly. But at 
length he began by . low degrees to get bctt r, and to be able to 
say ometime , in a few tearful word:; how dcl'ply he felt the 
goodne of the two . wcct ladies, and how ardently he hoped 
that when he grew troncr and well again he could do something 
to show his gratitude; ~nly something which would let tlwrn 
se7 the love and duty witf, whieh hiis lm"'st \\Us full; som~
thmg, however slight, which would prO\'C to them that their 
gentle kindne~s ha<l not been cast away, but that tlw poor boy, 
whom their charity had rescued from mi-,cry or death, was eager 
and anxiou to erve them \\ it!, all his heart and sou l. 

"Poor fellow !" ~aid Ho c, wh n Oli\'er had been one day 
feebly endeavourincr to utter the words of th,mkfulncss that rose 
~o hi pale lips. ,ty ou hall have many opportunities of serv
ing u, if you will. We arc going into the country, and my 
aunt intends that you shall accomp:rny U'-. Th~ quiet pl~ce, 
the pure air, an<l all the pleasures and beauties of spring, 
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will restore you in a few da_ys, ancl we will employ you in a 
hundred ways when you can bear the trouble." 

"'l'he trouble!" cried Ol iYer. "Oh! dear lady, if I could 
but work for you,-if I could only give you plea ure by water
ing your flowers, or watching your birds, or running up and 
down the whole day long to make you happy, what would I 
give to do it!" 

"You shall give nothing at all," said Mis May lie smiling ; 
" for, as I told you before, we shall cn1ploy you in a hundred 
ways; and if you only take half the trouble to plea e us that 
you promise now, you will make me very happy indeed." 

"Happy, ma,am !" cried Oli\'er: " oh, how kind of you to 
say so!"' 

" You will make me happier than I can tell you," replied the 
young lady. "'l'o think that my dear good aunt should have 
been the means of re:-;cuing any on' from uch ,ad misery as 
you have described to us, would be an un peakable plea ure to 
me; but to know that the object of her goocl nes and compas
sion was sincerely grateful and attached in consequence, would 
delight me more than you can "ell imagine. Do you under
stand me?" he inquired, watching Oliver's thoughtful face. 

'' Oh, yes, rna,am, yes!'' replied OliYer eagerly; "but I was 
thinking that I am ungrateful now." 

"To whom ?" inquire.cl the . ·oung lady. 
'' •ro the kind gentleman and the dear old nurse who took so 

much care of me before," rejoined OliYer. " If they knew how 
happy I am, they would be plea eel, I am , ure." 

"I am sure they would," 1ejoined Oliver's benefactres_s; 
"and 1\1r. Losbernc ha already been kind enough to promise 
that when you are well enough to bear the journey he will carry 
you to see them.'! . 

"Has he, ma'am !" cried Oliver, his face brightening with 
pleasure. " I don't know what I shall <lo for joy when I see 
their kind faces once again !" 

In a short time Oliver wa sufficiently recovered to undergo 
the fatigue of thi expedition ; and one morning he and 1\lr. 
Losberne set out accordingly in a little carriage which belon~ed 
to Mrs. Maylie. When they came to Chertsey Bridge, 0hver 
turned very pale, and uttered a loud exclamation. 

"What ,s the matter with the boy !" cried the doct~r, as 
usual all in a bustle. "Do you see anythino·-hear anythmg-
feel anything-eh?" 

0 

" That, sir," cried Oliver, pointing out of the carriage win
dow. "That house!" 

h 
,, 

''Yes; well, what of it? Stop, coachman. Pull up ere, 
cried the doctor. "VVhat of the hou e, my man-eh?" . 

'' T he thieves-the house they took me to," whispered Oliver. 
" The devil it is !" cried the d·octor. " Halloa, there ! let me 

out !" But before the coachman could dismount from his box 
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he had tumbled out of the coach by some means or other, and, 
running down to the deserted ten ment, began kicking at the 
door like a madman. 

"Halloa !'' ,aid a little ugly hump- a.eked man, opening the 
door o uddenly that the doctor, from the very impetu of his 
last kick, nearly fell forward into the passaae. ",vhat' the 
matter here ?" b 

" fatter!" exclaimed the other collaring him without a mo-
ment' reflection. A good ckal. Robbery i::. the matter." 

"There '11 be murder too" replied the hump-backed man 
coolly," if you clon't take' your hands off. no you hear me?" 

"I hear you,'' .aid the doctor, giving hi· captive a hearty 
shake. ',vhere' - onfournl the fellow, what'· his rascally 
name-..,ike -that :, it. \Yl1l'rP' ~ih's you thief?" 

The hump-backed man . tared a if in ·exec · of amazement 
and indianation; and t,~isting himself dexterou ly from the 
doctor' gra p, growkcl forth a volley of horrid oath·, and re
tired into the house. Before he could shut the door, however, 
the doctor had pa· L'd into thL• parlour without a word of parley. 
He looked a.nxiou..,1, round: not an article> of furniture, not a 
ve tige of anything· animate or inanimatr, not vcn the po ition 
of the cupboard an wen•cl ()livers description ! 

"Now" aid the hump-backl•cl man "ho hacl ,,at bed him 
keenly, ' what do ,·ou mean bv coming into my house in this 
violent way? ] o· you want ·to rob me or to murder me? 
- 11hich i it?" 

"Did you v r know a man com out to do ithcr in a cha.riot 
and pair, you ricliculou. old nun pi re?" said the irritable doctor. 

" ·what do you want tlll'n ~,, clcmandl'd the hunchback fiercely. 
"Will you tak your. If off before I do you a mi chief? curse 
you!" 
· "As soon a I think proper., said i\lr. Lo. b rn , looking into 
the other parlour, which, like the fir t, bore no re ernblance 
whatever to liver's account of it. "I hall find you out some 
day, my friend.'' 

"Will you?" sn creel the ill-favoured cripple. "If you ever 
want me, I'm h r ,. I ha\' ll't Ii, •cl here macl ancl all a.lone, 
for fiv7.and-twcnty year. to be !-.tared by you. ? 011 hall p~y 
for th1 ; you hall pay for thi ." And so saying, the nns
shapen little cl mon . ct up a hid ou · yell, and clance<l upon the 
ground as if frantic with rage. 

" tupid enough, this," muttered th• doctor to him If: "the 
boy must have mad a mistake. There ; put that in your 
pocket, and .· hut your~clf up a.gain." "\Vith these words he 
flun~ the hunch back a piece of money, and rl'lurncd to the 
carriage . 
. The man follow d to the chariot door, uttering the wiluest 
imprecations and curses all the way; but as l\fr. Losberne 
turned to speak to the driver, he lookrd i11to the carriage, and 
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eyed Oliver for an instant with a glance so sharp and fierce and 
at the same time so furious and vindictive, that, waki1;g or 
sleeping, he could not forget it for months afterwards. He con
tinued to utter the most fearful imprecations until the driver had 
resumed his seat, and when they were once more on their way 
they could see him s_ome ~Esta_nc~ behind, beating his feet upo1~ 

the ground, and tearrng lus hair m transports of frenzied rage. 
" I am an ass !" said the doctor after a long silence. " Did 

you know that before, Oliver?" 
" No, sir." 
"Then don't forget it another time." 
" An ass," said the doctor again after a further silence of 

some minutes. '' Even if it had been the right place, and the 
right fellows had been there, what could I have done single
handed? And if I had had assistance, I see no good that I 
should have done except leading to my own exposure, and an 
unavoidable statement of the manner in which I have hushed up 
this business. That would have served me right, though. I 
am always involving myself in some scrape or other by acting 
upon these impulses, and it might have done me good." 

Now the fact was, that the excellent doctor had never acted 
upon anything else but impulse all through his life; and it was 
no bad compliment to the nature of the impulses which governed 
him, that so far from being involved in any peculiar troubles or 
misfortunes, he had the warmest respect and esteem of all who 
knew him. If the truth must be told, he was a little out of 
temper for a minute or two at being disappointed in procuring 
corroborative evidence of Oliver's story on the very first occa
sion on which he had a chance of obtaining- any. He soon can:e 
round again, however, and finding that Oliver's replies to l:1s 
questions were still as straight-forward and consistent, and still 
delivered with as much apparent sincerity and truth, as they had 
ever been, he made up his mind to attach full credence to them 
from that time forth. 

As Oliver knew the name of the street in which Mr. Brown· 
low resided, they were enabled to drive straight thither. When 
the coach turned into it, his heart beat so violently that he 
could scarcely draw his breath. 

"Now, my boy, which house is it?'' inquired Mr. Losberne. 
"That, that !"replied Oliver, pointing eagerly out of the 

window. "The white house. Oh ! make haste ! Pray make 
haste! I feel as if I should die: it makes me tremble so." 

" Come, come !" said the good doctor, patting h_im on th_e 
shoulder. "You will see them directly, and they w1ll be ovei· 
joyed to find you safe and well." 

" Oh ! I hope so !" cried OliYer. '' They were so good to 
me; so very, very good to me, sir." 

The coach rolled on. It stopped. No ; that was the wron1 
house. The next door. It went on a few paces, and stoppec 
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ao-ain. Oliver looked up at th windows with tears of happy 
;~pectation cow: ing down his face. . 

Alas! the white house was empty, and there was a bill in the 
window-" To Let." 

,, Knock at the nr:\.t door," cried ::\Ii-. Lo..,berne, taking Oliver's 
arm in his. ",vhat has become of Mr. Brownlow, who used to 
live in the adjoining house do you know?" 

The servant did not know; but would go and enquire. 
She presently returned, and said that Ir. Brownlow had solcl 
off his goods, and gone to the \\' est Indies :;ix week before. 
Oliver clasped his hands, and :--ank feebly ha<"k,,arck 

"Ha hi - housekL'epcr gone too i'" inquired Ir. Lo berne, 
after a monH?nt' · pause. 

''Ye, :-ir ; .. replied the senant. "The old g-entleman, the 
housekeeper and a gcntlPman, a friend of ~Ir. Brownlow's, all 
went together." 

"Then turn towards hom e again;' said l\lr. Lo berne to the 
dri,·er ' and don't top to bait the hor e till you get out of this 
confounded London !" 

' The book-. tall kel'JK'r :-ir :" ,aicl Olin•r. '' I know the way 
there. See him, pray sir! Do :, l l' him !" 

"iry poor boy, this i-, di-.appointment enough for one day," 
said the doctor. ' (Juitl' l ' llOU~li for both of u,-. If WL' go to 
the book-stall kecpu-'. Wl' shall cl'rtai11ly find that he is dead, or 
ha et hi hou e on firL', or run a\\ Lt_\. 1 ' o ; home again 
traight !" And in obediem:c to thl' doctor's fir t impul. e, 

home thev went. 
Thi bitter di,appointlllent cau L'd lin•r much . orrow and 

grief e, en in the mid. t of hi-, happi11ess ; for he hacl plea cd him
self many time· during his illm•-;-, with thinking of all that lr. 
Brownlow and ~Ir llech1in would ,-av to him, and what de
light it would b to tell them how ma;1y long da_y and night 
he had pa . eel in rclh:cting upon ,1 hat they had done for him, 
and bewailing their cru •I . L'paration. The hop of ' ventually 
clearing him elf with them, too and explaining how he had 
been forced away, had bll(>yL·cl him up and . u tai11L•d him under 
many of hi - recent tnal ; and now the i·lea that they . houlcl 
have gone so for, and carried ,1 ith them the belief that he was 
an impo tor and robber,-a belil'f which might remain uncon
tradicted to hi dying day,-was almost more than he could 
bear. 

The circumstance occa ion d no al tcration, however, in the 
behaviour of his benefactor. . After another fortnight, when 
the fine warm weather had fairly begun, and every tree and 
flower wa putting forth it" young leaves and rich blossoms, they 
made preparations for quittino- the house at Chertsey for some 
m_o~ths. ending the plate which had so excited the J cw's cu
pidity to the banker\,, and leaving Giles and another ~ervant 
!11 care of the house, they depart d for a cottage some distance 
111 the country, and took Oliver with th m. 
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_\Vho can defi rihc ~h(: plcast'.rc an<l cl:light, the peace of 
m111d and soft tranquillity, wl11c-h the s1cld hoy felt in the 
balmy air, and among till' ~nt'n hills and rich wood. of an in. 
land \'illagt• ! \Vho ('all tdl how . ('l'n •-, of p<'acc and quietude 
. ink into th• mind s <'.f p '.1i11 -w_orn dwellers in_ dose a~d noisy 
plac s, and c.:arry tlw1r <rn.11 fn·~lmt•s deep rnto their jaded 
hearts? 111:11 ,, ho ha\'~ Ii v('d rn crc~wclccl pent-up treets, 
through ,,hole livl's of toil, and nc\cr w1.·hcd for change; men 
to who111 cw-tom ha,-, indl·ecl b en . ccond nature, and who have 
come alinost to lo\ l' t•ac.:h bric!· ancl stone that formed the nar. 
row boundaric:-. of tlll'ir dail · walk - '\. n they with the hand 
of clt•ath upon tht•111 havl' hL· •11 known to l'arn at la. t for one 
:-hort glimp-.l' of • at 11n•'-. faC'l and c:arri ·cl far from the cenes 
of tlil'ir olcl pain and ph a 11n1 ha\'· cmcd to pa~-. at once into 
a new state of hl·i ng and -rawli11~ forth fro111 day to day to ome 
green u1111y -.pot, have liad . 11d1 nH•morics ,,akcnecl up within 
them b_y the nll'rc ight of skv and hill, and plain , and cr]i. tcning 
watu, that a forcta-..tc of I lt•a\'cn it df ha soothul their quick 
de.cl int•, ancl till') ht\ l sunl· into th ei r tomb-. a· peacl'fully a the 
. un who t'. tliw• they\',. ll'IH d from their lo11clv C'hamber window 
but a frw hour--. l>l' fo~l', Ltdl'd fn Ill their dim.and f, ·ble. i(l'ht ! 
The ml'n10ri e:-.. \\ hich peacl'ful eountry col<'· call up, are not of 
this world or of its thought-. or hop . Th ir .~cntlc influence 
may teach us to \\ La\'L' fn h ":trl. nd for the n-ra, l" uf tho c we 
lon'd may purify our thou;lit-., and lll'ar <lown before.it old 
enmity and hatrl'd; but brneath all thi-, tlwr" linger:, m the 
least nH di\·e mind a ,:i rruc a11d halt'-formul emi-.ciou-ne-~ of 
ha,ing hdd llt'h frding:-. l~n • h fo1, in om r I oil' and distant 
time. which call: up ,olemn thought of di.tant time to come, 
and bends dcrn 11 pri(k and rnrldlin ..,.., b n ath it. 

It was a lo, e!y. pot to which thry n p, ir d, and Olin:r, .who e. 
days had been s1,ent among .qualid cnl\lcl, and in the midst of 
nois and br,rn ling set•med to LlltL r upon a 1iew l'Xi:-tt:nce th~re. 
The rose and ltotlL 1- uckl • l'lung- to the cottage walls, the 1,-y 
crept round th , trunk · of tlll' tn'L", and th g-ardL·n-tlower per
fumc.d tlw air \\ith dt•liciou-. c clour:-. llanl by wa a little 
churchyard: not crowded with t,tll, un ightly g1.-ave·tone , but 
full of humble mou11<ls CO\ ercd with fn•. h turf and mo:,;~, be
neath which the old pt'opk of thl· villag • lay at rc.t. OJi,·~r 
oft:n w~ndcrcd h rt•, and, thi11ki11g of till' wretched crrave rn 
winch Ins n;other lay, woulcl :;oml'tilllL·~ ::.it him down and sob un
seen ; but, as he rai~cd hi,, ')"l's to tlw dL·cp -.I-. y O\'erhead, he 
would cea:sc to think of hu· a ·1yin 1T in the crroun<l, and weep for 
her sadly, but \\ithout pain . c-

0 

It was a happy time. The days were peaceful and ser~ne, 
and the Hio-hts brotJO'ht with tlwm· no frar or c:are, no languish. . o c, • 1 d en. rng 111 a \\retched pnson, or a~:,;oc.:iatins with ,Hetc 1e 1ll • l · ,_ 1 ::-, , . · (I' he nut m1g uut p ca:-ant and happv houo-l1ts. hY ry 11101ntnq 
went to a white-headed old 0entlcnia11r, \\ ho lived near th httle 

I', ' 
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church, who taught him ~o read better and to write, and spoke so 
kindly, and took such pains, that Oliver could never try enouo-h 
to please him. Then he would walk with l\Irs. 1\Iaylie and Ro~e, 
nn<l hear them talk of books, or perhaps sit near them in some 
shady place, and listen whil t the young lady read, which he 
could have done till it grew too dark to see the letters. Then 
he had his own lesson for the next day to prepare, and at this 
he would work hard in a little room which looked into the gar
den, till evening came slowly on, when the ladies would walk 
out again, and he with them: listening with such pleasure to all 
they said, and so happy if they wanted a flower that he could 
climb to reach, or had forgotten anything he could run to fetch, 
that he could never be quick enough about it. ,vhen it became 
quite dark, and they returned home, the young lady would sit 
down to the piano, and play some melancholy air, or sing in a 
low and gentle voice some old song which it pleased her aunt to 
hear. There would be no candles at such times as these, and 
Oliver would sit by one of the windows, listening to the sweet 
music, while tears of tranquil joy stole down his face. 

And, when Sunday came, how differently the day was spent 
from any manner in which he had ever spent it yet! and how 
happily, too, like all the other days in that most happy time! 
There was the little church in the morning, with the green 
leaves fluttering at the windows, the birds singing without, and 
the sweet-smelling air stealing in at the low porch, and filling 
the homely building with it fragrance. The poor people were 
so neat and clean, and knelt so reverently in prayer, that it 
seemed a pleasure, not a tedious duty, their assembling there to
gether; and, though the singiug might be ruck, it was real, and 
sounded more musical (to Oliver' ::- ears at least) than any he had 
ever heard in church before. Then there were the walks as 
usual, and many call at the clean houses of the labouring men; 
and at night Oliver read a chapter or two from the Bible, which 
he had been studyino- all the week, and in the performance of 
which duty he felt m

0
ore proud and pleased than if he had been 

the clergyman himself. 
In the mornino- Oliver would be a-foot by six o'clock, roaming 

the fields and su;veyino- the hedo-es far and wide, for nosegays 
of wild flowers, with ,J1ich he ,~ould return laden home, and 
which it took great care and con, ideration to arrange to the best 
advantage for the embelli shment of the breakfast-table. There 
was fresh groundsel too for Miss Maylie's bird , with which 
Ol_i~er,-who had been 'studying the subject under th~ able 
tmt1on of the village clerk,-would decorate the cages rn the 
most approved taste. "\Vhen the birds were made all spruce 
and smart for the day, there was usually some little commission 
of charity to execute in the village, or failing that, there was al
wars something to do in the garden, or about the plants, to 
which Oliver-who had studied tbis science also under the same 
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master, who was a gardener by trade,-applied himself with hearty good-will till Miss Rose made her appearance when there· were a th~usand_ commendations to _be bestowed u~on all he had done, for which one of those light-hearted beautiful smiles was an ample recompense. 
So three months glided away; three months which, in the life of the most blessed and favoured of mortals, would have been unmixed happiness; but which, in Oliver's troubled and clouded dawn, were felicity indeed. With the purest and most amiable generosity on one side, and the truest, and warmest, and most soul-felt gratitude on the other, it is no wonder that, by the end of that short time, Oliver Twist had become completely domesticated with the old lady and her niece, and that the fervent attachment of his young and sensitive heart was repaid by their pride in, and attachment to, himself. 

T H E W R E A T H. 
}>ROM UHLAND, 

T11E1tE went a maid, and plucked the flowers, 
That grew upon a sunny lea; 

A lad) e from the greenwood came, 
i\Iost beautiful to see. 

She met the maiden with a smile, 
She twined a ,neath into her hair, 

"It blooms not yet, b1:t it will bloom, 
Oh! wear it ever there!'' 

And as the maiden grew, and roamed 
Beneath the moon so pale and wan, 

And tears fell from her, sad and sweet, 
The wreath to bud began. 

And when a joyous bride she lay 
Upon her faithful lernan's breast, 

Then smilin;:; blossoms burst the folds 
Of their encircling vest. 

Soon, cradled gently in her lap, 
The mother held a blooming child; 

Then many a golden fruit from out 
The leafy chaplet smiled. 

And whe11, alack! her love had sunk 
Into the dark and dusky grave, 

In her dishevelled hair a sere 
Dry leaf was seen to wave. 

Soon she too there beside him lay, 
But still her dear-loved wreath she wore ; 

And it-oh! wondrous sight to see,-
Both fruit and blossom bore. 

E. N. 
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