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CHAPTER XYV.

TWO NEW SERVANTS.

M=, and Mrs. Boffin sat after break-
in the Bower, a proy to pros-

papers were before! . -

deed! Our and the Wilfers’ Mutual
Friend, my dear. Yes. Ask him to
ootﬁe mﬁ:keamith ppeared
r. A 4
“Sit down, sir,” said Mr. Boffin,
shaking hands with him. “Mrs,
Boffin you're already acquainted with.
‘Well, sir, T am rather un

to
and | see you, for, to tell you the truth, T've

been so busy with one thing and an-
other, that I've not had time to turn
your offer over.”

“That's apology for both of us:
for Mr. Boffin, and for me as well,”
said the smiling Mrs, Boffin. * But
La;! we can talk it over now ; can't
m "

Mr. Rokesmith bawed, thanked her,
and said he haped so.

“Let me see then,” resumed Mr.
Boffin, with his hand to his chin, “ Tt
was that you named ; wasn't
it..l

“T paid Beoretary,” assented Mr.

Rokesmith.
meat the time,”

“Tt rather
said Mr. Boffin, “and it rather puz-

spoke of it afterwards, becanse (not

to make a mystery of our we
have always believed a be
a piece of farniture, mostly of maho-

, lined with baize or
Mer, with a lot of drawers in
it. Now, yon won't think T take a
li when I mention that you cer-
tainly ain't that.”

Certainly not, said Mr. Rokesmith.
But he had wsed the word in the sense
i Wh Bteward,

4 y a8 to Bt yon see,"”
mtumedl.v Mr. Boffin, with his hand
still to his chin, “the odds are that
Mrs. Boffin and me may never go
upon the water. Being both bad
sailors, we should want a Steward if
we did;“but there's generally one

pmh[r. Rokesmith again explained ;
mm duties he sought to
e, as those of general super-
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intendent, or manager, or overlooker,
or man of business.

“ Now, for instance—come !’ said
Mr. Boffin, in his pouncing way. “If
yon entered my employment, what
would you do £’

“T wounld keep exact accounts of
all the expenditure you sanctioned,
Mr. Boffin. I would write your let-
ters, under your direction. I would
transact your business with people in
your pay or employment. 1 would,”
with a glance and a half-smile at the
table, * arrange your papers—'"’

Mr. Boffin rubbed his inky ear,
and locked at his wife.

#_And so arrange them as to have
them always in order for immediate
reference, with a note of the contents
of each outside it.”

7 tell you what,' eaid Mr. Boffin,
glowly crumpling his own blotted
noteé in his hand ; “if you'll turn to
at these present papers, and see what

ou can make of 'em, I shall know
ﬁetter what I can make of you.”

No sooner said than done. Relin-
quishing his hat and gloves, Mr.
Rokesmith sat down quietly at the
table, anan%ad the open papers info
an orderly heap, cast his eyes over
each in succession, folded it, docketed
it on the outside, laid it in a second
heap, and, when that second heap
was complete and the first gone, took
from his pocket a piece of ai:rinfﬂa.nd
tied it together with a remarkably
dexterous hand at a running curve
and a loop.

“ Good !’ said Mr. Boffin. ““Very
good. Now let us hear what they're
all about ; will yoube o good £”

John Rokesmith read his abstracts
aloud. They were all about the new
house. Decorator's estimate, so much.
Furniture estimate, so much. Hsti-
mate for furniture of offices, so much.
Coach-maker's estimate, so much.
Horse-dealer’s estimate, so much.
Harness-maker's estimate, so much.
(Goldsmith’s estimate, so much, Total,
so very much. Then came corre-
spondence. Awas:n.nuﬂ of Mr. Boffin’s
offer of such a date, and to such an
effect. Rejection of Mr. Boffin's pro-

posal of such a date and fo such an
effect. Concerning Mr. Boffin'sscheme
of such another date to such another
effect,  All compact and methodieal.
¢« Apple-pie order!” said Mr. Boffin,
after rgn ing off each inscription
with his hand, like a man beating
fime. *“And whatever you do with
your ink, I' can’t think, for you're as
clean as a whistle after it. Now, as
to a letter. Let's,” said Mr. Boflin,
rubbing his hands in his pleasantly
ildish admiration, “let's try a letter
next.”
#To whom shall it be addressed,
Mr. Boffin £’

(0 rone. Yourself.”

M. esmith quickly wrote, and
then read aloud :

¢ My, Boffin presents his compli-
ments to Mr. John Rokesmith, and
begs to say that he has decided on
giving Mr. John Rokesmith a trial in
the capacity he desires to fill. Mr.
Boffin takes Mr. John Rokesmith af
his word, in ing to some in-
definite peri consideration of
!!BJBI%. &t is quite understood that
Mr. Boffin is in no way committed on
that point. Mr. Boffin has merely to
add, that he relies on Mr. John Roke-
smith’s assurance that he will be faith-
ful and serviceable. Mr. John Roke-
smith will enter on his duties
immediately.” "

“Well ! Now, Noddy!"” cried Mrs.
Boffin, clapping her hands, *that is
a good one 1’*

Mr, Boffin was no less delighted ;
indeed, in his own bosom, h]; raggrdﬁd
both the mmmm itself and the
device that given birth to it, as a
Very Temar monument of human
ingenuity.

“And I tell you, my deary,” said
Mrs. Boffin, ‘.‘t'ﬁtu if you don't close
with Mr. Rokesmith now at once, and
if you ever go a muddling yourself
again with tﬁngs never meant nor
made for you, you'll have an apoplexy
—hesides iron-moulding your linen—
and you'll break my heart.”

Mr. Boffin embraced his spouse for
these words of wisdom, and then, con-
gratulating John Rokesmith on the
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brilliancy of his achievements, gave
him his hand in pledge of their new
relations, So did Mrs., Boffin. 3
hu: Now," mfil: mM%Whg,bm
is frankness i not he-
como him to have a gentleman in his
employment five minutes, without
reposing some confidence in him,
“ yon must be let o little more into
our affairs, Bokeemith. Imenhopid
to you, when lo your acquaint-
ance, or I might beaet'-.mj'-_ when
you made mine, that Mrs. Boffin's
melinations was set;ln‘nlgiin__;the' way
of Fashion, but that I didn’t know
how fashionable we might or might
not* grow. dydla:lﬂ; me]ioﬂin 5
carried the day, and we're going in
<t u i 1 .. 5 -_ail'," re-

; lcesmi ‘from the

your new establish-

Boflin, “it’s to be
fact is, my literary
that a house with
1y Bay, connected
interest——"’

#” inguired John

13 not

‘un, besides the servants’. He like-
wise dropped into a very pretty piece
of poetry to be sure, respecting the
extent to which he would be willing
to put himself out of the way to bring
Mrs. Boffin round, in casa she should
ever get low in her spirits in the
house. Mrs. Boffin has a wonderful
memory. Willyourepeatit, my dear?’’

Mrs, Boffin complied, by reciting
the verses in which this obliging offer
had been made, exactly as she had
received them.
wepn tvﬂ'lﬁ thes how the maiden wept, Mrs.

offin,
‘ When her true love was slain, ma'am,
! Amll'i :gnw her broken spirit slept, Mrs,
“ And never woke again, ma’am.
“I'l tell thee (if agreeable to Mr. Beffin)
how the steed drew nigh,
* And left his lord afar ;
“*And if my tale (which I hope Mr. Boffin
might excuse) should make you sigh,
“T'l sirike the light guitar.’”

“ Correct to the letter!” said Mr.
Boffin. “And I consider that the
poetry brings us both in, in a beautiful

er.

The effect of the poem on the Secre-
tary being evidently to astonish him,
Mr. Boffin was confirmed in his high
opinion of it, and was greatly pleased.

“Now, you see, Hokesmith,” he
went om, “a literary man—with a
wooden lez—is liable to jealonsy. I

- | shall therefore cast about for comfort-

able ways and means of not calling
up Wegg's jealousy, but of keeping
K.io: in your department, and keeping
in his.”

“Lor!"” cried Mrs, Bofin. “ What
I say is, the world's wide enough for
all of us!”

% Bo1itis, my dear,” said Mr. Boffin,
“when not literary. But when so,
not so. And I am bound to bear in
mind that T took Wegg on, at a time
when I had no thought of being
fashionable or of leaving the Bower.
To let him feel himself anyways
slighted now, would be to be guilty
of a meanness, and to act like having
one’s head turned by the halls of

| dazzling light, Which Lord forbid!

Rolkesmith, what shall we say abouf

your living in the house "’
I
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“Tn this honse ?”

“No, no. I have got other plans
for this house. In the new house ?"”

“That will be as please, Mr.
Boffin, T hold f quite at your
disposal. You kmow where I live at
present.”

“Well1" gaid Mr. Boffin, after con-
sidering the point ; “suppose you keep
18 you are the present, and we'll
decide by—n:‘d-by. dYar;lu;lﬁaBegin.tn
take charge at once, 8 going
on in the new house, will ?'50

“Most willingly. I begin this
vﬂ da A Will you give me the

Mr. Boffin repeated it, and the Sec-
retary wrote it down in his pocket-
book. %Jhr;bBoﬂin took the Dtl::po:‘-n
ity of his being so engaged, to g
abe':.yberobaa-:aui]agouofhisfmothm

she had yet taken. Itin?rwcd her
in his ﬁaznur, for ghe nodded aside to
e i
1 will see directly that ev g
is in train, Mr. Boffin.”
“Thank'ee. Being would
on m;?' at all to look round the

4] should greatly likeit. T have
heard so much al‘ii:gr 53

“Come!” said Mr, . And
he and Mrs, Doffin led the way.

m%)g]my house g,ah?:ﬁwor, with
"ot s Bt e 8

h its long oxislmcv;nfs Har-

mony Jail, in miserly holding,, Bare

bare of furniture, bare of exmtince
of human life. Whatever is by
man for man’s oemﬁmmmt,]ike

natural ereations, 1 the intention |i
f ita This

f paint, bare of paper on the walls, |i

hles partook of it ; save for the clean-
i.iuem of the the dust into which

pane. There was the hghlbi-kolenc]g:g
old burean, i e a
and mm,% was the

;
;
£

in his life, and for the last time in his
lifo saw his it was most likely
in this room that met.”

shy ; child, many a time,
Me ﬁ moﬁnd'hwe ycomfoﬂsd
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impertinent, whether you have an
intention of selling it 7*’ 3

“(Certainly not. In remembranco -
of our old master, our old master's

children, and our old service, me and

. | Mrs. Boflin mean to keep it up as it

stands,"

The Becretary's eyes glanced with
50 much meaning in them at the
Mounds, that Mr. Boffin said, as if in
answer to a remark :

“ Ay, ay, that's another thing. I
may sell them, l.lwngh I should be
sorry to see the neighbourhoed de-
prived of "em too. It'll look but o

r dead flat without the Mounds.
till I don’t say that I'm going to
keep "em always there, for E sako
of the beauty of the landscape.
There's no hurry about it ; that's all
I eay at present. I ain’t a scholarin
Ei‘; Rokesmith, but I'm a pretty

ox ity s by St o ot
ow they can o
likewise that they take no harm b
standing where they do. You'll loo
in to-morrow, will you be so kind "
“Every day. the soomer I
can you into your new house,
mﬁﬁg the better you will be
eased, sir 2"’

The man of low cunning had, of
course, acquired a mas over the
man ';Q:d,hlgh'd simplicity. -ﬂ: e mem}
man course, got the better o
the man. ﬁow long such
conquests last, is another matter;
that they are u:hisved,iseverzdls
.by S voptsstadiy e
aWa,
a4 Bomnpﬁgbeom
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jmmeshed by the wily Wegg that
gis mind misgave m 8 W8 4 very

esigning man in in purposing
to do more for Wegg, It seemed to
him (so skilful was Wegg) that he
was plotting darkly, when he was
contriving to do the very thing that
Wegg was plotting to get him to do.
And thus, while he wns mentally
turning the kindest of kind faces on
Wi this morning, he was not ab-
olutely sure but that he might some-
how deserve the charge of turning
his back on him.

For these reasons Mr. Boffin passed
but anxious hours until evening came,
and with it Mr. Wegg, stumping lei-
surely to the Roman Empire. At about
this period Mr. Boffin had become
profoundly interested in the fortunes
of a great military leader known to
him as Bully Sawyers, but perhaps
better known to fame and easier of
identification by the classical student,
under the less Britannic name of
Belisarins, Even this general's career
paled in inferest for Mr. Boffin before
the clearing of his conscience with
Wesg; and hence, when that literary
gentleman had according to custom
caten and drunk until he was all
a-glow, and when he took up his book
with the usual chirping introduction,
“ And now, Mr. Boffin, sir, we'll de-
cline and we'll fall!” Mr. Boffin

him.

“Yon remember, Wegg, when I
first told you that I wanted to make a
aor?loitoﬂyer totyonP" St

5 me get on my considering cap,
sir,” repl.les. that zentleman., turn-
ing the open book face downward.
“When you first told me that you
wanted to make a sort of offer to me ¥
Now let me think' (as if there were

the loast nu:euit-y}. “Yes, to be sure | 4
t

Ido, Mr. Boffin. Itwasat my corner.
To be sure it was! You had first
asked me whether I liked your name,

and Candour had eomge;]im : g,l‘;ny i:: pai
g

the negative case.
then, sir, how familiar that name
would come to be!"

«]T hope it will be more familiar

“Po you, Mr. Boffin?  Much
obliged to you, I'm sure. Is it your

leasure, sir, that we decline and we
&.u?" with a feint of takiug up the
book.

“ Not just yet awhile, Wegg In
fact, I have got ancther offer to make

om""
% Mr. Wegg (who had had nothing
¢lse in his mind for several nights)
took off his spectacles with an air of
bland surprise. .
« And 1 hope you'll like it, Wegg."
“Tha ou, sir,” returned that
reticent indlzidual #1 hope it may
proveso. Onall accounts, 1 a_m:ium}"
"This, as a philanthropic aspiration.
¢ “\mtdomthink."sm Mr. Bof-
fin, “of not keeping a stall, Wegg #"

i , s, replied Wegg,
“that I shonld like tom&kshownot#g
gentleman xulﬂ'ed to o it w
my while! )

“ Here he is,” said Mr. Boffin.

Mr. Wegg was going to say, My
Benefactor, and said My Bene,
when a grandiloguent change came
mrxgim Mr. Boffin, not you, sir. A

[ 0, . 5 1 ny-
body but Do nﬂb‘m, Mr. Bof-
fin, that I shall contaminate the pre-
mises which your gald has bought,
with my lowly pursuits. Tam aware,
gir, that it would not become me to

on my liftle traffic under the

mwu of mansion. T have
already tho of that, and taken my
measures. o need to be bought
out, sir. "Wounld Tields be
considered intrusive ?  If not remote
cnough, I ean go remoter. In the
words of the poet's song, which I do
not quite remember :
Thrown on the wide world, doom'd to wander
Bmuflt“:f iy parents, bereft of a home,

stranger to something and what's his name

oy,

Behgﬂf]iﬂlumm;nw?mmtboy.
—And equally,” said Mr. Wegg, re-
iring the want of direct appel?c%ﬁnn
in the last line, “behold myself on a
similar footing "

“Now, Wegg, Wegg, Wegg,"” re-
monstrated the excellent Boffin, “ You

are too sensitive.”
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be expected fo throw any other capa-

ty. | city in, or would any other capacit
be g

7 mnudth idered tarl:mf ? Nowt)et us
or the purposes of argueymen
pose that man to be engaged ::rp;t
reader: say (for the purposes of ar-
guoyment) in the evening. Wounld
that mnsnsgyu a reader in the
evening, be added to the other amount,
which, adopting your la.ngnnge. we
will call clover; or would it merge
into that amount, or clover £

“Well,"” said Mr. Boffin, “I sup-
pose it would be added.”

“ I suppose it would, sir. You are

ight, sir, Exactly my own vi
3 :E'.Boﬁn.‘ . e

Here Wegg rose, and
balancing himself on his wooden leg,
fluttered over his prey with extended
hand., “Mr. Boﬂg;:, congider it done.
Say no more, sir, not & word more. My

and I are for ever . The
collection of ballads in future be
reserved for private study, with the

o | object of i tributary
| — aggmmﬂof hl:v?élg

found this word, that he said it again,
with a capital letter—* Tribu to

another | friendship. Mr. Boffin, don’t
yourself

to be made uncomfortable by

o g Bl o ok

undergone my own father when

Christi
name was Thomas, His words at the
time (I was then an infant, but so
deep was their impression on me, that
I committed them to memory) were:

Thmfmoﬂ,ﬂhim—hﬂ&::ua{y,

Chelses
Shall your Thomas take a spell !

~My father got over if, Mr. Boffin,
and so shall 1."”

‘While delivering these valedictory
observations, Wegg continually dis-
appointed Mr. Boflin of his hand by
flourishing it in the air. He now
darted it at his patron, who took if,
and felt his mind relieved of a
E::t weight: observing that as they

per- their joint affairs so
nﬁs&(ﬁ?;ihe would now be glad
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to look into these of Bully Sawyers.
‘Which, indeed, had been left over-
night in & very unpromising posture,
and for whoa:y impending expedition
against the Persians the er had
been by no means favourable all day.
M:‘V resumed his spectacles
therefore. But S8awyers was not to be
of the that night; for, before
W found his place, Mrs.
Bmog's nmnll“’hh am;l - t::ie
irs, 50 uI eavy urried,
that Mr, Boffin wuytll(l have started up
at the sound, anticipating some oceur-
rence much ouf of the common course,
even though she had not also called to
him in an agitdted tone,

Mr. Boffin hurried out, and found
her on the dark staircase, ting,
with a lighted candle in her hand.

“ What's the matter, my dear?"

41 don't know; I don’t know; but
I wish you'd come up stairs,”

Much surprised, Mr. Boffin went
up stairs and accompanied Mrs. Boffin
into their own room: a second
room on the same floor as the room
in which the late i had died.
Mr. Boffin look round him, and
sawnothing more unusual than various
" articles of folded linen on a large
chest, which Mrs. Boffin had been

sorting.
““ﬁm;t is it, my dear? Why,
you're frightened! Yow frightened?”
“T am not one of that sort cer-
tainly,” said Mrs. Boffin, as she sat
down in a chair to recover herself,
and took her hua!:and‘a arm; “but

it's strange!’

"%th, my dear?™

“ Noddy, the faces of the old man
and the two children are all over the
house to-night.””

“ My dear P** exclaimed Mr, Boffin,
But not without a certain uncomfort-
able sensation gliding down his back.

“] kmow it must gonnd foolish, and
yot it is s0.”

“ Where did you think you saw
them ?"

¢] don't know that I think I saw
them anywhere. I folt them."

“Touched them #"

sorting those thin'ﬁon the chest, and
not thinking of old man or the
children, singing to myself, when
all in a moment I felt there was a

face ing out of the dark.”
“ face ? "' asked her husband,
looking about him.

“For a momentitwas the old man's,
and then it got younger. For a
moment it was both the children’s,
and then it got older. For a moment
it was a strange face, and then it was
all the faces.”

“ And then it was gone? "’

“Yes; and then it was gone.”

#Where were you then, old lady "

“ Here, af the chest. Well; I got
the better of it, and went on sartinﬁ,

and went on mﬂtﬁ:ﬁ to myse

']Lurl’ Isays, ‘T'll m%fisamatgh:g
clse—something comfo o—and put
it out of my head.! So I thonght of
th?l new homnnd‘tlﬁss Baltls taﬂf'aéi
and was thinking at a great rate wi

that sheet there in my hand, when,

large | all of a sudden, the faces seemed

to be hidden in among the folds of it
and T let it drop.”

As it still lay on the floor where it
had fallen, Mr. Boffin picked it up
and laid it on the chest.

“ And then you ran down stairsF"”

“No. I thought I'd another
room, anilnshsh‘:; off. d;: to
and down the old man's xmz{ml;
et = i
shall have conquered it.” I went in
with the candle in my hand, but the
moment I came near the bed, the air
got thick with them.”

::Wﬂ._hmm?n

in the dark behind the side-door,
and on the little staircase, floati
away into the yard. Then, I callg
you Y

Mr. Boffin, lost in amazement,
looked at Mys, Boffin, Mrs. Boffin,
lost in her own fluttered inability to
make this out, loocked at Mr. Boffin,

“I think, my dear,” said the Golden
Dustman, “I'll at once get rid of
Wegg for the night, because he's

-

“No. Felt them inthe air. I was |coming to inhabit the Bower, and it

g
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everywhere, but in their own two
mumu—fm‘::s Egg.ar tgh cock-loft. Not
resting  saf wi iving that
Euch chmedtothnrs. Bo%‘n i
ey pursw em info the yard and
oubiuﬂdingu, and under the Mounds.
And setting the lantern, when all
was done, at the foot of one of the
Mounds, they comfortably trotted to
and fro for an ing walk, to the
end that the murky cobwebs in Mrs.
Boffin's brain might be blown away.
“ There, my dear!" said Mr. Bo
when they came in to supper. “That
was the treatment, you see. Com-
pletely worked haven't E;uﬁl:
“Yes, deary,” said Mrs. y
laying sside her shawl. “I'm not
nervous any more. I'm not a bit
troubled now. I'd go anywhere about
the house the same s ever. But—"'
o S
ut I've to shut &
« And what then "
q:a'rrinhy with ,l;gr-‘ﬂ dme?,oﬁ
her lnﬁghnnd !hougm touching
her brow, “then, there they are!
The old man's face, and it gets
The two children’s faces,
and get older. A face that I
don't know. And then all the

S : 5
hat, hergmbande:ﬁm?ﬁ table,

she leaned forward to give it a pat on
the cheek, and sat down fo supper,
dselﬁ'ingittobethabutfmainthu
world.

a8 special as his despateh in fransact-
ing 1t. He accepted no information
or explanation at second hand, but
made himself the h’_);utar of every-

thing A

One part of the Secretary's con-
duct, underlying all the rest, might
have been mistrusted by a man with
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