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CHAPTER IV.

A HAPPY RETURN OF THE DAY.

Mz. and Mrs. Wilfer had seen &
full quarter of a hundred more anni-
versaries of their wedding-day than
Mr. and Mrs. Lammle had séen of
theirs, but they still celebrated the
occasion in the of their family.
mvitod o anyihing parteslarly sgroe-

ted in anything parti agree-
able, or that the family was ever
disappointed by that circumstance
on account of having looked forward
totfﬁho . ght:em f i
with sangui icipations of enjoy-
ment. 1t was kept morally, rather
a8 a Fast than a Feast, i

st colo
The noble hdx‘somﬁﬁun on these
delightful occasions was one com-
unded of heroi¢ endurance and
eroic 'veness. Lurid indica-
tions of the better marriages she

naght have made, shone athwart the |ling.
@ and | Mrs. Wilfer in person, whose dignity

ul gloom of her
fitfully revealed the cherub as a little
monster unaccountably favoured m
Heaven, who had himsel

blished, that when the anniversary
arrived, it always found him in an
apologetic state. It is not impossible
that his modest pe may have
even gone the length of sometimes
severely reproving him for that he
ever took the liberfy of making so
exalted a character his wife.

As for the children of the union,
their experience of these festivals
had been sufficiently uncomfortable
ly to wish, when

ars, either
that Ma had married somebody else
instead of much-teased Pa, or that
Pa had married somebody else instead
of Ma. When there came to be but
two sisters left at home, the daring

mind of Bella on the next of these
occasions scaled the height of won-
dering with droll vexation ¢ what on
earth Pa ever could have seen in Ma,
to induce him to make such a little
fool of himself as to ask her to have
him.l’
The revolving year now bringi

the day round in itys orderly sequgr:geg,
Bella arrived in the Boffin chariot to
assist at the celebration. It was the
family custom when the day recurred,
to sacrifice a pair of fowls on the
alfar of Hgmeu; and Bella had sent

Mzxs. |a note beforehand, to intimate that

she would bring the votive offering
with her. So, Bella and the fowls,
by the united energies of two horses,
two men, four wheels, and a plum-
pudding carriage dog with as an
uncomfortable a collar on as if he had
been George the Fourth, were depo-
gited at the door of the parental dwel-
i They were there received by

on this, as on most special occasions,
was heightened by a mysterious footh«
ache.

“T ghall not require the i
at night,” said Bella. “1 m
back.”

The male domestic of Mrs. Boffin
touched his hat, and in the act of
departure had an awful glare bestowed
upon him by Mrs. Wilfer, intended
to earry deep into his audacious soul
the assurance that, whatever his pri-

vate suspicions might be, malé domes- ¢

tics in livery were no rarity there.

“Well, dear Ma,” said Bella, “and |
how do yondo?”
“T am as well, Bella,” replied Mrs.

‘Wilfer, “as can be expe
“Dear me, Ma,” said Bella, “you
talk as if one was just born!”
“That's exactly what Ma has been
doing,” interposed Lavvy, over the
maternal shoulder, “ever since we
got up this morning. It's all very
well to laugh, Bella, but anything
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“Oh, indeed, sir!
ess whom you think tAq

t I'll tell you what it's muc]:
our impudence ! Hav-
h she decamped: not
solely because she was offended, but
haeﬂ;l: there was nothing else to

more exasperating it is impossible to | fore it.

Mrs. Wilfer, with a look too full of | like.
esty to be accompanied by any
words, attended both her daughters |i
to the kitchen, where the sacrifice
“ As of course I do,

g

%EEE@EEE

:

;

ful fortitnde. “ What should be the
mt&erwgﬂn}fel’"

“You on'tseemvazbrmk,' Ma,”
B %?Wt-hﬂbt:é her
“ Brisk P repen paren
“PBrisk ? Whence the lowexp:esaiot
Tayinia? If T am uncomplaining,
if T am silently contented with my
lot, let that suffice for my family.”

“Well, Ma" returned Lavvy,
*gince you will foree it out of me, I
must respectfully take leave fo say
that your family are no doubt under
the greatest ob%ignﬁons to you for
having an annual toothache on your
wedding-day, and that it's very dis-
interested in you, and an immense
bleaﬁngtothm.“‘sﬂn.dnﬂwwhde,
it is possible to be too boastful even
of that boon.”
{130, e o ;)eakli]m'“
sai er, “do
that to me P Onthial{n‘;:,l all days
in the yearf Pray do you know
what would have become of you, if I
had not bestowed my hand upon
R. W., your futher, on this day ?"

% L d Iﬂ 113 I
mﬂyﬁo Il::t?; II:(BLPL with ﬂwvvy,

ishing | respect for your abilities and infor-

about his room, to run
the least possible dﬂ&y.:gd make a
close inspoction of ita contents.

in another corner.”

Lavvy.
But indeed I do not belie
ever was any human creature who
could keep 8o bolt up
put such an amount of aggravation
nto one back !
Ma? Ain't you well, Ma®"
« Doubtless I am
turned Mrs. Wilfer,
upon her youngest born,

2

frightened as she rolled and
:L{;mu‘ Peoping about here
8she camo u 4 print, a
head of a pp;%ty woman, ©
framed, hanging in the corner
“ Oh, indeed, sir!"
Bella, after stopping to ruminate

mation, I very much doubt if you do

o e n e peam of M
truce in the

Geo Sam;mn: bﬂm{hﬂ feast
as o friend of the family, whose affec-
tions were now understood to be in
course of transference from Bella to
Lavinia, and whom Davinia kept—
possibly in remembrance of his bad
taste in having overlooked her in the
. | first instance—under a course of sting-
ing discipline.

o tulate you, Mrs, Wilfer,”
said Mr. rgo Sampson, who had
meditated this neat address while com-
ing nlong, “ oh the day.” Mrs, Wilfer
thanked him with a magnanimous
sigh, and again became an unresisting
prey to that inserutable toothache,

4T am surprised,” said Mr. Samp-
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284 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. , s struck any of his grandchildren to
5 [ d&: dn&mb:n% ii:illilgo?: the earth );ho presumed to question
son feebly,  that Miss Bella conde- | too by asking him when they sat (!h.l?ihl‘.lf ine to pounce wpon me- I|it. It wasoneof mamma's cherished
scends to cook."” down at table how he supposed e 1—that you will hopes that I should become united to
Here Miss Lavinia descended on | they cooked fowls at the Greenwich s i !"""m“nw ‘it is appropriate | a tall member of society. It may
the il]-starred.youuggﬁnﬂemahwith dlnnmmdwhsthﬂrhebeliavmithey to P 1 th;titi!ﬁ); ou o have been a weakness, buf if so, 1t
& crushing supposition that at all | really were such pleasant dinners as nd for metoobey. 1t i8 your house, | was equally the wealkness, I believe,
events it was no business of his, This [ peoplo said? His secret winks and | and you st bRl of King Frederick of Prussia.”” These
disposed of Mr. Sampson in a melan- of remonstrance, in reply, made _ Both otr healths!” ° Drinking the | remarks being offered to Mr. Gieorge
choly retirement of spirit, until the | the mischievons Bella laugh until she ot with R Sampson, who had not the courage to
cherub arrived, whose amazement at | choked, and then Lavinia was obliged | “T reall a little afraid, my|come out for single combat, but
the lé.ovely woman's occupation was hlhpllﬁamthehck,mdthmshn | diagt? mﬁmm cherub Py' Turked withhi;:thmtundﬁrnthewt?ﬂble
grea! _ hﬁd more. Feer) s inovourself?” | and his eyes down, Mrs. fer
However, she persi ind.iuhm But her mother was a fine correc- . ‘E‘O‘{‘”&:"m%m proooodeg,yinawioe of in
the dinner as well as cooking it, tive at the other end of the table; to | Wilfer,  quita g0, 'Why ghould I|sternness and imtgan.ﬁvonem.
mowg bl'hlesﬂsi and apronless, ;hm her &m in tl':e mceof aoton? sho should force that nkulkntﬁto give
ot it as an illustrious guest: | his good- ip, o a | pri haps | himself up, “Mamma would apps
Mrs, Wilfer first ing io er | pealed with: “M_ydm,la:%afrm% | }_ouf,’;l’:‘;“sh"m’a??"mtw #| o have had an indefinable }aﬁ%
usband'’s cheerful “ For what we are | you & enj yourself#” . i martyrdom, | of what afterwards happened, for
about to receive—" with a sepulchral y““ hy so, B. W.F" she would | ! butf{um. or who | would uently urge upon me,
Amen, calculated to cast a damp upon | sonorously reply. should know it if T 2" ¢Not a little man. Promise me, my
the stoutest appetite. “ Bocs my dear, you seem a ’ And she did smile; manifestly | child, not a liftle man. Never, never,
“But what,” said Bella, as she Kt%giﬁofm" froezing the blood of Mr. George |never marry a little man!’ Papa
watched the urvmgn::f the fowls, | “Notatall,” would be the rejoinder, Sam ufnbyloﬁﬂins For that young | also would remark to me (he possessed
“mnkes them pink inside, I wonder, {nﬁﬁm_met‘ona. catching her emiling eye, | extraordinary humour), ‘that a family
Pa! Tsit the ) s “Wor _”yuuta.keammy-thou.ght, gontiemagy St 3 'Ey its | of whales must not ally themselyes

*“No, I don't think it's the breed, ar f
my dear,” returned Pa. “I rather z

£ you. I will fake what- ' expreemw_wtqbdutmhiswﬁhnpmu' His company was

r eagerly sought, as may be sup
think it is because they are not done.” | ¢ R.W.” = by the wits of the day, and our house
“They ought to be,” said Bella. my dear, do you like it?"” was their continual resort, I have
o u,rmammymm 8 ke it as well as I like anything, known as many as three copper-plate
my dear,” rejoined her R R. W.” The stately woman wo vmu:c{m' the most ex-
O the. sxidino 4 o roquid QRIS Doce. o b (h Y s ons sy B0 e iy, g g s
0, the gridiron was put in requi- | of devo o o with de d | one time."” ere Mr. paon
sition, and the good-tempered cherub, T o

g e, N s Lay Ff;ﬁ ng G = . . - i
her dinner as if she fed “For | livered himself captive, and said, with
who was often as un-cherubically 'Embodyahe on high arms, mphmwml I'oitl‘:r X i PI bl v

wers piad (0 D . : :
employed in his own family as if halp lhﬂnqs.ds. 2 yest, Ma, @ it | that three was a number, and it
hurl‘l?eanintha employment of some| Bella h m;uu like ﬂt.nl,nﬂ get i s B )

il gl dho;gmmmwo . mmhavotgmm;t \g f ¢

_of the Masters, undertook to| bottles of wine, thus ing unpre- “The mind,” pursued Mrs. Wilfer | “ Am 8 mMQsk prominent; mem-
grill, the fowls. Indeed, except in|cedented plendour on the occasion. ina'fh:mmiulmshbm“mmlly bers of that distinguished circle, was
resm'tot’swmg- about him (a branch | Mrs. Wilfer did the honours of the reverts to Papa and Mamma—TI here | a gentleman measuring six feet four
of blic service to which the pic- | first by;:mch.iming: SR W., I allude to my parents—at a period |in height. He was nof an engraver.
SO Rt & Tk Mdiiied), (i Aol ; before the carliest dawn of this day. | (Here Mr. Sampson said, with no
dnmwmﬁg iy di' gl L 157 B my dear. And I to ? . T was considered. tall perhaps I was. | reason whatever, of courso not.)
Oddd.iﬁemwe,:mthﬂ? ﬁm& yog.h-ﬂm! d Bella Pu.lpa and Mamma were unguestion- “'Ih‘hia gentlemax_xthwmhpat:nhgz:m

2 )’ sai E ely Boe me with a

?ﬂh a blacking- on the family’s|  * Permit me,” ﬁ-:’ Wilfer int ., ably tall. I have rarely seen a finer | to honour

i i mother ; than |I counld not fail to understand.”
boots, instead of performing on enor- fml,‘iﬂgmed glove. “No. | | woman than my e ; never

; re Mr. Sampson murmured that
mous wind instruments and double- | I think not. I drank to your papa. g e ol RIS | Thar: & oxme 5. Hhat. yom. couid

: > : The i P i
basses, and that he conducted himself | If, however, insist on ineludin = . ] dvags i) Tk g
mpt;rposm g mmfomhoﬂumugtYhomm‘h i mﬁme'xm’d‘-‘-g;ﬂ’“d" ofer n0 b gt S e e R parents that
e it gsog e 3 “Your grandpapa,’’ reforted Mrs. those attentions were misplaced, and
Boma. 1o i vith tho vaguest inten- | Wk Lon Ma, " interposed wed Larvy Wilfer, with en awful look, and in |that T could not favour his suit
] im with hi : 8 2 . i wf‘dto‘nﬂ, “was what I deseribe [ They inquired was he too
Bella helped him with his supple- | you and Pa one and the same? 1 kg led it was not the stature, but the
mwmm,mdmdehimverym patience.” o , him to have been, and would have | replied it was

ne h
happy, but put him in mortal terror| “By whatever other circumstances
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rible
I first saw R, W., my husband.

veil than before, he once more hinted,
“l[y‘i:lm, I am really afraid you t?m
not enjoymg yourself "
To which she oncajmmmp]i “On
the contrary, R. W. Quite so.”
_'The wretched Mr. Sampson’s pom;

was fruly pitiable. For, not only
was he exposed defenceless to the
w of Mrs, Wilfer, but he re-
i the utmost contumely at the
hands of Lavinia; who, partly to
show Bella that she (Lavinia) could
B L E
ly to pay him o obvi-
Eau-sr;)? n Bella’s beauty, lod
him the life of a dog. Illuminated
on the one hand by the stately
of Mrs. Wilfer's oratory, and sha-
dowed on the other by the checks
and frowns of the young lady to

/@rsary ma; baoonsidmudoveg;
“m m'n " ’

) “t_i:{'e'amthm‘of'emgone,”

ella drew his arm closer through,

mwed along, and gave

it a nur of consolatory pats.

my dear,” he as

en; “1am all right,

- ell, and how do you get

I Mltaﬂ. ’Pa_”

g ughFl.

On the contrary, I am

08 Well, dea Pu,” sid Balla, the
B

X is evening, Pa "
wughin, atthia,BeElsgavehim
hree shakes.
“You won't laugh, sir, when you
our lovely woman turning hag-
You had better be riﬁu
keepmy greediness for money
mtdwwm when you
soe it there y: be sorry, and serve
E’? ‘ot being warned in
\OW, Eir, we en into a
bond of confidence. Have you any-
ﬁlﬂihﬁn?rtj "
. “Ithought it was you who was to

impart, my love.”
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“Oh! did you indeed, sir? Then
why didn't you ask me, the moment
we came out? The confidences of
lovely women are not to be slighted.
However, I forgive’ you thi
and look here, Pa; that's”"—Bella laid
the little fo of

fa"-}ﬂ. her arm comfortably
an .

“Number one,” said “owill
el you, Pa. Who you
think has’'—she was confused here

terous. Mr. Lightwood wounld
pose to me, if I would let him.” i
“

Then I understand, my dear, that
you don’t intend to let him ¢”
em i “W'h’, of course not!”
her father felt himself bound to echo,
“Of course not.,”

“T don't care for him,"” said Bella.

“That's " her father inter-

 No, Pa, it's not enough,"” rejoined
Bella, giving him another shake or

two. “Haven't I told you what a
i : It

Mt‘."
ressed. “Number three, my

thing. A'genmt;i
,Bdﬂhshﬂlﬂ - .&ﬂil‘

mmmaﬁ secret, with

her own kind 1i ! 1 i

Pa answered with the
ST
to , .

By

ly. «Of "

“Yen Of course,” said her father,
medxt:mnf

“ And T told him why I thought it
a betrayal of trust on his part, and
an affront to me,"” said Beila,

“Yes, To besure. I am astonished
indeed. I wonder he committed him-
self without seeing more of his way
he a‘]i.wnyﬁ has admired you though,
my dear. | R

t-:mc}n of gerh?other‘bsa fii :I'
“It's highly probable, my love.
Number two, my dear?" W.

“ Number two, Pa, is much to the
same purpose, though not so prepos-

E;t;flulgiﬂbm out erying very

y.
“Don't ery, my darling,” said her
father, w-ri:it@z.x'Jr humyhlnd l’g his -
“it's excusable in me to be a e
overcome when I find that my dear
favourite child is, after all disappoint-
ments, to be so provided for and so
raised in the world ; but don't gow
, don't you ery. I am very thank-
. I congratulate you with all my
heart, my dear.”! The good soft little
fellow, dZ'ym.g his here, Bella
put her arms round his neck and
tenderly kissed him on the high-road,
i telling him he was the
- &; ?thaﬁ:; and the best of fnenstis;
an on her wedding-morning
wo;.!d go h;'i:m on lufar ltll::ﬂ! to him
an pardon for ever
tou:ie%li:n or seemed insensible to
the worth of such a patient, sympa-
thetio, genial, fresh young heart. Af
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every one of her adjectives she re-
doubled her kisses, and finally kissed
his hat off, and then laughed im-
moderately when the m;ﬁ took it
and he ran after it.

When he had recovered his hat
and his breath, and they were going
on again once more, said her iﬁh&‘
then: “Number four, my dear”

Bella’s countenance fell in the
midst of her mirth. “After all,

erhaps I had better put off number
our, Pa. Let me try once more, if
for never so short a time, to hope
that it may not really be so.”

The ¢ in her strengthened
the cherub’s interest in number four,
and he said quietly : “May not be so,
my dear? May not be how, my
dﬂﬂr? "

Bella looked at him pensively, and
shook her head.
“ And lyet I know right well it is
80, Pa. 1 lknow it only too well.”
“My love,” returned her father,
“you make me quite uncomfortable.
ave you said No to anybody else,
my dear ?"
Mol
_ “Yes to anybody ? " he suggested,
lifting up his eyebrows.
€ h u% ”
o, Pa.

“ Is there anybody else who would
take his chance between Yes and No,
if you would let him, my dear?*

“ Not that I know of, Pa.”

“There can’t be somebody who
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won't take his chance when you want
him toP” said the cherub, as a last
Tesource.

“Why, of course not, Pa,” said
Bella, giving him another shake or
two. {

“No, of course not,” he assented. '
 Bella, my dear, I am dfraid T must
either have no sleep to-night, or I
must press for number four.’

¢ Oh, Pa, there is no good in num-
ber four ! T am so sorry for it, T am
so unwilling to believe it, I have tried
so earnestly not to see it, that it is
very hard to tell, even to you. But
Mr. Boffin is being spoilt by pros-
pe:n;%, and is changing every day.”

“My dear Bella, I hope and trust
nob.”"

T have hoped and trusted not too,
Pa; but every day he changes for the
worse and for the worse. Not to me—
he is always much the same to me—
Tt t?m others a.bout' h.l.m Befa:rg my

he grows suspicious, ecapricious,
m tyrannical, unjust. ever &
ood man were ruined by good fortune,
1t ismy benefactor. yet, Pa, think
how terrible the fascination of money

18! T see this,and hate this, and dread

this, and don’t know but that money
might make a much worse change in
me. And yet I have money always
in my thoughts and my desires; and
the whole life I place before myself
i8 money, money, mnne?', and what
money can make of life!”

CHAPTER V.

THE GOLDEN DUSTMAN FALLS INTO BAD COMPANY.

Wene Bella Wilfer's bright and
ready little wits at fault, or was the
Golden Dustman tpa.ming through the
furnace of proot and coming out

dross ? 11l news travels fast. We|b

shall know full soon.

On that very night of her return |in

from the Happy Heturn, smnethmeﬁ
chanced which Bella closely follow
with her eyes and ears. ere was

an aparfment at the side of the Boffin
mansion, known as Mr. Boffin's room.
Far less grand than the rest of the
house, it W:‘&e far more corqfox‘tgbi:,f
Gimg d by a certain air
homlmugness,ywhich upholster-
g despotism had banished to that
spot when it inexorably set its face
against Mr. Boffin’s appeals for mercy
in behalf of any other chamber.
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