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affectionate face on his shoulder; for |cast a

eeable illumination on

there was a cunning light in his eyes | the changoe in him, and make it mo-
as he said all this, which seemed to |rally uglier.

CHAPTER VI

THE GOLDEN DUSTMAN FALLS INTO WORSE COMPANY.

Tr had come to pass that Mr. Silas
Wegg now rarely attended the
minion of fortune and the worm of
the hour, at his (the worm’s and
minion’s) own house, but lay under
general instructions to await him
within a certain margin of hours at
the Bower. Mr. Wegg took this ar-
rangement in greaf d because
the appointed hours were evening
hours, and those he considered pre-
cious to the progress of the friendly
move. But it was quite in character,
he bitterly remarked to Mr. Venus,
that the upstart who had trampled
on those eminent creptures, Mliss
Elizabeth, Master Geom Aunt
Jane, and Uncle Parker, should op-
press his literary man.

The Roman Empire having worked
out its destruction, Mr. Botfin next
appeared in a cab with Rollin's
Ancient History, which valuable
work being found to

possess laﬂmrﬁ
properties, broke down, at about

period when the whole of the army
of Alexander the Macedonian (at

that time about thousand
strong) bm:!;1 into t;ulxirs simul-
taneously, on his bei en with a
uhjm:i;g’ fit oher bathing. 'The
‘Wars of the Jews likewise languish-
ing under Mr. Wegg's generalship,
Mr. Boffin arrived in another cab
with Plutarch: whose Lives he found

in the sequel extremely enterfaining,
though he hoped Plutarch might not
expect him to believe them all. What

to beliove, in the course of his read-
ing, was Mr, Boffin's chief literary
difliculty indeed; for some time he
. was divided in his mind between
half, all, or none; at length; when he
decided, as & moderate man, to com-

pound with half, the question still
remained, which b.ulf‘('l And that
stumbling-block he never got over.
One, evening, when Silas Wegg
&ul nmustumettl', to the a.mv:é
‘his patron in a cab, accompani
by some e historian
with 1 ble names of incom-
e peoples, of impossible
jeont, waging wars any number of
years and syllables long, und carry-
mimlﬂtihla hosts and riches about,
 the test pt]!lam, beyond the
confines of geography—one evenin
the usual time passed by, and n%
patron After half an hour's
s Mr. Wegg proceeded to the
outer gate, and there exceuted a
histle, conveying to Mr. Venus, if
« mﬂtnl:ll hearin h!_hu tidings
' his being at home isen
orth from the shelter of o neigh-
bouring  wall, Mr. Venus then

“ Brother in arms,”” said Mr. Wegg,
ent spirits, “ welcome!"”
In return, Mr. Venus gave him a
ev :
X brother,” said Silas,
clapping him on the shoulder, “and
take your seat in my chimloy corner;
for what suys the ballad ?
+No mulice to dread, sir,
A o e,

But truth to delight me, Mr, Ve
And 1 what to cheer, ol

i

=N

i

Li toddie dee om dee.
to guide,
My ain fireside, o
- min fireside.’ 7

With this quotation (depending for
its neatness rather on the spirit than

&t‘vwﬁ,‘ ds), Mr. Wegg conducted his
guest to his hearth

“ And you come, brother,” said Mr.
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Wogg, in a hospitable glow, ““you
come liko I don't know what—exactl
like it—T shouldn’t know you from it
—shedding a halo all around you.

“ What kind of halo ?” asked Mr.

; doubtful on

the point, and

tentedly at the five.
“We'll devotethe evening, brother,”

exclaimed Wegg, “fo prosecute our
friendly move. wh?c?hf
ing a flowing wine-cup—w
allude to%- yum and water—
we'll one another. For what
says the Poet £

*And you needn't, Mr. Venus, be your black

batile,
For au:q] T'll ba

And we M'I‘Wﬁiha slice of lemon
in it to which you'ro

For auld lang syne" ~
Thiz flow of n_and hospi-
tality ;n Weg lic. his observa-
tion of some - querulousness
the of Venus, 2
@ 'nh_. ho friendlymove,” ob-
servedtﬁew man, rob-
bing his knees peev ane of my
ohjections to it is, that it don’t move.”
“ Rome, b reb f :
“q city which (it may not be gene-

W,
“*Ope, sir,” roplied Silas. “That's m

whether or no, T ean't afford to waste

v cmuj:dg:‘a'ongmpmg for nothing in

“ But think how little time Jou

wug:k of society—I allude to tho human
ekelinton—yon fo give in o soon!”

“1 don't like it,"" returned Mr.
Venus moodily, as he put his head
between his knees and stuck up his
dusty hair. “And there's no en-
o0 t to go on.”’

i e e it 26

. -
with a.nugrgofmlemn reagoning, “ en-
courngement? Not them Mounds
now looking down upon us g»

“They're too big,” grumbled Ve-
nus, “ What's a scratch here and a
scrape there, a poke in this place and
a dig in the other, tothem ¥ DBesides;
what have we found #"'

“What Aeve we found ?" cried
Wegg, delighted to be able to ac-
quiesce. “Ah! There I grant yca,
comrade. Nuthini.u But on the con-
trary, comrade, what may we find ¥

. There you'll grant me. = Anything.”

N e tnd | T dowt liko it” pettishly returnod
't bt IR AR Venus as before. “1I came into it
« Did T say it was#** usked Vonus. | Vithout enough consideration. And
2 £y e besides . Bof-
No, you did not, brother. Well ind uwth; eu’“.‘“" mh“e‘[ Iﬁt

.. el Ted nd wasn' well acquainted wit!
“thal;utiImd: ﬂf- : 'mo:gmmuy' the deceased and his ways? And has

trophies of anatomy, am ecalled upon
to exchange my human warions for
mere conl-nshes warious, and noth.ing
comesof it. T think I must up.
« No, sir!" strated Wegg,
enthusiastically. “No, sir!

o VS
Never say die, sir! A man of your

mark!" o o
“It's not so much r it that T
aobject to,” returned Mr. Venus, * s

doing it. And having got to do it

he ever showed any expoctation of
finding anything £"

At that moment wheals were heard.
“r“ No\::';[h should b:. loth," said Mr.

, with an air of putient injury,

“tﬁinkauillaf himpuuwsugpose
him of coming at this time of
night. And yet it sounds like him.”

A ring at the yard bell,

¢ It is him,"” said Mr. Wegg, “and
he is capable of it. I am sorry, be-
cause I could have wished to keop up
a little lingering fragment of respect
for him.”
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d]]:}nm lt:[rt:hlioﬂin was heard lustily
calling at the yard * Halloa !
er;.'*g! Halloa 1" gale,

*“ Keep your seat, Mr. Venus,” said
Wegg. “He may not stop.”  And
thon called out, “Halloa, sir ! Halloa !
I'm with you directly, sir! Half a

minute, Mr, Boffin, Caming, sir, as
fast as my leg will bring me!” And
s0 with a show of much cheerful
alacrity stumped out to the gate with
a light, and there, through the win-
dow of a cab, descried Mr. Boffin
inside, blocked up with hooks,
““Here ! lend a hand, Wegg," said
Mr. Boffin excitedly, “T can't
out till the way is cleared for me. This
is the Annual I{Gginter, Wegg,inn cab-
full of wollumes. Do you know him "

“ Know the Animal Register, sir #”
returned the Impostor, who had
caught the name imperfectly, “ Fora
trifling wager, I think I could find uny
Animal in him, blindfold, Mr. Boffin.”

“And here's Kirby's Wonderful
Museum,” said Mr.” Boffin, “and
Caulfield’s Characters, and Wilson's,
Such Characters, Wegg, such Charae-
ters! I must have one or two of the
bi-;stof 'emto-night. It'samazing what

aces they used to put the gui
Fn, wrapped up in rags. Cmt& hold
of that pile of wollumes, Wegg, or
it'll bulge out and burst into the mud.
Is there any one about, to help #”*

“There's a friend of mine, sir,
that had the intention of spending
the evening with me when I gave
You up—much against my will—for
the night.”

] him out,” cried Mr. Boffin
in a bustle; “ get him to bear a hand.
Don’t drep that one under your arm.
It't:l Dancz;. Hilm and La mta;
made pies of a dead sheep they foun
when they were out a-w);lkin 3
‘Where's your friend? Oh, here’s
your friend. 'Would you be so ?od
as help Wegg and myself with these
books? But don't take Jemmy
Taylor of Southwark, nor yet Jemmy
‘Wood of Gloucester. These are the

Boffin directed the removal and ar-

t of the books, appearing to

be in some sort beside himself until

:ﬂ were all deposited on the floor,
the eab was dismissed,

“ There!"" said Mr. Boflin, gloating
over them. “There they are, like
the four-and-twenty ﬁddlim—-nll of
a row. Get on your speotacles,
Wogg; T know whero to find the
best of ‘em, and we'll have a taste at
once of what we have got before us,
W’h&t’wour friend's name ?*’

Mr. Wegg presented his friend as
Mr. Venus.

“Eh?" eried Mr. Boffin, ecatching
at the name. “ Of Clerkenwell ™
“Of Clerkenwell, sir,” said My,

V?l% I've heard of 1
i A 've hea o }'Uu," Criod
M".-Bﬂin- “1 heard of you in the
old man's time. You knew him.
Did you ever buy anything of him "
With piercing engerness.
‘No, sir,” returned Venus.
ho gor e e showed you things ; didn's
Mr, Venus, with a glance at his
iend, replied in the aflirmative,
lf:: at did ho s.hcil\lr! ou ¥’ asked
r. Boffin, putting hi bohind
h&f,idlld eagerly advancing his head.
“Did he show you boxes, little cabi-
e ol e, oy
: or sealed, anything tied up &’
. Venus shook his head,
vlm a judge of ching "
. Venus again shook his head.
“B if he had ever showed you
& ha&o:,! should be glad to know of

E Egﬂ‘

-

it,” suid Mr. Boffin. And then, with
h,h”’mﬁ pand ot his lips, repeated
» A Teapot, a Teapot,”
and Uhm’@g over the books on the
ﬁn_m', a8 if he knew there was some-
thing interesting connected with a
mﬁ:& somewhere among them.

" . W 4 and Hr.d enu,lg ]mkeg
one won erl-ng Froan
Mr. Wugg-, in ﬁl;hng on his spec-
tacles, opened his eyes wide, over
their rims, and tapped the side of his

two Jemmys. I'll carrythem myself.” | nose: as an admonition to Venus to

Not ceasing to talk and bustle, in | k

‘generally wide awake,

a stute of great excitement, Mr,

eep
A Talpot," repeated Mr, Bﬂﬁn'
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continuing

to muse and survey the | Boffin. Chapter eight. Contents of

books; “a Teapot, a Teapot. Axe chapter,  His birth and estate. His

rou ready, Wegg?" s
J “y nm}lit your Service, sir, ’::1131191
that gentleman, taking his usnal sea
on the usual settle, and

gﬂmnts and outward appearance.

Pancer and her feminine

iser's Mansion, The finding
his o'l;thxselm;e. The Story of the
Mutton Pies. A Miser's Idea of

poking B
woodon leg under the table before it. Death, Bob, the Miser’s cur. Grif-

¢ Mr. Venus, would

i furn
self useful, and tnlneay::at bandzo:ibo, fiths and his Master. How to a

sir, fordlthapounvenimy of
the candles 2" iz L,
Venus complying with the invita-
tion while it was yet being m
Silas pegged at him with his wﬁm i
leg, to call his particular atten o
Mr. Boffin “standing mthe t::g
the fire, in the space between
Wt‘t‘jila:aml Ahem!” coughed Mr.
Wegg to al.tn“ﬁ his emple u’b:nt::;-
tion. “Wo you wis -
mence wit;l} an Animal, sir—from the

I 4 r %
«No,” said Mr. Doffin, ‘no,
Wegg.” With that, producing =
Tttlo boo ym his bnmt-pneket,ﬁ
handed it with great care to
litcrary gentlemen, i
‘:\mdomucdl‘fmw 2"

“YWell, sir, ' ing to
the tami’or'mmhmdalowl{ ut-
tering the leaves of the book, “I

should say must be pretty well

:.11 here, Bir; 's & uns;ghrt;
: ; m 8 )

:1}1::212, !Er’, J&n. i sir, Dick

1, John Hlwes, the Reverend
%?:m Jones of Blewbury, Vulture
Hopkins, Daniel Dancer——*"

“ (ive us Dancer, Wegg," said Mr.
Boffin.

ﬁmy. A substitute for a Fire, The
LVl

tages of koeping a Snuff-box.
TheﬁisardieswiﬁgaShk? The
Treasures of & Dungl:l}T

«Eh? What's that?"" demanded
Mr. Boflin. g

¢ The % repeated
Silas, reading ve ctly, “‘of a
D i 'mEM:.:yYenhu:, a);,ﬁm i

bl with ¢ 8N ]

%?:‘il.n. :0 m attention to hm'a.ddmg’
with his lips only, “ Mounds!”

Mr. drew an armehair into
the space where he stood, and said,
seating himself and slyly rubbing his
hands:

4 (3ive us Dancer.”

Mg“f‘:’egg pursued the biography
of that eminent man thro h its
varions phases Iu)f amrlcam ufh :iu’b(;

ngh Miss Dancer's th on

Ei:clg fegimon of cold dumpling, and
through Mr. Dancer's keeping his rags
er with a hayband, and warm-

d |ing his dinner by sitting u it,

down to the conso mn t of
his dying naked in o sack, After
which he read on as follows :

“{The house, or rather the heap of

Can | ruins, in which Mr. Dancer lived,

and which at s death devolved to
the right of Cngtam Holmes, was o
most miserable, deeayed building, for

it had not been ired for more
than half a century.””’
Here Mr, Wegg his comrade

and the room in which they sat:
which had not been repaired for a

long time. :

b But )thangh poor in external
structure, the ruinous fabric was very
rich in the interior. It took many
weeks to explore its whole contents

With another stare at his comrade, | and Captain Holmes found it & very

Silas sought and found the place

agrecable task to dive into the miser'a

« Pggo u hundred and nine,. Mr. | secret hoards,” ™
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(Here Mr. Wegg repeated “secret
hoards,” and pegged his comrade
again.

“*One of Mr, Dancer's richest
escretoires was found to be a dung-
heap in the cowhouse; a sum but
little short of two thousand five hun-
dred pounds was contained in this
rich piece of manure; and in an old

: jacket, cavefully ﬁe(i, and
nailed down fo the manger, in
notes and were found five hun-
dred pounds more.” ™

(Here Mr, Wegg's wooden leg
started forward under the table, an
slowly elevated itself as he read on.)

#¢Several bowls were discovered
filled with guineas and half-guineas ;
and at different times on searchin
the corners of the house they foun§
various parcels of bank notes. Some
were crammed into the croviees of
the wall ;" "

(Here Mr. Venus looked at the wall.)

“¢Bundles were hid under the
cushions and covers of the chairs;'”

(Here Mr. Venus looked under
himsﬂslgunthe sottle.) i

‘i Some were reposing snugly
the back of the drawers; n.n:Liglnotea
amounting fo six hundred pounds
were found neatly doubled up in the
ingide of an old teapot. In thestable
the Captain found jugs full of old
dollars and shillings. e chimn
was not left unsearched, and pm
very well for the trouble; for in nine-
teen different holes, all filled with
soot, were found various u;ms
money, amounting together to more
than two hund.l‘:fpomls.' i

YOn the way tl:g ﬂf:d crisis 3{]!'.
Wegg's woaden gradually
elﬂev%’%ed itself more and more, and he
had nudged Mr. Venus with his op-

. posite elbow deeper and deeper, until
at length the preservation of his
balance became incompatible with
the two actions, and he now dropped
over sideways upon that eman,

ueezing him inst the scttle's
edge, Nor did either of the two, for
some fow seconds, make any effort to
recover himself ; both remaining ina
kind of pecuniary swoom.

But the sight of Mr. Boffin sitti
in the hugging himt:ﬁlf.
with his eyes upon the fire, acted as a
restorative, Counterfeiting n sneeze
to cover their myva-:%l:hm,hh{‘r. Wegg,
ith o' dic “ ho ! pulled
himself and Mr. Venus up in lz,nms-

Yot
% Lot's have somo more," snid Mr.
Boffin, hun, i

“John Elwes is the next, sir. Is

it your to take John Elwes?*
“Ah!" said Mr. Boffin. “Let's
hear what John did."”

Ho did not appear to have hidden
go went off rather flatly.
But an exemplary lady named Wil-

,who had stowed away gold
m'in a pickle-pot in a clock-
case, a canister-full of treasure in a
hole under her stairs, and a quantity
of money in an old rat-trap, revived
theinterest. To her succeedod another

ly, elaiming to be a pauper, whose
Eﬂﬁ found wrapped up in
little seraps of paper and old rag.
To her, another lady, apple-woman
by trade, who had saved a fortune of
ten thousand pounds and hidden it
“here and there, in cracks and cor-
ners, behind bricks and under the
ring."” To her, a French gentle-
man, who had crammed up his chim-
al:‘y, rather to the detriment of its
iy powers, “n leather valise,

ining twenty thousand francs,
gold coins, and a large quantity of
precious stones,” as Eig:::overed y a

of | ¢ after his death. By
hmnm- Wegg arrived at a

these
concluding instance of the human

¢ Many years ago, there lived at
Cambridge a miscrgit;' old couple of
the name of Jardine: they had two
sons: the father was a perfect mizer,
and at his death one thousand guineas
were discovered secreted in his bed.
The two sons grew up as parsimonious
as their sire. When about twenty
years of age, they commenced busi-
ness at Cambridge as drapers, and
they continued there until their
death. The establishment of the
Messrs. Jurdine was the most dirty
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of all the shops in Cambridge. Cus-
tomers scldomp. went in to purchase,
except perhaps out of euriosity. The
brothers were most disreputable-look-
i e e e
with gay a as their stap
trade, they wore the most filthy rags
themselves. Tt is said that they had
no bed, and, to save the expense
one, always slept on a bundle
r-bl;;g uﬁh under
n their housckeeping they were
penurious in the extreme. A joint of
meat did not grace their board for
twenty ot when the first of
the brothers died, the other, much to
sums of
en

E o
FEs

his surprise, found large
money which had been secreted ev

from him.' "

“There!” eried Mr. Boffin. “Even | 1

from him, you see! There was cnly
two of 'em, and yeb one of "em hid
e ¥ s A e i
tion o ¢ the Fresdi geiilemen ntleman ad
el o e i
e
sontence, and took the Iberty of ve-
peating 1t. "Gy, W
g *“Do you like it?* asked Mr. Bof-
in, turning G
“1 beg your pardon, sir #""

“Do yo;: like what Wegg's been
a-rea A% ot a o

Mr. Venus answered that he found
it extremely )

* Then come again,” suid Mr. Bof-
fin, “and hear some more. Come
when you like; come the day after
to-morrow, an  hour sooner.

There's plenty more; there's no end

i

toit."
Mr. Venus pesed his acknow-
ledgments and d the invitation.
- "und another,” said M, Bot n,at
one time : r.
ruminating ; “truly wonderful.”
“Menning, sir," observed Wegyg,
with a face to draw him
out, and with pegat his friend
and brother, “in the way of money £
“ Money,” said Mr. “Ah]
And papers.”

Mr. Wegg, in a langnid

agnindmppoduvermlﬁ-md

and again recovering himself, masked
N Tahcho ! Did you sy
~no . 1 8a

gir? DBoon hiddm'l.y:ir P"y He

“Hidden and forgot,” said Mr.
Boffin. “ Why the bookseller that
sold me the Wonderful Museum—
where's the Wonderful Museum *
He was on his knges on the floor in a
moment, groping cagerly among the

“Can I assistyou,sir?"’ asked Wegg.
“No, I have got it, here it is,”
said Mr. Boffin, dusting it with the
sleeve of his coat.  “ Wollume four.
Iknow it was the fourth wollume, that
the bookseller read it to me out of.

Look for it, Wegg."

Silas took thegbgook and turned the
eaves,

 Remarkable ction, sir £

“No, that's not it,” said Mr. Boffin.
“Tt can't have been o petrefaction.”

% Memoirs of General John Reid,
commonly called The Walking Rush-
light, sir? _'With portrait ¢”'

*“No, nor yet him,” said Mr. Boffin.

“ Remarkable case of a person who
swallowed a crown-piece, sir ¢

“’%‘é}hh'ide it ?""as pl.!ii! Mr. Boffin.

) ¥, no, sir,"" replied Wegg, con-
sulﬁnﬁ the text, “it a egg have
hae:; g:b‘;};t. nc:n'g_en . Oh! This
next m ingular discovery
of a will, lost twenty-one o

“That's it!"™ cried . Boffin.
o Beag that."

“¢A most extraordinary case,’”
read Silas Wege aloud, ““was tried
at the last borough assizes in
Trdand. Tt was briefly this. Robert
Bz_lldv?in,in.l{m'chlsamada his
will, in which he devised the lands
now in question to the children of his

oungest #on; soon after which his
ulties failed him, and he became
altogether childish, and died, above
mﬁhty yearsold  The defendant, the
son, immediately afterwards

ve out that his father had destroyed
e will, and no will being found, he
entered into possession of the lands in
question, and so matters remained for
twenty-one years, the whole family
uring all that time believing that the
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father had died without a will. But
after twenty-one years the defendant’s
wife died, and he very soon after-
wards, at the age of mventy-aim
married a very young woman: whi
caused some anxiety to his two sons,
whose poignant expressions of this
freling so exnsperated their father,
that he in his resentment executed @
will to disinherit his eldest son, and
in his fit of anger showed it to his
second son, who instantly determined
to get at it, and destroy it, in order
topmre‘lhapmpcrtztohinbm-
ther, With this view, he broke o
his father’s desk, where he found—
not his father’s will which hoe sought
after, but the will of his grandfuther,
which was then altogether forgotten
in the family."”
#There !” said Mr. Boffin. *Bee
what men put away and forget, or
mean to destroy, and don't!"” He
then added in a slow tone, “ As—ton
—ish—ing!" Andasherolled his eyes

all round the room, Wegg and Venus
likewise rolled their eyes all round

the room. And then ] Siﬂslﬁ

fixed his eyes on Mr. Boffin looking at | you eome in to-night.
the fire again; as if he had a mind to ing."
upon him and  demand his

sﬁrin
thoughts or his life.

I don't want you. De and thissame
lantern have taken hundreds—thou-
sands—of such turns in our time

“But I counldn’'t think, sir—not

on any account, I couldn't,”—Wezy

was itely beginning, when Mr.

Boftin, who had risen and was going
the door, stopped :

#] have tlc\ld you t‘;ut I don't want

Wegg."
yo%_ ked intelligently thought-
ﬁ.d,-ﬁthathminot oceurred to his
mind until he now brought it to bear
on the ei nce. He had nothing
for it but to let Mr. Boffin go ount and
ghut the door behind him. But; the
instant he was on the other side of it,
Weee clutched Venus with both
nds, and said in a choking whisper,
as if he were being strangled :

«Mr. Venus, ho must be followed,
he must be watched, he mustn't be
lost sight of for a moment.”
¢ Why mustn't he "' asked Venus,

“ Con e, you might have noticed
1 was a little elewated in spirits when
¢o 've found

"‘:Ww-hnve con found 2 asked
Venus, clutching him with both hands,

«}owever, time’s up for to-night," | so Mﬂft_lwy stood interlocked like a
“

gaid Mr, Boffin, waving his hand after
a silence. * More, the day after to-
morrow. Range the books upon the
ghelves, Wegg. Idaresay Mr. Venus
will be so kind as to help you.”
While ing, he thrust his hand
into the breast of his outer coat, and
struggled with some object thero that
was too large to be got out easily.
What was the stupefaction of the
friondly movers when this object at
lnst mnnr[‘;iing, ved to be a much-
dilupidate lantern !
ithout at all noticing the effect
sroduced by this little instrument, Mr.
offin stood it on his kmee, and, pro-
ducing a box of m:_lbches. deliberately
lighted the candle in the lantern, blew
out the kindled match, and cast the
end into the fire. “I'mgoing, Wegg,”
he then announced, *to take a turn

meostoruus gladiators.

There's no time to tell you now.
1 think he must have gone to look for
it. 'We must have an eye upon him

teleasing each other, they erept to
the door, opened it softly, and
out. It was a cloudy night, and the
black shadow of the Mounds made
the dark darker. “If not a
double er,” whis Wegz,
“why a dark lantern? We eould
s Sy, i vay.”
a light one. , this way."”
Onﬂi@uay the y.t.h that was
hordered by fragments o?acrwker\' seb
in ashes, the two stole after him.
They could hear him at his peculiar
trot, erushing the loose cinders as he
went. “He knows the place by
heart,” muttered Silas, “and don't
need to turn his lantern on,

“about the place and round the yard.
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Bim!”  But he did turn it on, almost
in that same instant, lmri ﬂashsdm’ its
hg‘]}}:m t.hue:s first of 't'ha Mounds.
e spot #"" asked Venus
“He's warm,” said Silas in the
same tone, * He's precious warm,
g{l‘cl oso ilo?e. E think h? must be gaing
in his hand P o e
“A shovel,” answered ¢
he lmm how to use rxer:;m%:md
fifty times as woll as cither of us.”
pn‘r‘tgr]? looks for it and misses it,
shall w do £ .
“ 3 °f s, ”
mid'mVenm. all, wait till he does,
_Disereet advice too, for he darkened
his lantern again, und the mound
turned black. After a fow scconds,
SRy b
4 oot of the
il:cond mound, slowly raising the
ntern little by little until he held it
up at arm’s length, as if he were exa-

ooping low, so that their
might make no mark in relief agaj
the sky when he %ﬂld turn his

on again. . Vi
ﬁtluidi; towing Mr, W“B;n::: o:?:loot
s .

X might be
promptly extricated from any pitfalls
1t shoulX dig for itself, Thyeyplaould
Jjust make out that the Golden Dust-
man stopped to breathe. Of course
th?y stopped too, instantly.

“I‘h?vu his owgal[olmd,” whis-
mm th%‘?ma." ik i
tumgé anua.mm SRRSO
“So he thinks; but he's used to
g:lsitmshmqwn,bmnsoit's the ono
e left to him ; the one that was his
mgn:{u\?nn it was all he took undex

“When ho shows his light,” said

Venus, keeping watch i
= e&mg upon his dusky

14 3 “
MAN. O time, “drop lower and
o went on

and they fol-

the X y
mining condition of the whole | lowed again. Gmnmgthetogoftho

surface.
Ven
cold."

any one has

there”

*“Hush!" M-Wegp, “he's

T 4l ey Mound, he turned his 1i
That can’t be the spot too,"” said | only pnrtially—mdonmodhﬁ on the

t—but
und, A bare lopsided weather-

S,

No,” said Wegg, “he's getting g:t_an pole was planted in the ashes
- It strikes ma,':" whispered Venus, | year : l".Iti:iuilmbfl Ena

that he wants to find out whether | stood ; Iighting); fow

oen there many
his lantorn
t of the lower

 about g;tnfitandalitﬁaoff.heuhym

around, and then mhﬂ off u
getting oold!all‘- and  colder ! — Now gtl;o mulg;hula fodl.ef e

he's 4 going
This fon was alicitod by | the pals -+ il g0 g U
- - : a}
:;.: iga::‘;gontmed ‘ﬂ‘: lantern oZ' dmplEad lawwand kupte‘Lm. ihined
“Perhaps it's holler snd full of

at the foot of the d o

. t something,” whispered
‘L'on::rhy , he's going wp it!"” said| Hoe wmi‘ g 2 di ww’i‘;igw}hnm
3 ever object, for tmﬁ:)d up his o.uff;

“ Shovel and all!" said Weee,

and spat on his hands, and then went

At a nimbler trot, as if the shovel | at it like an old digger as he was

over his shoulder stimulated him by | He had no desi

reviving old

esign upon the pole, ex-

associations, Mr. Boffin cept that he measured a shovel's

aseended the * =
en e m&ﬂﬁﬁnmk, length from it before beginning, nor

up the Mound which he had ibed | was it hi

hi s it his

:ggaalnn Wegg on the oceasion of | dozen or 80 of ex:
cir beginning to decline and fall. | 'I'hen, he stop)

to dig deep. Some
strokes sufliced,
looked down into

On striking into it he turned lmhn- the cavity, bent over it, and took out

tern off.  The two followed him, what appeared to be an ordinary casg-

-
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sh , short: o8
which the Dutchman is said to k
his Courage in. As soon as he
done this, he turned off his lantern,
and they could hear that he was fill-
ing up the hole in the dark., The
ashes being easily moved by a skilful
hand, the spies took this as a hint to
Ek%‘ off in good hmepm e Ty,
. Venus slipped  Wegg
and towed him down. But Mr,
‘Wegg's descent was not accomplished
without some personal inconvenience,
for his self-willed leg sticking into
the ashes about half-way down, and
time pressing, Mr. Venus took the
liberty of hauling him from his tether
by the collar: which oceasioned him
to muke the rest of the journey on his
back, with his head enveloped in the
gkirts of his coat, and his wooden le
coming last, like a . Bofl
was Mr. Wegg by this mode of fra-
velling, that when he was set on the
level ground with his intellectual de-
velopments u ost, ho was quite
unconscious of his ings, and had
not the least idea where his place of
residence was to be found, until Mr.
Venus shoved him into it. Even
then he gered round and round,
wealkly staring about him, until Mr.
Venus with a brush brushed his
i;l..“nf“ into him and the dust out of

'hottl‘o_‘: .::_}na of ﬂml‘ae ‘agnh:t; high-

Mr. Boffin came down leisurely, for
this brushi had been well
accompli , and Mr. Venus had had
time to take his breath, before he re-

appeared. That he had the bottle | surface,

somoewhere about him could not be
doubted ; where, was not so clear.
He wore o large rough coat, buttoned
over, and it migllit be in any one of
half a dozen pockets.

“ What's the matter, Wegg ?'* said
Mr. Boffin. “You are as pale as a
candle.”

Mr. Wegg replied, with literal ex-
actness, that he felt as if he had had
a turn.

“ Bile,” =aid Mr. Boffin, blowing
out the light in the lantern, shutting

VYreast of his coat as before. "™ Are
you subject to bile, Wegg ¢

Mr. Wegg again replied, with strict
adherence to truth, that he didn't
think he had ever had a similar sen-~
sation in his head, to anything like
the same extent.

“ Physic yourself tfo - morrow,
Wegg," said Mr. Boflin, “io be in
order for next night. By-the-bye,
this neighbourhood is going to have
a loss, éegg."

& A loss, sir £

“ Going to lose the Mounds.”

The friendly movers made such an
obvious effort not to look at one
another, that they might as well have
stared at one another with all their

might.
 Have you parted with them, Mr.
Boffin #" uke(f Bilas.

“Yes; they're dgoing. Mine's as
good as gone already."”

“You mean tho little one of the

 with the pole atop, sir "'

“Yes,” said Mr. Boffin, rubbing
his ear in his old way, with that now
t;:lﬂlof craftiness addf.-Id ’tio it “It

fetched a penny. It'll begin to

be carted off toI-,lc':or:xrvw.“

“Have you been out to take leave
of your old friend, sir "' asked Silas,

JWy. J

“No,” said Mr. Boffin, *What
the devil put that in your head ¥

He was so sudden and rough, that
me been hovering closer
and to his ekirts, despatching
the back of his hand on exploring
expeditions in search of the e's
retired two or three paces.

“No offence, sir,”” said Wegg,
humbly. “No offence.”

Mr. Boffin eyed him as a dog
might eye her dog who wanted
his bone; and actually retorted with
a low 1, a8 the dog might have
r

“ Good-night," he said, after having
sunk into a moody silence, with his
hands behind léim, and his
eves suspiciously wandering about

egg.—*“No! 3’lnp there. 1 know

it up, and stowing it away in the

the way out, and I want no light.”
Avarice. and the evening's fegmds
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o you wounldn't take i
hmtqme?"y’usd Venus,

“Wouldn't I? YesIwould. I'd
tako it by any force, I'd have it at
andypnqe Are yop so afraid of one
old man as to let him go, you
coward #'*

“Iam so afraid of you, as not to

g

the inflammatory | let " muttered stund
effect of what he had seen, and per- ch%mhhnminhiaarg:.nm’- dy
du'hmhm descen ‘V.‘ D
i t,| Wegz. “ Did you hear him
to such a pitch | he was mlvgq to disappo?:l{ tl‘l’:;
that when the | Did you hear him say, you cur, that

hear him "' retorind

he was going to have the Mounds
cleared off, when no doubt the wholo

will be Tu ? If you
: 'Vaﬂ.l't the of a mouse to de-
o {u:'.}ag ts, I have. Let me go

As in his wildness he was making
a strong struggle for it, Mr. Venus

deemed it e?ed.lmt to lift him,
throw him, and fall with him; woll

knowing that, once down, he would
not bo up agein easily with his
twodh ﬂen leg. d,so th:gr bu&l:dmllodom

o floor, and, as i M.
Boflin et he @A, v+

CHAPTER VII.

THE FRIENDLY MOVE TAKES UP A STRONG POSITION.

o, e o
of Wegg, in stiff.

ﬁb:;ﬁ U:: )W— like a German
w en there was

politic cuzﬁihﬂm. vhi Wn:
spontaneity in it.  Both w
ﬂ:]l]sjtﬁered, %rmﬁd. the late
sguirle 5 an B, M

ground, Mm o Fa i
knock on the back of his dev
head, which caused him still to rub

and I was wrong,
self.”

Mr. Venus knowingly cocked hi
shock of hair, as rnthg' {hinkin Ml:-ﬁ
Wegg had remembered himself, in
respoct of appearing without any dis-

I forgot my-

Mr. Venus admitted that he had
never known those distingnished per-
sons, and added, in effect, that he had
never 5o much as desired the honour
of their acguaintance.

“Don't say that, comrado!” ro-
torted Wegﬁl: “No, don't say that!
Because, without having known thom,
you never can fully know what it is

it with an air of having been highly | to be stimilated to 3 i

—butdisagreeably—astonished. of the Usurper.” il
was silent for some time, leaving it| Offering these exensatory wards as
to the other to if they reflected great it on him-

e rothon” sl Woges at ]
breaking the “ you were ri

solf, Mr. Wegg impelled himself with

his hands towurds & chair in & gorner
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