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152 Our Mutual Friend.

to illuminate her new residence in town with the attractions of a chlld of mme,
am content that she should be favoured by the company of a child of mine.”

“You use the word, ma’am, I have 1 used,” said Rokesmith, with a
glance at Bella, “ when you speak of Miss Wilfer's attractions |
ﬁ&;{ar&qn me,” returned Mrs, Wilfer, with dreadful selaanﬁy, “but T had not

E

‘ Pray excuse me.”

“ I was about to say,” pursued Mrs. Wilfer, who clearly had not had the faintest
idea of snythnxmm:"thatwhenlmmhhmamm&ms,ldom
with themcam that I do not mean it in any way

The excellent lady delivered this luminous elucﬂaﬁan\ﬂf her views with an air
Beﬁmﬂy obliging her hearers, and greatly dm:ngmﬁhg ‘Whereat Miss

lv;ngheda. b;it]t’htgﬁmghmdmdt sides. Have the goodness, Mr.
¢ enough a am sure, on all A
Rokeam:th -my love to Mrs, Boffin——"
" cried Mrs. Wilfer, ¢ Compliments.”
ted Bella, with a little stnmpufhetfoot

“No I" Mrs. Wilfer, monoton Compkmcﬁs."

(* Say Mjss Wilfer's lmre, and Mrs. Will s compliments,” the Secretary pro-
posed, com|

“Aﬂdlsh&ﬂpi:o@v:}ghdtncomcwhenshshmady&tme. The sooner, the

«One Tast word, Bella,” said. Mrs. Wilfer,  before to the family
aparmxeut. Imthatnachﬂd‘;&wmwﬂlmbem'bﬁmlt?wmbe

associating- and Mrs. Boffin upon equa Bt 46
remembartﬁ?theSmfmy Mr. thaﬁﬁh,asymfathﬂ’sbdger hua

good word.”
mmmmmhmwmad&vmdmm ation of
patronage, was as wonderful as the swiftness with which the hadlast
g:lsjtemut;chwm:y He smiled as the mother mﬁreddown-am bcnhsﬁm
, as the

“So insolent, so trivial, soeapncious, S0 mercenary, so carel whwemmueh
so hard to tum 1" he said, bitterly. e

And added as he wentup-stmm. ‘ And yet so pretty, sopl‘eﬂy.
knAm!i,added presently, as he walked to };:Itd fro in his room, “M if she

ew

She knew that he was shaking the house hswalkmgteand fro; and she
declared it another of the miser;gea of being :gnr. that ? rid of a
haunting Secretary, stump—stump—stumping overhead in the dark, like a

- CHAPTER XVII.
A DISMAL SWAMP, -

mm%x&.mﬂ&!ﬂ.mm&hﬁ
aristocratic family mansion, and behold all manner of
and buzzing creatures, attracted by the gold dust of

those le cards at the eminently aristocratic door before it

oremost among
is quite painted, are the Veneerings: out of breath, one might imagine, from the
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