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IN WHICH AN INNOCENT ELOPEMENT OCCURS,

Tne minion of forfune the | more skilful performers engage
worm of the hour, or in lassa::l:iﬂhg thmame-exexgzies b5
Nicodemus Boffin, | At Miss Bella’s time of life it was

enﬁcfnmﬂ'ycheue,itmmuchb; dl:ﬁnrdd home when she had no
for his wants, and bred an in- | other to compare it with, so there

finite amount of parasites; but he 0o novelty of itude or dis-
was content to regard this drawback mm her vgym preferring her
on his property as a sort of New one.
Legacy Duty.” He felt the more re-| “An invaluable man is Roke-
to it, forasmuch as Mrs. Boffin | smith,” said Mr. Boffin, after somo

mﬁyadhmr completely, and Miss | two or throo months, “But I can't
Bella was delighted. quite make him out.”

That young wag, no doubt, an | = Neither could Bella, so she
gnhhmh&am She was | the subject rather interesting i
htoo to be unattractive any-| “He takes more care of my affairs,
Eau,mrl hoqﬁdm--mﬁg,nmmdnigh"mdm
on to be below the of her new m than fifty other men put to-
carcer. Whether it improved her|gether either could or would; and
heart might be a matter of taste that ﬁhhﬂw&poﬂu’sm that are
was to question: but as touch- % a _scaffolding-pole right
Mironat o6 B “Ezm““""“i’i‘& ook walking

a;  when I am - i

manner, there could be no question -in-arm with him." b 2

“xnyi'llkhow so, sir#"" inquired

o “W:ny deaz,” seilh M. Boffin,
' meet any company here,
BBl When. wo have visdors, 1
~wish him to have his
place at the table like ourselves; but
no, he won't take it.”
aa‘cilm hmae]fth above it,"
1 B with an airy toss
of her head, “I should leave him

alone.”
my dear,” replied
it over, *He

|

“No, my dear; nor it ain't that,
, | neither. h{a," repeated Mr, Boffin,
with a shake of his after agai
thinking it over; ¢

ith’s a
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modest man, but he don't consider
himself beneath it." -
“Then what does he consider,
sir?" asked Bella. ;
“ Dashed if I know!” said Mr.

Boffin, It seemed at first as if it
was only Lightwood that he objected
to meet. now it seems to be

t vou.”
w%m& fhough&ias Bella. “Im
—deed! That'sit, igit!”’ For Mr.
Mortimer Lightwood had dined there
#wo or three times, and she had met
him elsewhere, and he had shown her |
some attention. * Rather cool in a
Becretary—and Pa’s lodger—to make
me the subject of his jealousy!"
That Pa’s daughter should be so
contemptucus of Pa's 1 r Was,
“odd ; but there were odder anomalies

than that in the mind of the spoilt | p

irl: the doubly n\lfmilt irl: spoilt
by poverty, and then by wealth.

Be it this history's part, however,
to leave them to unravel themselves.
i A little too much, I think,” Miss
Bella reflected scornfully, *to have
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drawing-room, “ with commissions
for home. T shall always be happy
to execute any commands you may
have in that direction.”

“Pray what may you mean, Mr.
Rokesmith ?"' inquired Miss Bella,
with langm‘d]g' drooping eyelids.

“By home? I mean your father's
house at Holloway.”

She coloured under the retort—so
skilfully thrust, that the words seemed
to be merely a in answer, given
in plain good faith—and said, rather
more emphatically and sharply :

“ What commissionsand commands
are youn speaking of ¥

¢ Only such little words of remem-
brance as I assume ﬁXm:l send some-
how or other,”” replied the Secretary,
with his former air. “ It would be a
leasure to me if you would make me
the bearer of them. As you know, I
come and go between the two houses
every day.”

# You needn’t remind me of that,
n'r.lt

Pa's lmlgm*ing clmml' ﬂ_to ma,hatlt:lld

keeping eligible people off ! A little

{00 much, indc«}:ot‘::r have the oppor-

tunities opened to me by Mr. and

Mrs. Boffin, appropriated hpr a mere
and Pa's lodger!’

Yet it was not so very long
tnat Bella had been fluttered by
discovery that this same Secretary
and lodger seemed to like her. Ah!
but the eminently aristocratic mansion

ul?he was too iluick islg‘:uhis patglall:t
against * Pa's lo ;"' and she
fdtythat she had been so when she
met his quiet look. ;
| % They don't send many—what was
| your expression f~—words of remem-
| brance to me,’ said Bells,  making
| haste to take refuge in ill-usage.
“'IH frequently ask me about

| you, I give them such slight in-
telligence as I can.”

1 hopeit's truly given," exclaimed

and Mrs. Boffin's dressmaker had not | Bella.

come into play then.

“] hope you cannot doubt it, for

In spite of his seemingl> vetiring | it would be very much against you,

maw Aim rAH

opinion. Always u light in his office-
room when we came home from the

plnyorodpm,lﬂhu always at the

carringe- ’wrbuhmdu.uut.’ Always  but that it shows
a provoking radiance too on Mrs.
Boffin's face, and am abominably
reception. of him, as if it not help saying
ve | what I have di

cheerful
were
what

ible to o
e man had in Juis mind

“You never charge me, Miss Wil- | them to you,

if you could.”
#No, I donot doubtit. I deserve the
| reproach, which i.nmwry just indeed. I

our pardon, Mr. Rokesmith.”

baﬁ should beg you not to do so,
u to such ad-
mirable advanta%a,’ he replied, with
earnestness. “ Forgive me; T could
that. To return to
from, let me
add that perhaps they think I report
Lﬁili\'e‘r little messages,

for,” said the Secretary, encountering | and the like. But I forbearto trouble

her by chance alone

in the mt'iyuu,uyonmvwaskme.'

o
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eminently aristocratio dwelling. “I
can luu‘diy believe,” thought Bella,

“I am going, sir,” said
Tooki e Deis
s Aoy b -, “that T over did endure Life in thia

her, “to see them to-morrow.’
“Is that" he asked, i
“gaid to me, or to them #"

“To which you Em." t

“To both I make it a|the part of Lavvy, did not mend the
message ¥ . Bella really stood in natural

“You can if you like, Mr. Roke- need of a little help, and she got
smith. Message or no Tam|mome. =~ = ;
goin, to see them to-morrow.” #This,” said Mrs, Wilfer, pre-

Gloom majesty on the part of
Murs. Wilsf"n'r, and native pertness on

;

I will tell them so.” a cheek to be kissed, as sym-

He lingered a moment, as ; and responsive as the back

to give her the opportunity of pro- |of the bowl of a spoon, “is quite an

longing the conversation if she honour! You will probably find
As she remained silent, ho left her.

82 ; growe; Bulle"
Two incidents of the little inter-| °* vinia interposed,
?‘iﬂwmf?ltbyhﬁmﬂdhhm membanoobjgcﬁanto oﬁ-:
W alone again, to be very |be aggravating, bocause Bel
curious. The first was, that he W'ﬂdﬂtut;tn?htlmaﬂymm
i i that you will not drag in
such ridiculous nonsense as my Eav-

gﬂgu"-.nwhm T am past the grow-

EE grew, myself,”” Mrs. Wilfer
r .Fodnmed, “ after

I was
Sy el Ma,” returned Ta
{iif Ve A vy,

w but it had no effect upon
hﬁ& : who,-]'.n;ing her parent
| to the ent’ of any amount of

: Wuha ‘might deem desir-
the circumstances, accosted

£
.
g
:
&
-3
:
H

Then they repaired to the usual family | of levity."

room, to receive Miss Bella with a| “My goodness me! How are your

becoming show of indifference. ing, then ?” said Lavvy, “gince
The family room looked very small

80 very much objects to your

irl | Minx 1" said
M. Wilfer, with dread severity.

“I don't caro whether [ am o
Minx; or o Sphinx,” returned La-

and very mean, and the downward
staircase by which it was attained
looked very narrow and very crooked.
The little house and all its srran
ments were a poor contrast to
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wvinia, cooll head ; “it’s| dignation, and tapping her foot on
e my,'m, i h:mmdrd the floor. * are much too kind
av it as soon he one as the other; u_:dtaqgoogm drawn into these
but I know this—I'll not grow ons

know very well

“YWhy put it so " demanded Mrs.
Wilfer, biting sarcasm. “ Why
adopt a circnitous form of speech ?
It mdpolite and it is obliging; but
why do it ? Why not mxsaythat

too good

they are much foo A
for us 7 'We understand the allusion,

was
and prosperous, and an-
JE mine despises me. It | saint
'ﬂ“hmm atvaok in, “My, axd
; no doubt;
WMWW ight to say they are

they thought I had up . them, and
the unusually trying position In w:

through no et of my own, I had
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Elaced. And T always did love poor
car Pa better than all the rest of
you fmt together, and I always do
and I always shall 1"

Here Bella, deriving no comfort
from her charming bonnet and her
elegant dress, burst into tears.

7 think, R. W.,”" eried Mvs, Wilfar,
Hﬁm&up her eyes and apostrophis-
ing the air, *that if you were
sent, it would be a trial to your feel-
ings to hear your wife and the mother
of your family depreciated in your
name. But Fate has spared you this,
R. W., whatever it may have thought
proper to inflict upon her!"

Here Mrs, Wilfer burst into tears.

“1 hate the Boffing!” protested
Miss Lavinia. “I don't care who
objects to their being called the Bof-
fing. I win call 'em the Boffins,
The Bofling, the Boffins, the Boffins!
And I say they are mischief-making
Boffins, and I say the Boffins have
set Bella against me, and I tell the
B i o
not stric uf ¥
lady was yex:cit‘.«ad.: ‘“that they are
detestable Boffins, disrepufable’Bof-
fins, odious Boffins, beastly Boffins.
There!” 1

Here Miss Lavinia burst info tears.

The front garden-gate clanked, and
the Secretary was seen coming ab &
brisk pace up the steps. “Leave Me

&oogem the door to him,” said Mrs. | much

2 with stately resigna-
tion as ghe shook her head and dried
her eyes; “we have at present no
stipendiary girl to do so. We have
nothing to conceal. If he sees these
traces of emotion on our cheeks, let
him construe them as he may."”

‘With those words she stalked out.
In a few moments she stalked in
again, iming in her heraldic
manner, “ Mr. Rokesmith is the hearer
of a packet for Miss Bella Wilfer.”

Mr. Rokesmith followed close upon
his name, and of course saw what
was amiss. But he discreetly affected
to see nothing, and addressed Miss

Bella.
« Mr. Boffin intended to have placed

ing. He wished {:;u to have it, as a

little keepsake he had prepared—it is

only a purse, Miss Wilfer—but as he

was disappointed in his fancy, I volun-

teered to come after you with it."”

Bella took it in her hand, and
him.

# We have been quarrelling here a
little, Mr. Rokesmith, but not more
‘than we used ; you know our agree-
able ways among ourselves. You find
me just going. Good-bye, mamma.
Good-bye, Lavvy!” And with a kiss
for each Miss Bel.lautﬁmﬁg.to the d:{ord
The Bacmtury WO ve alttende
her, but Mrs. Wilfer ad;u;’ﬁi.ug and
gaying with dignity, “ on me!
Permit me to assert my natural right
to escort my child to the equi
which is in waiting for her,” he
begged pardon and gave place. It
WaS & Very ificent spectacle in-
deed, to see Mrs, Wilfer throw open
the house-door, and Ioudl;; demand
with extended gloves, “The male
domestic of Mrs. Boffin!" To whom,

himsell, she delivered the
Witter:” Coming out 1™ sod 30 daic

3 ing out !’ and so deli-

vered her over, like a female Lieute-
nant of the Tower relinquishing a
State Prisoner. fThe effect of thi.;
ceremonial was for some quarter o
an hour afterwards perfectly para-
lysing on the neighbours, and was

uch ent 2 b&atém worthy ll:;dg
airing herself for term in a kin
mﬂym& trance on the top

en Bella was seated in the car-

riage, she opened the little packet in
her hand. Ib containea a pretiy
purse, and the purse contained a bank
note for fifty pounds. “ This shall
be a mjﬂhﬂ ise for poor dear
Pa,” said Bella, “and I'll take it my-
self into the City!”

As ghe was uninformed respecting
the exact locality of the place of
business of Chicksey Veneering and
Btobhles, but knew it to be near Ming-
ing Lane, she directed herself to be
driven to the corner of that darksome
spot. Thence she despatched *the

this in the carriage for you this morn-

male domestic of Mrs. Boffin” in
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search of the counting-house of
Chicksey Veneering and Stobbles,
with a message importing that if R.
Wilfer could come out, there was a
lady waiting who would be glad to
speak with him. The delivery of
these m ious words from the
mouth of a footman caused so great
an excitement in the counting-house,
that a youthful scout was instantly
appointed to follow Rumty, observe
the lady, and come in with his report.
Nor was the agitation by any means
diminished, when the scout rushed
}::;k with t.?la intelligence that the
y was “a slap-u in & bang-u
e P-up gal g-up
Rumty hi with his be-
hind his ear under his msl:;nhat,
arrived at the inge - door in a
breathless condition, and had been
fairly lugged into the vehicle by his
grha\]"z@t an;l embraced almost unto
oking, before he recﬂmad i his
daughter. “My déar child!” he
then panted, incoherently. * Good
gracious me! 'What a lovely woman

you are! I thought you had been
unkind and forgotten your mother
and sister.”

“1 have just'been to see them, Pa
dw ”

“Oh! and how—how did you find
your mother?" asked R. W., du-
biously.

“Very disagreeable, Pa, and so
was Lavvy.” <

“ They are sometimes a little liable
to it,” o the patient cherub;
“but I hope you made allowances,
Bella, mymr i

“No. I was
we were all of us di ble toge-
ther. But I want you to come and
dine with me somewhere, Pa.”

“ Why, my dear, T have already
partaken of a—if one might mention
such an article in this superb chariot
—of a—8aveloy,” ied R. Wilfer,
modestly dropping his voice on the
word, as he eyed the canary-coloured
fittings. At

“0h! t's nothing, Pa!”

“Truly, it ain’t as much as one

; | given at once.

dear,” he admitted, drawing his hand
across his mouth?d,“Stﬂl, Evhan cir-
cumstances over which you have no
control, interpose obstacles between
yourself and Small Germans, you
can't do better than bring a contented
[mind to bear on"—again dropping
his voice in deference to the chariot
— Baveloys !

“You poor good Pa! Pa, do, T
beg and pray, get leave for the rest
of t,hf day, and come and pass it with
me! I
*Well, my dear, Il cut back and

leave.”

ask for

‘“But before cut back,” said
Bella, who had already taken him by
the chin, pulled his hat off, and begun
to stick up his hair in her old way,
“do say that you are sure I am gi
and inconsiderate, but have never
raa]lg ﬁghted ou, Pa.”

“ My dear, I gay it with all my
heart. And might I likewise ob-
serve,” her father delicately hinted,
with a glance out at window, “ that
perhaps it might be calculated to
attract attention, having one's hair
publicly done by a lovely woman in
an elegant turn-ont in Fenchurch
Street 7"

Bella laughed and put on his hat
again. But when his boyish
bobbed away, its shabbiness and
cheerful patience smote the tears out
of her eyes. “I hate that Secretary
for thinking it of me,” she said fo
herself, ¢ and yet it seems half true!””

Back came her father, more like a
boy than ever, in his release from
school. * All right, my dear. Leave

v hand-
somely done ! A g

“Now where can we find some °*
quiet place, Pa, in which I can wait
for you while you go on an errand for
me, if I send the carriage away £’ .
1t demanded cogitation. *You see,
my dear,”” he explained, “ you really
have become such a very lovely
woman, that it ought to be a ve
quiet place.” At length he suggested,
¥ Near the garden up by the Trinity
House on Tower Hill. * Bo, they were

could sometimes wish it to be, my | driven there, and Bella di
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chariot; sending a pencilled note
ibtuhfrs.BoﬁE,Mahomwilx
her father.

{‘Fg’. P',mldt.lmdfpwhstln:
going to sa promise and vow
be obedient

“I promise and vow, my dear.”
“ You ask no gueltionl.y You take
placo whies thay Boep srecy hingiet
W eV
the very best, ready made ; g
buy and on, the most bea :
suit of ¢l , the most beantiful hat,

bou't:o(p:.fantz.eaﬁt‘lrmr,Pa,mind
are maoney ;
wmehckg:m”
:%at\,mydeanar——"
forefinger at him, merrily,
g o o (ot g
jury, you know.” "
was water in the foolish little
] u{:bﬂahahmdthamiry

mdthomﬂ!tbmuﬁfnlp&irofhrm g
!
you

( h and he
ﬁnﬁh own were wit),
bobbed away again. Aﬂ.a]rha}lfm 3

hour, he came: 80 hrilliantly

od%h.amﬂi:ll dear £
“® we E "
“Grocnwich 1" said. Bella, vali-
antly. “And be pure you treat this
lovely woman with everything of the

‘While they were going along to
take boat, “ Don’t you wish, my dear,”
said R. W., timidly, “that your
mother was here '

“No, I don't, Pa, for I like to have
you all to myself fo-day. I was
always your little favourite at home,
and you were always mine. We

have run away together often, before .

now ; haven't we, Pa?"”
“ Ah, to be sure we have! Many

aBnndnywhmbrwm-mﬂm'm—
was a little liable to it,” repeating

'ake care, Pa!" pointing her

him close, “take this lovely woman |]

8
]
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his former delicate expression after
pausing to congh. 5

- himself put out in execution of
his lively intentions.”

“ Poor Pah!;‘ thought Bella, as she
bl upon his arm.
| “%-u:nwmlv_rﬂlny&u_ 1, My
dear,"" the cherub pursued y and
without a notion of complaining, *is,
Mraumloadnmabla. Bo’adapt-
able.”

“JIndeed I am afraid I have shown
a wretched: temper, Pa. I am afraid
I have heen verylcom ining, and
very capricious. or never
thought of it before. But when I
satin the carriage just now and saw
you coming the pavement, I
reproached myseld.”

* Not at all, my dear. Don't speak
“A R d chatty

L} and a man wns
Painhil:l;};wclothu that day. Take
it for all in all, it was o
happiest day he had ever known
his life ; not even excepting that on

of the Dead March in Saul.
The litt) e

punch was dishes of
tish were delj the wine was
delightful. Bglkns more delight-

their way to the sea with the tide
woman imagined all sorts of voyages

March in Saul he might find | sq

which his heroie - had -
pmchadthenupﬁwtom&.

that was running down, the lovely | board, and
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a comi or dancing a horn- | for herself and Pa. Now, Pa, in the
'-bg,s.nd::‘u igdd to do it to the uh.urmtuofcwpsrofarlum\mnng

B o i

saW upon
the river sailing or i
to him, and he kept a perfect fleet of
yachts for pleasure, and that little
impudent yacht which BAW OVer

that shi
tog? Well! where did you suppose
she was to was going
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sole profit and advantage, to fetch a
cargo of sweet-smelling woods, the
most beautiful that ever were seen,

and the most profitable that never | part

11:rtz|fm heardgo:::;:d 1Le:l-‘iee,‘:lmu-guwcm.himi
o o great as in it

to be: the low woman who%
urchased her and fitted her ex y
or this voyage, being ied to am
Indian Prince, who was a Something~
or-Other, and who wore Cashmere
shawls all over himself, and diamonds
and emeralds blazing in his

and was beautifully coffee-col

and excessively devoted, though a
little too jeslous. Thus Bella ran
on merrily, in a manner
mchanﬁnito?a,whowas illi
to put his head into the Sultan’s tu
of water as the beggar-boys below

the window were to put their heads | looking

O e s dind sl sl
“1 s m ,'* said Pa
oy Tew g e o he o
usion wehave

for good?” o
Bella shook her head. Didn't
know. Couldn't say. All she was
able to wu.xa.tuhemmmt

*od with
she 0-:.1.1111y 'gﬁ;dwmt. and that
whenever hinted at leaving Mr.
and Mrs, Boffin, they wouldn't hear

of it.

“And now, Pa,” pursued Bella,
“I'll make a co on to you. I
am the most little wretch
that ever lived in the world."”

“1 should hardly have ht it
of you, my dear,”” returned her father,
firdt ing at himself, and then at

“I understand what you mean, Pa,
but it's not that. It's not that I care
for money to keep as money, but I do
care 8o much for what it will buy !"

“Teally I think most of us do,”
returned B. W.

“But not to the dreadful extent
that I do, Pa. 0O-o0!" eried Bella,
screwing the exclamation out of her-
w.Ilt'\\'it.hatwiﬂofhlerdﬁnpladnhin.
“1 AM s0 mercenary ! "

With a wistful glance R. W. said,
in default of having anything better

to say : “About when did you begin to
feel it coming on, my dear ¢ "

4 That's it, Pa. t's the terrible
of it. When I was at home, and
only knew what it was to be poor, I

(bled, but didn't so much mind.
mlw at home expecting to be
rich, I thought ely of all the

t things I would do. But when
'mbmdilappointedofmyspkndid
fortune, and came to see it from day
to day in other hands, and to have

id Bella, nodding at

“Lor! Buthow?”
4T tell you, Pa. I don't mind

 you, because we have always
mmb of each other's, and

more like & sort of a younger hrother
with & dear venerable chubbiness on
him.  And -.hebend‘ ﬂ""tadaddedmllm
laughingr-a she pointed a i
%&r b his face, “ because I have
jon in my power. This is a
Iﬁﬂl&%ﬂﬂm If aver you tell
of me, Il tell of you. I'll tell Ma
ﬂns‘;um.tg:emwieh."
“Well; seriously, my dear,” ob-
served R. W, with some trepidation

of ner, “it might be as well not
to mention it,”"

“Aha " ed Bella. “I knew

wouldn't it, sir! So you

1y confidence, and I'll kee
Yﬂm?ﬁbeha the lovely wml:'
and you shall find her a serpent.
Now, mﬁ give me a kiss, Pa,
am:li juld hike to give your hair a
turn, because it has been dreadfully
in my absence.”

- W. submitted his head to the
operator, and the operator weni on
5 at the same time putting
locks of his hair through a

i

process of being smartly rolled
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over her two revolving forefin
which were then sudden uunm
i l.ﬁami irections.

of it in o
ese occasions the patient

On each of
winced and wi

“I have made up my mind that I
must have money, Pa. I feel that I
can't beg it, borrow it, or steal it;
and so i ’].m.ve resolved that I must

1t

R. W. cast his eyes towards
her, as well as could under the
operating eircumstances, and said in
;lct‘l?m? of remonstrance, “My de-ar

a!"

* Have resolved, I say, Pa, that to

get money I must marry money. In
uence of which, I am always
looking out for mcme-f to captivate.”

“ My de-a-r Bella!"

“Yes, Pa, that is the state of the
case. ever there was a mercenary |
plotter whose thoughts and desi
were always in her mean occupation, |
I am the amiable creature. ut I,
don't care. I hate and detest being |
poor,nndIm'tNhepwrifI?n
marry 4 ow you are de-
liciousl ﬂ:%, Pa, and in a state to
utuuis{thewuiﬁerandpaythehﬂl.“

“ But, my dear Bella, this is quite
alarming at your age."”

"Itgiﬁyouao, Pa, but you wouldn't
believe it,” returned Bella, with a
ﬂm;.%“:nt ?131:1&15]1 gravity., “Isn't it

* It would be quite so, if you fully
knew what you said, my dear, or
e Well, P T e only tll you that.

“ - - can
1 mean e else. i‘nlk E:.nmeot
love!" said contemptuously :

though her face and figure certainly | h

rendered the subject no incongruous
one. “Talk to me of flery dragons!
But tall to me of poverty and wealth,

and there d we touch upon
realities,”
Aw-

Baul, and said, after all it signified
very little! But seeing him look grave
and downcast, uhetuoihi.mroundt.he
neck and kissed him back fo cheerful-

mnﬁ:.m.
“] didn't mean that last touch, Pa;
it was only said in joke. Now mind!
You are not to tell of me, and I'1l not
tell of you. And more than that; I

ise to have no secrets from you,
ga, and you may make certain that,
whatever mercenary tlun%:)
I shall always tell you all a
in strict confidence.”

go om,
ut them

rang the bel].mdpa.ldythnbill “ Now,
all the rest of this, Pa,” said Bella,
rolling up the purse when were
alone hammering it with
her litﬁo fist on the table, and eram-
ming it into one of the pockets of his
new waistcoat, “is for youw, to buy
presents with for them at home, and
to pay bills with, and to divide as
you hke, and mﬂ. as you
think proper. of all notice,
Pa, that it's not the fruit of any
avaricious scheme. Perhaps if it was,
K:n.r little mercenary wretch of a
it“!ﬁ"m““ld“'t make so free with

After which she tugged at his coat
with both hands, and him all

askew in buttoning over
themﬁmwahﬁmtm&m
tied herhdimplea m lmrmet-d
a very way, an

took back to London. Aim-ed
at Mr. Boffin’s door, she get him with
his back against it, took him
by the ears as convenient handles for

er p and kissed him until he
knocked muffled double knocks at tha
door with the back of hishead. That
done, she once more reminded him of
ihgr compact and gaily parted from

Not so gaily, however, but that tears
filled her eyes a8 he went away down
the dark street. Not so gaily, but
that she several times said, “ Ah, poor
little Pa! Ah, poor dear strugg
shabby little Pa!” before she
heart to knock at the door. Notso

"
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gaily, but that the brilliant furniture | deceased old John Harmon had never
seemed to stare her out of couut-e- made a will about her, now that the
nance as if it insisted on being deceased Jﬂ}m Harmon had
ﬁa.rr.d with the dingy Nmitie & Lived to ¢ Contradictory

o Not so gaily, but that she |things ¥ sazd Bella, “ but my
fell into very low spirits sitting late | life &ndﬁartwlm are 50 contradictory
in her own room, and very heartily [altogether that what can 1 expect
wept, ag she mshed, now that the ya%!tobe"'

CHAPTER IX.
IN WHICH THE ORPHAN MAKES HIS WILL.
Tur Secretary, warkmgmtheDm- he stated that there was some of 'em
mal Swamp betimes next morning, wotypucouldnt kiver with a six-

was informed that a youth waited m
the hall who gave the name of Slop;
The footman who communicated tga
intelligence made a decent pause be-
ore u the name, to express
that it was forced on his reluctance | so
by the youth in question, and that if
outh had the good sense and
g uitugt.a h.:o inherit so;li; other mn‘:;
it wo ve spared feelings:
him the bearcr.
“Mrs. Boffin will be very well
pleased,” said the in & per-
fectly composed way. “Show himin,

to fall back upon a
nminativu case, he opined that they
wos about as red as ever red eould be.
“ But a8 lmg as they strikes out’ ards,
sir,”’ ¢ Sloppy, *they ain't

p&a he had been took to
m p once. And what
did fha ﬂogtur call it? Rokesmith
Affer some perplexed re-

ﬂ%m answered, brighten-
mg,

Mr. Sloppy being introduced, re- it sometlung 48 Wos
mained close to téh]fm di_oor re 4 Rokesmith sug-
in various parts o Orm many sur- gested_ sted measles. “No,"” said Sloppy,
prising, confounding, and incompre- | with ec “aversamuchlonger
hensible buttons. than them, sir!” (Mr. Sloppy was

“I am glad to see you,” said John elevated by this and seemed to
Rokesmith, in & cheerful tone of wel- consider thmltmﬂectad credit on the
come. “Ihave been expeoﬁng poor little

Bloppy explained that he had meant | ¢ Mrs, mll be sorry to hear
to come before, but that the Orphan |this,’ asid._ ol
(of whom he made mention as Our| * Mrs. Hi said 50, sir, when
Johnny) had been ailing, and he had | she kep it her,hopmgaa Our
waib report him J ahnnywaﬂdwk ound.”

“Then he is well now ?”’ said the “ButI.hqpbpm]lF”md Roke-
Secretary. ‘smith, with & quick turn upon the

“ No he ain't,”" said Sloppy.

Mr. Sloppy having shaken his head "Ihope s0,” answerad “‘lo?py “Tt
to a consi 'hIe extent, proceeded to |all depends on their n'ards,”

remark that he thought Johnn:
“ must have took 'em from the lﬁuﬂy
ers.” ing asked what he meant,
he answered, them that come out
upon him and partickler his chest.
Being requested to explain himself,

He then went on to say t.ha.t. whether
Johnny had “took 'em ' from the
MGW; whether the Minders had
took’em™ from Johnny, the Minders
had ]Jaen sent home and had “got
'em.””  Furthermore. that Mrs. Hig-
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