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pursuance of their little plan, they
ﬁk 33;1‘!1 and drove westward. Not
y drove westwand, but drove into
that particular westward division
which Bella had seen last when sho
turned her face from Mr. Boffin's
door, Not only drove into that %ﬁ
ticular division, but drove at lust
into that very street. Not only
drove into that very street, but
stopped at last at that very house.

« John, dear!" cried Bella, looking
out of the window in a flutter. “Do
you see where we are 7"

“Yes, my love. The coachman’s
quite right.”

The house-door was opened with-
out any knocking or ringing, and
John promptly helped her out. The
servant who stood holding the door
asked no question of John, neither
did he go before them or follow them

as they went ight up-stairs. It
was only her hus t§: ireli
arm, urging her on, t
o shivess: 12 s mids
staircase,

mmmbehdafnl{y'mammm
with most beautiful flowers.

“ Oh, John!” said Bella, faintly.
“ What does this mean ? "

“ Nothing, my darling, nothing.
Lot us go on.”
Going on a little higher, they came

to a charming aviary, in which a
number of tropical birds, more gor-
geous in colour than the flowers,
were flying about; and among those
birds were gold and silver fish, and
mosses, and water-lilies, and a foun-
tuin, and all manner of wonders,

“Oh, my dear John!" said Bella.
“What does this mean ¢

“Nothing, my darling, nothing.
Let us go on.”

They went on, until they came to
a door. As John put out his hand
to open it, Bella caught his hand.

“I don't know what it ‘means, but
it's too much for me. Hold me,
John, love.”

John caught her up in his arm,
and lightly dashed into the room
with her,

Behold Mr. and Mrs, Boffin, beam-
ing! Behold Mrs. Boffin clapping
her hands in an ecstasy, rmning to
Bella with tears of joy pouring down
her comely and ing her to
Pi:ry (leen-ywi I.hng“;mu;ﬂ::n"l!y

: , deary girl, that Noddy
and me saw married and couldn’t
iiuh yto,grwmlanhumktoi!_

eary, deary, y wife o
Jin mdmutherr{vf his Tittle child!
My loving lovin%,’ bright bright,

i 1 eleome to your

!

house and home, my deary!”

CHAPTER XIII.

SHOWING HOW THE GOLDEN DUSTMAN HELPED TO SCATTER DUST.

Ix all the first bewilderment of
her wonder, the most bewilderingly |
wonderful thing to Bella was the had

That e wils s fopois, oo

) 0 j , OpeT=

hearted, and genial, w%hnt ha:pﬁma
ot i R

was an s no

lity that was little or mean, was

accordant with Bella’s experience.
But, that he, with a perfectly benefi-
cent air and a plump face,

should be standing there, 1 at

her and John, like some jovi %;Jod
spirit, was marvellous. 1 Tor, how
he looked when she last saw him
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geated himself on the other side of
her, and Mr. Boffin stood beaming at
every one and evu'ythmgom t;:goulﬁl
‘see, with s ing jollity én-
joyment moin; s then
‘taken with a laughing fit of clapping
“her hands, and ola.]fapmg her knees,
" and rocking herself to and fro, and
then with another laughing fit of
embracing Bella, and rocking her
to and fro—both fits of considerable
duration.

«QOld lady, old lady,” said Mr.
Boffin, at length; “if you don't
begin somebody else must.” >

“I'm a-going to bﬁ, oddy,
m dear,”goreturnad Boffin.
"B-n.lyit isn’t easy for a person to
know where to begin, when a mnﬂn
is in this state of delight and happi-
ness, Bella, my dear. Tell me,
who's this £

“Who is this?' repeated Bella.
“ My husband.” p

“Ah!  But tell me his name,

oy s B

 No, it ain’t!"” eried Mrs. Boffin,
clapping her hands and shaking her
head. “Not a bit of it."”

« Handford f.han," Bella.

clappi er shalk-
ing her hgapld.ng “Nof a bib of it.”

At least, his name is John, I sup-

£" gaid Bella.

“ Ah! T should think so, deary!"
cried Mrs. Boffin. “I should hope
so! Many and many is the time I
have him by his name of John.
But what's his name, his true
othername? Giveaguess, my pretty!”

«T can’t guess,” said
her ya.la face from one to another.

I could,” cried Mrs. Boffin, “and

, what's more, T did ! T found him
out, all in a flash as I may say, one
night. Didn't I, Noddy ?"

“Ay! That the lady did!"
gaid Mr. Boffin, with stout pride in
thomcms!a;oe. o

“ Harkeo to me, deary,” pursu
‘Mrs. Boffin, taking Bella's hands
between her own, and gently beating
on them from time o fime, It was

after a particular night when John
had been disappoin
—in his affections. It was after a
night when John had made an offér
t-aaoerhinyoan%{:ddy. and the cer-
tain young lndy“l” refused it. It
¢

fter a ht, when ho
}3: ;imml.fp;?ﬁ_-nway- e, an_d. had

what,” said Mrs. Boffin, i
inthamshofhﬁrrpeachht hmnni]a
most radiantly, “mig

by this t:'lnoythat your ﬂhﬁﬂ‘s
name was, dear? "

notﬁm lo P
“Don't tremble. Why not pos-
sible, deary, when so many things are
possible " demanded Mrs. Boflin, in
a soothing tone. :
“He was killed,” gasped Bella.
“Thought to be,” said Mrs. Bof-
fin. “%gut if ever John Harmon
drew the breath of life on earth, that
is certainly John Harmon's arm
‘round your waist now, my pretty.
If ever John Harmon had a wife on
11
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earth, that wife iz certainly youn. If
ever John Harmon and his wife had
a child on earth, that child is eer-
tainly this.”

By a master-stroke of secret ar-
rangement, the inexhaustible baby
here appeared at the door, suspended
in mid-air by invisibleagency, Mrs.
Boflin, plunging ab it, brought it to
Bella's rap, where both Mrs. and Mr.

Boffin (as the saying is) ‘“took it out | y:
Inexhaustible

in & shower of
It was only this timely
appearanco that t Bella from
. gwooning. This, her husband’s
earnestness in explaining further to
her how it had come to pass that he
had been suppesed to be slain, and
had even heen suspected of his own
murder; also, how he had puta pious
fraud upon her which had prez‘e:]
upon his mind, as the time forits dis-
closure Epfg:;lomhad, lest she might
not make allowance for the object
with which it had originated, in
which it had fully developed.

 But bless ye, my bheauty !"” cried
Mrs, Boffin, taking' him up short at
this point, with another hearty clap
of her hands. *If wasn't John am];-
that wasinit. We was all of us init.””

“T don't,” said Bella, looking va-
eantly from one to another, * yet un-
derstand—"

“0Of course you don't, my deary,”
exclaimed Mrs. Boflin, “ How can
you till you're fold ! So now I am a-
going to tell you. So you put your
two hands between my two hands
again,” cried the co ble crea-
ture, embracing her, “with that
blessed little picter lying on iour lap,
and you | be told all the story.
Now, I'm a-going to tell the story.
Once, twice, thres times, and the
horses i8 off. Here they go! When
I cries out that ni ‘fok:nuw you
now ! you're John !"—which was my
exact words; wasn't they, John £

« Your exact words,” said John,
laying his hand on hers,

14 ' a very good arrangement,”
cried Mrs, Boffin. “XKeep it there,
John. And as we was all of us in it,

of” the
CAresses.

of his, and we won't break the pils
till the story's done."” i

My. Boffin hitched up a chair, and
added his broad brown right hand to
the heap.

“ That's capital!” said Mrs. Boffin,
giving it a kiss, “Beems quite a
family building ; 't it? DBuf the
horses is off. ell! When I cries
out that night, ‘I lmow you now!
ou're John!* John catches of me,
1t is true; but I ain’t a light weight,
bless ye, and he's foreed to let me
down., Noddy, he hears a noise, and
in he trots, and as soon as I anyways
comes to myself I calls to him,
¢ Noddy, well I might say as I did
say, that night at the Bower, for the
Lord be thankful this is John!’ On
which he gives a heave, and down he
goes likewise, with his head under
the writing-table. This brings me
round comfortable, and that brings
him round comfortable, and then
John and him and me we all fall a-

i lg for joy.” en
*Yes! y, ory joy, my
darling,” her husbend struck in.

“You understand P These two,
whom I come fo ?fe to disappoint
and dispossess, or joy 1"

Bella looked at hi cfmfusedly, and
looked again at Mrs. Boffin's radiant

“ That’s right, my dear, don't you
mind him,” said Mrs. Boffin, *sti
to me. Well! Then we sits down,
ually gets cool, and halds a con-
bulation. John, he tells us how he
is despairing in 1;_:; mind on ae-
counts of a cerfain fair yo om,
and how, if I hadn’t founmiﬁmout,
he was going away to seek his fortune
far and wide, and had fully meant
naver to come to life, but to leave the
roperty as our wrongful inheritance
For ever and a day. At which you
never see 8 man so frightened as my
Noddy was. For to think that he
should have come in to the property
wrongful, however innocent, and—
more than thath—mmighi had:B gmt:;
keeping it to his dying day; T
him whiter than eha.lk.ﬁ

Noddy, you come and lay yours a-top

% And you too," said Mr, Boffin.

" young person; when Noddy he fim
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“Don't you mind him, neither, m
td;aary," resumed Mrs. Boffin ; * sti

me. This brings up a certain con-
fabulation regan‘lingupa certain  fair

1t as his opinion that she is a
creatur, ‘Péha may be a leetls Epﬂ
and nat'rally epoilt,’ he says, ‘by cir-
cumstances, but that's only on the sur-
face, and I lay mylife,” he says, ‘that
ghe's the true golden gold at heart.” "

“Bo did you,” said Mr. Boffin.

% Dfu-’ﬁ yt:lu mind him a single
morsel, my dear,” proceeded Mus.
Boffin, “but stick to me. Then says
John, Oh, if he could but prove so!
Then we both of us ups and says,
that minute, ‘ Prove so '

‘With a start, Bella directed a
hurried glange towards Mr. Boffin.
But, he was sitting thoughtfully
smiling at that broad brown hand of
his, and either didn't see it, or would
take no notice of it.

“¢Prove it, John I’ we says,” re-
peated Mrs, Boffin. ““Prove it and
overcoma your doubts with triamph,
and be happy for the first time in
rour life, and for the rest of your

e’ This puts John in a state, to
be sure. Then we says, < What will
content you ? If she was to stand up
for you when you was elighted, if she
was to show herself of a generous
mind when you was oppressed, if she
was to be truest to you when you was
poorest aﬁnd iendliest, and all thi
againgt her own seeming interest,
how would that do ?’ u?%o?' Bays
John, ¢ it would raise me to the gkies.”
¢ Then,’” says my Noddy, ‘make your
preparations for the ascent, John, it
being my firm belief that up you go!””

Bella caught Mr. Boffin's twinkling
eye for half an instant ; but he got it
away from her, and restored it to his
broad brown hand.

“Fromtheﬁmt,&youwasalwaysa
special favourite of Noddy's,” said
Mus. Boffin, ing her head, “0O
you were! Andif I had been in-
clined to be jealous, I don't know
what I mightn't have done to you.

*1 made you a special favourite of
my own too. But the horses is com-
ing round the corner. Well! Then
ms my Noddy, shaking his sides

he was fit to make 'em ache
again: ¢ Look out for being slighted
and , John, for if ever g
man a hard master, you shall
find me from this time to he
such to you.’ | then he began !
cried Mrs. Boffin, in an ecstasy of
ﬁnghnﬁo?. A‘;‘Ii.o;d bleaadyou, then

ogan | ow he did begin ;
didn’t he 1" ¥

Bella looked half frightened, and
yet half laughed.

“But, bless yom,”’ pursued Mrs.
Boffin, “if you could have seen him
of a night, at that time of it! The
wa? he'd sit and chuckle over him-
self! The way he'd say  I've been a
regular brown bear to-day,” and take
himself in his arms and hug himself
at the thoughts of the brute he had
pretended.  But every night he says
tome: ‘Better and bettar, old ]s.dy.
Whatthg:)d ;at,s&i;fl her? She'll
come i e golden gold.
This'll baﬁn happiest piece of work
we ever done.' And then he'd say,
‘I'l be a grislier old growler to-
morrow !’ and laugh, he would, till
John and me was forced to
his back, and bring it out of his wind-
p:gg;with a little water.”

. Baffin, with his face bent over

this | his heavy hand, made no sound, buf

Bt b s el o
as 8 WEre vi i
2 . rlwoy-

mg
“And go, od and pretty,”
pursued Mrs. oﬁ," 0T WS mar- |
ried, and there was we hid up in the
church-organ by this husband of
yours; for he wouldn't let us out
wit.hit'ﬂmn,u was first meant. -
“No,’ ho says, ‘she's so unselfish and
contented, that T can’t afford to be
rich yet. ' I must wait a littlelonger.’
Then, when baby was expected, he
‘gays, ‘She is such a cheerful, glorious
housewife, that I can't to be
rich yet. I must waita little longer.”
Then, when baby was born, he sa;

But as T wasn't—why, my beauty,”
with a hearty laugh and an embrace, ‘

“She is so much better than g
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ever was, that I can't affoxd to be
rich yet. I must wait alittle lor.zon’
And so he goes on and on, till T says
outright, ‘Now, John, if you don't
fix a time for setting her up in her
own house and home, and letting us
walk out of i, I'll turn Informer.
Then he says he'll only waib fo
trinmph beyond what weever thought
possible, and to show her to us better
than even we ever supposed ; and he
says, ‘Bhe shall see me under sus-
picion of having murdered myself,
and you shall see how tru.aﬁng and
how true she'll be.” Well! Noddy
and me agreed to that, and he was
right, and here you are, and the
horses is in, and the story is done,
and God bless you, my Beauty, and
Giod bless us all!”

The pile of hands dispersed, and
Bella and Mrs. Boffin fook a good
long hug of one another: to the ap-

arent peril of theinexhaustible baby,
ying staring in Bella’s lap.

“But is the story done?” said
Bella, pondering. *Is there no more

“What more of it should there be,
d?uy 2" returned Mrys. Boffin, full of
eo

¢ Are yousure you haveleftnothing
out of it’;}' a.akacf Bella.

“T don't think I have,” said Mrs.
Boffin, archly.

¢ John, dear,” said Bella, *you're
a d nurse; will you please hold
baby #” Having deposited the In-
exhaustible in his arms with those

Bella looked hard at DMr.

Boffin, who had moved to a table
where he was leaning his head upon
his hand with his face turned away,
and, quietly settling herself on her
knees at his side, and drawing one
arm over his shoulder, said : * Please
I beg your pardon, and I made a
small mistake of a word when I took
leave of youlast. PleaselI think you
are better (not worse) than Ho ki
better (not worse) than Dancer,
(not worse) than Blackberry Jones,
better (not worse) than any of them!
Please something more!” eried Bella,
with an exultanfringing laugh as she

struggled with him and forced him fo
turn his delighted face to hers.
% Please I have found out something
not yet mentioned. Please I don't
believe you are a hard-hearted miser
at all, and please T don't believe you
ever for one single minute were!"

At this, Mrs, Boffin fairly sereamed
with rapture, and sat beating her
feet upon the floor, clapping her
hands, and bobbing herself back-
wards and forwards, like a demented
member of some Mandarin's family.

#“0, I understand you now, sir!™
cried Bella. *I want neither you
nor any one else to fell me the rest of
the story. I can tell it to you, now,
if you would like to hear it.”’

“Can you, my dear?” said Mr.
Boffin. * Tell it then."

“What?'' cried Bella, holding
him prisoner by the coat with hoth
hands. ¢ When you saw what a
greedy little wretch you were the

tron of, you determined to show

er how much misused and misprized
riches ecould do, and often had done,
to spoil people; did you? Nof caring
what she thought of you (and Good-
ness knows that was of no conse-
quence !) you showed her, in your-
self, the most detestable sides of
wealth, saying in your own mind,
¢This ow creature would never
work the truth out of her own wealk
goul, if she had a hundred years to do
it in; but a glaring instance kept
before her may open even her eyes
and set her thinking. That was what
you said to yourself; was it, sir "

“ I never said anything of the sort,”
Mr. Boffin declared in a state of the
highest enjoyment.

“Then you ought to have said if,
sir,” returned Bella, giving him two
E:]J.s and one kiss, *for you must

ve thought and meant it. You
saw that good fortune was turning
my stupid head and hardening my
silly heart—was making me grasp-
ing, calculating, insolent, insuffera-
ble—and you took the pains o be
the dearvest and kindest finger-post
that ever was set up anywhere, point-
ing out thamud.émﬁlwutakjng
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and the end it led to. Confess in-
stantly !

4 John,"” said Mr. Boffin, one broad
piece of sunshine from head to foot,
“T wish you'd help me out of this,"”

“You can't be heard by counsel,
gir,” returned Bella, “ You must
speak for yourself. Confess in-
stantly |7’

“Well, my dear,” said Mr, Boffin,
“the truth is, that when we did
in for the little scheme that my 0%3
lady has pinted out, I did put it to
John, what did he think of going in
for some such general scheme as gou
have pinted out? But I didn't in
any way so word it, because I didn’t
in any way €0 mean it. I only said
to John, wouldn’t it be more consis-
tent, me going in for being a reg'lar
brown hear respecting him, fo go in
as a reg'lar brown bear all rounscl""

¢ (Confess this minute, sir,”’ said
Bella, “that you did it to correct and
amend me!”

“ Qertainly, my dear child,” said
Mr. Boffin, “I didn't do it to harm
fou; you may be sure of that. And

did hope it might just hint a cau-
tion. Still, it ought to be mentioned
that no sooner had my old lady found
out John, than John made known to
her and me that he had had his eye
upon a thankless person by the name

otPSilas Wegg. Partly for the punish-
ment of which Wegg, b mmﬁ agreed
dgome an

him on in a very unhan
underhanded game that he was play-
ing, them books that you and me
bought so many of together (and,
by?ﬁw-bye,my ear, he wasn't Black-
berry Jones, but Blewberry) was
read aloud to me by that person of
the name of Silas o aforesaid.”

Bella, who was still on her knees
at Mr. Boffin's feet, gradually sank
down in a sitting posture on the
ground, as she meditated more and
more thoughtfully, with her eyes
upon his beaming face.

8till,” said Bella, after this medi-
tative pause, “ there remain fwo
things that I cannot understand.
Mrs. Boffin never supposed any parb
of the change in Mr. Boffin to be

real ; did she P—You never did; did
you ' asked Bella, turning to her.
“No!"” returned Mrs. Boffin, with
a most rotund and glowing negative.
¢ And yet you took it very much
to heart,” said Bella. I remember
its malking you very uneasy, indeed.’
“ Feod, you see ohn has a
sharp eye, John ! eried Mr. Boflin,
hig head with an admiring
air. “You're right, my dear. The
old lady nearly blowed us into shivers
and smithers, many times.”
“Why #" asked Bella. ¢ How did
that hn?pmn when she was in your
secret £
“Why, it was a weakness in the
old lady,” said Mr, Boffin ; “and yet,
to tell you the whole truth and
nothing but the truth, I'm rather
proud of it. My dear, the old Iad;r
thinks so high of methat ehe couldn’t
abear to gee and hear me coming out
as a regular brown one. Couldn’t
abear to make-believe as T meant it !
In consequence of which, we was
everlastingly in danger with her.”
Mrs. Boffin laughed heartily at her-
self ; but a certan glistening in her
honest eyes rﬁvaalﬂi that she was by
no means cured of that dangerous

erIenmty' %
P assure you, my dear,”” said Mr,
Boffin, “that on the celebrated day
when I made what has since been
upon o be my grandest de-
monstration—I allude to Mew sa
the cat, Quack quack says the d
and Bow-wow-wow says the dog—I
assure you, my dear, that on that
celebrated day, them flinty and un-
believing words hit my old lady so
hard on my account, that I had to
hold her, to prevent her running out °
after you, and defending me by say- »
ing I was playing a B :
rg. Boffin laughed heartily again,
and her eyes glistened again, and it
then appeared, not only that in that
burst of sarcastic eloquence Mr. Bof-
fin was considered by his two fellow-
conspirators to have outdone himself,
Dut that in his own opinion it was a
remarkable achievement. ¢ Never
thought of it afore the moment, my



486

dear!” he observed to Bella. “When
John said, if he had been so happy as
to win your affections and possess | bosom
yourhmrt,:teumeintomyhesdto
turn round npon him with * Win her
affections and hor heart !
Mew says the cat, Quack quack says
the du.ck, and Bow-wow-wow says
the d 1 couldn’t tell you how it

og:.b my head or where from,
but it had so much the

‘middle mhom.:mﬂ
\ing up the rear. And on Be].la,'sux-
\quisito toilette table was an :mng
'casket, and in the casket wero jowe

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

they went thro
tha Inexha'ush

it in procession ;

on Mrs. Boffin's

ocoup g the
Bu

the like of which she had “never
dreamed of, and aloft on an upper
ﬂommanumymmhndumth

d of a
that I own to
I was o

m lmghmg though, n‘ﬁen it mnda
“You md, my pretty,” Mrs. Boffin
remindeod

Bells, “that there was one
thing you couldn’t understand.”
“0 yes!” cried Bells, covering

lJong as I live. It is, how John conld
T and hovw yoo, M. end Mre. Bofion
ity & oW you, an|
could be aoyfergeeful of yourselves,
and take such pains and troubls, to
mm;:nh?m,mmm
to so unworthy a wife.
But I am very, very grateful.”
1t was John Harmon's turn then—
gmdw‘lthher quite unnecessarily
‘behalf of his aphon,mdto
hor,ovarnndomagu.m. it had
prolmgedbyharmmnnmg

her house? And a dainty house it

would ,ﬂmclg

ws; “though we were hard
put to it,”" said John “to
get.!tdonom 8o short a time.”

The house ‘emissaries
removed the Inexhaustible, who was
shortly afterwards heard screaming
among the rainbows; whereupon
Bella withdrew herself from the
presence and knowledge of gemple-

m“*’mw

Mmm

lhﬂ.h uggrn
- ke Ry mﬁ?&ﬁg
50
har :Emmthaﬁeg. g
looks as if the old man's spirit
bndﬁmndmatn&lmt don'tit?” said

:A;oldhd_y”

as if his money had turned

again, after a long, long rust

in the dark, and was at last beginning
to sunlight ¥

hsppmens, aentedm

g aehvumdmthe grisliest growling of

the re brown bear. “A

and aghopeful icter ? Mew, |

Bow-wow!" And then trotted
down-stairs, with hisshoulders

in a mta of the liveliest commo-

was, and @ tastefully beautiful ; and | tion.
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