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sight, and take me out of the very

street. Let me come to you for your
further opinion, at your ure.””
“That's fair, I don't object,”’

said Mr. Boffin; *but it must be on
condition that it's fully understood
that I no more know that I shall
ever be in want of any gentleman as
Secretary—it was Secretary you said;
wasn't it #"

m"m Doffin od

. Doffin'as eyes

wide, and he stared at 52; applicant
from head to foot, repeating, *“ Queer!
~—You're sure it was ?
Are you £

%] am sure T said so.” -

—%As Secretary,” Mr.
Boffin, meditating upon the word ;
“T no more know that I may ever
want o , or what not, than
Ido that I ever be in want of
the man in the moon. Me and Mrs,
Boffin have not even settled that we
shall make any change in our way
Mrs. Boffin's inclinations
certainly do tend towards Fashion;
but, being already set up in a fashion-
able way at the Bower, she may not
make further alterations. However,
sir, as you don't press yourself, I
wish to meet you so far as saying, by
all means at the Bower if you
like. Call in the course of a w
two.

or
At the same time, I consider

‘do
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have in my employment a literary
man—with a wo(l:den log—as I have
no thoughts of parting from."”

“ T regret to hear I am in some
sort anticipated,” Mr. Rokesmith
answered, evidently having heard it
with surprise; “but perhaps other
duties might arise "'

“You see,” returned Mr. Boffin,
with a confidential sense of dignity,
“as to my li man's duties,
they're clear. Professionally he de-
Slj;ma and he falls, and as a friend he

into poetry.”

\I;!ithout observing that these duties
geemed by no means clear to Mr.
Rokesmith's astonished comprehen-
S A mow, i T wih yov good

- now, sir, I'll wish you -
day. You can call at the Bower any
time in a week ortwo. It'snotabovea
mile or so from you, and your landlord
can direct you to it, Dut as hems{
not know it by its new name of Bot-
fin's Bower, say, when you inquire
of him, it's Harmoen's ; will you F"”

“ Harmoon's," . Roke-
smith, seeming fo have mught the
sound imporfactl;v, “Iurmarn's. How

you spell it 7
“Why, as to the spelling of it,”
returned Mr. Boffin, with great pre-
sence of mind, “ that's yowr look out.
Harmon’s is all you've got to say to

Aim. Morning, morning, m P
that I ought to'name, in addition to | And so departed, without look:
what I have already named, that I | back.

CHAPTER IX.

MR. AND MRS. BOFFIN IN CONBULTATION.

Beraxixe himself straight home-
ward, Mr, Boffin, without further let
or hindrance, arrived at the Bower,
and gave Mrs, Boffin (in a walking
dress of. black velvet and feathers,
like a mourning coach-horse) an ac-
count of all he had said and done
gince breakfust.

« This brings us round, my dear,”
he then pursued, “to the qugtiun we

left unfinished : namely, whether
there’'s to be any mew go-in for .
Fashion.”

“ Now, I'll tell you what I want,
Noddy,"” said Mrs. Boffin, smoothing
her dress with an air of immense en-
joyment, “I want Society.”

“ Fashionable Societii my dear ?”’

%Yes!" cried Mrs. Boflin, la
ing with the glee of a child. *Yes!
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It's no cood my being kept here like

Wax-Worlk; is it now #”

*‘People have to pay to seo Wax-
Work, my dear,”. mpt:zned her hus- |1
band, “whereas (though you'd be
cheap at the same money) the neigh-
bours is welcome to see you for no-

l‘h' -!’

chﬁlﬁut it dnn;;ower." gaid the
eerful Mrs, “When we |ing back

worked like the neighbours, we suited 2 foet o

one another. Now we have left work

o&;ehmeleﬂa&‘uniﬁng one an.

o ”

“ What, do you think of beginning

work 2" Mr, Boffin hinted,

“Ou t:fthe qumgim! We have
come 1In l.gmt omﬁ‘ and we
must do what's right by our fortune ;

we must act up to it.”

Mr. Boffin, who had a respect
for his wife's intuitive o
plied, though rather pensively: I

an] We m

“It's never been acted up to from her
and, consequently, no goocl“ﬂnmﬁ

of‘i‘t," mdt:ﬁ:. i
True, the present time," Mr,
Boffin assented, with his former pen-

siveness, s he took his seat upon his

sottle. “I good may be coming | cruell

S it S e T
w. what's your views, "
Mrs. Bo . ili .

&
broad of figure and simple of nature,
withherhmdafnld.adinphhurh and
with buxom creases in her l&roat,
proceeded to expound her views,
“I say a house in a

neighbour] good things about us, |i

rood living, and good society. I say,
ivo like our means, without extrava-
gm}e;, a.nd}ae haﬂy."
“Yes, s M oas-
sented the uﬂl{mm%
“Im-u-mu.gay!" exclaimed Mrs,
Boffin, hugﬁ and clapping her
hands, and y mchngmf to
and fro, “when I think of me in a
light yellow chariot and pair, with
ilver boxes to the wheels—""
“Oh! you was thinking of that,
m{on. my dear "'
“Yea!" cried the delighted crea-
ture. “And with a footman up be-

yard, at our fire? Now
past all benefit of the money, and it's
como to us, T ghould like to find
some orphan child, and take the
and adopt him and
name, and provide
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g o et
it's a whim—
";Bnt 1 don’t say so,” interposed
her husband. 3 ¢ s

# No, but deary, if you did—-

d
«T ghould be a Beast if I did,"" her | percer

husband interposed again

jmmense enjoyment, ¥ don't you be-
gin to ﬂ.mi'1 it pleasant already, to
t.hin]l: thn:n;. child wi‘lldbo made
ighter, better, and happier,
‘E:g.m of that poor sad ch]ﬂ’tha.t
day? And isn't it pleasant to know
that the mvﬂl done with the
poor sad child’s own money "’
“Yes; and it's pleasant to know

that you are Mrs. Boffin," said her | i

T e e

r!” It was ruin to Mrs, Boffin’s
gg“n:i;u;id?%y_h:i::gl ’:o;sfa:e?;
. Thmo::obhxgnp::mt and unpolished

people had guided themselves so far | th

on in their journey of life, by a reli-
gious sense of duty and (ieumtoa:.‘oi

in the breasts of both ; ten tho
vanities additional, possibly, in the
breast of the woman. But the hard
wrathful and sordid nature that had
wrung as much work out of them as
could be got in their best days, for
as little money as could be paid to
hurry on their worst, had never been
so warped but that it knew their
moral straightness and respected it.
In its own ite, in a constant con-
flict with i and them, it had done
so0. And this is the eternal law, For,
Evil often short at itself and
dies with the > of it; but Good,
m;‘fx.nugh his most inveterate
inveteras
the dead Jailer of H.nrmonpu?

applicati toth;‘rr for a
beﬁa{'ofthilmhﬂm,fheymolwdto
call upon the reverend at
once, and to take the same oppor-
tunity of makin oo with

Wi In order that

these visits might be visits of state,
Mrs. Boffin's equipage was ordered
out.

This consisted of a hammer-
headed old horse, formerly used in
the i attached to a four-
wheeled chaise of the same iod,
which had long been exclusively used
by the Harmony Jail poultry as the
favourite laying-place of several flllﬂ-
creet hens.  An unwonted application
of corn to the horse, and of and
varnish to the carriange, when both

ail had known these two faithful

fell in as a part of the Boffin legacy,
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had made what Mr. Boffin considered
@ neat turn-out of the whole; and a
driver being added, in the person of a
long hammer-headed young man who
was a very good match for the horse,
left nothing to be desired. He, too,
had been formerly used in the busi-
ness, but was now entombed by an
h‘mdb i chmtailorfof the désh-ict in
a t of coat and gai
sealed with ponderous buttons. o
Behind this domestic, Mr. and Mrs,
Boffin took their seats in the back
compartment of the vehicle: which
was sufficiently commodious, but had
an undignified and alarming tendency,
in getting over a rough crossing, to
hiccup iteelf away from the front
compartment. On their being des-
cried ing from the gates of the
Bower, the neighbourhood turned out
at door and window to salute the
Boffins. Among those who were ever
and again left {ehind, staring after
the equipage, were many youthful
spirits, who hailed it in stentorian
tones with such cﬂngmtu'latiom a8
“Nod-dy Bof-fin!"”" “Bof-fin's

mon-ey !"”" “Down with the dust,
Bof-fin!” and other similar com-
pliments.  These, the hammer-

headed young man took in such ill
part that he often impaired the
majesty of the progress by pulling
up short, and making as though he
would alight to exterminate the
offenders ; a se from which he

only allowed hi to be dissuaded
after long and lively arguments with
his employers,

At length the Bower distriet was
left behind, and the peaceful dwelling
of the Reverend Frank Milvey was
gained. The Reverend Frank Mil-
vey’s abode was a very modest abode,
because his income was a very modest
income. He was officially accessible
to every blundering old woman who
had ineoherence to bestow upon him,
and readily received the . He
was quite a young man, expensivel
educated and wretchedly paid, mt{
quite a young wife and half a dozen
(nite young i He was under

lating from the classics, fo eke out
his scanty means, yet was generally
expected to have more time to spare
than the idlest person in the parish,
and more money than the richest.
He accepted the needless inequali-
ties and inconsistencies of his life,
with a kind of conventional submis-
sion that V;‘:s ahnostl'.l ala.ﬁslhd; and
any daring layman who would have
ad}‘usted such burdens as his, more
decently and ‘graciously, would have
had small help from him.

With a ready patient face and
manner, and yet with a latent smile
that showed a quick enough observa-
tien of Mrs. Boffin's dress, Mr. Mil-
vey, in his little back-room—charged
with sounds and eries as though the
six children above were coming down
through the ceiling, and the roasting
leg of mutton below were coming ap
th.mugh the floor—listened to ih-a
Boffin's statement of her want of an
orphan,

“T think," said Mr. Milvey, *that
you have never had a child of your
own, Mr, and Mrs. Boffin ?”

Never.

’ “thnt\,F].iJ;:e tlli‘ealﬂfn' and Queens
in the suppose you
have wiah?;yfur on?i’” - g

In a general way, yes.

Mr. fiilvefymnil{‘d gain, as he re-
marked to himself, “ Those kings and
queens were always wishing for
children.”” Tt oceurred to him, per-
haps, that if they had been Curates,
their wishes might have tended in the
oppolsite direction.

“T think,"”” he pursued, “we had
better take Murs. M.Ih;.? into our

Council. She ismdmimm' i ble to me.
If you %Jilms;ili[‘llmll er."”

] r. Mi called ¢ Marga-
retta, my dﬁa:‘gand Mrs. Milvey
came down. A pretty, bright little

woman, something worn by anxiety,
who had repressed many pretty tastes
and bright fancies, and sui:sﬁimted in

their stead, schools, soup, flannel,
coals, and all the week-day cares and
Sunday coughs of a large population,
oung and old. As gallantly had Mr.

_the necessity of teaching and trans-

vey repressed much in himself
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that naturally belonged to his old
studies and old fellow-students, and
taken up among the poor and their
children with the hard crumbs of life.

“ My, and Mzrs. Boffin, my dear,
whose good fortune you have heard
Of!i

Mrs. Milvey, with the most un-
affected grace in the world, congratu-
lated them, and was glad to see them.
Yet her engaging face, being an open
as well as a perceptive one, was not
without her husband’s latent smile.

“Mrs. Boffin wishes to adopt a
little boy, my dear.”

Mrs. Milvey, looking rather
alarmed, her husband added :

“ An orphan, my dear.”

« Oh!" said Mrs. Milvey, reassured
for her own little boys.

¢ And I was thinking, Margaretta,

that perhaps old Mrs, Goody’s grand-
child might answer the purpose.”
«(Oh, my dear Frank! T don't

think that would do!"

“Not

“QOhno!"

The smiling Mrs. Boffin, feeling
it incumbent on her to take part in
the conversation, and being C.Enrmati
with the emphatic little wife and her
ready interest, here offered her nc-
knowledgments and inguired what
there was against him ?

«T don’t think,” said Mrs. Milvey,
glameing at the Reverend Framnk
—gand I believe my husband will
agree with me when he considers it
again—that 1you could possibly keep
thatorphan elean from snuff. Because
his grandmother takes so.many cunces,
and drops it over him.”

“ But he would not be living with
his grandmother then, Margaretta,”
said Mr. Milvey.

“No, Frank, but it would he im-
possible to keep her from Mrs. Boffin's
house ; and the more there was to eat
and drink there, the oftener she
would go. And she s an inconvenient
woman. I fiope it's not uncharitable
to remember that last Christmas Eve
she drank cleven cups of tea, and
grumbled all the time. And sho is

recolleet her addressing a crowd out-
side this house, about her wrongs,
when, one night after we had gone
to bed, she brought back the petticoat
of new flannel that had been given
her, beeause it was foo ghort.”
“That's true,” said Mr. Milvey.
T don't think that would do. 'Would
little Harrison- 4

¢« Oh, Frank !" remonstrated his
emphatic wife.

“He has no grandmother, my
dear.”

¢ No, but I don’t think Mrs. Boffin
wonld like an orphan who squints
80 much,”

“That's trne again,” said Mr.
Milvey, becoming haggard with per-
glexity. “If a little girl would

SR

“ But, my dear Frank, Mrs. Boffin
wants a hoy.”

“That's true again,” said Mr.
Milvey. “Tom Bocker is a nice
boy " (thoughtfully).

“ But I doubt, Frank,” Mrs, Milvey
hinted, after a little hesitation, ©1if
Mrs, Boffin wants an orphan guite
nineteen, who drives a cart and
waters the roads.”

Mr. Milvey referred the point to
Mrs. Boffin ina look ; on that smiling
lady’s shaking her black velvet bonnet
zmcly bows, he remarked, in lower
spirits, “ that's true agnin.”

“T am sure,” said Mrs. Boffin,
concerned at giving so much trouble,
¢ that if T had known you would
have taken so much pains, sir—and
yon too, ma'am—I don't think I
would have come.”

 Praydon’t say that!"" uwrged Mrs.
Milvey.

“No, don't say that,’ assented
My, Milvey, ‘“because we are so
much obliged to you for giving us
the preference.” %Ph.ich Mrs. Milvey
confirmed ; and really the kind, con-
seientious couple spoke as if they
kept some profitable orphan ware-
house and were personally patronized.
« But it is a responsible trust,” added
Mr. Milvey, “and difficult to dis-
charge. At the same time, we are

not o grateful woman, Frank. You

naturally very unwilling to lose the
P
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chance you so kindly give us, and if
you could afford us a day or two to
look about us,—you know, Mar-
garetta, we might carefully examine
the workhouse, and the Infant School;
and your District.”

“To be sure !’ said the emphatic
little wife.

“We have orphans, I know,” pur-
sued Mr. Milvey, quite with the air
: ag if he might have added, *in stock,”
and quite as anxiously as if there
were great competition in the business
and he were afraid of losing an order,
“gver at the clay-pits; but they are
employed by relations or friends, and
1 am afraid it would come at last to a
transaction in the way of barter. And
even if you exchanged blankets for
the child—or books and firing—if
would be impossible to prevent their
being turned into liquor.”
ingly, it was resolved that
Mr. and Mrs. Milvey should search
for an orphan likely to suit, and as
free as possible from the foregoing
objections, and should communicate
again with Mrs, Boffin. Then, DMr.
Boffin took the liberty of mentioning
to Mr. Milvey that if Mr. Milvey
would do him the kindness to be per-
petually his banker to the extent of
“a twenty-pound note orso,” to be
expended without any reference to
him, he would be heartil Hobh'gad. At
this, both Mr. Milvey and Mzs. Milvey
waere quite as much pleased as if they
had no wants of their own, but only
knew what poverty was, in the per-
sons of other people ; and so the in-
terview terminated with satisfaction
and good opinion on all sides.

“ Now, old lady,” said Mr. Boffin,
as they resumed their seats behind
the hammer-headed horse and man :
“ having made a wi’?gr agreeable visit

S8

there, wemw

It app on their drawing up
at the family gate, that fo try Wilfer's
was a thing more easily projected
than done, on account of the extreme
difficulty of getting into that estab-
lishment ; three pulls af the bell pro-
ducing no external result, though
each was attended by audible sounds

of scampering and rushing within.
At the fourth tug—vindictively ad-
ministered the hammer-headed
young man—Miss Lavinia appeared,
emerging trom the house in an acci-
denugmxgmer, with a bonnet and
parasol, as designing to take a con-
templative walk. The young lady
was astonished to find visitors at the
gate, and expressed her feelings in
appropriate action.

“Here's My, and Mrs. Boffin!"
growled the hammer-headed young
man through the bars of the gate,
and at the same time shaking it, as if
he were on view in a Menagerie;
‘ they've been here half an hour.”

“ Who did you say £ asked Miss
Lavinia,

¢ Mr. and Mrs. Borrix !" returned
the young man, rising into a roar.

e i o g e e
8 wi o across the
Tiftla purden ﬂ’?ansi the gate.
¢ Please to walk in,” said Miss La-
vinia, haughtily. * Our servant is
out.”

Mr. and Mrs. Boffin complying,
and pausing in the lLittle until
Miss Lavinia came up to show them
where to go mext, perceived three

pairs of Ii legs upon the stairs
above. m-smm-mﬂn's
legs, Mr, George Sampson's legs.

":1%;.' and 1 n, T think?”
said Lavinia, in a.:wm:n% voice.

Strained attention on part of
Mrs. Wilfer's legs, of Miss Bella’s
legs, of Mr. George Sampson’s legs.

% Yes, Miss."

“TIf you'll this way—down
these stairs—I'll let Ma know.””

Excited flight of Mrs, Wilfer's legs,
of Miss Bella's legs, of Mr. George
Sampson’s

After waiting some quarter of an
hour alonein the family sitting-room,
which presented traces of having been
go hastily arranged after a meal, that
one might have doubted whether it
was made tidy for visitors, or cleared
for blindman’s buff, . and Mrs,
Boffin became aware of the entrance

of Mrs. Wilfer, majestically faint,
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and with a condescending stitch in
her side: which was her company
manner,

“Pardon me,” said Mrs, Wilfer,
after the first salufations, and as soon
as she had adj the handkerchief
under her ¢hin, and waved her gloved
hands, “to what am I indebted for
this honour #*’

«Tpo make short of it, ma'am,”
returned Mr. Boffin, “perhaps you
may be miil:inted with the names of
me and . Boffin, a8 having come
into a certain 4%

“T have heard, sir,” returned Mrs.
‘Wilfer, with a dignified bend of her
head, “of such being the case.”

“And I dare say, ma'am,” pursned
Mr. Boffin, while Mrs. Boffin added
confirmatory nods and smiles, “ you
are not very much inclined to take
kindly to us?"

“ Pardon me,” said Mrs, Wilfer,
“’Twere unjust to visit npon Mr.
and Mrs, Boffin a calamity which
was doubtless a dispensation.” These
words were rendered the more effec-
tive by a serenely heroic expression
of suffering.

“That's fairly meant, I am sure,”
remarked the homest Mr. Boffin;
“Mrs, Boffin and me, ma'am, are
plai.tgnseopla, and we don't want to
pretend to anything, nor yet to go
round and round at anything: be-
cause there’s always a straight way
to ev ing. uently, we
make this to say, that we shall
be glad to have the hononr and plea-
sure of your hter's acguaint-
ance, and that we be rejiced if
your daughter will come to consider
our house in the light of her home
equally with this. In short, we want
to cheer your daughter, and to give
her the opportunity of sharing such
pleasures as we are a going to take
ourselves. We want to brisk her up,
and brigk her about, and give her a
change."”

“That'sit!” said the open-hearted
Mrs. Boffin. “TLor! Let's be com-
fortable.”

Mrs. Wilfer bent her head in a dis-
tant manner to her lady visitor, and

with majestic monotony replied to the
gentleman :

“Pardon me. Thave several daugh-
ters. Which of my daughters am I
to nnderstand is thus favoured by the
kind intentions of Mr. Boffin and his
lad‘yIl;;;l' P thy smiling

i t you see 0 gver-smili
Mrs. Boffin put in. “ Naturally, Miss
Bella, you know."

“Qh-h!" gaid Mrs. Wilfer, with a
severely unconvinced look. ¢ M
dau%ilber Bella is accessible and
speak for herself,” Then opening the-

r a little way, simultaneously with.
a sound of seuttling outside it, the-
good lady made the proclamation,
“Bend Miss Bella to me!” Which
proclamation, though grandly formal,
and one might almost say heraldic,
to hear, was in fact enunciated with
her maternal eyes re y glar-
ing on that young lady in the flesh
—and in 8o much of it that she was
retiring with difficulty into the small
closet under the stairs,apprehensive of
the emergenceof Mr. and Mrs. Boffin.

“The avocations of R. W., my
husband,” Mrs. Wilfer explained, on
resuming her seat, “keep him fully
engsg?dintha()i at this time of
ghe ,fo.r he would have had the

onour of participating in your recep-
tmn"‘h;mmﬂ;i our ble roof.” v

o pleasant premises!" said
Mr. Boffin, cheerfull;;'

“Pardon me, gir,”” returned Mrs,
‘Wilfer, correcting him, “it is the
abode of conscious though indepen-
dent Poverty.”

Finding it rather difficult to pursue
the conversation down this road, Mr.
and Mrs, Boffin sat staring at mid-
air, and Mrs. Wilfer sat silently giving
them to understand that every breath
she drew required to be drawn with a
self-denial rarely paralleled in his-
tory, until Miss Bella appeared :
whom Mrs. Wilfer presented, and to
whom she explained the purpose of
the visitors.

T am much cobliged to you, I am
sure,” said Miss Bella, coldly shaking
her eurls, * but I doubt if 1 have the
inclination to go out at all.”



yourself, Miss Bella, the better yon'll
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“Bella!" Mrs, Wilfer admonished

Iﬁr; “ Bella, you must conguer

this,”

“Yes, do what your Ma says, and
conquer it, my dear,” urged Mrs.
Bofiin, “ beeause we shall be so glad
to have you, and because you are

much too pretiy to keep yourself shut |

up.”’ With that, the pleasant erea-
ture gave her a kiss, and patted her
on her dimpled shoulders; Mrs. Wilfer
sitting stiffly by, like a funetionary
presiding over an inferview previous
1o an execution,

“We are going to move into a nice
house,” said Mrs. Boffin, who was
woman enough to compromise Mr.
Boffin on that point, when he couldn’t
very well contest it; “and we are
coing to set up a nice carriage, and
we'll go everywhere and see every-
thing, And you mustn't,’" seating
Bella beside her, and patting her
hand, * you mustn't feel a dislike to
us to begin with, because we couldn’t
help it, you know, my dear.”

‘With the natural tendencyof youth
to yield to candour and sweet temper,
Miss Bella was so touched by the
simplicity of this address that she
frankly returned Mrs. Boffin's kiss.
Not at all to the satisfaction of that
good woman of the world, her mother,
who sought to hold the advantageous
ground of obliging the Boffins instead
of being obliged.

¢ My youngest daughter, Lavinia,"”
el AR Wikry, alad o aks s
diversion, ag that young lady reap-
peared. “Mr. George Sampson, a
{riend of the family.”

The friend of the family was in
that slage of the tender passion
which bound him to regard every-
Lody else as the foe of the family.
o put the round head of his cane in
his mouth, like a s , when he
sub down. Asif he félt himself full
to the throat with affronting senti-
ments. And he eyed the Boflins with
implacable eyes.

“If you like to bring your sister
with you when you come to stay with
us,” said Mrs, Boffin, * of course we

shall be glad. The better yon please

please us.”

“Oh, my consent is of no conse-
quence at all, I suppose?” cried
Miss Lavinia.

“ Lavvy,” said her sister, in a low
voice, “ have the goodness to be seen
and not heard.”

“No, I won't,” replied the sharp
Lavinia. “I'm not a child, to be
taken notice of by strangers.”

“You are a child.”

“T'm nota child, and T won’t be
taken notice of. ¢ Bring your sister,’
indeed !

“TLavinia!"” eaid Mrs. Wilfer.
“Hold! I will not allow you to
utter in mg presence the absurd sus-
picion that any strangers—I care not
what their names—can patronize my
child. Do you dare to suppose, you
ridiculous u]gul, that Mr. and Mys,
Boffin would enter these doors upon
& patronizing errand ; or, if they did,
would remain within them, only for
one single instant, while your mother
had the strength yet remaining in
her vital frame to request them to
depart ¥ You little know your mother
if you presume to think so.”

“It's all ve: , " Lavinia began
to grumble, when Mys, Wilfer re-
peated :

“Hold! I will not allow this,
Do you not know what is due to
guests ? Do you not eomprehend
that in presuming to hint that this
lady and gentleman could have any
idea of patronizing any member of
your family—TI care not which—you
accuse them of an impertinence little
less than insane?"

“ Never mind me and Mrs. Boffin,
ma'am,” said Mr. Boffin, smilingly ;
“we don't care.”

“ Pardon me, but Ido,” returned
Mrs. Wilfer.

Miss Lavinia laughed a short laugh
as she muttered, “ Yes, to be sure.”

“And I require my audacious
child,” proceeded Mrs. Wilfer, with
a withering look at her youngest, on
whom it had not the slightest effect,
*to please to be just to her sister
Bella; to remember that her sister

i
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Bella is much sought after ; and that
when her sister Bella accepts an at-
tention, she considers herself to be
conferring qui-i-ite as much honour,”
—this with an indignant shiver,—
‘ ag ghe receives.” ;

But here Miss Bella repudiated,
and said quietly, “I can speak for
myself, you know, Ma. You needn’t
bring me in, please.” Bl

“ And it's all very well aiming at
others through convenient me,” said
the irrepressible Lavinia, spitefully ;
“but I should like to ask George
Sampson what ke says to it."”

< Mr, Sampson,” proclaimed Mrs.
‘Wilfer, seeing that young gentleman
take his_stopper out, and so darkly
fixing him with her eyes as that he
put it in again: “ Mr. Sampson, as
a friend of this family and a fre-
quenter of this house, is, I am per-
suaded, far too well-bred to interpose
on such an invitation.”

This exaltation of the young gen-
tleman moved the conscientious Mrs.
Boffin to tance for having done
him an injustice in he::ha n:inh, a.n%
conseq to saying she an
Mr. Boffin vjvruulti gtr'.l any time be glad
to see him; an attention which he
handsomely acknowledged by reply-
ing, with his stopper unremov:

“Much obliged to you, but T'm
always engaged, day and night.”

However, Bella compensating for
all drawbacks by responding to the
a.dmceaﬁfagha Boffins in an angzzlgl--
ing way, eagy pair were on the
]:fo]a v}:el]. satisfied, and proposed fo
the said Bella that as soon as they
ghould be in a condition to receive
her in a manner suitable to their
desires, Mrs. Boffin should return
with notice of the fact. This ar-
rangement Mrs, Wilfer sanctioned
with a stately inclination of her head
and wave of her gloves, as who
should say, “ Your demerits shall be
?:nerlookeq, and you ah;.lll 'ltze merci-

gratified, eople.
“yBy-ﬂ:e-byeF,mgsr'lam," said Mr.

Boffin, tuuinﬁ&é"h?k as he was going,
¢ you have a I g
y.A Mrs. Wilfer

answered, qualifying the low expres-
sion, * undoubtedly occupies our first
floor.”
“T may call him Our Mutual
Friend,” said Mr. Boffin. “ What
sort of a fellow is our Mutual Friend,
now ? Do you like him ?"
¢ Mr. Rokesmith is very punctual,
very quiet, a very eligible inmate.”’
« Because,”” Mr. Boffin explained,
¢ yon must know that I am not par-
ticularly well acquainted with Our
Mutual Friend, for I have only seen
him once. You give & %ood aceount
of him. Ishe at home?" :
¢ Mr. Rokesmith is at home,” said
Mrs. Wilfer; ¢“indeed,”” pointing
through the window, “there he
stands at the garden gate. Waiting
for you, perhaps?”
‘ Perhaps so,” replied Mr. Boffin.
“Saw me come in, maybe.”
Bella had closely attended to this
short dialogue. Acmmp&uyin% Mrs.
Boffin to the gate, she as closely
watched what followed.

¢« How are you, sir, how are you £
said Mr. Boffin. “Thisis Mrs. Boffin.
Mr. Rokesmith, that I told you of,
my dear.”

Bhe gave him good day, and he
bestirred himself and helped her to

ed, | her seat, and the like, with a ready

hand.

“ Good-bye for the present, Miss
Bella,” aaldvahﬁ‘x. Boffin, ealling out
a hearty parting. * We shall meef
again soon! And then T hope I
shall have my little John Harmon to
show you.”

Mr. Rokesmith, who was at the
wheel adjusting the skirts of her
dress, denly looked behind him,
and around him, and then looked up
at her, with a face so pale that Mrs.
Boffin cried :

“ Gracious I And after a moment,
“ What's the matter, sir "

“How can you show her the
Dead P’ returned Mr. Rokesmith.

«It's only an adopted child. One
I have told her of. One I'm going
to give the name to " o e

“You took me by surprise,” said
Mr. Rokesmith, “and it sounded
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like an omen, that you should speak
ofshbowing the Dead to one so young
a1 ing,”

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

by your Boffins. You'll be rich
enough now — with your Boffins,
You can have as much Hlirting as you
like—at your Boffins’. But yon won't

her. take me to your Boffins, I can tell you

tion closely on this incident.

That he knew it as well as she, sho
Imew as well as he, when they were
left together standing on the path by

“Do you know them well £ asked
Bella,

both, with the that she
had meant to entrap him into an
answer not true—when he said “T
know of them.”

“Truly, he told us he had seen you
but once.” 5 S

Bol]uzuneﬂm now, and would
hnvt_ay been 'glad to recall her question.

“You tho it strange that,
feeling much
should start at what sounded Tike a
proEmn.l to bring you into contact
with the murdered man who lies in
his grave. I might have known—of
course in a moment should have
known—that it could not have that
meaning. But my interest remains,”

Re-entering the room in a
meditative state, Miss Was Te-
ce:t'.l']ad by the irrepressible Lavinia
WIL :

There, Bellal At last T hope
you have got your wishes realized—

“m worth ple, Miss | these
are y
Wilfer. e

sted in you, I |h

—you and Boffins too I"*

wish him to understand, as betwixt
man and man, that he does it at his
er——"" and was going to say peril;
ut Miss Lavinia, having no confi-
dence in his mental and feel-
inghiamﬂonit«omwmdeﬂnih
ication o any ciren

stopper in again,

markable powers asa’ . ! ist;

I?i'w “alwey fraught
i :

with gloom anm vhich no infe-

norﬁdm“&iﬂuot And
this Mrs. Wilfer now did, be if ob-
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