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You must expect no leniency here.
You must pay in full, and you cannot
pay too promptly, or you will be put
10 heavy charges. nothing to
me, sir.  Money, money, money.”
When he had s:a}:i 3 X o
emphatic manner, he acknowledged
My, Twemlow's still polite motion of
Lis head, and that amable little wor-
thy took his deparfure in the lowest
apinats.

pFnsdnaﬁon Fledgeby was in such
a merry vein when the counting-
house was cleared of him, that he had
nothing for it but to go to the win-
dow, and lean his arms on the frame
of the blind, and have his silent laugh
out, with his back to his subordinate,
When he furned round again with a
composed countenance, his subordi-
nate still stood in the same place, and
the dolls' dressmaker sat behind the
door with a look of horror.

} "Ha.llr.}n.l 44 I.tt;:;dthﬁr Fledgeby,
“you're forgel is young ¢
lﬁ‘ Riah, and she has by;aen niﬁnyg'
ong enough too. Sell her her waste,

these words in an '

ease, and give her good measure if
p}meﬁn make up your mind to do the
iberal for once.”

He looked on for a time, as the Jew
filled her little basket with such scraps
as she was used to buy; but, his merry
vein coming on again, he was obliged
to turn round to the window once
more, and lean his arms on the blind.

“ There, my Cinderella dear,” said
the old man in a whisper, and with a
;irm-out l‘oolk::;he basket’s full now.

ess ! ou gone ! "

“Dm call m_gﬂém i

cmei er!”
She shook that emphatic little fore-
finger of hers in his face at parting,
ns mmﬂmmpmhfull y a8 she
éh:gdev:rm it at her grim old
al

“You are not the other at
all!" said she. * You are the Wolf
in the the wicked Wolf! And
if ever mf ear Lizzie is sold and
shall know who s¢ld and

betrayed her!"™

CHAPTER X1V,

ME, WEGG PREPARES A GRINDETONE FOR M. BOFFIN'S NOBE.

Havine assisted at a few more ex-
%ositinns of the lives of Misers, Mr.

enus became almost indispensable
to the ovenings at the Bower. The
circumstance of having another
listener to the wonders unfolded by
N B o
ator to ound in
teapots, chi oy racks and mangers,
and other banks of deposit,
scemed greatly to h%u:n Mr.
Boftin's enjoyment; w Bilas
Wegg, for h:.sput,ﬁlﬁ:{hofa
jealous temperament which might
under ordinary circumstances have
resented the anatomist's getting into
favour, was so very anxious to ke
his eye on that

with the ious document in his
kuo:rmg‘— t he never lost an oppor-
tunity of commending him w%.
Boftin's notice as a third party whose
company was much to be desired.
Momfs Hﬂdl demonstration to-
wards him Mx. now regular]

gratified. Aﬂeregasch sitting “3;
over, and the patron had departed,
Mr. Wegg invariably saw Mr. Venus
home. To be sure, he as invariably
requested to be refreshed with a sight
of the paper in which he wuae'snnt
pmpri;tx a't t!:ut hethnevm' failed to
Temar was the t ploasure
he derived from Mr, Vegn‘l;‘;am:rov-

ing society which had insensibly lured
hmmtomﬂhnwdlngm&,md

being too much left to himself, he
should be tempted to play any tricks

that, finding himself once more at-
tracted to the spot by the social powers
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of Mr. V., he wounld leave to go
through that little incidental }g:o-
cedure, as a matter of form. “For
well T know, sir,” Mr. Wegg would
add, “that a man of your delicate
mind would wish to 'lg: checked og’
whenever the opportunily arises, an
it is not for me to ba your feel-
in "

KA'.M’I'I_I rustiness in Mr. Venus,
which never hecame so lubricated by
the oil of Mr. Wegg but that he turned
under the screw in a creaking and stiff
MANNET, Was noticeable at about
this period. agsisting at the
literary evenings, he even went so far,
L oc.c;:mm, as to correct
Mr. Wegg when he grossly mispro-
numqﬂ word, or made nonsense of

a passage; insomuch that Mr. Weti% am.

& :
S e

of running ht upon them. Of
the slightest ncg reference he
became particularly shy, and, if he

: | what the i

Mr, Boffin was invited to seat himself
on the box of human miscellanics
b Progdh el S SexE g
10 eyes.
The fire being low and fitful, and}l.he
dugk gloomy, the whole 'stock seemed
to be winking and blinking with both
eyes, as Mr. Venus did. e French
gentleman, he had no eyes,
was not at behind-hand, but
appeared, as the flame rose and fell,
Sonpgiahaas
the ity of
%n]dngmh and birds. &hﬂﬁg- o

abies were equally obliging in -
ing their gmaqus aid to the general
e

" “You see, Mr. Venus, I've lost no
time,” said Mr. Boffin. “Here I

“ Here you are, sir,” assented Mr.
Venus.

“T don’t like secrecy,” pursued Mr,
Boffin—“at least, not in & general
way I don’t—but I dare say you'll
show me good reason for being secret

8o far.
“] think I shall, sir,” returned
Venus,
G g v, [T
don't
tod 317 cge,y

“No, sir. T expect no one but the
present company.’

Mr. Boflin about him, as
accepting under thatinclusive denomi-
nation the French gentleman and the

i | cirele tzﬂl-, xl’i'ihbh he didn't move, and
. | repea ag:sent‘ company."
“ 8ir,” said . Venus, “{dam

entering business, I shall have
to ask youuﬁ your word and honour
that we are in confidenco.”

“Let's wait a bit and Endm%::ﬁ
oyl b e T
Lc;ngi',l:' In confidence for ever and a

‘):Ihljmﬂm hint, sir,” said Venus;

1|“you think you might consider the

when you came fo know i,

Mr. | to be of a nature inwm?aﬁble with

confidence on your £ "
T mi, ti"mid . Boffin with a
cauntious look.
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“True, sir. Well, sir,” observed
Venus, after clutching at his dusty
hair, o brighten his ideas, *let us put
1t_at.§cther wlnq. I open the business
with you, relyin n_your honour
not to do an s up:ut, and not to
:lxégnti?,n me in it, without my know-

ge.

“That sounds fair,” said Mr.
Boffin. “I agree to that.”

: “?I have your word and homour,
m 7"

“My good fellow,” retorted Mr.
Boffin, *you have my word; and
how you can have that, without my
honour too, I don't know. I've
sorted a lot of dust in my time, but I
never knew t.hﬁ two things go into

8¢ heaps.

%;?:oremrk seemed rather to abash
Mr. Venus. He hesitated, and said,
“ Very true, sir;" and again, “Very
true, sir,” before resuming the thread
of his discourse,

“Mr. Boffin, if T confess to you
that I fell into a of which
you were the sub and of which
you oughtn’t to have been the subject,
you allow me to ion, and
will please take into favourable con-
sideration, that I was in a crushed
state of mind at the time."”

The Golden Dustman, with his
hands folded on the top of his stout
stick, with his chin mshn[i upon
them, and with something
and whimsical in his eyes, gave a
nod and said, * Quite so, Venus.”

“That proposal, sir, was a con-
spiring breach of your confidence, to
such an extent, that I ought at once
to have made it known to you. But
'It didn’t, Mr. Boffin, and I fell into
i

Without moving eye or finger,
Mr. Boffin gave nod, an
placidly repeated, “Quite so, Venus,”
“Not that I was ever hearty in it,
sir,”” the penitent anatomist went on,
“or that Ibever viewed ng:nll with
anything but reproach ha
turned out of the thaofsﬁmehvii;g
the paths of——"" he was to

say “villainy,” but, unwilling to|be

stituted with greatemphasis—* Weg-

a .!l
e lI?’ln.ciﬂ. and whimsical of look as
ever, Mr. Boffin answered ; * Quite
80, Venns.”

“And now, sir,” said Venus,
“having prepared your mind in the
mulﬂa, I will articulate the details.”
Wit
dium, he entered on the history of
the friendly move, and truly recounted
it. One might have thought that it
would have extracted some show of
surprise or anger, or other emotion,
from Mr. Boffin, but it extracted

ond his former comment:
“ Quite g0, Venus.”

“T have astonished you, sir, I
believe P said Mr. Venus, pausing
dubiously.

Mr. simply answered as
aforesaid : * Quite so, Venus,”

By this time the astonishment was
all on the other side. It did not,
l{romer, 80 utonti‘::;m. Fé;r, when

enus passed to '8 discovery,
and from that to th:g-g havi b[ggh
scen Mr. Boffin dig up the Dutch
bottle, that gentleman changed colour,

d his attitude, became ex-
tremely restless, and ended (when
Venus ended) by being in a state of
manifest anxiety, frepidafion, and
confusion.

“Now, sir,” said Venus, finishing

cering | off; “yon best know what was in

that Dutch bottle, and why yon dug
ittm:r and took it away. I don't pre-
to know nAnﬁfhmg more about it
than I saw. I know is this: I
am proud of my calling after all
though it has been attended by one
eadful drawback which has told
upon my heart, and almost equally
upon my skeleton), and I mean to

d | live by my % Putting the samo
o

meaning into words, I do not
mean to turn a single dishonest penn

by this affair. Asthebestmtmdsf
can make you for ha ever gone
into it, I make known to you, as a
warning, what Wegg has found out.
My opinion is, that Wegg is not to
silenced at a modest price, and T

press too hard upon himself, sub-

build that opinion on his beginning

which brief professional exor- '
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to di of your property the mo-
ment he knew?g.is wbgr.sﬂwcl;etﬁ;:
it’ while el
ia;?ﬂh Yoo, you will decide for
youm!f,pm yOur measures
accordi ly‘;‘ As far as T si:?lu:;
cern: ve mo price.
everoga'lhd upon for the truth, I tell
it, but I want to do no more than I
have now dono and ended.”

“Thunk'es, Venus!” said Mr.
Boftin, with a hearty grip of his
hand; “thank’ee, Venus, thank'en
Venus!"” And then walked up a_mn.{
down the little shop in g}-an.t agita-
tion. “But look here, Venus,| he
by-and-by resumed, nervously sitting
down again ; “if I have to buy Wegg
up, I shan’t buy him any cheaper for
your being out of it. Instead of his
having half the money—it waus to
have been half, I suppose? Share
and share alike ' o

“Tt was to have been half, sir,”
answered Venus,

4 Instead of that, he’ll now have
all. I shall pay the same, if not

more. For you tell me he's an un-
mﬁmﬂa& a ravenous rascal.”
o ** eaid Venus.

nm
sinuated ﬁmm looking at
the fire for awhilo—“don't you focl
as if—yon it like
bedi?hiﬁn your mind
an ense 1by
over to mz ?Mmmmdabeliuw
to »

“No I dont, sir,” returned Venus,
2ot to make amends ?” insinu-
ated Mr. Boffin.

“No, sir. It seems to me, after

maturely ng it over, that the
hest amends for having got out of the
uare is to get back into the square.”

«Humph!” mused Mr, Boffin.
«When you say the square, you
"
«] mean,” said Venus, stoutly and
shortly, “the right”
“Tt appears tfo ma,{';edﬂ Mr.
Boffin, grumbling over the fire in an
injured manxner, “that the right is

much more right to the old man's
money than the Crown can ever have.
‘What was the Crown fo him except
the King's Taxes? Whereas, me and
my wife, we was all in all to him.”
. Venus, with his head his
hands, rendered melanchol the
contemplation of Mr. Boffin's avarice,
only murmured to steep himself in
the luxury of that frame of mind:
 She did not wish so to regard her-
self, nor yet to be so regarded.”
“And how am I to live,” asked
Mr. Boffin, piteously, “if I'm to be
oing buying follows up out of the

ﬁttlet]mt T've got? And how am I
to set about it? When am I to
my ready? When am I to
make a bid? You haven't told me
when he threatens to drop down
upon me."
Venus explained under what con-
ditions, and with what views, the
dropping down upon Mr. Boffin was
held over until the Mounds should be
cleared away. Mr. Boffin listened
attentively. ~ “I suppose,” said he,
with a of hope, “there’s no
doubt about the genuineness and date
of this confounded will #"

“ None whatever,” said Mr. Venus.

“ Where might it be deposited af
present £ asked Mr. B in a
wh‘eeclhnglt ing tone. 3

“It's in my possession, sir.’

“Tait?" hgcried, with E:mteager-
ness. “Now, for any liberal sum
of money that could be agreed upon,

Venus, would you it in the fire ™’
“WNo, sir, 1 't interrupted
Mr. Venus.
“ Nor pass it over to me £

“That would be the same thing.
No, sir,"” said Mr. Vonus.

The Golden Dustman seemed about
to pursue these questions, when a
stumping noise was heard outside,
coming towards the door. “Hush!
here's Wegg!"” micilVonus. % “G£
behind the young lﬁn.lao r in
corner, Mr. Boffin, and judge him
for I won't light a candlo
till he's gone; thm'uon%ir'betheglow
of the fire; Wegg's we acqunmte,d.
with the alligator, and he won’t

with me, if it's anywhere. 1 have
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take ?ﬂ:ﬁcular notice of him. “Draw

“ Mister be blowed!” cried Wegg,

your legs in, Mr. Boffin, at present I yielding to his honest indignation.

see a pair of shoes at the end of his| * Boffin. Dusty Boffin.

tail. Get
smilo, Mr.

That foxey

our head well behind his | old grunter and grinder, six, ¢
offin, and you'll lie com- | into the yard this Exﬂfning, to ;zleﬁrdﬁl:

fortable there; you'll find ‘plen.ty of | with our property, a menial tool of

room behind his smile. He's a little | his oW1, &

young man by the name

dusty, but he's very like you in tone. | of Sloppy. "Ecod, when I say to him,

Are you right, sir ¥’

Mr. Boftin had but whispered an| man? This

came stumping in,

“What do you want here, young
18 a private yard,” he

aflirmative response, when Wegi gﬁlﬂi out a paper from Boffin’s other

% Partner,” sai

that gentleman in a apn‘g]ltly man- | for.

ner, ‘ how's yourself P’
¢ Tolerable,” returned Mr. Venus,
“Not much to boast of.”
“In-deed !” said Wegg: “sorry,

the one I was passed over

* This is to authoﬁsgaﬁoppy to

overlook the carting and to watch the

work." That's prety strong, I think,
Mr. Venus?”

“ Remember he doesn’t know yet

; er, that you're not picking up| of our claim the by, -
aster, but your soul's too lmrgg fcg gested 'V'anus.m FRREhy. 8

your bod?', sir; that's where it is.
And§ hg:fs %ur stock in trade, part-
ner @ bind, safe find, partn
Is thatabout o2 L erE
“Do you wish to see it 7’ asked
Venus.
“If you please, partner,” said

‘Wegg, rubbing his hands, “T wish | this

to see i jintly with yourself. Or, in
similar words to some that was aai to
music some time back :

*I wish you to see it with your
And I will pledge with msj’lm.‘ o

Turning his back and turning a| I
key, Mr. 6enus produced the docu-

ment, holding on by his usual corner.
Mr. Wegg, holding on by the oppo-
site corner, sat down on the seat so
lately vacated by Mr. Boffin, and
Ifgk?d mﬁr “All right, sir,” he
slow unwillingly admitted, in
his ra:iructu.nce ‘to Ioose j]rm; holgfl'l" all
right!”  And greedily watched his
partner as he turned his back again,
and r}'l;lrl:mvd. his key again,

¢ There's nothing new, I suppose ”’
said Venus, resuming his chair
bePi‘;d t.h;;a’ocmtar. 3 ool

‘ Yes there is, sir,"” replied Wego :
“there was something new esaii’;;
morning. That foxey old grasper
and griper—" '

“Mr. Boffin?” inguired Vi

{“Then he must haven hint of it,"”
said Wegg, “and a one that'll
jog his ferrors a bit. Give him an
inch, and he'll take an ell. Let
| him alone this time, and what'll he
do with our next? T tell
you what, Mr. Venus; it comes to
i I must be overbearing with
Boffin, or I shall fly into several

aces. I can't contain myself when

look af him, Every time I see him

Ezihnghu hand in his pocket, I see

1 %ttﬁmg it into mf- pocket. Every
time I hear him jingling his money,
hear him faking liberties with my
money. Flesh and blood can’t bear
it. 0,” said Mr, Wegg, greatl
exasperated, “and I'll go further,
wooden leg can’t bear it!"
4 . But, Mr. Wegg,” urged Venus,
1t was your own idea that he should
not be vxploded upon, till the Mounds
were carted away."”

b Bu:‘.. it m’liiewise my idea, Mr,
Venus,” retorted Wegg, ©that if he
came sneaking and eniffing about the
property, he should be threatened,
given to understand that he has no
right to it, and be made our slave.
W’g.sn t that my idea, Mr. Venus?"

: It certainly was, Mr. Wegg.”

“Ib ce y was, as you gay,

ﬁ:rmf::er, assented Wegg, put into a
r humour by the ready admis-

with a glance towards the alligator's | sion. “Very well. I consider his

yard or two of smile.

planting one ‘of his menial tools in the

.- V—
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yard, ; king and sniffing. | intent of ur ing him on to his worst
And Eﬁzgm be put to the|that Mr. Venus looked as if he

indstone for it.”"
gn‘?lt was not your fault, Mr, Wegg, I
must admit,” said Venus, “ that he got
off with the Dutch 'botﬂie that night.
“As yon handsomely say again,
pa.rtner?r No, it was not my fault. I'd

have had that bottle out of him. ‘Was | pro

it to be borne that he _shuu.ld'_cogw,
like a thief in the dark, digging
among stuff that was far more ours
than his (seeing that we pould deprive
him of every grain of it, if he didn’t
buy us at our own figure), and -
ing off treasure from its bowels ? No,
it was not to be borne. And for t]:s.t,
t00, his nose shall be put to the grind-

stone.” ¥
« How do you propose to do it, Mr.

o

WE ‘0 put his nose it& tlt:]?n %ﬁnés;fnﬁ 7
¢ " return (& able
map:?!i?% insult him openly. And,
if looking into this eye of mine, he
dares to offer a word in answer, to
retort npon him before he can take
his breath, ‘Add another 'WOX‘(} to
that, you dusty old dog, and you're a

b s al
Bﬁggi pose he says nothing, Mr.

Wﬁ%hen," replied Wegg, “ we shall
have come to an understan with
very little trouble, and I'1l break him
drive him, Mr, Venus. I'll put
him in harness, and I'll bear him up
tight, and I'll break him and drive
him. The harder h:;%e 01{} ﬁu&t is
driven, sir, the higher he’ 2
And I mean to be ;:md Eugh,ﬁ.
Venus, I promise you.”
nj{%u s?,aak quite revengefully,
AT, ege. e
M{' Ravgggeﬁﬂly, sir? Ts it for him
that I huve declined and falled, night
after night? Ts it for his pleasure
that I've waited at home of an even-
ing, Jike a set of skittles, to be set u
and knoeked over, set up and knocke
over, by whatever bal boo
he chose to bring against me? Why,
I'm a hundred times the man he 1s,
gir; five hundred times!™

doubted that.

“What ? Was it outside the house
at present ockypied, to its disgrace,

that minion of fortune and worm

E’? the hour,” said Wegg, falling
back upon his strongest terms of re-
bation, and slapping the counter,
“that I, Silas Wegg, five hundred
fimes the man he ever was, sat in all
weathers, waiting for a errand or a
cnstomer ?  Was it outside that very
hounse as I first set eyes upon him,
rolling in the lap of luxury, when I
Was & sa]]in% there
for a living ? And am I to groyel in
the dust for Aim to walk over? No!

There was & gm upon the ghastly
countenance of the French gentleman
under the influence of the firelight, as
if he were computing how many thou-
sand slanderers and traitors array
themselves against the fortunate, on
remises exactly answering to those of

. Wegg. (%13 ight have fancied
that the big-headed babies were
toppling over with their hydro-
cephalic attempts to reckon up the
children of men who transform their
benefactors into their injurers by the
samo process. The yard or two of
smile on the part of the alligator
might have been invested with the
meaning, * All about this was quite
familiar f?ﬂawnlﬂga down in the
depths of the slime, ages ago.”
& But,” said Wegg, possibly with
gome slight perception to the forego-
ing effect, * your coun‘f.e-
nance remarks, Mr. Venus, that I'm
duller and savager than usual. Per-
haps I kave allowed myself to brood
too much. Begone, dull Care! ’Tis
gone, sir. I've looked in upen you,
and empire resumes her sway, For,
as the song says—subject to your
correction, sir—
¢When the heart of a man is depressed with

CHreR,
The mist is dispelled if Venus appears.
Like the noteupeof a fiddle, you sweetly, sir,

sweetly,
Raises o spirits and charms our ears.”

Perhaps it was with the malicious Grood night, sir.”
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“I ghall have a word or two to say | for me, if you remained in it =aid
to you, Mr. Wegg, before long,” re- | Mr. Boffin; “you might stand betwixt

marked Venus, “res

pecting my share | him and me, and take the edge off

i:}'}hc project we've been speaking |him. Don’t you feel as if you conld
o

“My time, sir,” returned Wogg,
‘“is yours, In the meanwhile let it
be fully understood that I shall not
neglect bringing the grindstone to
bear, nor yet bringing Boffin's
nose to it. His nose once brought to
it, shall be held te it by these hands,
Mr. Venus, till the sparks flies out in
showers.”

‘With this agreeable

iso Wegg

make a show of remaining ‘in it, Ve-
nus, 4ill T had time to turn myself
round ¢

Venus naturally inquired how lon,
Mr. Boffin thought it might take him
to turn himself round P

“I am sure I don’t know,” was
the answer, given quite at a loss.
“ Everything is so at sixes and sevens,
If I had never come into the pro-

» I shouldn’t have minded. But

promi
stumped out, and shut the shop-door | being in it, it would be very trying

him., “Wait till I light a|to be turned

candle, Mr. Boffin,” said Venus,
“and you'll come out more comfort-
able.” * 8o, he lighting a candle and
holding it up at arm's length, Mr.
Boffin disengaged himself from be-
hind the alligator's smile, with an
expression of countenance so very
downcast that it not only appeared as
if the alligator had the whole of the
_Loke to himself, but further as if it
ad been conceived and executed at
Mr. Boffin’s expense,
“That's a treacherous fellow,”
said Mr. Boffin, dusting his arms and
legs a8 ho came forth, the alligator
having been but musty company,
“That's o dreadful fellow."
“The alligator, sir ?** said Venus.
“ No, Venus, no. The Serpent.”
“You'll have the goodness to no-
tice, Mr. Boffin,” remarked Venus,
“that I said nothing to him about
my mi out of the affair altogether,
because I didn't wish to take you
anyways by ise. But I can't

be too soon out of it for my satisfac- | W

tion, Mr. Boffin, and I now put it to
you when it will suit your views for
me fo retive P ;

“Thank'ee, Venus, thank’ce, Ve-
nus; but I don’t know what {o say,”
returned Mr. Boffin, “I don't know
what to do. He'll down on me
any way. He seems
to drop down ; don't he?”

Mr. Venus opined that such was
clearly his intention.

out; now, don't you
acknowledge that it would, Venus 7
Mr. Venus preferred, he said, to
leave Mr. Boffin to arrive at his own
conclusions on that delicate ques-
tion,
“I am gure I don't know what to
do,” said Mr. Boffin. “If I ask ad-
vice of any one else, it's only letting
in another to be bought out,
and then Im ruined that way,
and might as well have given up the
mtymﬂgmm slap to the work-
If I was to take advice of my
g_lmg man, Rokesmith, I should have
buy Aim out. Sooner or later, of
course, he'd drop down upon me, like
Wegg. I was brought into the world
to be dropped down upon, it appears
to me.”
Mr, Venus listened to these lamen-
el o s, ok s ot
i ing his pockets
a8 1 hsha_dapaininth%m. -
“ After all, you haven't said what
you mean fo do yourself, Venus.
henycudogo out of it, how do
you mean to go "’
Venus rep that as Wegg had
found the document and handeg it to
him, it was his intention to hand it
back to Wegg, with the declaration
that he hi would have nothing
to say to it, or do with it, and that
Wegg must act as he chose, and take
consequences.
““ And then he drops down with hig
whole weight upon me!” cried Mr.

“ You might be a sort of protection

Boffin, ruefully. “I'd socner be
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. Thatwould protract the men-
mNu‘;m._hw of Mr. Venus too long,

“ Tt myh‘ or mymﬁ be," said

Boffin, “ just as you view it. But | again
:lfthemmﬂdu{‘? out of the

o o tht o o't Gk
me your w you ‘;"Ull 8
nnvysfa with Wegg, Wl.t:hm my
“""’353.1'-‘;;"- just as I have given you
my that T won't without yours.

“Done, Mr. Boffin!" said Venus,
after a brief consideration.

“Thank'ee, vmu;,thmk'na?anu.n! Cﬁl’l’hgﬂ

Mr. Boffin #"' :
« When you like. The sooner the
better. I must be going now. Good

his | Venus, good-night!

reason | of Misers, and he looked

% Good night, sir.”

“ And good night to the rest of the
present company,” said Mr. Boffin,
glancing the shop. “They
make a queer show, Venus, and I
ghould like to be better aequainted
with them some day. night,
ank'ee, Venus,
e, Venus!” With that ho
jogged out into the street, and Jogged

out, to have me all to hmsa’l:f and to
picti me clean to the bones!"”
It wns o cunning and suspicious
idea, quite in the way of his school
cjunn}ng
jcious as he went jogging
. m;pthe streets. More than onco
or twice, more than twice or thrice,
say half a dozen times, he took his
stick from the arm on which he nursed
it, and hit a straight sharp rap at the
air with its head. Possibly the wooden
countenance of Mr. Silas Wegg was
incorporeally before him at those
moments, for he hit with intense
satisfaction. g

Ho was within a fow streots of his
e enlog o the soibeary Hews-
riage, coming in the
t.i:'g, gl::.m.. turned round, _and.

him again. It was “tl’“?"
carriago of eccentric movement, for
in he heard it stop behind him
and turn round, and again he saw it
pass him, Then it and then
went on, out of sight. But, not far
out of sight, for, when he came to the
corner of his own street, there it stood
again.

‘T'here was a lady’'s face at the
window as he came up with this
, and he was ing it when
the lady softly called to him by his
nam

1 bog your pardon, Ma'am £ ssid

Mr. Boftin, coming to a stop.
“It is Mrs. Lammle,”” said the

lady.

night, Venus.”
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Mr. Boffin went up to the window,
and hoped Mrs, Lammle was well.

“Not very well, dear Mr. Boffin;
I have fluttered myself by beﬁ
— porhaps  foolishly — uneasy

anxious, I have been waiting for
you some time. Can I to you?"
Mr. Boffin proposed that Mrs.

Lammle should drive on to his house,
. a few hundred yards further,

“T would rather not, Mr. Boffin,
unless you particularly wish it. I
feel the difficulty and g;licncy of the
matter #o much that T would rather
avoid speaking to you at your own
home. You must think this very
strange 7"

Mr, Boffin said no, but meant yes.

‘It is because I am so grateful for
the good opinion of all my friends,
and am so touched by it, that I can-
nof bear to run the risk of forfeiting
it in any case, even in the cause of
duty. I have asked my husband (my

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

dear Alfred, Mr. Boffin) whether it

4s the cause of duty, and he has most

emphatically said Yes. I wish I had

agked him sooner. It would have
me much distress."”

(* Can this be more dropping down
upon me !"" thought Mr. Boffin, quite
bewildered.)

“1t was Alfred who sent me to
you, Mr, Boffin. Alfred said, ‘Don’t
come back, Sophronia, until you have
seen Mr. Boffin, and told him all.
Whatever he may think of it, he
ought certainly to know it.” Would
you mind coming into the carriage '’

Mr. Boffin answered, * Not at all,”
a.]:id took his seat at Mrs. Lammle's
side.

“Drive slowly anywhere,"”” Mrs.
Lammle called fo her coachman,
“and don'f let the carriage rattle.”

It must be more dropping down,
I think,” said Mr. Boffin to himself.
“What next "

CHAPTER XYV.

THE GOLDEN DUSTMAN AT HIS WORST.

Tuz breakfast table at Mr. Boffin's
was usually a very pleasant one, and
wa.sthalwag; p;eaided m};‘:r by fell'm
As tho e began each new day in
his heﬁbhy natural character, ind
some waking hours were necessary to
his relapse into the corrupting in-
fluences of his wealth, tho face and
Tk Al Rk niSouton ot et
man were y unclouded at tha
meal. It would have been easy to
believe then, that there was no changs
in him. It was as the day went on
that the clouds gathered, and the
brightness of the morning became
obscured. One might have said
that the shadows of avarice and dis-
trust lengthened as his own shadow
lengthened, and that the night closed

Baut, one morning long afterwards
to0 be remembered, 1t was black mid-
night with the Golden Dustman when

he first appeared. His altered cha-
racter never been so grossly
marked. His bearing towards his
Secretary was so charged with inso-
lent distrust and arrogance, that the
latter rose and left the table before
breakfast was half done. The look
he directed at the Secretary’s retiring
figure was so cunningly malignant,
thr:\{: Bella would ha.v:g:t astgung:g
and indignant, even h he
not gone thté length l'J:;'W,f. secretly
threatening Rokesmith with his
clenched fist as he closed the door.
This unlucky morning, of all morn-
ings in the year, was the morning
next after Mr. Boffin's interview with
Mrs. Lammle in her little carriage.
Bella looked to Mrs. Boffin's face
for comment on, or lanation of,
this stormy humour in her husband,
but none was there. Ananxious and
a distressed observation of her own
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