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with the produce.”

“If you uelliﬁ," was Mr. Boffin's
comment, as ho put it in his pocket,
Alfred followed it with his looks,| *“ What the

also greedil
nuﬁnihey 4

Are you ready, Alfred P

waistcoat pocket. Then he directed delayed our dignified departure *

a look, half oxasperated and half| She passed out and he followad
jeering, ut his wife. She still stood [her. Mr. and Mrs. Boffin had the
sketching ; but, as she sketched, there curiosity softly to raise a window and
which | look after them as they went down
found expression in the depbill of the ge long ntraat.wﬂ
point sho
indented into the table-cloth, and | it to 1{

was a within her
few last lines of the
then some tears foll from her eyes.

ex ed Lammle, “ehe i senti- |there was something of the sham

mental ! ™’

Bhe walked to the window, flinch- tc;g"etharby
ing under his stare, looked out [not so, to suppose that they were
fmmment,m turned round quite | haggardly weary of one
L .
"gouhsvehadnofolmumof turning the street corn
score, | have turned
Mﬁvd,andyonwiﬂhvenminnqythinglb.mdh
future. Itisnot worth your noticing. [saw of them to the contrary ; for
Wogoabrmdsoon,wiz:thomanay they set on
more.

complaint on the sentimental

we have earned here £

air of two cheats

CHAPTER III,

THE GOLDEN DUSTMAN SINKS AGAIN,

Tre evening of that day being one
of the reading evenings atytha Bower,
. Mr. Boffin kissed Mrs. Boffin after a
five 'D'd(l;c: tg;nmri‘md hghotted out,
nursing his big stick in Arms, 50
that, as of old, it seemed to be whis-
pering in his ear. He carried so
very attentive an expression on his
countenance that it appeared as if
the confidential discourse of the big
stick required to be followed closely,
Mr. Boftin's face was like the face
a thoughtful listener fo an intricate
communication, and, in trotting along;
he occasionally glanced at that com-

-

panion with the look of a man who
was in!m-podng the remark, “You
don’t mean it |’

Mr. Boffin and his stick wont on
alone together, until they arrived nt
certain croas-wt:{n where they would
be likely to fall in with any one
coming, at about the sume time, from
Clerkenwell to the Bower. Here the

and Mr. Boffin oon.nu.ﬂaedltz

“It wants five minutes, good, to
Vms’anpoinhnmt,"midhn. “I'm
rather early.”

But Venus was a punctual man,

soon be eased of it, if T did. But it
will be all left behind. It 4o all left

deuce have I been

the notes | waiting for but you, Sophronia 7"
into Mr. Boffin's

walked arm

enough, but mil?g;:h

terchange a syllable,
fanciful to

It might have been
“ Why, confound the woman,” m;ngh“ under thairombeui.:ﬁ
claim

who were linked
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is | Boffin, looking anxious and dispirited,
uﬂ.mpm‘m ﬂhg: puuu;dthawnyinmilancaunﬁlthn];
watohmzhwml mihim. He matthellower%te. The stump-
e ‘{L..#‘ n secing Mr.|ing of Wegg was soon
ircady o tho placo of meet- | heard behind it, and us it tumed
at the p ; iﬁh”‘wt}z‘flmm visible

| . 't sg F3 ! i ) L
s'cgl'[‘: onsir?" he remarked

0

be

;

5

:
E
g

.| % You're quite a stranger !”

«Yes. T've been otherwise occu-

F L
e v indoed, sir P roturned
the literary s el
snecr, “Hah! I've been look-
- you, sir, rather what I may

“aoudm’tﬂyﬁw '?'"a

e e ey T
como

dash m: wigiflwmldn'thlwm;

rownd o you to-mormow. Novw!

ST thing waitie, T Bore VEags?”

‘ wroi.s hore.messi

*If you'll coma to the Bower I've shaded for -
Your bed shan’t be roses all spangled with

Mr. yBo mantm'in

ﬁ;; chamber, laid his stick upon_the
@,

settle wusnally reserved for him,
thrust his hands into his pockets,
mﬂ,ﬁthhilﬁhouldmmmd
his hat drooping back upon

o them,
with the as-|looked disconsolately at Wegg, * My
Mr

.| friend and partner, Mr. Venus, gives
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me fo understand,” remarked that | deseription of him was {o be accepted
man of might, addressing him, *that | as mm’iely figurative.

§on are aware of our power over you,
oW, when you have took your hat Wﬁsg‘. “he has been

off, we'll go into that pint.”

“Any how, and every how,"” gaid

and he is here. Now, I won't have

Mr. Boffin shook it off with one|him here. So I call upon Boffin,
shake, so that it dropped on tho floor | before T say another word, to fetch

behind

him, and remained in his | him

in and send him packing to the

former attitude with his former rue- | right-about.”

ful look upon him.

The unsuspecting Sloppy was at

“First of all, I'm a-going to call | that moment airing his many buttons

| you Boffin, for short,” said Wegg.

within view of the window. Mr.

“If you don’t like it, it's open to | Boffin, after a short interval of im-

you to lump it.”
“I don’t mind it, Wegg,” Mr.
Boffin replied.
“That's lucky for you, Boffin.
Now, do you want to be read to
«T don't icularly care about it
to-night, egF
“Because if you did want to,”
pursued Mr. Wegg, the brilliancy of
whose ﬁ:im was dimmed by his
having been unexpectedly answered :
“you wouldn’t be. I've been your
slave long enough. I'm not to be
trampled n%gea-l o by I: dustman
any more. Wi exception
of the salary, I rano::ga the whole
and total sitiwation.”’
“Bince you say it is to be so,
Wegg,” returned Mr, Boffin, with
foll hands, “I suppose it must
'he‘”
“T su it must be,” Wegg
retorted. * Next (fo clear the ground
before coming to business), you've
placed in this yard a skulking, a
sneaking, and a sniffing menial.”
“He hadn't a cold in his head
when I sent him here,” said Mr.
Boffin.

“Boffin!” retorted Wegg, “I
wm:c‘t'you not to attempt a joke with
me !

Here Mr. Venus interposed, and
remarked that he conceived Mr.
Boffin to have taken the iption
literally ; the rather, fi as

he, Mr. Venus, had himself
the menial t(; have chl:ltmmetl

gmva discomfiture, opened the win-
orIm;lIl backonago him to come in.
upon Boffin,” said Wege,
with one arm a-kimbo. and hml;é.?d
on one side, like a bullying counsel
pausi:g for an answer from a witness,
“to inform that menial that I am
Master here!”
In humble obedience, when the

button-g] Sloppy entered, Mr.
Boffin mm: % Sloppy, my
fine fellow, Mr. Wegg is Master hero.
He doesn’t want you, and you are to
go from here.””

_“I“n:agood!” Mr. Wegg severely

sti a

* For good,” said Mr. Boffin,

El?iry stared, with both his eyes
and his buttons, and his mouth
wide open; but was without loss of
S o STy

0 tho
shc:ulﬁdnau, and locked ont.szw ’

i ltl:"m!'E oy l‘," sai W,
Itlu;ﬁ'ng back into the room a.ggi’
a little reddened by his late exertion,
“is now freer for the purposes of
respiration. Mr. Venus, sir, take a
chair. Boffin, you may sit down.”

Mr. Boffin, still with his hands
ruefully stuck in his pockets, sat on
the edge of the ssttle, shrunk into &
small compass, and cyed the potent
Silas with conciliatory looks,

“This g&nt%ramma,""sgi&ilm Wegg,
inting out Venus, is gentleman,
E)ﬁtt:?gs more milk and watery with

an | you than I'll be. But he hasn’t borne

affliction or a habit of the nose, in-
volving a serious drawback on the
E!es.smu of social intercourse, until

the Roman yoke as I have, nor yet
he hasn't been required to pander to

e had discovered that Mr. Wegg's

your depr?,wd appetite for miserly
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uy mt’mmw g
Mr. Bl;h“:m beginning, whes Silas
PEoid your tongue, Bofin! An-
o, oo 3 i
:::;};h to do. Hﬁ? RL¥D GWaEh

—are you—that you're in possession

of hwm'yon’wm :

atall? Are you aware of that ?
“Venus me 50, said Mr.
ing towards him for any

v?%.’n too milk and watery with

‘Wegg : “Im;:ﬁ?le'
it out of you in 1
B Do me 1* cried siiilichoriate
gentleman. “I am so worrited! I
ask to be allowed to come to terms,

“Pon’t you be afrnid of that,”
said Bilas, poking his head at him.
“You shall be satisfiod by seeing if.
My, Venus will show it you, and I'll
you the while. Then you want
know what the terms are. Is that
the sum and :ubamnua of it?

or won't you answer,
Boffin P’ For he had paused a

: ¢ earme!” cried that unfortunate
in, “ T am worrited to
E:g dn?e:ml'm almost off m:
head. You hurry Lo Be so g
name the terms, s
S e Now, mark, Boffo® returned
Silas: *Mark ’em because,
they're the lowest terms the only
e Mord e avies o you ny
little as comes
way) into the general estate, :5
then you'll divide the whole ggperty
into parts, and you'll keep one
and hand over the others.”” Y
Mr. Venus's mouth screwed itself
up, a8 Mr. Boffin’s face lengthened
itself; Mr. Venus not ha bwnr;:e-
for such a rapacious
“Now, wait a b?;“w»- Wegg

i there's 8o 8 i . more.
%w’va been a qdegot ) i

perty—la; some it out on
% won't do. You've
m;hts house. You'll be charged

FE

2

- f‘nﬁ.l’

« T ghall be rnined, Wegg!" Mr.
Boffin faintly protested. -
“ Now, wait a biyt, Baﬂinn laai there's
cthing more. You' ve me in
ﬁ custody of these Mounds till
they're all laid low. If any walu-
ables should be found in ‘em, I'll
take care of such waluables. You'll
produce your confract for the sale of
the Mounds, that we may know to a
penny what they're worth, and you'll
make out likewise an exact list of all
the other perty. 'When the
Mounds is cleared away to the last
shovel-full, the final diwision will
mﬁﬁofmdful, dreadful, d.::aadf_u:i!thl
die in a workhouse!” cri e
wden Dustman, with his hands to

supposing your document is all cor-
rect.”

his head.
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o NO}V, wait a bit, Boffin ; there's
something more. You've been un-
lawfully ferreting about this rud
You'veﬁe-m seen in the act o fe.:;‘
reting about this yard. Two pair
eyes at the present moment brought
10 bear upon you, have seen you g:.g
up a Duteh bottle.”

“It was mine, Wegg,” profested
Mr. Boffin. “I put it there m'yself."

“What was in it, Boffin?” in-

quired Silas.

“Not gold, not silver, not bank
notes, not jewels, nothing that you
<ould turn info money, Wegg ; upon
my soul !

[

o Mrm Venus,” sl&:id

, turning to his partner with a
lmﬁ%ng za.l:ld.ng superior air, “for an
ewasive answer on the part of our
dusty friend here, I have hit out a
little idea which I think will meet
your views. We charge that bottle
against our dusty friend at a thou-
sand pound.”

a deep groan.

“ Now, wait a h{,nﬂoﬁn; there's
something more. your employ-
ment is an under-handed mﬂ.
named Rokesmith. It won’t answer
to have Aim about, while this business
of ours is about. He must be dis-
charged.”

“ Rokesmithisalready discharged,”
said Mr. Boffin, speaking in a mufiled
voice, with his hands before his face,
as he rocked himself on the settle,

# Already discharged, is he P”’ re-
turned Wegg, surprised. “Oh! Then,
Boffin, I believe there's nothing more

e
unlucky gentleman continuing
to rock himself to and fro, and to
utter an occasional moan, Mr. Venus
besought him to bear up against his
reverses, and to take time to accus-
tom himself to the thought of his
new position. But, his taking time
was exactly the thing of all others
that Silas Wegg could not be induced
to hear of. * Yes or no, and no half
measures | was the motto which
that obdurate person many times re-
eated; shaking his fist at My

the floor with his wooden leg, in o
threatening and alarming manner,
At length, Mr. Boffin entreated to
be allowed a quarter of an hour's
gmca, and a cooling walk of that
uration in the . With some
difficulty Mr. egg granted this
great favour, but only on conditipn
that he accompanied Mr. Boffin in
his walk, as not knowing what he
might fraudulently unearth if he
were left to hi A more absurd
sight than Mr. Boffin in his mental
irritation trotting very nimbly, and
Mr. Wegg hopping after him with
great exertion, eager to watch the
slightest turn of an eyelash, lest it
should indicate a rich with
some secret, assuredly had never
been geen in the shadow of the
Mounds. Mr. Wegg was much dis-
tressed w:;ﬁ the qﬁ;u‘he_r of an hour
expired, ¢ame hoppmg i, a
bad gecond. b
“I can't help myself!” ecried Mr.
Boffin, flouncing on the settle in a
forlorn manner, with his hands deep
in his pockets, as if his pockets had
sunk. “'What's the good of my pre-
tending to stand out, when I can’t
help myself? I must give in to the
terms. But I should like to see the
document.”

‘Wegg, who was all for clinching
the nail he had so strongly driven .,
home, announced that Boffin should
gee it without an hour’s delay.
Taking him into custody for that
En'poae, or overshadowing him as if

a ﬁ:ufgﬂﬁ his EvﬂdnGemius in
visi . Wi pped Mr.
Boffin's hat upon fl%eg back of his
head, and walked him out by the
arm, asserting a proprietorship over
his goul and bod§ Lﬁ:.:e was a.g onee
more grim and more ridiculous than
anything in Mr. Venus's rare collec-
tion. That light-haired gentleman
followed close mpon their heels, at
least: backing up Mr. Boffin in a
liéeral sense, if he had not had recent
oppartunities of deing so spiritually ;
while Mr. Boffin, trotting on as hard
as he could trot, involved Silas Wegg

offin, and pereing his motto into

in frequent collisions with the public,
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much s a pre-occupied blind man’s
d.ogl:::yba goen to involve his
master.

Thus they reached Mr. Venus's

s han n:& tho caie

ow, Boffin,” said Wegg, “mount
Mr. Boffin, as if he were about to
Dare R0 Dol el iax 15 bo
e
s e Neaat s el ot 3o

trum prepared for him.
"1‘1%::, Mr. Venuns” said Silas,
taking off his coat, *“when I catches
our friend here round the arms and
body, and pins him tight to the back
of the chair, you may show him
what he wants to see. If you'll

’35‘_

to o'b:ect- to these precautionary ar-
éjmem'ra, but, being immediately

gelf. Venus then produced the docu-
ment, and Mr. Boffin slowly spelt it ont
aloud : so veu('hynalowly, that Wegg,
whowashol'%hjmmﬂxechmr
with the grip of a wrestler, became
again exceedingly the worse for his
exertions. “Say when you’ve put it
gafo back, Mr. Venus,” he um
;‘mmu;_ty, ‘: ’far the strain o
At ﬁ the document was re-
| ; and Wegg, whose
‘*"““umuﬂ“’ “bbo artitude had been that
f a very persevering min UnsuoCces-
gﬂl v:%npﬁng to stand upon his
heas; took a seat to recover

(Pl L ke

o1 sid Wogg, 18
i o i)
soonasdl:’smingwndm:m" to speak.
“Now you know ?”

«Yes’; Wegg,” said Mr. Boffin,

meekly, “Now I know."”

“Yon have no doubts about it,
Boffin £ X
“No, Wegg. No, Wegg. None,
was the slow and sad reply.

¢ Then, take care, you,”said Wegg,

|« that you stick to your conditions.

Mr. Venus, if on this auspicious ocea-
sion yo;m‘uhnuld happen to have a
drop ‘of anything not quite so mild
as tea in ‘ouse, I think I'd take
the friendly liberty of asking you for
1 specimen of it.” )

. Venus, reminded of the duties
of hospitality, produced some rum.
In answer to the inquiry, “ Will you
mix it, Mr. Wegg #"" that ge
pleasantly rejoined, “I . not,
sir. On so auspicious an occasion, I
prefer to take it in the form of a
Gum-Tickler.? 3

Mr. Boffin, declining rum, being
still elevated on his estal, was in
a convenient position to be atgd:ess_ed.
Wegg having eyed him with an im-
pugggi air at leisure, Bd@:asseq him,
therefore, while refreshing himself
with his dram.

“ Bof—fin!1" ]

“Yes, Wegg,” ho answered, coming
out of a fit of abstraction, with a&'l_gh.

“T haven’t mentioned one thing,

embraced by Wegg, resigned him-
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because it's a detail that comes of
course. You must be followed up,
you know. You must be kept under
inspection,”

“I don’t quite understand,” said
Mr. Boffin.

“Don’t youf” sneered Wegeg.
““Where's your wits, Boffin? Till
the Mounds is down and this business
completed, you're accountable for all
the property, recollect. Consider
yourself accountable to me. Mr.
Venus here being too milk and was
with you, I am the boy for you.”
Bt:;ﬁn;va_baan ta-ﬂﬁnl;inf," said Mr.

in a. tone of despondenc
“that T must keep tho knowledgy
from my old lady.”

“The kmowledge of the diwision,
d'ye mean ?”’ inquired Wegg, help-
ing himself to a third Gum-Tickler—
for he had already taken a second.

“Yes. If she was to die first of
us two she might then think all her
life, poor thing, that I had got the
rest of the fortune still, and was
savi:iag it ”

“1 suspect, Boffin,” returned Wegg,
shaking his head sagaciously, a%'d
bestowing a wooden wink upon him,
“ that you've found ont some account
of some old chap, supposed to be a
Miser, who got himself the credit of
having much more money than he
had. However, I don't mind.”

“Don't you see, Wegg?” DMr.
Boffin feelingly represented to him :
“don’t you see? My old lady has
got so used to the property. It would
be such a hard rise.”

“I don't see it at all,”” blustered
Wﬁg. *You'll have as much as I

And who are you 7’

“But then, again,” Mr. Boffin

gently represented; “my old lady

“Well,” said Wegg, contemptu-

some hint of danger otherwise, “keep
it from gom' old lady. - Iain’t going
to tell her. I can have you under
close inspection without that. I'm
as good a man as you, and better.
Ask me to dinner. Give me the run
of your 'ouse. I was good enough
for you and your old lady once, when
I helped you out with your weal and
hammers. Was there no Miss Eliza-
heth, Master George, Aunt Jane, and
Uncle Parker, before you two £

“Gently, Mr. Wegg, gently,”
Venus urged.

“Milk and water-erily you mean,
sir,” he returned, with some little
thickness of speech, in consequence
of the Gum-Ticklers having tickled
it. “I've got him under inspection,
and I'll inspect him.,

‘éluonggmlinagma nal ran, A

and e Cis a8 this =i

Wiﬁknep x.'?l:?ﬂn to his dﬁ:;f’ e
—Boffin, T'll see you home."”
oer. BOER descgnded with an air
resignation, and gave himself up,
after taking fx'lendf; leave of E
Venus. Once more, Imspector and
went throngh the streets
sog'ethex, and so arrived at Mr, Boffin's
oor.

But even there, when Mr. Boffin
had given his keeper good-night, and
had let himself in with his key, and
had softly closed the door, even
there and then, the all-powerful Silas
must needs claim another assertion
of his newly-asserted power.
“Bof—fin!" he called through
the keyhole.

“Yes, Wegg,” was the reply
through the same channel,
“Come out. Show iume]f again.

has very upright prineiples.”
“Who's your old lady,"” returned
Wegg, ““to set herself up for having
uprighter principles than mine "
Mr. Boffin seemed a little less pa-
tient at this point than at any otﬂ-
of the negotiations. But he com-
manded himself, and said tam
enough: “I think it must be kept

Let's have another look at you!”
Mr. Boffin—ah, how fallen from
the high estate of his honest simpli-
city | —opened the door and cbeyed.
“Go in. You maysget to bed
now,” said Wegg, with a grin.

The door was hardly closed, when

ely | he again called through the keyhole:

“Bof—fin !
L Yﬁﬂ, Wegg" »

from my old lady, Wegg.”

ously, though, perhaps, perceiving °
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is 1 i e but [keyhole, whila Mr. Boffin stooped at
i e £ ;},u'?aea?ﬁmpliyn'g an |it within ; he then laughed silently,

imaginary grindstone

outside the |and stumped home.

OHAPTER IV.

A RUNAWAY MATCH.

dicted.
W82!3[11:,11;31 Only the fair little man ¥’
said her father.

ing down by him as he sat at
table: “Now, look here, sir. :ﬂ’gm
keep well up to the marlk this day,
what do you think you deserve?
What did T promise you should have,
if you were good, upon a certain oc-
casion "'
¢ Upon my word I don't remem-
ber, ions. Yes, I do, though.
Wasn’t it one of those bean—tiful
tresses ?” with his caressing hand
upon her hair.
“ Waen't it, too! ’; retm-nUed Bella,
tending to pout. “Upon my
g:rdl Do you know, sir, that the
Fortune-teller would give ﬁv_«;{i thou-
sand guineas (if it was quite con-
venient to him,{which it isn't) for the
lovely piece I have cut off for you?
You can form no idea, sir, of the
number of times he kissed quite a
serubby little piece—in com n—
that I cut off for Aem. And he wears
it, too, round his neck, I can tell
you! Nearﬁlhearti” suﬁli:iBeHa.,
nodding. % Ah! very mear his heart.
However, you have heen a good&]i
good boy, and you are the best of al
the dearest boys that ever were, this
morning, and here’s the chain I have

made of it, Pa, and you must let me
put it round your neck with my own
loving hands."” !

m bent his head, she eried over

him a little, and then said (after
having stopped to dry her eyes on
his white waistcoat, the diacovetrg;] of
which incongruous _circumstance
made her laugh): “Now, darling
Pa, give me your hands that I may
fold them togetner, and do you suy
after me :—My little Bella."”
“ My little Bella,” repeated Pa.

Bella put another of those finger-
geals upon his lips, and then said,

#T am very fond of you.”



	page 1
	page 2
	page 3
	page 4

