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everywhere, but in their own two
rooms—from cellar fo cock-loft. Not

resting satisfled with givi that

much chase to Mrs, Boﬁr;ng.n i
pursued them into the yard

outbuildings, and under the Mounds,

and fro for an eveni walk, to the
end that the murky cobwebs in Mrs,
Boffin’s brain might be blown away.
“ There, my dear!” said Mr,
when they eame in to supper. “That
was ;.he treatment, yohz m‘ Gm;:-
pletely worked round, haven' &
“_Yyao, deary,” said Mrs, mn,
laying aside her shawl. “I'm not
nervous any more. I'm not a bit
troubled now. I'd go anywhere about
the house the same as ever. But—""'
“Eh!” paid Mxr. Boffin.
“ But I've only to shut my eyes.”
“ And what then

One
duct, underlying all the N ht
hngz'baun mistrusted by a mnnmézlh
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a better knowledge of men than the

Golden Dustman had. The Secretary | h

ymtn:_n as fur from being m?.‘z‘ffiﬁfa or
intrusive as Secretary co ;
nothing less than a complete under-
standing of the whole of the affairs
would content him. It soon became
apparent (from the knowledge with
which he set out) that he must have
‘been to the office where the Harmon
will was regi , and must have
read the will. He anticipated Mr.
Boffin's consideration whether he
should be advised with on this or
that topie, by showing that he already
Imew of it and understood it. He did
this with no attempt at concealment,
seeming to be satisfied that it was
mo his duty to have pre

imself at all attainable points for its
utmost di

This might—1let it be repeated— | his short

have awakened some little vague mis-
trust in a man more worl &;wisu
tﬁ:ng,ddtf: !]i)em:-y' de
other was di
ing, discreet, and silent, though
mu& as if the affairs had been
his own. He showed noflova of
tronage or the command of money
Put distinet! i s

died. Waa thers any such record
ere P
He established a temporary office

but | for himself in the new house, and all

went well under his hﬁnd, wit.hi_ mim
ingular exception. o manifestly
obi hwegmmunimw with Mr.

for his doing so, he transferred the
of it soon became so curiously nppa-
rent, that Mr, Boffin spoke to him on
the subject of his reluctance.

Tt 18 o, the Secretary admitted.
“T would rather not.”

Had he any gemmnl objection to
“] don't know him.” )
Had he suffered from law-suits P
# Not more than other men,” was
Was ha?\ﬂudiudngmmt the race
of lawyers? 1

“No. But while I am in your
employment, sir, I would rather be
ueumdmmmthehwyar
and the clis course if yon press
it, Mr. Boffin, I am ready to comply.
But T should take it as a great favour

3

hothifyunwoﬂ!ln'i’:twitwiﬂmut

preferred
to Mr. Boffin, If, in his limited
sphere, he sought power, it was the
powe'r,of lmm‘ﬁ - the power de-
rivable from a perfect comprehension
of his business,
As on the Secrotary’s face there

was a nameless cloud, g0 on his manner | minal

there was a shadow equally indefin-
able. It was not that he was embar-

) as on that first night with the
- Wilfer fumily; he was habitually un-
embarrassed now, and yet the some-
thing remained. It was not that his
manner was bad, as on that occasion ;
it was now very as being
modest, gracious, and ready. Yet the
something never left it. It has been
written nfdmnpﬁwpo hnvahounder-

e a cruel caplivity, or who have
gaossed through a terrible struit, or
who in gelf-preservation have killed

a defenceless fellow-creature, that
the record thereof has never faded

urggn!omom
ow, it could not be said that there

was occasion, for Lightwood
etaied 10 ot i b Ao hacds
than such as still and lan-
guished about the undiscovered cri-
inal, and such as arose out of the
purchase of the house, Many other
matters that might have travelled to

him, now stopped short at the Secre-
tary, under whose administration they
were far more iously and satis-
factorily di of than they would
have been if they had got into Young

Blight's domain, This the Golden
Dustman quite understood. Even
the matter immediately in hand was
of very little moment as requir

pcrsonrf.l a] on the qumg
tary's part, for it amounted to no
more than this:—The death of Hexam
rendering the sweat of the honest
man’s brow unprofitable, the honest

from their countenances until they

man had shuflingly declined to

Boffin's solicitor. Two or three times,
when there was some slight occasion

task to Mz, Boffin; and his evasion |

yielding to my disinclination. It may

- you that al I don’t know Mr.
m I disagreeable

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, 121

moisten his brow for nothings with
thalt aa{ern exertion which is known
in legal circles as sweuring your way
through a stone wall. Consequently,
that new light had gone sputtering
out, But, the airing of the old facts
had led some ane concerned to sug-
gest that it would be well before they
wero reconsigned to their gloomy
shelf—now probably for ever—to in-
duce or compel that Mr. Julius Hand-
ford to reappear and be questioned.
And all traces of Mr. Julius Hand-
ford being lost, Lightwood now re-
fmﬁm for authority to
seek him through public advertise-
e Does bjection go to writi
'our abjection go Lo writin
% B.l'lkasmil.EP" o

wlnl” likes. I don't think it pro-

m“ufdm't think it ises,” said
j it promises,” sai
the Secretary.
% 8till, he may do what he likes,”
“I will writo immediately. Let
me thank you for so considerately

seem less unreasonable, if I avow to

one ac- | orp

ut who

said to his employer,—* I don't think
it promises! "’
Among his first occupations the
ursuit of that orphan wanted by
Boffin held a conspicuous place.
I'rom tha:a;relizzt n:iment. o ll;if
engagemen owed a particular
desire fo please her, and, knowing
}lf.ﬁ'o toodhgtve thwigtghject at hear:,ht{:o
ollowed it u unwearyin -
rit{[and inta.l?eaf.. v
r. and Mrs. Milvey had found
thi:rI _ss_sgfoh a difficult :;1:‘: FEither
an & (1] 0:ph.ln wis 8 WTO!
BOX (:Sgich almost always happened
or was too old, or too young or too
sickly, or too dirty, or too much ac-
customed to the streets, or too likely
to run away; or, it was found im-
possible to complete the philanthropic
transaction without buying the or-
ﬂl;'hzn. For, the instant it became
wn that anybody wanted the or-
phan, up started some affectionate
relative of &B n get;c:t pu‘f‘h a
price upon 's e
suddenness of an orphan’s rise in the
market was not to be led by
the maddest records of the Stock Ex-
change. He would be at five thou-
sand per cent. discount out at nurse
making a mud pie af nine in the
morning, ing inquired for)
would go up fo five thousand
cent, premium before noon.
market was “ri "' in various art-
ful ways. Counterfeit stock got into
circulation. Parents boldly repre-
sented themselvesasdead, mdy brought
their orphans with them. Genuine or-
-stock was surreptitiously with- _
wn from the market. It being
announced, emissaries mgd for
the purpose, that Mr. and . Mil-
vey were wmu;]gd down the court,
han scrip wonld be instantly con-
cealed, md.p production refused, save
on a condition usnally stated by the
brokers as ““a gallon of beer.” -
wise, fluctuations of a wild and South-
Sea nature were occasioned by orphan-
holderskeeping back,and then rushing:
into the market a dozen together. Bu
the uniform principle at the root o
all these various operations was bar-
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gain and sale; and that iple
could hxi;lt be recognised bypﬂfmﬂd
e vey.
At length tidings were received
the Revaeas PEAL o & oy
orphan to be found at Brentford. One

orphan

bué{guldnot afford to keep him.
Becretary to Mrs.
akom‘n,aithm_' to go down himself and
e a preliminary survey of this
orphan, or to drive her ?own, that
ah{-:_mightm:: once form her own
opinion. . Boffin erring the
latter course, they set off one morning
in a hired phaeton, conveying the
hammer- ed young man behind

them.

The abode of Mrs. Betty Higden
was not easy to find, lying in such
icated back settlementsof muddy
Brentford that left their la;;m-
page at the sign of the Three Mag-
pies, and went in gearch of if on foot.
Aftermany inquiries and defeats, there
was pointed out to them in a lane, a
very small cottage residence, with a

easion—of the orphan, upside
Ez-;nnnd in the countenance.
The across the doorway too,
g ey o otk
coming out, and the
feot of Mrs. Boffin unﬁ John Roko-
smith in, greatly increased the
i of tu]l:..; situation ; o which
orphan imparted a

and inhuman character.
At first, it was impossible to ex-
on account of the orphan's
* holding his breath :*’ a most terrific
D S gty o bty
rigidity and a deadly
compared with which his eries
were music yielding the height of
t. Butas ho gradually re-

]

board mth;:tfmdmny,hmked very

on to which b by the armpits was

a young gentleman of tender years, |i

mud with a headless

wuodmhummdlmedh;)tbmyouulg it
sportsman a .
cn:ﬁnganbmﬂeaﬂ mgab‘u:?fth

countenance, the Secretary descried

the street. Being an of a
chubby conformation, he then took
to ro y and had rolled into the
g‘nit.er before they could come up.
rom the gutter he was rescued by
John Rokesmith, and thus the first
meeting with Mrs, H was inau-

by the awkward cireum-
stance of their being in ion—
one would say at first sight unlawful

. y retiring
when within an inch of their heads.
The room was elean and neat. It
g{uis bri’kﬂm:;dmd;(,)vindow of

iamond panes, a flounce hang-
ing below the chimney-piece, and
strings nailed from bottom to top
gle}m thsvmduwh on_whghcz scarlet-
were to grow in coming
season if the Fates were propitious.
However propitions they might have
Detsy Eigiln a the maatiar of et
ettty m the matter o
they had not been very favourable in
the matter of coins; for it was easy
to see that she was 3
She was one of those old women,
was Mrs. Betty Higden, who by dint

£
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of an indomitable and a|
strong constitution ﬂht out many | bo

years, though each year has come

to the fight against her, wearied by
it; mﬁsmtiw old woman, with a
bright dark eye and a resolute face,
quiieshndqrumhmbogt;‘tncts
i -reasonihg WOMAD,
i ﬁ and hmrtam:!lfxy count in
as high as
a?'}:m " gaid she, when the
business was opened, “Mrs. Milvey
i to write to me,
I got Sloppy to read it.
letter.
g

£&

B

bl
E

a rvtty ut she's an
h' r.’,

visitors
who

tter.

lanced at the long
to indicate by a
of his mouth and eyes

v stood confessed.

ain't, you must know,”
“much of & hand at read-
! iting-hand, though I can read
Bible and most print. And T do

a per. You mightn't
ity m Bloppy is a beautiful

visitors again considered it a
il to look at Sloppy,
at them, suddenly threw

is head, extended his mouth to
, and langhed loud

£ this the two mnocents,

T
.Higé

E;‘

g

EE&

o
]

e
]

was more eheerful than intelligible.

in that a t attempt
the orphan laughed, | three

left to give him! He's a pretty

Vith his chin tucked down in his
shy, childish manner, he was looking
furtively at im(i Boffin out of l;is
blue eyes, rannhmg his fat
dimpled hand up to the lips of the
old woman, who was kissing it by

God | times.

“Yes, ma'am, he's a pretty boy,
he's a dear darling boy, he's the
child of my own last left daughter’s
daughter. But she's gone the way
of all the rest.”

“Those are not his brother and
sister 7' said Mrs. Boffin.

“(0h, dear no, ma’'am. Those are
Minders.”

“t‘;)gl:nderﬂ" the Secretary re-

BeeLeft to be Minded, sir. 1 keep
a Minding-School. I can take only
thres, on account of the mangle.
But I love children, and Four-pence
a week is Four- . Come here,
Toddles and Poddles.”

Toddles was the pet-name of the
boy; Poddles of the girl. At their

little unstea they came across
the flode, AabAihand, s if o
were ingan extremely difficnlt
road intersected by brooks, and, when
they had had their heads by
Mrs. Betty Higden, made lunges at
the orphan, dramati representing
inke ptivi ot s Al the
into ca any VETY.

o i enj ﬂwﬂlis to I?h di:i:
{i“a-)ht extent, sympathe

again laughed long and loud.

V}'}:pe? it was dmaai t?(;“g the

, Betty Higden said, *“Go to your
Senty;, Toddles and Poddles,” and they
returned hand-in-hand across coun-
try, ing to find the brooks rather
swollen by late rains.

* And Master—or ].[ista—ﬂln[;-
py £” said the Secretary, in doubt
whether he was man, boy, or what.

“p log;o;child,"hxﬂnrr_led Betty
Hi i er voice; ‘““pa-
m%a?;evar pw“; found in the
street. He was brought up in the

¢ | ——" with a shiver of repugnance,

“# —— the House.
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3 “The Poor-house?” said the Seere-
ary.

Mrs. Higden set that resolute old
fuce of hers, and darkly nodded yes.
“You dislike the mention of it.”

“Dislike the mention of it ?” an-
swered the old woman. “Kill me
sooner than take me there. Throw
this pretty child under cart-horses’
feet and a loaded waggon, sooner
than take him there. me to us
and find us all a-dying, and set a
“ light to us all where we lie, and lot
us all blaze away with the house into
a heap of cinders, sooner than move
a corpse of us there!"

A surprising spirit in this lonely
woman uﬁe:‘i 80 mni:iy'yea:s of hard
wmb—gv and hard living, my Lords
and ntlemen and Honourable
] What is it thnthechltliaE
in our grandiose speeches ri
independence, rather perverted? Is
that, or something like it, the ring of
the cant ?

“Do I never read in the news-
papers,” said the dame, ing the

—* Grod help me and the like of
me !—how the worn-out people that
do come down to that, driven
from post to pillar and pillar to
a-purpose to tire them out! Do I
never read how they are put off, put
off, off—how are

grudged, the shelter, or the
octor, or the drop of physic, or the
bit of bread? Do I :liave:r rgad how
they grow heartsick of it and give it
up, ug having let va%l drop
50 low, and how they after all die
out for want of help? Then I say,
I hope I can die as well as another,
and I'll die without that disgrace.”

Absolutely impossible, my Lords
and Gentlemen and Honourable
Boards, by any stretch of legislative
wisdom to set these perverse people
right in their logic #

“ Johnny, my pmtz;’ continued
old Betty, caressing child, and
rather mourning over it than speak-
ing to it, “your old Granny Betty is
nigher fourscore year than threescore
and ten. She never begged nor had
a penny of the Union money in all

her life. She paid scot and she paid
lot when she had money to pay ; she
worked when she could, and she
starved when she must. You pra
that your Granny may have stmngt.ﬁ
enough left her at the last (she's
for an old one, Johuny), to get
her bed and run and hide
and swown to death in a hole,
gooner than fall into the hands of
those &'ual.nd .?":lcks wedmad of, tha.é;
dodge ve, and worry an
mry,ngmandahama, the de-
cent 0

il

The fright abhorrenco that
Mrs. Betty Higden smoothed out of
her zhma;ﬁ::;n she ended this di-
version, how seriously she
meant it, !

And does he work for youf"™

:E

asked the Secretary, gently ng
“Yes" said Betty with a -
humoured smile and nod of the

“ And well too,” !

“Does he live here £

“He lives more here than any-
where. He was thought to be no
better than a Ni and first come
to me as a Minder. I made interest
ngtﬁh Mr. the Beadle {.‘oimha;e

as a seeing

e S g
might ething wi im. For
hegwns a weak rit r ereetur then,”

"%_mel]ﬁby rightn.smo?t’;

“Why, you see, speaking qui
correctly, he has no right name, I
El:aya understood he Bt?Ok his_n:xtne

1L bmns m‘ p n]-g .l)

“Ha wﬁminb]o%w.”

¢ Bless you, sir, there’s not a bit
of him,” returned , “that's
not amiable. 8o you may judge how
amiable he is, by running your eye
along his heighth."

Of an ungainly make was Sloppy.
Too much of him longwise, too little
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of him broadwise, and foo many
sharp angles of him angle-wise. One
of thoss ghaml ba male uhnman
creatures, born to be indiscreetly can-
did in the revelstion of buttons;
every button he had about him glar-
ing at the publie to a quite preter-
natural extent. A ble capi-
tal of knee and elbow and wrist and
ankle, had Sloppy, snd he didn't
know how to dispose of it to the best
advantage, but was always investing
it in wrong securitics, ans
himself into em
stances. Full-Private Number One
in the Awkward Squad of the rank
and file of life, was Sloppy, and yet
had his glimm: notions of stand-
ing true to the Colours.
“ And _now;_::}’lm
& _.DP
my, mtlf his chin tucked
1 and his lips pouting, reclined in
etty's lap, concentrating his blue
on the visitors and shading them
m observation with a dimpled arm,

dﬂ.M{ took one of his fresh fat
; s in

hands in her withered right, and fell
p gently beating it on her withered

~ “Yes ma'am. ConcerningJohnny.”
Jﬁn?'you trust the dear child to
me,” gaid Mrs. Boflin, with a face
ng trust, “he shall have the
of homes, the best of care, the
: lion, the best of friends.

my lap. And they are all gone but
this one! I am ashamed to seem =o
selfish, but I don’t really mean it.
It'll be the ing of his fortune,
and he'll be a gentleman when I am

dead. I — I — don't know what
comes over me., ' T — agningt it.
Don't notice me!"” The light beat

stopped, the resolute mouth gave
way, and the fine strong old face
broke up into weakness and tears.
Now, greatly to the relief of the
visitors, the emotional Sloppy mno
sooner beheld his patroness in this
condition, than, throwing back his
head and throwing open his mouth,
he lifted up his voice and bellowed.
This alarming note of something
wrong instantly terrified Toddles
es, who were no sooner heard
to roar surprisingly, than Johnny,
curving himself the wrong way and
smin.ng out at Mrs. Boffin with a
pair of indifferent shoes, became a
prey to despair. The absurdity of
the situation put its pathos to the
rout. Mrs., Betty Higden was her-
gelf in a moment, and brought them
Elll to order wit];h t.xl.ltnt apee::! t.hz;t
oppy, stopping short in a polysyl-
Inbll::P{e]]Dw, trgmferred his energy
to the mangle, and had taken several
penitential turns before he could be

PR here, thers :
“There, , there!”" said Mrs.
Boflin, almost ing her kind
self as the most ruthless of women.
“Nothing is goin%to be done. No-
body need be frightened. We're all
comfortable ; ain't we, Mis, Hig-
den?”

“Bure and certain we are,” re-
turned Betty.

 And there really is no hurry, you
know,’" said Mrs. Boffin in a lower
voice. “Take time to think of it,
my good creature!”

“Don't you fear me no more,
ma'am,"”’ said Betty; “I thought of
it for good yesterday. I don't know
what come over me just now, but it'll
never come again.'

“Wall, then, Johnny shall have
more time to think of it,"” returned
Mrs, Boffin; “the pretty child shall
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have time to get used to it. And
you'll get him more used to it, if you
think well of it; won't you?"

Betty undertook that, cheerfully
and readily.

“ Lor,” eried Mrs. Boffin, looking
radiantly about her, “we want to
make everybody happy, not dismal!
—And ;;{mpu you wouldn't mind
letting me know how used to it
begin to and how it all goes on?”

ol Sloppy,” said Mrs. Hig-

« And this gentleman who has come
with me will pay him for his trouble,”
Seid Mrs, Bofin,  And Mr. Blopp{;
whenever you come to my house,
gure you never go away without hav-
ing had a good dinner of meat, beer,
vﬁhles, and pudding.”

is still further brightened the
face of affairs; for, the highly sym-
pathetic Bloppy, first hmmilx starin
and grinning, and then roaring wi
langhter, Toddles and Poddles fol-
lowed suit, and Johnny trumped the
trick. T and P considering these
favourable circumstances for the re-
sumption of that dramatic descent
upon m’“,f’ nﬁnm came GCross-
country hand-in-hand upon a bucea-
neering e ition ; and this having
been fought out in the chimney cor-
ner behind Mrs. Higden's chair, with
valour on both sides, those
te pirates returned hand-in-
hand to
bed of a mountain torrent.

“ You must tellft;.a ‘;,hata:.[imo
for you, Betty my friend,” ;
Boffin confidentially, “if not to-day,

time."”

twenty mile if 'm put to it.” Old |i

was pmnd,;::dnidﬂwltha

sparkle in her ;

“Yes, but there are some little
comforts that you wouldn't be the
worse for,” ] Mrs. Boffin.

returned
“ Bless ye, I wasn't barn a lady any
more than you.”
“Jt seems to me,” said Betty,
gmiling,  that you were born a lady,

eir stools, across the dry |j

and a true one, or there nover was a
lady born. But I couldn't take any-
thing from my dear. I never
did take anythi gom any one. It
ain't that not grateful, but I love
ﬁbﬂﬁ!w."
toz‘rrn ell, well 1"’ r?mediln. BomnI
“T o ke of little things, or
Wm g:ra taken the liherst;."
Betty put her visitor’s hand to her
lips, in uhaw%gmant of the deli-
cafe answer. onderfully upright
Mm was, and wonderfully self-

wulril:m heart is set upon.’

her hand, was no more break-
ing up of the old face into
weakness. Lords and Gentlemen
and Ho Boards, it really was

And now, Johnny was to be in-

igled into
poniom.om M. Toiis ap. 1t we
not until he had been piqued into
competition with the two diminutive
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¥, who undertock to
{ e back by the best

- 3 ] gpies, and whom

her eyes from her book, when he
stopped before her, “Oh! it's you.”

“Only I. A fine evening!**

“1s it ?"’ said Bella, looking coldly
round. “I suppose it is, now you
mention it. T have not been thinking
of the evening.”

«Torpronss Boptnd Bt s

0-6-08,” i with a
drawl of indifference. o

“ A love story, Miss Wilfer 7"

“Oh dear mo, or I shouldn’t be
reading it. It's more about money
than anything else.”

“And does it say that money is
‘bctteé than ing P*

“ Upon my word,” returned Bella,
;i' Idfou'ﬁt w;h:ﬁ!ulfy;, but you can

nd out for - u Mr.
Rokesmith. T don’t z:.nt it any
maore.

The Secretary took the book—she
had fluttered the leaves as if it wero
o fan—and walked beside her.

“Iamcbﬂwitha message for

yux’lmi;o.gl I';Lmkwm;a
e, I thi id Bel

with another drawl. Ia,

- b iy 7B g
me you
has in finding that she will be ready
to receive you in another week or
two at furthest,”

Bella turned her head towards him,
with her y-i

: : op-
mgn::fmlhngy-?:zthatlm

“T am as wise as ever,” said Miss
Bella, loftily, “for I don’t know

what a §mhry is. Not that it
“Not at all.””
A covert at her face, as ho

!hwalkhﬁbe:ti e her, ahl;)j:ed him ﬂm.:
o not expected his ready assen
to that propesition. .

posi
“Then are going to be always
there, Mr. Bnmuth Pﬁ she inquired,
“ Always? No. Very much there?
Yu.” b
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“ Dear mo!” drawled Bella in a
tone of mortification.

“ But my position thero as Secre-
tary, will be very different from yours
as guest, You will know little or
nothing about me. I shall transact
* the business; you will transact the

Jleasure. I shall have my salary to
carn ; you will have nothing to do
but to enjoy and attract.”

« At{ract, gir?" said Bella, again
with her eyebrows raised, and her
eyelids drooping. “I don't under-
m\?\g o repl this

ithont ing on this poin
Mr. Rokesmith v{'ent on. e
¢ Txcuse me; when I fivst saw you
in your black dress—""

«There |’ was Miss Bella's mental
exclamation. “What did I say to
them at home? Everybody noticed
that ridiculous mourning.")

«When I first saw you in your
black dress, I was at a loss toaccount
for that distinetion between yourself
and your family. I hope it was not
impertinent to ulate upon it ¢’

« T hope not, I am sure,” gaid Miss
Bella, hnug]::ély. “But you ought
to know how you speculated
upon it.”

Mzr. Rokésmith inclined hishead in
a deprecatory manner, and went on.

¢ Since I have been entrusted with
Mr. Bofiin'saffairs, I have necessarily
come to understand the little mystery.
T venture to remark that I feel per-
snadod that much of your loss may
be repaired. I speak, of course,
inemlz{of wﬂﬂlﬂl,thﬁm Wilfer. ]’fho

o8 o perfect stranger, whose
worth, or worthlessness, I cannot
cstimate—nor you either—is beside
the question. ~DBut this excellent

oné roof by an accidental combina-
tion of circumstances, which oddly
oxtends itself to the new relations
before us, I have taken the liberty of
saying these fow words. You don’t
them intrusive I hope?™
gaid the Becretary with deference.
“ o Mr. Rokesmith, I can't
nthg what cmsider ‘t‘hTBE;" returned
young lady. y are per-
fectly new to me, and may be founded
on your own imagination."
# You will see.”
These same ficlds were t‘:ﬁ!poato
the Wilfer premises. The discreet
Mrs. Wilfer now looking out of win-
dow and beholding her daughter in
conference with her lodger, instantly
tiad:r!phe:he&d and came out for o

walk.

« T haye been telling Miss Wilfer,"”
gaid John Rokesmith, as the majestic
lady came stalking up, “that I have
become, by @ curious chance, Mr.
Boffin’sSecretary or man of business.”
] have not,”” returned Mrs. Wilfer,
waving her gloves in her chronic
stato of dignity, and vague ill-usage,
“the honour of any intimate acquaint-
ance with Mr. Boffin, and it is not
for me to congratulate that gentle-
man on the acquisition he has made.”
“ A poor one enough,” said Roke-
smith,

“ Pardon me,” returned Mrs. Wil-
for, “the merits of Mr. Boflin may
be highly distinguished—may be
more distingui than the counte-
nance of Boffin would imply—
butit were the insanity of humility to
doem himworthy of abetterassistant.”

expected very shortly at the new

gentleman and lady are so full of residence in town."

simplicity, so full of generosity, so
inclltjned towards you, and so dm{mu.u
to—how shall I express it P—to make
amends for their good fortune, that
you have only to 3

As he wa her with another
covert look, he saw a certain ambi-

« Having tacitly consented,” said
Mrs. Wilfer, with o grand shrug of
her shounlders, and another wave of
her tislom “to my child's tance
of attentions of Mrs.

Bnﬁin,f no objection.”
Here m oﬂl",Jumd the re-

tious triumph in her face which no monstrance ; “ Don't talk nonsense,

assumed coldness could

ma, please.”
“ As we have been brought under “E‘ml"niﬂMmWiJ:&m

“Ym_mw% I have also -
or

1_

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND,

“No, ma, I am not goi
ks going to be| “Love!” repeated Bella, wi
: objee- | little stamp of her tfggg, with a

with a ‘vast &
“that I am no ge

129

“No!” said Mrs. Wilfer, monoto-

Mrs. Wil&w, nousl € (7, . e

00 grandasi |~ (% Goy Miss W oLt

| ey T ot
s proposed, as a compromise

le of Lavater lthdlahﬂlhmgl;dwma

er's compliments,’ the Secretary

when she i
e bm“‘?}h‘-‘!ﬂy forme. "The sooner, |

“One last o 2
i o el i
family apartment. I trust that as a
child of mine you will ever Dbe sensible
that it will be graceful in you, when
associating with Mr. and ﬁ::' Boflin
o Sogar terms, to remember that
father's WF;,M’,;,SMW“E as your
go ﬁe Swdey) ’ a claim on your

condescension with whi
Wilfer delivered this mﬁ;,"‘;‘ﬁﬁ?f
patronage, was as wonderful as the
swiftness with which the lodger had

o [lost caste inthe Sccretary. Ho smiled

. “So insolen ivi .

mous,mm tonnamt'm”’ ?‘;:31! 8O capr:‘;

s Soowen Aoy okion U
ﬂdﬂﬁ as he went

“And vt e pretey, e ey 1

ed présently, as he walked

o o e

ner of crawling, creeping, fluttering,
snd bussing creatures, iAol To
o gold dust of the Golden Dt



	page 1
	page 2
	page 3
	page 4
	page 5
	page 6

