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guily, but that the brilliant furniture | deceased old John Harmon had never
soemed to stare her out of counte- | made u will about her, now that the

nance as if it insisted on being
with the dingy i

foll into very low spirits sitting la
in her own room, and very he

wept, as ghe wished, now that the |myself fo be!”

com- | deceased

at | lived

ome. Not so gaily, but that she &?gl
to | L

John Harmon had
to mi . “Contradictory
to wish,” said Bella, * but my
and fortunes are so contradictory
r that what can 1 expect

IN WHIOH THE ORPHAN MAKES HIS WILL.

Wi m!umgd that a youth waited
the hall who gave the name of Sloppy.
The footman who communicated

“Then he is well now ?"" gaid the

“No he ain’t,” said Sloppy.
Mr. having shaken his head

fo ol e et

reluctance ¢ their striking
hafs f be kop ot

he stated that there was some of 'em
wncmﬁ't kiver with asix-
pence. to fall back upon a

¢ Bu as long as they strikes out'ards,
i ontinued e e vk
m

John hoped the child

¥y would wark ro
““But I hope he will #” said Roke-
smith, with a guick turn upon the

“1 hope so,” answered Sloppy. “It
all depends on their m'ikiug?npymds.”
He then went on fo say that whether
Johnny had “fook 'em” from the

or whether the Minders had

Minders,
““took'em"” from Johnny, the Minders
!ﬂd been sent home and had “
em.” Furthermore. that Mrs,

uite enraptured with the remem-

rance of hlwin$ been X

“ Last night," said “ when

. I was a- ing at the wheel pretty

late, the mangle scemed to go like
Our Johnny's i Tt b

beautiful, then as it went out it shook

a little and got uly, then as it

took the turn to come home it had
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den’s days and nights being devoted
to Our Johnny, who was never ouf of
her lap, the whole of the ]

arrangements had devolved upon him-
solf, and he had had “rayther a tight

time."" The ioce of honesty
beamed mmﬁ he said i

a rattle-like and lumbered &
then it come smooth, and & Rvm
on till I scarce know'd 5

“Ah‘ my poor M o 1itd
John Harmon!" ﬁﬂmh

Sloppy:

“You don't think he is ip a very,

very bad way, do you?"” asked the

pleasant crenture with her wholesome

Put upon his good faith, and find-
ing it in collision with his inclinations,
Sloppy threw back his head and ut.
t.a.rgip a mellifiuous howl, rounded off
with a sniff.

“ 8o bad as that ! " cried Mrs. Bof-
fin. “And Betty Higden not to tell

| me of it sooner!"

“ ] think she might have been mis-
trustfol, mum,” answered Sloppy,

“Of&:iu, for Heaven's sake P""

T think she might have been mis-
trustful, mum,” returned with
submission,  of standing Our
Johnny's light. There's so much
frouble in and so much ex-

[ gg:;lg,mdnhs’sm such a lot of its

ing objected to."

“ But she never can have thought,”
said Mrs. Boffin, ““that I would grudge
the dear child anything £

“No mum, but she might have
thought (as a habit-like) of its stand-
ing in Johnny’s light, and thave

ed to bring him through it unbe-
i ”knewhkgronnd ell. T

W (1]
ougglpyhmlf in sickness, like a
lower animal; fo creep out of sight
and coil herself away and die,
become this woman's lmﬂ::i. To

idea
duty. Theshameful accounts weread,
every week in the Christian year, %
lords and gentlemen and honourab
boards, the infamous records of small
official inhumanity, do not pass b
the people as they pass by us.
hence these irrational, blind, and ob-
stinate judices, so to
our magnificence, and having no more
reason in them—God save the Queen
and Con-fonnd their politics—no,
than smoke has in coming from fire!
t's not a right place for the poor
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child to stay in,” said Mrs. Boffin.
“Tell ug, dear Mr. Rokesmith, what
to do for the best.”

He had already thought what to do,
and the consultation was very shorf.
He could pave the way, he said, in
half an hour, and then they would go

down to Brentford, * Pmytakeme." upo;

said Bella. Therefore a carriage was
ordered, of capacity to take them all,
and in the meantime S]opfy was re-
galed, feasting alone in the Secre-
tary’s room, with a complete realiza-
tion of that fairy vision—meat, beer,
vegetables, and pudding. In conse-
quence of which his buttons became
more importunate of public notice
than before, with the exception of
two or three about the region of the
waistband, which modestly withdrew
into a creasy retirement.
to the time, appeared the

i eandg;g{er i g Hes:i
on the box, . Sloppy grae
the rumble. 8o, to the ’I"]l.frae
pies as before: where Mrs. Bo
and Miss Bella were handed out, and
whence they all went on foot to Mrs,
Betty Higden's.

Bart, on the way down, they had
stopped at a toy-shop, and l’md bought
that noble charger, a description of
whose points and tr:%p had on
thalaatoccaiiggwn a éha]:hm
worldly-minded orphan, and also a
No&h'&ya.rk,m(lalsoa ellow bird with
an artificial voice in him, and also &
mili doll go well dressed that i
he only been of life-size his
brother-officers in the Guards might

. never have found him out. Bearmg | the

these gifts, they raised the latch of
Betty Higden'?rdwr, and saw her
gitting in the dimmest and furthest
corner with poor Johnny in her lap.
“And how's my boy, Betty?”
asked Mrs, Boffin, sitting down beside
her.
“ He'sbad ! He'sbad!” said Betty.
“T begin to be afeerd he'll mot
yours any more than mine. All
others belonging to him have gone to
the Power and the Glory, Emd. have
a mind that they're dravﬁng him to
them—leading him away.

if | “ Who

% No, no, no,”’ said Mrs. Boffin.
« T don't know why else he clenches
his little hand as if it had hold of a
finger that I can't SB‘I?].I Look at it,”
id Betty. @ Wrappers in
:1@ h the ﬁm&d lay, and show-
ing his small right hand lying closed
on his breast. “It's always so.

It don't mind me."

%18 he asleep £
“No, 1 thﬁ!k;:h I;Ot.
JG ”»
”l‘a‘?o?ysaid J Oh.{ny, with a quiet air
of pity for himself, and without open-

mg
_ %gang the lady, Johnny. And
hme ¥
E%Myouuld bear the lady, with
complete indifference, but not the
horse. Opening his heavy eyes, he
" m:: a smile on behold-
ing 1 iy did phenomenon, and
wanted to 1 hi}t inﬁhis a:rmst As it
‘much foo big, it was put upen a
S8 RS 5 could 1ol it Dy the
mm@pmtsmplate it. Which he
to do.
y murmuring something
syes closed, and Mrs. Boffin
wing what, old Betty bent
Jisten and took pains to
Being asked by her to

You're not

?

i8 the boofer lady ?”
the boofer, or beautiful, lady was
_whereas this notice from
v would have touched
her of - it was rendered more

thetic by the late melting of her
ﬁ:art to her poor little futher, and
their joke about the lovely woman.
So, Bella’s behaviour was very tender
and very natural when she knecled
on the brick floor to clasp the child,
and when the child, with a child's
admiration of what is qvoung and

, fondled the boofer lady.

“Now, my good dear Betty,” said

Mrs, Boffin, hoping that she saw her

opportunity, and g her hand
pgnunnive?;on her Z.:-?n; ¢ e have
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come fo remove Johnny from this
cottage to where he can be taken
better care of.”

Instantly, and before another word
could be spoken, the old woman
started up with blazing eyes, and
rushed at the door with the sick child.

¢ Stand away from me, every one
of ye!” ghe cried out wildly. “I see
what ye mean now. Let me go my
way, all of I'd sooner ~ the
Pretty, and kill myself!”

“Stay, stay!” said Rokesmith,
:1?:31?:8 har. “You don't under-

“I understand too well. I know
too much about it, sir. I've run from
it too many a year. Nol Never for
me, nor for il
water enough in

f'-[t‘kha ter;‘;:;i the shame, the passion
of horror ugnance, firing
worn face and rep y maddening i

would have a quite terrible
sight, if embodied in one old fellow-
creature alone. Yet it *“ erops up '—
as our slang goes—my lords and gen-
tlemen an able boards, in
other fellow- creatures, rather fre-
e

“It's ing me all my life,
but it shall never take me il
alive!” cried old Betty:

wtgzt 5 ctacrl;];;l.g ghtof Mrs. Boff
ut, eatching sightof . Boffin's
wholesome face, she relented, and
crouching down by the door and
bending over her burden to hush i,
said humbly: “ Maybe my fears has
put me wrong. ey have so, tell
me, and the good
T'm quick to take this :Engh{, I know,
and my head is summ’at light with
wearying und watching.”
“There, there, there!” returned
Mrs, Boffin. * Come, come! Say no
more of it, Betty. It was a mistake,
a mistake. Any one of us might have
mad{:i it in your place, mﬂl?;ﬁ: just as
ou do.” :
¥ “The Lord bless ye!" said the old
woman, stretching out her hand.

“Now, see, Betty,” pursued the
sweet comﬁssiormta soul, holding the
hand kindly, “what I really did
mean, and what I shonld have begun
by saying out, if T had only been a
little wiser and handier. e want
to move Johnny to a place where
there are none but children; a place
set up on purpose for sick children ;
where the good doctors and nurses
pass their lives with children, talk to
none but children, touch none but
children, comfort and cure none but
children.”

‘“Is there really such a place?”
asked the old woman, with & gaze of
wonder.

“ Yes, Betty, on my word, and you

there's | shall see it. If my home was a better

place for the dear boy, I'd take him
to it ; but indeed indeed it's not.”
“You shall take him,” returned
Betty, fervently kissing the comfort-
ing hand, “ where you will, my deary.
I am not so hard, but that I believe
four face and voice, and T will, as
R Urs gatsal t Bakmmits
is gaing esmit
made haste to profit byd}t, for he saw
how wofully time had been lost. He
despatehed Sloppy to bring the car-
riage to the door ; caused the child to
be- carefully wrapped up; bade old
Betty get her bonnet on; co
the toys, enabling the little fellow to
comprehend that his treasures were
to be transported with him ; and had
all things prepared so easily that they
were ready for the i 48 S00n
as it appeared, and in a minute after-
wards were on their way. Sloppy
they left behind, relieving his over-
charged breast with a paroxysm of

forgive me! | mangling,

At the Children's Hospital, the
gallant steed, the Noah's ark, the
yellow bird, and the officar in the
Guards, were made as weleome as
their child-owner. But the doctor
said aside to Rokesmith, * This should
have been days ago. Too late!”

However, they were all carried up
into a fresh airy room, and there
Johnny came to himself, out of a

sleep or a swoon or whatever it was,
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find himself I in a little quict | would have hurt and tired Him but
tbfed nwith a little platform over his |for an amaging circumstance which

breast, on which were already ar-
ranged, to give him heart and \:ur:go
him to cheer up, the Noah's ark, the
the yellow bird , with

come one of a little
little quiet beds (except two playing
dominoes o arm-chaits at &
little table on the hearth) : and on all
the little beds were little

mwﬂh a broken leg, was so
mnted by this spectacle that his
delight exalted its enthralling inter-
est; and so came rest and sleep.

 Mrs. Boflin.
“No, ma'am. Most willingly, most

W,mﬁh all my heart and

very loving—
and would then submit it.s%f to :I::
posed to rest again. o mi
with the hroken leg was restless, and
face towards Johnny's bed, to f
himself with a view of the ark,
fell asleep. Over most of the beds,

g

| the toys were yet grouped as the ehil-
dren Ed

left them when they last

's dreams.

The doctor came in foo, to ses how

it fared with Johnny.

struy, 13.' m ‘I'I:kisafor
“Him!” gaid the littl 0 ving no thed all he had
e il T g
1] Wi n Wor,
children, and, taking the horse, the |16f it "’
. QHAPTER X.
A SUCCES:OR.

vey's brethren wemselves

exceedingly un 3 in their
mindu,ﬂ;bacam, ' to
o dead toc ¥,

thu;yRevamnsl Fran _htﬁ
belief that ugn to do
onaor;wn.l_ m?t
nine-and-thirty) eall o trouble
their oonsmamei g if m
would think as m E

his peace. - g

"‘gd“’“ a ﬁ caring man, who no-
ticed man blights in
the vi.neyas.rrd wlm and
d.ldno]t.pmfeu: b th
savagely wise, ) () learned that
the ng::lrihhehmﬂ' | m kﬂaﬁtﬁg
limit uman way, the b he
could di o what Omni-
scimmw ‘

‘Wherefore, if the

had had to read °

and humili O I
them over Johnny, he thought
, but not

with

own six chil ﬁ ‘his

eyes. And very seriously did he and
his bright little wife, who had been
listening, look down info the small
grave and walk home arm-in-arm.
There was grief in the aristocratic
lﬁom m;{lr =3 was jogi'i.ril!the
Wer. A an
arphmwmwng,m

fices for you, when here was an
orphan ready to your hand who had
m‘nup in your cause, Eliza-
, Master Gteorge, Aunt Jane, and
Unﬁlre l:‘lrlrkar P
3 chuckled, ently,
when he iﬁ:d the ti uay,,{t
Tha eIl A 1
w at present
that in the seclusion of the Bower he
poked out his wooden leg, in the

Myrs. Boffin at this time, was more the
mammer of a young man towards a
mother, than that of a Secre

dren, bui
poverty, and read them

towurds his employer’s wife. Itt;g
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