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My Dear Mr. Prp,

#T write this by request of Mr. Gargery, for
to let you know that he is going to London in com-
pany of Mr. Wopsle and would be glad if agreeable
to be allowed to see you. IHe would call at Bar-

nard’s Hotel Tuesday morning 9 o'clock, when if |,

not agrecable please leave word, Your poor sister
is much the same ag when youleft. We talk of you
in the kitchen every night, and wonder what you
are saying and doing. If now considered in the
light of a liberty, excuse it for the love of poor old
No more, dear Mr. Pip, from
¢ Your ever obliged, and affectionate
+ Servant,
¢ Bropy.

“D.&  ITe wishes me most particular to write
what levks, e says you will understand. I hope
and do not doubt it will be agreeable to see him
even though a gentleman, for you had ever a good
heart and he is a worthy worthy man, Ihave read
him all, excepting only the last little sentence, and he
wishes me most particular to write again what larks.”

I received this lotter by the post on Mon-
day morning, and therefore ifs appointment
wag for next duy. Tet me confess esactly,
with what feclings I looked forward to Joe’s
coming.

Not with pleasure, though I was bound to
lim by so many ties ; no; with considerable dis-
turbance, some mortification, and a keen senss

, of incongruity. I I could have kept him away

by payiug money, I certainly would have paid
mobey. My greatest reassurance wos, that he
was coming to Bornard’s Inn, not to Mammer-
smith, and consequently would not fall in Bentley
Drwnnle’s way, I hod little objection to lus
heing scen by Herbert or his father, for both of
whoti L had o vespeet ; bub Thad the sharpest
sousitiveness as 0 his belng scou by Drummle,
whom I held in contempt, ~So, throughout life,
our worst weaknosses snd meannesses are ususily
conumitted for the sake of the people whom we
mosk despise, ‘

I had begun io be always decorating the
chambers in somo quite winccessary said inap-
propriate way ot other, and very expensive
those wrestles with Barnard proved to be. By

this time, the roows were vastly different from
what T had found them, and I enjeyed the
honour of occupying a few prominent pages in
the books of a neighbouring upholsterer. I
bad got on so fast of late, that I had even started
a boy n boots—top boots—in bondage and
slavery to whom I might have been said o pass
my days. Tor, after Thad made the monster (out
of the refuse of my washerwoman’s family) and
had clothed him with o blue coat, canary waist-
coat, white cravat, creamy breeches, and the
oots already mentioned, 1 had to find him a
little t0 do and a %reat deal to eat; and with
both of those horrible requirements he hanuted
my existence, T

This avenging phantom was ordered to be
on duty at eight on Tuesday morning in the
hall (it was two feet square, as charged for
{looreloth), and Herbert suggested certain
things for breakfast that he thought Joe would
like.” 'While I felt sincerely obliged to him for
being so interested and considerate, I had an
odd half-provoked sense of suspicion wpon me,
that if Joe had been coming to see Aim, he
wouldn’t haye been quite so brisk about if.

However, I came Into town oh the Monday
night to he veady for Joe, and I got up etly-in
the morning, and caused the sitting-room and
breakfast-tuble to asswme their most. splendid
appearance,  Unfortunately the moming wag
drizzly, and an angel could not have concealed
the fact that Barnard was shedding sooty tears
%utside the window, like some weak giant of a

weep.

As the time approached I should have liked
to_run away, but the Avenger pursuant to
orders was in the hall, and presently I heard
Joe on the staircase. I knew it was Jce
by bhis clumsy manner of coming up-stajrs—
his state boots being always too big for him=m
and by the time it took him to read the names
on the other floors in the course of Iis aseent.
When at Jast he stopped outside our door, I
could hear his finger iracing over the painted
letters of my name, and I afterwards distinetly
heard him breathing in ab the keyhole, Fmalli
he gave a faint single rap, and Pepper—sue
was the compromising name of the avenging
boy—announced “ Mr. Gazgery I I thought he
never would have done wiping his feet, mﬁ that
T must have gone out to lifs him off the mat, but
at last he camo in. . L

* Joe, how ave you, Joe £”
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“ Pip, how ar® you, Pip#* )

With his good honest face all glowing and
shining, and his hat put down on the floor he-
tween us,’he caught both my hands and worked
them straight up and down, as if T had heen the
last-patented Pump.

“% am glad to see you, Joe.
hat.”’ '

But Joe, taking it up carefully with both
hands, like & bird’s-nest with eggs in it, wouldn't
hear of Earting with that piece of property, and
persisted in standing talking over it in a most
uncomfortable wahy.

“Which you have that growed,” said Joe,
“and that swelled, and that gentlefolked ;° Joe
considered a little before he discovered this
word; “as to be sure you are a honour to your
king and country.”

“ And you, Joe, look wonderfully well*

“ Thank God,” said Joe, “I’'m ekerval to
most. And your sister, she’s no worse than she
were. And Biddy, she’s ever right and ready.
And all friends is no baekerder, if mot no
forarder. *Ceptin’ Wopsle; he’s had a drop.”

All this time (still with hoth hands taking
great care of the bird’s-nest), Joe was rolling
ﬁis eyes round and round the room, and round
and round the flowered pattern of my dressing-

gowL.

¢ Had a drop, Joe P

“Why yes,” said Joe, lowering his voice,
“he’s left the Chureh, and went into the play-
acting. Which the - playacting have likeways
brought him .to London along with me,
his wish were,” said Joe, getting the bird’s-nest
under his left arm for the moment and groping
in it for an egg with his right; “*if no offence,
85 I wonld *and you that.”

I took what Joe gave me, snd found it to be
the crumpled playhill of a small metropolitan
theatre, announcing the first appearance 1u that
very week of “the celebrated Provineial Ama-
tenr of Roscian remown, whose unique per-
formance in the highest tragic walk of omr
National Bard has lately occasioned so great a
sensation in local dramatic circles.”

. “Were you at his performance, Joe P’ T in-
quired.
“X were,” said Joe, with emphasis 'and so-

emn_%?.
- “'Was there a great sensation P’

“Why,” said Joe, *yes, there certainly were
a peck of orange:peel, Partickler, when he see
the ghost. Though .X put it to yourself, sir,
W_hetier it were cale'lated fo keep a man up to
his work with a good hart, to be continiwally cut.
ting in betwixt him and the:Ghost with ¢ Amen?®
A man may have had a misfortun’ and been in
the Church,” said Joe, lowering his voice to an
argumentative and feeling tons, *“but that is no
reason why you should put him out at such a
time. Which I meantersay, if the ghost of a
man’s own father cannot be a]loweg fo claim
Lis attention, what can, Sir? Still more, when
his mourning *at is unfortunately made so small
a3 that the weight of the black feathers brings
1t off, try fo keep it on how you may.”

Give me your

And |in

A ghost-seeing effect in Joe’s own counte-
nance informed me that Herbert had entered the
room. So I presented Jos 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”—bere his eye fell on
the Avenger, who wes putting some toast on
table, and so plainly denoted an infention to
make that young gentleman one of the family,
that I frowned it down and confused him more
—*T meantersay, you two gentlemen—which
T hope as you geb your elths in this close
spot?  For'the present may be a werry good
inn, according to London opinions,” sad Joe,
confidentially, ¢ and I believe its character do
stand 1; but I wouldn’t keep a d'pig in it myself
—nob in the case that I wished him to faften
wholesome and to eat with a meller flavour on
him.” N

Having borne this flattering testimony tothe
merits of our ‘dwelling:place, and having inei-
dentally shown this tendency fo call me * sir,”
Joe, being invited to-sit down to table, looked
all round the room for a suitable spot on which
to deposit his hat—as 'if i} were only on some
very few rare substances in nature that it could
find & 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, Mr, Gargery #”
asked Herbert, who always presided of a morn-

% Thankee, Sir,” said Joe, stiff from head to
foot, “I’ll take whichever is most agreeable to
yourself.”

« What do you say to coffee £

¢ Thankee, Sir,” returned Joe, evidently dis-

irited by the proposal, © since you are so

ind as make chice of coffee, I will mot run
contrairy to your own opinions. But don’t you
never find it a little *cating ¥

“ Say tea then,” said Herbert, powing it
out.

Here Joe’s hat tumbled off ihe mantelpicee,
and he started out of his chair and picked 1t up,
and Gitted it to the same exact spot. As it it
were an absolute point of good breeding that it
should tumble off again soon.

“When did you come 1o town, Mr. Gargery £

“Were it yesterday affermoon?? sud Jog,
after coughing behind his band, as if he Lad Lad
time to catch the whooping-cough since he
come, “No it were mot. Yes it were. Yes,
Itiwere yesterday afterncon” (with an appear-
ance of mingled wisdom, relief, and strict im-
pertiality).

t“'r’ I,:'[:we you seen amything
yet ?*

. “ Why, yos, 8ir,” said Joo, “me and Wopsle
went off straight to look at the Blacking
Ware'us. But we didn't find that it come up
to its likemess in the red bills at the shop
doors; which I meantersay,” added Joe, in
an explanatory mauncr, “as it iy thore druwd

of London,

' too archifectooralooral,”
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I really believe Joe would have prolonged this
word (mightily expressive to my mind of some
architecture that I know) into a perfect Chorns,
but for his attention being providentially at-
tracted by his hat, which was toppling. Indeed,
it demanded from him a constant attention,
and a quickness of eye and hend, very like
that exacted by wicket-keeping, He made
extraordinary play with it, and showed the
greatest skill ; now, rushing at it and catching
1t neatly as it dropped; now, merely stopping
it midway, beating it up, and humouring 1t in
various parts of the room and against a good
deal of the {mttem of the paper on the wall,
befove .he felt it safe to close with it; finally
sFlashiug it into the slop-basin, where I took
the liberty of laying hanc?s upon it,

Asto his shirt-collar, and his coat-collar, they
were perplexing to refleet upon— insoluble
mysteries both.” Why should a man scrape
himself to that extent, before he could consider
himsclf full dressed? Why should he suppose
it necessary to be pwified by suffering for
his holiday oclothes? ™ Then he fell into such
unaccountable fits of meditation, with his fork
widway between his plate and his mouth ; had
his eyes atiracted in such atrange dircctions ;
was aflicted with such. remarkahble coughs; sab
so far from the fable, and dropped so mueh
mote than he ate, and pretended that he hadn’t
dropped it; that I was beartily glad when
Herbert left us for the City.

Ihad neither the good sense nor the good
feeling 1o know that this was all my faul,
and that if T had been easier with-Joe, Joe
would have bheen casier with me. I felt im-

atient of him and out of temper with him;
1n which condition he heaped coals of fire on
my head. .
. “Us two being now alone, Sir—began
0

e
*Joo,” I intorrupted, pottishly, “how can
you call me Sir f” )
‘Joe locked at me for o single instant with
something faintly like reproach. Utterly pre-
posterous as his cravat was, and as his collars
were, I was conscious of a sort of dignity in
the look.

“Us two being now alone,” resnmed Joe,
“and me having the intentions and abilities to
sbay not many minutes more, I will now con-
clude—leastways begin—to mention what have
led to my having had_fhe present honour.
Por was it not,” sald Joe, with his old air
of Tucid eﬁosition, “that my only wish were
to he useful to you, I should not have had the
honour of breaking wittles in the company and
abode of gentlemen.” |

I was so nawilling to see the look again, that
I made no remonstranse against this tone.

« Well, Sir,” pursued Jog, “this is how it
wore, I were at the Bargemen t'other night,
Pip ¢’ whenever he subsided into affection, he
called me Pip, and whenever he relapsed into
politeness he called mo 8ir; “when there come
up in Iis shay-eart, Punblechook. Which that
same identical,” sald Joe, going down o new

track, © 6 comb my ’air the wrong way some-
times, awful, by givmg out wp and down town
as it wore him which ever had your infant com-
panionation and were looked upon as s play-
fellow by yourself,”

“Nonsense. It was you, Jos.”

“Which I fully helieved it were, Pip,”* said
Joe, slightly tossing his head, “ though if signif
little now, Sir. Well, Pip; this same identical,
which his manners is given to blusterouns, come
to me at the Bargemen (wot a pipe and a pint of
beer do give refreshment to tﬁe working man,
Sir, and do not over stimilate), and his word
zvcre, <J ’oseph, Miss Havisham she wish to speak

o you.” ”’

¢ Miss Havisham, Joe #*

¢ ¢ 8he wish,” were Pamblechook’s word, ¢to
sEeak toyou’” Joe sat and rolled his eyes at
the ceilin§.

“Yes, Joc?  Go on, please.”

“ Next day, Sir,” said Joe, looking atme as if
T were a long way off, ** having cleaned myself, I
go and T sec Miss A.”

“Miss A., Joe ? Miss Havisham

“Which I say, Sir,” roplied Joe, with an air
of legal formality, as if he were making his will,
“Miss A, or otherways Havisham. Her ex-

ression alr then as follering: <Mz, Gargery.

ou air in correspondence with ¥r. Pip?
Having had a letter from you, I were able
to say ‘I am.” (When I married I-your sister,
Sir, [ said ‘I will;? and when I answered
your friend, Pip, I said ‘I am.’) * Would you
tell him, then,” said she, ‘that which Bstella
%n_xs come bome ond would be glad to see
him.? *?

I felt my face Ove up os I looked at Joe, T
hope one remote canse of ifs firing, may have
been my consciousness that if T had known his
errand, I should have given him more encou-
rogement, " :

“ Biddy,” pursued Joe, “when I gof home
and asked her fur to write the message to you, 2
little hung back. Biddy says, °L know he will
be very gTad to have it by word of mouth, it is
holidny-time, you want to see him, go” Thave
now concluded, Siv,” said Joe, rising from his
chair, “and, Pip, I wish you ever well and ever
prospering to a greater and a greater heigth.”

% But youw are not going now, Jog £

¢« Yes [ am,” said Joe. .

“But you are coming back to dinner, Joe P

“No L am not,” said Joe. .

Our eyes met, and all the “8* melted
gub of that manly hemt as he gave me lis
hand. . .

« Pip, doar old chap, life is made of -ever so
many partings welded tgiether, 85 L:may say,
and oue maw’s a blacksmith, and one’s a white-
siith, and one’s a goldsmith, and one’s a-cop-
persmith, Diwisions among such must come,
and nugt be met as they come, If there’s been
any fault at all to-day, 1t’ mine. You and me
isnot two figures to be togetber in Tondon;
nor yet anywheres else but what is private, and
beknown, and undexstood among friends. It
ain’t that I am proud, but that T wanb to be

Phrasscssnfigbmyrpaptuiiey
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right, as you shall never see me no more in these
clothes. * I'm wrong in_these clothes. ‘T'm
wrong oup-ef the {orge, the kitchen, or off th’
meshes. - #¥eb won’t find half so much fault in
me if yo# think of me in my forge dress, with
wy hammer iz my hand, or even my pipe. You
won’t find half so much fault in me if, supposin
as you should ever wish o see me, you come ani
}}ut your head in at the forge window and see

oe the blacksmith, there, at the old auvil, in
the old burnt apron, sticking to the old work.
T'm awful dull, but I hope Tve beat out some-
thing nigh the rights of this at last. And so
GOD| less you, dear old Pip, old chap, Gop bless

ou 1”2

I had not been mistaken in my faney that there
was asimple dignity in him. The fashion of his
dress could no more come in its way when he
spoke these words, than it could come in its way
in Heaven. He touched me gently on the fore.
head, and went out. Assoon as I could recover
myself sufficiently, T hurried out after him and
looked for him in the neighbouring streets ; but
he was gone.’

CHAPTER XXVIIL

It was clear that I must repair to our town
next day, and in the first flow of my repentance
it was equally clear that I must stay at Joe's.
But when I had secured my box-place by to-
morrow’s coach and had been down to Mr.
Pocket’s and back, I was not by any means
convinced on the last point, and began to in-
vent reasons and make excuses for putting up
st the Blue Boar. Ishould be an inconvenience
at Joe’s; I was wnot expected, and my bed
would not be ready; I should be too far from
Miss Thawigham’s, and she was exacting and
mightn’t Iike it. AlIl other swindlers upon
earth are nothing to the self-swindlers, and
with such pretences did I cheat myself. Surely
a curious tiing. That I should iunocently take
a bad half-crown of somebody else’s manufac-
ture, is reasonable enough; but that I should
knowingly reckon the spurious coin of my own
make, as good money! An obliging stranger,
under pretence of compactly folding up my bank
notes . for security’s sake, abstracts the notes
and gives me nutshells; but what is his sleight
of band to mine, when I fold up my own nut-
shells and pass them on myself as notes |

Having settled that I must go to the Blue
Boar, mﬁr mind was much disturbed by inde-
cision whether or no to take the Avenger. It
was tempting to think of that expensive Merce-
nary publicly airing his boots in ‘the archway of
the Blue Boar’s posting-yard ; it 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
band, Trabb’s boy might worm himself into his
intimacy and tell him things; or, reckless and

. desperate wretch as I knew he could be, might
'hoot him in the High-street. My patroness,
00, might hear of him, and not approve. On
{-)hi 'viihole, I resolved to leave the Avenger

€ °s

It was the afternoon coach. by which I had
taken my place, and, as winter had now come
round, I should not arrive at my destination until
two or three hours after dark. Our time of
starting from the Cross Keys was two o’clock. I
arrived on the gronnd with a quarter of an hour
to spare, attended by the Avenger—if I may
connect that expression with one who never
aitended on me if he could possibly help it.

At that time it was customary to carry Con-
viets down to the dockyards by stage-coach.
As T had often heard of t{lem in the capacity of
outside-passengers, and had more than once
seen them on the high road dangling their
ironed legs over the coach roof, I had no cause
to be surprised when Herbert, meeting me in
the yavd, came up and told me there were two
conviets going down with me. But I had a -
reason that was an old reason now, for consti-
tutionally faltering whenever T heard the word
convict: :

* You don’t mind them, Handel ? ** said Her-
bext.

“Qhno!?”

1 thought you seemed s if you didw’t like
them?”

“T can’t pretend that I dolike them, and I
suppose you don’t particularly. But I don’t
mind them.”

“See! There they are,” said Herbert,
“coming out of the Tap. What a degraded
and vile sight it is !*

They had been treating their guard, I sup-
pose, for they had a gaoler with them, and all
three came out wiping their mouths on their
hands. The two conviets were handeuffed
together, and had irons on their legs—irons
of o pattern that I knew well. They wore
the dress that T likewise knew well  Their
keeper had a brace of pistols, and carried a
thic]k-knobbed bludgeon wander his arm; but he
was on terms of good nnderstanding with them,
and stood, with them beside him, looking ou at
the putting-to of the horses, rather with an
alr as if ‘ﬁxey were an interesting Exhibition
not formally open at the moment, and he the
Curator, One was a taller and stouter man
than the other, and appesred as a matter of
course, according to the mysterious ways of the
world hoth convict and free, to have had allotled
to Lim the smallest suit of clothes. THis arms
and legs were like great pineushions of those
shapes, and his ottire disguised him absurdly;
but I knew his half-closed eye at one glance.
There stood the man whom 1 had seen on the
settle at the Three Jolly Bargenen on a Saturday
night, and who had brought me down with his
invisible gun !

It was easy to make sure that as yet he knew
me no_more than if ie had never seen me in his
life, He looked across af me, and his eye ap-
praised my wateh-chain, and then he incidentally
spat and said something to the other convict,
and they laughed and slued themselves round
with 2 clink of their coupling menacle, and
looked at something else, The great numbers
on their backs, as if they were street doors;
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their coarse mengy ungainly outer surface, as
if they were lower animals; their ironed legs,
agplogetxcaﬂy garlanded with pocket-handker-
chiefs; and the way in which all present looked

gas
&~
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 Liondon,
and that there were no places for the two pri-
soners but on the seat in front behind the
conchman.. Hereupon, a choleric gentleman,
who had taken the fourth place onthab seat,
flew into & most violent passion, and said that
1t was o breach of confract to mix him up with
such villanous company, and that it was poi-
sonous and pernicious and infamous and shame-
ful and I don’t know what else. At this time
the coach was ready and the coachman impa-
tlent, and we were all preparing to get up, and
the prisoners had eome over with their keeper—
bringing with them that curious flavour of bread-
poultice, baize, rope-yarn, and hearthstone,
wlhich attends the conviet presence.

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

“ And don’t blame me,” . growled the conviet
I had recognised. 7 dow’t want fo go. Iam
tuite veady to stay behind. As fur as [ am con-
cerned any one’s weleome to my place.”

“ Qv mine,” soid the other, grofly. “7
wouldw’t have incommoded none of you, if I’d
o had sy way”  Then they both laughed, and
hegan cracking nuts, and spitting the shells
ahout.—As Treally think T should have liked to
do myself, if I had heen in their place and so
despised. ;

At length it was voted that there was no

at them and kept from them; made them
Herbert had said) a most disagreeable and

help for the angry gentleman, and that be must |

either go in his chance company or vemain be-
hind. So he got info his place, still making
complaints, and the keeper got into the place
'next bim, aud the convicts hauled themselves
up as well as they could, and the conviet I lhad
recognised sat behind me with his breath on
the haiy of my head.

“ Good.by, Handel ”” Herbert called out as
wo started. L thought what a blessed forfune it
was that he had found another name for me
than Pip. .

Tt is Impossible to cxpress with what acute.
ness I felf the conviet’s breathing, not only on
the back of my head, bus oll along my spine.

The sensation was like being touched in the,

marrow with some pungent and searching acid,
aud it st my very testh ou edge. He seemed
to have more breathing business to do than
auother man, and to make more noise in doiﬂf
it; und I was conseious of growing high-shoul-
dered on one side, in my shrinking endeavours
to fond him off,

The weather was miserably raw, and the two
cursed the eold. It made us all lethargic before

we had gone far, and when we had left the
Half-way House behind, we habitually dozed and
shivered and were silent. I dozed off, myself,
in considering thequestion whether I ought to re-
store a couple of pounds sterling to this creature
before losing sight of him, and Tow it could best
be done. Inthe act of dipping forward asif T
were going to bathe among the horses, T woke
in & fright and took the question up again.

But T must have lost it longer than I had
thought, since, although I could recognise
nothing in the darkness and the fitful lights
and shadows of our lamps, I traced marsh
country in the cold damp wind that blew af 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 interchangs as I became con-
sclous, were the words of my own thought
“Two One Pound notes.”

“How did he get ’em ? sald the conviet I
hod never seen.

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

«T wish,” said the other, with a bitter curse
upon the cold, #that I had ’em here.”

“Tyro one pound notes, or friends #” '

“Two onme pound notes. I’'d sell all the
friends T ever had, for one, and think it a blessed
good bargain. Wellf So he says——7".

“ 8o he says,” resumed the convict I had re-
cognised—"1t was all said and done in half &
minate, behind a pile of timber in the Dockyard
—fyou're a going o be discharged 8 Yes, Iwas,
Would I find out that boy that had fed him and
kep his secret, and give hiwm them two one
pound notes? ~Yes, I'would, Aund I did.”

s More fool you,” growled the other, “I'd
have spent *em on o Man, in wittles,and drink.
He must have been & green one, M to say
he knowed IJ.Othl'.lli of you ¥’

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

# And was that—Honour |-—the only time you
worked out, in this part of the country !

“The only fime.” S

“What might have bheen your opinion of the

lace 2

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

They both execrated the place in very strong
language, and gradually growled themselves ous
and had nothing lefs to saéy. ‘

After overhenring this ialo%ue, I should as-
suredly bave 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 go changed
in the course of nature, but so differently
dressed and so differently citoumstanced, that i
was not st all likely he could have known me
without aceidental Kelp. Still, the coincidence
of our being together on the coach, was suf-
fictently strange to fll me with a dread that
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some other coincidence might af any moment
couneet me, in his hearing, with my name. For
this veason, I resolved to alight as soon as we
touched the town, and put myself out of bis
hearing, 'This device I executed successfully.
My little portmanteau was in the boot under
my feet; I had but to turn a hinge to get it
out; I threw it down before me, got down after
it, and was left ab the first lamp on the first
stones of the town pavement, As to the con-
victs, they went their way with the coach, and I
knew at what point they would be spirited off
to the river. In my fancy, L saw the hoat with
its convict erew waiting for them at the slime-
washed stairs,—again heard the gruff “Give
way, youl” like an order to dogs-—again saw
the wicked Noab’s Ark lying ouf in the black
water.

I could not have said what I was afraid of,
for my fear was albogether undefined and vague,
but there was great fear upon me. A's I walked on
1o the hotel, L felt that a dread, muel exceeding
the mere apprehensionof apainful or disagreeahle
recoguition, made me tremble. I am confident
that 1t took no distinctness of shape, and that
it was the revival for a few minutes of the
terror of childhood.

The coffee-room at the Blue Boar was empty,
and I had not only ordered my dinner there, but
bad sat down to it, before the waiter knew me.
As soon as ever he had apologised for the remiss-
ness of his memory, he asked me if he should
send Boots for Mr. Pumblechook

« No,” said I, ** certainly not.”

The waiter (it wes he who had brought up
the Great Remonstrance from the Commereials
on the day when I was bound) appeared sur-
prised, and took the earliest opportunity of
putting o dirty old copy of a local newspaper
50 directly in my way, that I took it up and
read this paragraph:

“ Qur readers will learn, not altogether with-
out interest, in reference to the recent romantic
rise in fortune of & young artificer in iron of
this neighbourhood (what o theme, by the way,
for the magic pen of our as yet not umiversally
acknowledged townsman TooBy, the poet of our
colummns 1), that the youth’s earliest patron, com-
panion, and friend, was a highly-respected indivi-
dual not entirely wnconnected with the corn and
seed trade, and whose eminently convenient and
commadious husiness premises ave situate within
a lundred miles of the High-street, It is not
wholly irrespective of our ﬁmrsonal feelings that
we record Hin as the Mentor of our young
Telemachus, for it is good to knowthat our town

roduced the founder of the latter’s fortunes.
]IJ)oes the thought-contracted browof the local
Sage or the lustrous eye of local Beauty inguire
whose forfunes? We believe that Quentin.
Matsys was the DBraoxsmitm of Anfwerp.
Venrgs, Sap.”?

I entertain a conviction, based upon large
cxperience, that if in the days of my prosperity
I lad gone to the North Pole, I should have
|| met somebody there, wandering Esguimaux

ot civilised man, who would have told me
that Pumblechook was my earliest pairon and
the founder of my fortunes.

MANAGERS AND MUSIC-HALLS.

“WaeN they do agree on the stage, their
unanimity is wonderful.”

The managers of the London theatres have
lately gathered together in a body, and have
offered to the observation of the public a prac-
tical commentary on Sheridan’s admirable text.
On this cccasion, the motive for unanimous
agreement among these gentlemen has been
furnished by a certain entertainment at the
Canterbury Music-Hall, London, which bears a
suspieiously close resemblance to the representa-
tion of & pantomime. Any performance of this
sorb—if it takes place out of a theatre—or any
performance st all which involves the inter-
change of dialogue Between actors (even when
they are only two in number) is viewed by the
whole body of the London menagers as a dan-
gerous infringement on dramatic rights which
they consider to have heen acquired exclusively
to themselves, They have accordingly come for-
ward to restrain the proprietor of o music-hall
within the strict letter of the license conceded
to him, which is a license for musie and dancing
only—the plain object of the proceeding being
to provent all proprietors of ell music-halls from
amusing their audiences by means bearing any
dramatic resemblance to those which are ha-
bitually employed by managers of theatres.

With the immediate judicial decision pro-
nounced on this case, we have 1o present con-
eern, It is, we believe, understood on both sides,
that no one decision will be allowed to settle
the dispute, and that further legal proceedings
ave already impending. Our purpose in re-
ferring to the subject in these pages is to
aseertain what the fair interests ave in rclation
toit, not of the managers only, but of the public
at large. A very important question of dra-
matic Freo Trads is involved in this dispute;
and London audiences—comprising in ihese
railroad times people from all parts of the king-
dom—are divectly concerned in the twrn which
may be taken by its final settlement.

A large proportion of our readers may he
probably i need of some preliminary explana-
tion on the subject of music-halls, and of tho
quality of the performances which are exhibited
in them. These places of public entertainment
may be roughly deseribed as the growth of the
Inst ten years, both in London and in the large
towns throughout England. They are, for the
most part, spacious rooms, attached to largo-
public-houses, bub havinﬁ special entrance-pus-
sages of their own. The prices of admission
are gencrally sixpence for one kind of place, and
o shilling for another, Both sexes (except, we

‘believe, at Evang’s supper-room In Covent-

garden, where men only are admnitted) are
allowed the right of entry—there are fanule, as
well as male performers at the entertainmentsmm—
and the audience have the privilege of crdering
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