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PTAT T D" \\'he;‘ I had been in Mr. Pocl
(IREA&I‘ :‘_\‘L VLS \ [ IU‘\ month or two, Mr. and M (,'“mu la turned up.
BY CHARLES DICKENS, Camilla was Mr. Pocket’s sister. Ge orgiana,

B whom I had seen at Miss J[\\hlmm on the
ume occasion, also turned up. She was a cousin
—an indigestive single woman, who called her
was so sulky a | IMLIH\ uluqu , and ler liver love. These
book as if its | peopl e hated me with the hatred of cupidity and
, did not take up | disappointment. ~As a matter of o , they
reeable spirit. fla\nncl upon me in my prosperity with the
d e m,umumwn ;l asest meanness. Towards Mr. Pocket, as a
e, and in | grown-up infant with no notion of his own in-
eemed to loll | terests, they showed the complacent forbearance
elf lolled about in l lml heard them express. \IH Pocket the
dly, reserved, | held in contempt; but they allowed the poor
1 people down | \)ul to have l)uu heavily disappointed in life,
rsed this combina- | because that shed a feeble reflected light upon
nade the disc overy themselves.
khea l Thus | These were the surroundings among which I
. Pocket when | seftled down, and applied myself to my educa-
ntleman, and | tion. I soon contrac ted (,\[N‘llm\\, habits, and
ntlemen. | began to spend an amount of money that within
weak nml«r.«ml a few short months I should have thought al-
to have been at | most fabulous, but through good and Tvil I
ittached ru her, and | stuck to my hooks There was no other merit
had a wo- | in this, than my i ense enough to feel my
S you may ‘mhuu.u s. Between Mr. Pocket and Herbert
d Herbert to | I got on fast; and, with one or the other always
was but na- | at L.A\' elbow to give me Ih(, start I wanted,
much more ‘ and clear obstructions out of my road, I must
even in the [ have been as great a dolt as Drummle if T had
, he and T should | done less.
mother, conversing| I had not seen Mr. Wemmick for some we
from boat to b while Bentley Drummle | when I thought I would write him a note an
came up in our wake alone, unc lu the over- | propose to go home with him on a certain even-
ushes. He would | mg.  He replied that it would give him much
ncomfortable | pleasure, and that he would expect me at the
tide would | office at six o’clock. Thither I went, and Lhc:'n
nd Talv | T found him, putting the key of his safe down
r us in the dark |his back as the clock stru $(25
» own two boats “Did you think of walking down to Wal-
Lt in | worth ?” said he.

“ Certainly,” said I, «if you a
and “Very much,” was \'\'vl.u ni
friend. I presented him wi re in| I I:;‘\‘\- had my legs lululnl' the desk i
boat, which was the occasion ot his often | shall be g to stretch them. \m\:) L LIAILH :
.um“ ¢ dow LJJLL.u.: I have got for supper, Mr. Pip. et
sion 4,1 a half-share in his chambers often took | got a ste wed steak: ——\{\ hic A1115 011 nj) me
me up to Lux“wn. We used to walk between | tion—: nd a cold‘ roast ;11’-'1[:"“1 _j :
the two pl at all ws, L hfnc an Ltﬂvk,\,‘- coc ~-\Il’f);>. I think it’s tender,
tion for the m\i (though it is not so } olea- | master of the shoj
'S (e ovler aay
1 him
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fellow t ‘m he even took
writer had done |mu an in
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and I said,

¢ Pick us out a good one, old lmlon

THE YEAR ROUND.

ducted by

here’s not a man, 2 woman, or a child among

because if we had chosen to keep you in the {Hu'm, who wouldn’t identify the smallest link in

box another day or two, we muH easily have |
done it He said to that, ‘Let me make you |
v present of the best fowl in the shop.” I let |
him, of course. As far as it goes, it’
and portable. You don’t object t

]u:l.‘\"“ | [wﬁn".'-?
I really thought he was still speaking of tl
fowl. until he added, “ Beecause I have cot an

aged parent at my place. [ then said what
1umwnl~\|u\kur

“So, you haven’t dined with Mr. S
yet #” he pursued, as we walked along.

‘ Not \r‘,“

Jlx told me so this afternoon when he heard
you were coming. I expeet you’ an in-
vitation He’s going you
pals, too 3 t there ‘

Althot n the habit of coun
Drumz my Intimatc ociate
answered

“ Well to ask the whole g

I hardly fel plimented by the word ; “and
whatey he gives you, he’ll give you good
Don’t look forward to variety, but you’ll hawe
excellence. And there’s another rum thing n

house,” proceeded Wemmick, after mo-
ment’s pause, as if the remark followed on
housekeeper understood ver lets a d

( dow be fastened at night.”

he never robbed ?”

1at’s it 1 retu ru. \\( nmick. “He s
al ves it out j nt to see the

an who'll rob s you, I have

hearc 1 hundre ve heard }
onee, y to regular in ot ron
office, ¢ You know where I g no | S
ever drawn there; why don’t you do a stroke
of business with me Come; can’ empt

you ?” Not a man of ,, would be b
enough to try it on, for love or money.”
l Il m so ml'('ll & '\Hl l

3 id Wemmick. “I believe
Not but what he’s art-

defiance

them, su

you

they

even his

in
Britannia metal, every spoon.

‘So they wouldn’t have m ? T obsery
‘even if they——"

“Ah! But 4e would have 1
e ¢

uch

wch,” s

short

cu me y o “Sand: ﬂn-.\ know
have their lives, and the lives of scores of
’em. He’d have all he could get. And it’s im-

possible to say what he couldn’t get, if he gt
his mind to it.”

I was falling into meditation on my guardi
when Wemmick remarked :

“ As to the absence of plate, that’s only his
natural depth, you know. A river’s its na
depth, u\lh he’s his natur: il depth. Lok at his
wat ch-chain, That’s real enough.”

¢ I{’s very massive,” said 1.

“ Massive ?” repeated Wemmick. 1 think
s0. \mHn\ wateh is a gold repeater, and worth
2 hundred pound if it’s worth a penny. M.
i
t

areatness,

, there are about seven hundred thieves in
his town who know all about that watch;

that ehain, and drop
inveigled into touching it.

At first with such discourse, and afterwar
with conve

rsation of a more general nature, did
Mr. Wemmick and I beguile the time and the
road, until he gave me to understand that we

|

had arrived in the distriet of Walworth.
It appeared to be a collection of back lanes,
ditches, and little gardens, and to present the
aspeet of a1 r dull retirement. Wemmi ('.f\
““;\V‘ was ¢ ;'r‘”’\lL‘.‘l ’4"1:1;’" 1.\ the 1 ast
0 ‘\‘E‘r‘\'wl. and the top of it cut
yut and painted 1 v battery mounted with
Ins.
My own doing,” said
pretty ; don’t it ?
[ hig COMIMC ( [ think i he
lest 1se I ever saw; with the st
(01843 ( W far the reater ol
them sham nd a ge ( A st
in at
That’s a
= and on
look her
I hoist
nunication.”
The bridge was a plank, and it erossed a chasn
about four wide and two deep. But 1t we:

teet

iink you’ll say
The piece referred vas
mounted in a sej tress, constructed of
lattice-work. It was protected from the weather
ingenious little tarpaulin co nee in
ure of an umbrella.

Then, at the back,” said \\'u, nick, “ou
of sight, so as not to impede xl 1e ide a of for rtifi-
cations—forit’s a pr wf}»'w with me, if you have
w idea, carry it out and keep it up; I don’t
know whether that’s your opinion: T

[ said, decidedly.
the back, there’s a pig, ¢
fowls and rabbits; then I knoeck

1

frame, you see, and gro

own litt

v cucumbers H

you'll judge at supper what sort of a

1 I can raise. So, said Wemmick,

s un, but seriously too as he shook his
I you can suppose I"(, Alnu‘ lace be-
it would hold out a devil of a time in

yrovisions.”

e conducted toa bower
yards off, but which was approached by
such ingenious twists of path that it took quite

apout a

1
aozen

a long time to get at ; and in this retreat our
glasses were already set forth, Our punch was

cooling in an ornamental lake, on w hose nargin
bower was raised. This 1>m~ ater
(with an island in the middle which might l:u\\('
been the salad for supper) was of a circular

e of

it. as if it was red-hot, if

i



very nice, we sat there dr inking i! and talking

| TR gadar. s ' T T I
’} Charles Dickens.) ALL FII YEAR ROUN D, (Maven 16, 18687 Bt || \"i i
T e R I ] | L
- LSO L SR S Y S | If
I form, and he .lmd § wn\!‘.uwlul_ a uumam in it, mmx\'mm‘ of l.v\ request.  The pnmn b | il
which, when you set a little mill going and took ' |
|

[| acork out of a pipe, played to that lmmmll until it

| t was almost nine o’cloc k. 5@ 10

‘ o5 NN etting n «.l
oxtent that it made lh\‘ bl( of your hand kl\Ll[\‘ run-fire,” s: \'\1 Wemmick then, as he laid d own ‘
s g s ala down

3 his }’5 e ; “it’s the Aced’s treat.”
Il “I am my own engineer, and my own car- Proe van ; into the Castle again, we
. . g 1e Castle a y
penter, and my own p‘.um:wr. andad own gar- Hn' Aced heatin the
dener, and my own Jack of all g

Wem

found |
poker, mlh C"]u‘n:m"
ary to the performance of th

said | eyes, as a prelim

k, in acknowledging my compliments. | great nichtly cerem mny. W emmick stood w |
“Well;it’s a vrntn] thing, you know. It brushes | his watch in his hand, until the m.m\l\‘
the Newgate cobwebs away, and 1 leases the | come for him to take the r red-hot 1 po ker from |
Aged. You wouldn’t mind beine at once i | Aged, to the battery "m‘v it :
duced to the Aged, would you? It w | and went out, and presently the \;v‘nf I
put you out > off with a Bang that shook the crazy le 1

I expressed the readiness 1 felt, : of a coftage

: must fall to p

= s made ever, ‘.Lir ring.
: 1 & Har this, the eve wou \
y LW ed but | 1 blown o * but | |
on by the elbows—cried out exulting |
\ ] said W ¢, shakine | fire ’ i
1 : se way, | g
“ All right, « o ep he old |
mar W
“Here’s Mr. P yarent,” 1 Wem- | of |
mick } i S 1 [ ; |
Nod aw S
Nod ke w > 17 | ¢ :
| { I f my son’s, sir,” eried | several manuseript fessions written U:n{‘ r |
the « \ bhas Dy eml | h Mr. We
8 hiw - easure-ground, wrticular va S ng, to use his
S1 i \ 1pon € one of Lies, sir.
it | Natior g lispersed among s specimens of |
1 e, f ’s enj china and glass, various neat trifles made by |
ey I ( 1 I et ' the museum, and some to-
y P d W plating t cco by the Aged. were |
ST Eannn dis imber of the C i [
nod for you g g h | which inducted, ar h |
1 4 Anott i YOu | served, ceneral sitti
him e trem u vou lik t, | a [ might
| d | ou 1 '\‘ My saucepa n ti hob, and a brazen tr.‘
( [ v 1t’s tiring t ranger 1| the fi ce designed for the suspension of a
QR pleascs | o
| [ t ‘ ‘
¥ 8 W 0 ‘
i 1 1 (
i W ‘ (¢}
| 4 her sul ‘M\ to
§ g~ like a bad nut, anc

ave héen farther off, I

el v, T o ny whole entert:
“Q) W : ; I y any drawbacl by
1 I beyond there i |
of 4 ( » 1 “ |
; en me anda vl 4
» v back i it
t ] D ¥ | v
; Is 1 ce that pole on my
s Neve i \V I'.‘. ?"u “W'," r, and
heard « Nev n i g |
heard of \ th gnestn ‘
Wi nt 2
I 1if [ When y
1 v[ ’ ( ‘ y om cothice \.\}m! |
office, ( ¢ ) pr | nodd
C i he ( I leave ! {
1L« by doing t 1
| = r p Wl D cn )O
wion. I pro Wt involve :
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(Conducted by

and his mouth tightened into a pu\t- again. Dinner was laid in the best of these ro0MS 3
At last, when we got to his place of business and | the second was his dressing-room ; the third his
he pulled out his key from his coat-collar, he | bedroom. He told us that he held the whole
looked as unconscious of his Walworth property ] house, but rarely used more of it than we saw.
as if the Castle and the drawbridge and the | The table was comfortably laid—no silver in the
arbour and the lake and the fountain and the | service, of course—and at the side of his chair
Aged, had all been blown into space together | was a capacious dumb-waiter, with a variety of
by the last discharge of the Stinger. bottles and decanters on it, and four dishes of
g fruit for dessert. I noticed throughout, that he
CHAPTER XXVI. kept everything under his own hand, and dis-
It fell out, as Wemmick had told me it | tributed everything himself.
\\unhl that I had an early opportunity of mm-‘ There was a bookease in the room; I saw,
aring my guardian’s establishment with th.xl of | from the backs of the books, that they were
]‘ s cashier and clerk. My guardian was in his | about evidence, criminal law, eriminal biogra-
oom, washing his hands with his set mwl soap, | phy, trials, acts of parliament, and such things.
when I went into the office from Walworth: | The furniture was all very solid and good,
and he called me him, and gave me the in- | his watch-chain. It had an official look,
vitation for myself and friends which Wemmick | ever, and re was nothing merely or
1 prepared me to receive. “No cerc mony,” [to be seen. In a corner, was a little
stipulated, “and no dinner dress, and say to- | papers with ¢ 1 lamp : so that he
morrow.” I asked him where we should come to bring ( ! ew hm 1n tha e-
to (for I d no idea where he lived), and I |spect 1 out of an evening and
in his general objection to make | fall to wor
admission, that he n“{‘llul_ As he had ( e 1 ns
/ you home with m¢ until now—for he and I ked toge —
| ity of remarking that | he stood on the hearth-rug, after ringine the bell,
€ W¢ > a surgeon K Searc n 100K ¢ 1 ..‘V\A
L surprise, ne seemed O 0 mcelpaily it
fi not solely inferested in Drumn
Pip,’ 1 he itting nis ee hand «
u\u\'m\\, < shou nd moving e to the wind
or, and he wo L wash don’t k v i1 he other. Who's 1€
em and dry ti ¢ el Spider
he came in from police- I
client from his room. W
pawred to at six o’ the
seemed to h been engaged on a case of a
darker complexion than usu we found him (
with his head butted into this elose t, not only B
Wi '11'11_;' his Jw‘.wi\, but umn:‘ . face 1 the 100K
gargling his thr And even when he had |
done all that, and 1 gone all ind the jac }\»‘ He immediately began to talk to Drum
vel, he took out his penknife a raped the | not at all deterred by lying in his y
case out of his nails before he 1ls coat on. reticent way, but apps led on by it to
1 vere some people slinking about- as | screw di rse out of I was looking at
usual when'we passed out into the street the two, when there came between me and
e evidently anxious to speak with hin them, the housekeeper, with the dish for
re was so :.«ZI..]\;‘ so conclusl 1m the the table
f nted soap which encircled his presence, e was a woman of al forty, I supj
i they gave 1t up for that day \\ we walked ut 1 y have thought her older than
long westward, vas recognised ever and |was, as i mani vouth to do. Rather
again by some face in the he streets, |t of ni ultx“' igure, L\’I"(‘.le..\ I >
and whenever that happened he t: wit ] faded-blue eyes, and a quantity of
e ; but he never otherwise recog stre g hair. I canpot say whether any dis-
ok notice that ¢ recog ion of the heart caused her lips t
Ie conducted us to Gerrard-street, s if she were panting, and her face
a Liouse on \I.\ south side of ‘H.twmu Rather | cu ression of suddenness and

m\nl\]

IS K

and with airty

t dolefu Ly 1 we 1111
[

He
I, :uui we all

HAOWS LOOK

W

key and opened the doo

went mto a

stone hall, bare, gloomy, and little

used. So, up a dark brown staircase into a
ries of three dark brown rooms on the first
loor, There were carved garlands on the
anelled walls, and as he stood among them

I know what kind of

thought they looked like.

giving us \'mxn..c, loops

|
‘
[
\
|
I

I had been

at the theatre, a night or two b

face looked to me as
y fiery

the \\ itches L'..Am«“'

air, like the faces I

yuched my
quietly on t it i ' to notif)
dinner was ready, and Ve took our
seats at the round table, and my guardian :\k"‘:
Drummle on one side of-him, while Startop sat
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on the other. Tt was a noble dish of fish that
the housekeeper had put on table, and we had
a joint of equally choice mutton afterwards, and
then an equally choice bird. Sauces, wines
all the accessories we wanted, and all of the
best, were given out by our host from his
dumb-waiter ; and when they had made the cir.
cuit of the table, he always put them hack
again. Similarly, he dealt us clean plates and
knives and forks, for each course, an dropped
those just disused into two baskets on the
ground by his chair. No other attendant than
the housekeeper appeared. She set on e
dish ; and I always saw in her face, a face risine
out of the caldron. Years afterwards, I made
a dreadful likeness of that woman, by causing
a face that had no other natural r semblance
to 1t than it derived from flowing hair, to pass
behind a bowl of flaming spirits in a dark
room. j 1
Induced to take par
keeper, both by her own
and by Wemmick’s pre
whenev 1
eyes attentiv
would remove
before him, he
call T
.\!1«' was ni
fancied that
consciousnes

1d1
lam
IIIIH n

r notice of the house-
king appearance
wation, I observed that
e room, she kept her
ardian, and that she
any dish she put |
if dreaded his |
d him to speak when |
anything to 1|

t in nner :11

stri

Sl was

on my
mas ir

if she

as

say.

Irpose of always

gaily, and, althc my
1S d to follow rather than or )
ts, I knew that he wrench sak-
rt of our dispositions ont of us. TFor

[ found that I v

myse

as expressing
and to p
and to boast of my great
I quite knew that I had opened my lips.
with all of but with no one more

my ten-
tronise

dency to lavish expenditure,
Herbert,
befor

|
[

Drummlc the development of whose
lin a erudg and suspicious
1S S { out of him before

s taken off.

then, but when we had got to the
our ('\\11\1'."1”"7' turr H}HNI our |
s, and that Drummle was rallied for
ind of a night in that slow amphi-
s.  Drummle upon this, informed
preferred our room to
s to skill he was more

s not

cheese, that
rowmg I¢
coming
bious v
our he
our c

he much
and that
than our master, and that as to strength he
could scatter us like chaff. By some invisible
agency, my guardian wound him up to a pitch
little shor ferocity about this trifle ; and he
fell to baring and ~Ir:in;r'~ g his arm to show how
muscular it was, and ll fell to baring and
spanning our arms in a ridiculous manner.

Now, the housekeeper was at that time clear-
ing the table; my guardian, taking no heed of
her, but with the side of his face turned from
her, was leaning back in his chair I)i(i]_w; the SE(,’“
of his forefin and showing an interest in
Drummle, that, to me, was quite inexplicable.
Suddenly, he clapped his large hand on the house-
keeper’s, like a trap, as she stretched it across

St

mpany,
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| hands; but I never saw
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the table. So suddenly and smartly did he do thi

ia 3 . D]

that we all stopped in our foolish contention.
“If you talk of strength,” s Mr. Jaggers

< 7 teie 2 e

“Ill show you a wrist. Molly, let them sce

your wrist.
red hand was on the table, but sl

Her entra he
had already put her other hand behind her waist
“ Master,” she said, in a low voice, with lier
eyes attentively and entreatingly fixed upon him.
“Don’t1” i

“Pll show you a wrist,” repeated Mr. Jae-
gers, with an 1mmovable determination to show
1f.  “Molly, let them see your wrist.”
she again murmured,
y id Mr. Jaggers, not loc
her, but obstinately lookine at the oppo
ide of the room, “let them see Zofh vour
wrists.  Show them. I3 '

Come!
He took his hand from hers, and turned
that wrist up on the table. She brought her
other hand from behind her, and held the two
out side by side. The last wrist was much
disfigured—deeply scarred and scarred across
and across. When she held her hands out, she
took her eyes from Mr. Jaggers, and turned
them watchfully on every one of the rest of us
in succession.
“There’s power here,” said Mr. Jaggers,
coolly tracing out the sinews with his fore-
finger. “Very few men have the power of
wrist that this woman has. It’s remarkable
what mere force of grip there is in these
hands. T have had occasion to notice many
stronger in that re-
spect, man’s or woman’s, than these.”
While he said these words in a leisurely critical
style, she continued to look at every one of us in
ular succession as we sat. The moment he
ceased, she looked at him again. ““That’ll do,
Molly,” said Mr. Jaggers, giving her a slight
nod; “you have been admired, and can go.”
She withdrew her hands and went out of the
room, and Mr. Jaggers, putting the decanters
on from his dumb-waiter, filled his glass and
passed round the wine. ;
¢ At half-past nine, gentlemen,” said he, “we
must break up. Pray make the best use of your
time. I am glad to seeyou all. Mr., Drummle,
I drink to you.
If his object in singling out Drummle were to
bring him out still more, it perfectly succeeded.
In a sulky triumph, Drummle showed his morose
depreciation of the rest of us, ina more and more
offensive degree until he became downright in-
tolerable. Through all his stages, Mr.
followed him with the same strange interes
He actually seemed to serve as a zest to Mr.
Jaggers’s wine.

In our boyish want of discretion I dare say
we took too much to drink, and I know we
talked too much. We became particularly hot
upon some hoorish sneer of Drummle’s, to
the effect that we were too free with our money.
It led to my remarking, with more zeal than
discretion, that it came with a bad grace from
him, to whom Startop had lent money in my
presence, but a week or so before.
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retor | the shadow of the h ouses, much as he was wont
I dox 1| to follow in his boat.
t o your tongue | s the door not yet shut, I thought I
s | would leave rt there for a moment, and
You ] mmle. | run up-st ) say a word to my guardian.
QLT ar | T found |‘un i ihis -room surrounded by
I s I went m¢ to be very | his stock of boots, already hard at it, washing

| his h ands of us.
I told him that I had come up again, to say
that ] reeable
ed, and that I hoped he would
| not l)l:amo me much.
rcam- | “Pooh!” said he, sluicing his face, and speak
ing through the water- \hnn\; “it’s nothing, Pip.
‘Oh | I like that Spider though.”
| He had turned m\\‘ ds me now, and was shak-
 his head, and blowing, and m\wll ng himself.
way “I am glad you like him, sir,” said I—¢ but
dis- [ I don’t.”?
: [ ‘No, no,” my guardian assented,  don’t
on the e too much to do with him. Keep as clear
een He rlm" of him as you can. But I like the fellow, Pip ;
lat money.” | he is one of the true sort. Why, if T was a
passed between | f i
ed Drummle. A Looking out of the towel, he caught my eye.
that we mig [ “Buf 1 :un not a fortune-teller,” he said,
ourselves. letting his head drop into a lv\mun of towel,
said 1, ] and towelling away at, his two ears. “You know
We said { what I am, don’t wu Good night, Pip.”
pocket very glad to “ Good night, sir.”
immensely amused at In about a month after that, the Spider’s time
e { with Mr. Pocket was up for good, and, to the
| great relief of all the house but Mrs. Pocket, he
{ went home to the family hole.

more |1

Mr. Drummle

ibject, I'l] tell you what

1en you !

'tune-telle i

I‘HT L In you
\(’('(“l"{ 1o ]H‘

so weak as to ]

Drumi

1sin.”
un's cousin

POETS AT FAULT.
Or all the regular phenomena of Nature,
a { hardly one is so beautiful and solemn, or so
deeply interesting to man, as the dawn of licht
in the early morning. It is interesting to the
heart of man, not ounly because it is the na-
[tural call to renewed labour, but because it
with- [is the return to our hemisphere of the very
1is hands out | source of life and fertility. How grand the
round shoulders, { thought that that gol

: n centre of light and

| 3 .
¢ k1 | would have ‘l heat, thousands of miles away in the mea-
h * our | sw (l\ ss amplitude of m.\ux, shines uneeas-
s in- 31 1gly for man ; that when for a brief space he
i | quits our sight, it is to vivify our human
| > ikt
el ly | \uuu d at Hn antipodes, leaving to us shadows

| dreams; that this globe of ours is
ly basking, in some portion of its sur-

SOITY splendour of the solar sphere, glid-
( N othly, noiselessly, and unrestingly, out
he s mes of lu'«v) tness 1nto zones of night, out
z D ] \ of darkness into (]x}. At no moment are we
1 ] y made so sensible of this sublime ordi xmll n as
W 4 at the time of dawn; and no operation of Pro-
1 [ vidence is so suggestive of poetry as this daily
L I, repetition of one of the chief creative acts.

et it would seem the greatest of our
1

sh poets have not been fully impressed
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