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This time Silas made no reply, but |keyhole, while Mr. Boffin

laboured with &

hole st:)f;o;dat
will at turning an |it within ; he then laughed silently,

imaginary grindstone outside the and stumped home.

CHAPTER IV.

A RUNAWAY MATCH.

Crenrvsie Pa arose with as liftle
noise as possible from beside majestic
Ma, one morning early, having a
holiday before him. Pa and
lovely woman had a rather particular
appointment to keep.

ot Pa and the lovely woman were
not going out together. Bella was
up before four, but had no bonnet on.

was waiting at the foot of the
gtairs—was sitting on the bottom
stair, in fact—to receive Pa when he
came down, but her only object
seemed to be to get Pa well out of
the house. y

“ Your breakfust is ready, sir,”
whi Bella, after greefing him
with a hug, “and all you have to do,
is, to eat 1t up and &mk it up, and

. How do you feel, Pat”

“To the best of my judgment,
like a housebreaker new to the busi-
ness, my dear, who can’t make him-
self quite eu’r’nfortable till he is off
the i

Bella tucked her arm in his with a
merry noiseless laugh, and they went

down to the kitchen on fiptoe; she|go

stopping on every te stair to
put the tip of her forefinger on her
rosy lips, and then lay it on his lips,
according to her favourite petting
way of kissing Pa.

“How do wyou feel, my love?”
asked R. W., as she gave him his
breakfast.

«1 feel as if the Fortune-teller
was coming true, dear Pa, and the
fair little man was turning ouf as
was predicted.”

“«Ho! Only the fair little man ?”
paid her father.

Bella put another of these finger-
seals upon his lips, and then said,

the | what do

kneeling down by him as he sat at
table : “Now, look here, sir. If you
keep well up to the mark this day,

ou think you deserve?
What did { promise you should have,
if you were good, upon 4 certain oc-

casion ?

“ Upon my word I don't remem-
ber, Precious. Yes, I do, though.
Wasn’t it one of those beau—tiful

tresses 2" with his caressing hand
upon her hair.

« Wasn't it, too 1™ returned Bella,
pretending to pout. “Upon my
word! Do you know, sir, that the
Fortune-teller would give five thou-
sand guineas (if it was quite con-
venient to him, which itisn’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
scrubby little piece—in comparison—
that I cut off ilc]rr him, And he wears
it, too, ronnd his neck, I can fell
you! Near his heart!” said Bella,
nodding. #Ah! very near his heart.
However, you have been a good,
od boy, and you are the best of all
the dearest bois that ever were, this
morning, and here's the chain I have
made of it, Pa, and you must let me

ut it round your neck with my own
ving hands.”

As Pa bent his head, she cried over
him a little, and then said (after
having stopped to dry her eyes on
his white waistcoat, the discovery of
which incongruous circumstance
made her laugh): “Now, darling
Pa, give me your hands that T may
fold them togetner, and do you say
after me :—My little Bella.”

My little Bella,” repeated Pa.

%1 am very fond of youw.”
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¢TI am very fond of you, m;
ﬂa:rli#g,“ saidrIS”u.. S

“You mustn’t say anything nof
dictated to you, sir. yYou damg‘t- do
it in your responses at Church, and
you mustn't do it in your responses
out of Church.”
P“I withdraw the darling,” said

4,
“That's & pious boy ! Now again:
—You were always—"

«You were always,” ropeated Pa.

¢ A vexations—"

“No you weren't,” saia Pa.

“ A vexatious (do you heax, sir F),
a vexatious, capricious, thankless,
troublesome, Animal; but I hope
youw'll do better in the time to come,
and I bless you and forgive you!”
Here, she quite forgot that it was
Pa’s turn to make the responses, and
clung to his neck. “Dear Pa, if yon
Iknew how much I think this morn-
ing of what you told me once, abeut
the first time of our seeing old
Mr, Harmon, when I stamped and
sereamed and beat you with my de-
testable little bonmet! T feel as if T
had been stamping and i
and beating you with my hate
little bonnet, ever since I was born,
darling !

¢ Nonsense, my love, And as to
your bonnets, they have always been
nice bonnets, for they have always
become you—or you have hecome
.ﬁ(;n}' ; perhaps it was that—at every

“Did T hurt you much, poor little
Paf” asked langhing (not-
withstanding her repentance), with
fantastic pleasure in the picture,
“when I beat you with my bonnet £ "’

“ No, my Wouldn't have
hurt a fiy! ™
“A{,e;mt I am afraid I shouldn't
have tiaua.ta}.l,unlwalhad
meant to hurt you,” gaid Bella.
“Did I pinch your legs, Pa?”

“«Not much, my dear; but I think
it’s almost time T —"

“Oh, yes!” cried Bella, “IfT go
on chattering, you'll be taken alive.
Fly, Pa, fiy!”

stairs on tiptoe, and Bella with her
light hand softly removed the fasten-
ings of the house door, and Pa,
having received a parting hug, made
off. 'When he had gone a little way,
he looked back. Upon which, B

set another of those finger seals upon
the air, and thrust ouf her little foot
expressive of the mark. Pa,in ap-
propriate action, expressed fidelity to
the mark, and made off as fast as he
could go.

Bella walked thoughtfully in the
garden for an hour and more,
then, returning to the bedroom where
Lavvy the Irvepressible still slum-
bered, put on a little honnet of quiet,
but on the whole of sly appearance,
which she had yesterday made. “1I
am going for a walk, Lavvy,” she
gaid, as she stooped down Idssed
her. The Irrepressible, with a bounce
in the bed, and a remark that it
wasn't time to get up yet, relapsed
into unconsciousness, if she had come
out of it.

Behold Bella tripping along the
stroets, the dearest girl afoot under
the summer sun! Behold Pa waiting
for Bella behind a pump, at least
three miles from the parental roof-
tree. Behold Bella and Pa aboard
an early steamboat bound for Green-

‘Were they expected at Greenwich ?
Probably. At least, Mr. John Roke-
smith was on the pier looking out,
about a couple of hours before the
coaly (but to him gold-dusty) little
steamboat got her steam up in Lon-
don. Probably. At least, Mr. John
Rokesmith seemed perfectly satisfied
when he deseried them on board.
Probably. At least, Bella no sooner
stepped ashore than she took Mr.
John Rokesnﬁtha']aldax:g, wégmnt evin-

surprise, e two walked
:.lv]:gy together with an ethereal air
of happiness which, as it were, wafted
up from the earth and drew up after
them a gruff and glum old pengioner
to see it out. Two wooden legs had
this gruff and glim old ioner,
and, a minute before Bella stepped

o, they went softly up the kitchen

out of the boat, and drew that con-
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fiding little arm of hers through | presen

Rokesmith's, he had had no object in
life but tobaceo, and not eno of
that. Stranded was Gruff and Glum
in a harbour of everlasting mud,
when all in an instant Bella floated
him, and away he went.

ma'ﬂé!oﬁt;thaahemﬁcpareﬁtwas
bearing down and erowding on direct
for Greenwich church, o see his re-
F Giroff and Glum, though
lam, most
evmq;?égtadon himsimﬁlyaato&
bacco-stoppers, pressing down an
condensing the quids within hi
mig mgh&mmwaﬁx;:hirf}
resemblance between the cherubs in

swallowed them
victorions Groff and Glum Whewisy

ted himself to be swallowed
up. And by this time the cherubic
E:mt was so fearful of surprise,
t, but for the two wooden legs on
which Gruff and Glum was reassur-
ingly mounted, his conscience might
have introduced, in the person of that
ioner, his own stately lady dis-
guised, arrived at Greenwich in a
car and griffing, like the spiteful
Fairy at the christenings of the
Princesses, to do ing dreadful
to the marriage service. d truly
he had a momentary reason fo be
pale of face, and to whisper to Bella,
“You don’t think that can be your
Ma; do yon, my dear P on account
of a mysterious rustling and a stealthy
movement somewhere in the remote
neighbourhood of the o though
it was gone directly and was heard
no more., Albeit 1t was heard of
afterwards, as will afterwards be
read in this veracious register of

marriage.

Who taketh? T, John, and se do
I, Bella, Who giveth? I, R. W.
Forasmuch, G and (lum, as John
and Bella have consented together in
holy wedlock, you may (in short)
consider it done, and withdraw your
two wooden legs from this temple.
To the fumgaingpﬁort,thah{mmta‘ istor

ing, a8 direc

spe the Rubri
to the People, snlacﬂybrgprasant.e?in'rﬁ
the present instance by G. and G.

above mentioned.

And now, the church- having
swallowed 115 Bella er for ever
a.ql@ ave_l;il hﬂtha? not in its power to
relingu woman, but
slid into the ha%ap;ng sunlight, Mrs.
Juh&?ekesmiﬂi instead. And lon
on bright steps stood Gruff an
Glum, looking after the pretty bride,
with a narcotic consciousness of
having dreamed a dream.

After which, Bella took out trom
her pocket a little letter, and read it
aloud fo Pa and John; this being a
true copy of the same. y

% Dearest Ma,
“T hope you won't be angry, but

I am most happily married to Mr.
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John Rokesmith, who loves me better
than I can ever deserve, except b§
loving him with all my heart.
thought it best not to mention it
beforehand, in case it should cause
n:ﬂv little difference at home. Please
tell darling Pa. With love to Lavvy,
“ Ever dearest Mhn,
% Your affectionate daughter,
“ BELLA
“ (P.8.—Rokesmith).”

Then, John Rokesmith put thé
queen’s countenance on the letter—
when had Her Gracious Majesty
looked sc; beni; tha! oB::’li‘fat blessed
morning !—and then it
into thamﬂice, and nidp;pepr:ﬂdy
“ Now, Pa, you are safe, and
will never be taken alive !

Pa was, at first, in the stirred depths
of his conscience, so far from sure of
being safe yet, that he made out ma-
jestic matrons lurking in ambush
among the harmless trees of Green-
wich Park, and seemed to see o stately
pochet Handirectist glasming G

g &
xi::c him from a wmdmsr of the Obser-
vatory, where the Familiars of the
Astronomer Royal nightly outwatch
the winking stars. But, the minutes
Emingonamino Mrs. Wilfer in the
o g g .
en 80 wi

heart and appetite to Mr. andif.m,
John Rokesmith’s cottage on Black-
heath, where breakfast was ready.

A modest little cottage but a bright
and a fresh, and on the snowy table-
cloth the prettiest of little breakfasts.
In waifing, too, like an attendant
summerluhrqaxe, a.:d. ﬂ%mnil young
uifs m been married | instead of

o asserting triumph
ot‘hermomluhnudl’a,ingn
exulting and exalted : a8 who
should say, *This is what you must
all come to, gentlemen, when we
choose to bring you to book.,” This
same young damsel was Bella's serv-
ing-maid, and unto her did deliver a
bunch of keys, trensures
in the way of drysaltery, groceries,

jams and pickles, the investigation of
which made brea

when Bella that “Pa must
taste evi ing, John dear, or it
will never be Iucky,” and when Pa
had all sorts of things poked into his
mouth, and didn't quite know what
to do with them when they were put
there.
Then they, a]ldtl}me, out for a
charming ride, and for & cha.rmms
stroll am heath and bloom, an
there behold the identical Gruff and
Glum with his wooden legs hori-
zontally disposed before him, a
rently sitting meditating on the vicis-
situdes of life! To whom said Bella,
in her light-hearted ise: “Oh!
How do you do again ? a dear
er you are!” To which
G and Glum that he
see her married this moming, my
Beauty, and that if it warn't ali
he wikhed her ji and the fairest of
fair wind and weather; further, in a
general ::f requesting to know what
cheer ¥ scrambling up on his two
wooden legs to salute, hat in hand,
ship-shape, with the gallantry of a
man-of-warsman and a heart of oak.
It was a pleasant sight, in the
midst of the golden bloom, to see this
salt old and Glum waving his
shovel hat at Bella, while his thin
white hair flowed free, as if she had
once more lsunched him into blue
water again. “You are a charmin
old pensioner,” said Della, “and

am so ha that I wish I could
make you happy, too.” Answered
Gruff and Glum, “ Give me leave to

kiss your hand, my Lovely, and it's
done!"” Bo it was done to the general
contentment ; and if Gruff and Glum
didn't in the course of the afternoon
splice the main brace, it was not for
wn;:;;‘ t.hethmenns feeli:::gu ml‘th that
ouf on the of the

Bands of Hope.

But, the marriage dinner was the
cmwngdg guccess, for what had bride
and bridegroom plotted to do, but to
have and to holg that dinner in the

room of the very hotel where Pa
and the lovely woman had once dined
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1 gat between Pa and | the whitebait. And the dishes he
John, and divided herattentions pretty | seasoned with Bliss—an article whi

: th
eqrgnlly; but felt Bmﬂ&gﬂ%} tg
remind Pu that she was his lovely

L el ware of it my doas,”
returned the cherub, “and I resign

:ﬁ'ﬁ? You ought to be
“8o . ':honlﬁI be,_m%oclloeur, if'I.
: Wi goin; g8 YOu.
uﬂ ?::knowggngm not;{ion't
you, poor dear Pat You know that
you have only made anew relation who
will be as fond of you and as thankful
to you—for my sake and your own
sake both—as I am; don’t you, dear
little Pa? Look here, Pa!" Bella
pﬂh&ﬂmmm own lip, and then
on Pa's, on her own lip

and then on her husband's. “Now,

g‘m a partnership of three,

they are sometimes out of, at Green-
wich—were of “flavour, and
the golden drinks had been bottled in
the golden age and hoarding up their
sparkles ever since.

The best of it was, that Bella and
John and the cherub had made a cove-
nant that they would not reveal to
mortal eyes any appearance whatever
of being a weddi w?h? Now, the
supervising dignitary, the Archbishop
of Greenwich, knew this as well as
if he had performed the nuptial cere-
mony. And the loftiness with which
his Grace entered into their confidence
without being invited, and insisted on
a show of keeping the waiters out of
it, was the crowning glory of the en-
tertainment.

There was an innocent young waiter
of a glender form and with weakish
legs, as yet unversed in the wiles of
waiterhood, and but too evidently of
a romantic temperament, and deeply
(it were not too much to add hope-
lessly) in love with some young female
not aware of his merit. This guile-
less youlbhdeuaymg the position of

much | affairs, which even his innocence

1|of success,
i uest
W

b e obling adaaingiy spnta O
y e
sideboard w Bella didn’t want
anything, and swooping at her when

[she did. Him, his Grace the Arch-

him o wﬁhhil{lguwmht::m‘all:

despatching in

gm_d.mgq of melted butter, and,
hendghmyohamhs got hold of

having, bereavin

his | any 1
him of it, and ordering him to stan
| back. &

“Pray excuse him, madam,” said
the Archbi in a low stately voice;

“he is a very man on liking,
and wo don'¢ ke hivn.”

This induced John Rokesmith to
observe—by way of making the thing
more natural—* Bella, my love, this
is so much more successful than
of our past anniversaries, that I

we must keep our future anniversaries
here.””



418 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND-.

‘Whereunto Bella replied, with pro-
bably the least successful attempt at
locking matronly that ever was seen:
%Indeed, I think so, John, dear.”

Here the Archbi of Greenwich
coughed a stately cough fo attract the
attention of three ‘ft hllgmzmsteﬂ rl‘;;
sent, and staring em,
say: “I call you by your
foa_‘l}‘t’gto believe this!"”

ith his own hands he afterwards

t on the desserf, as remarking tp
& three guests, *The period has
now arrived at which we can di
with the assistance of those fellows
who are not in our confidence,” and
w %ﬁw;: mhmdMWﬂ' complete

ignity but for a daring action issuin
ﬁ'umge isguided brain ¢

of the 'ou;lalg Saxon

man on liking. He finding, by ill-
fortune, a piece of orange-ifowar
somewhere in the lobbies, now ap-

undetected with the same in

proached
finger- and placed it on Bella®
o et Th ‘Arckbahop. fa:

ing alone, “that yon will have
the kindness to overlook it, in com-
sideration of its being the act of a
very young man who is merel
here nu;I].i]n.ng, and who wﬂlneva:::

With that, he solemnly bowed and
B e e,
ter, lon L
gniseiaofmgsa,"wm;"they
all find me out; I think it must be,
and;Tohndm,bwamaIlookm

hn.E]l

er husband ing it necessary
at%pﬁn}i:dm mog:’lﬁc;se
m ous on '8
parh,nhaduﬁng y obeyed ; saying in
asuﬁanadvﬁéeyﬁmhmpﬁ:gnf

«Ien't it strange, now, to fhink
ﬁgtthmwaamlolminmﬁw

Pn

# Not at all, my dear,”

“No, my dear, How can we tell
what coming people are aboard the
ships that may be sailing to us now
from the unknown seas!”

Bella remaining invisible and silent,
her father remained at his dessert and
wing, until he remembered it was time
for him to get home to Holloway.
“Though T positively cannot tear
myself away,” he cherubically added,
“_it would be a sin—without drink-
ing to many, many happy returns of
this most happy day.”

# Hear! ten thousand times!” cried
John. “I fill my glass and my pre-
cious wife's.”

down below, who were biddi
each other to put their heads in the
mud for sixpence: ¥ Gentlemen—and
Bella and John — you will readily
suppose that it is not my intention fo
trouble yon with many observations
on the present occasion. You will
also af once infer the nature and even
&n terms of ttli:: toast I am about
propose on the present occasion.
Gentlemen—and Bella and John—
the present occasion is an occasion
fraught with feelings that T cannot
frust myself to expriss.  But, 1is:lern‘t.ieu-
men—and Bella and John—for the
I hav;shsdplﬁe;k,fmtha mdfu;

ve in me, an

theaﬁoyuho:"amta good-nature and kind-
ness with which yon have determined
not to find me in the way, when Tam
well aware that T cannot be otherwise
than in it more or less, I do most
heartily thank you. Gentlemen—and

may we meet, a8 on the present occa-

sion, on many future occasions ; that
is to say, gentlemen—and Bella and

ed | John—on many happy returns of the

pm}fl{in#haltjﬁn cl:g;;lhi address,
ving oo 8
the amiable chernb embraced his
daughter, and took his flight to the
steamboat which was to convey him
to London, and was then lying

«Oh, Pa! Nob at all 2"

ut the
floating pier, doing its best to bump

so hard

the } i

of body might have roused
5 m

Bella and John—my love to you, and
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!ll Hlif

sought him i the prettiest manner;
in g manner so and so play-
ful and so her cherubic
parent a coaxing face as if she

had never grown up, and gaid, * Wha
a silly little Mousep‘it i“gmd. §

“But you do forgive me that, and

Wﬂ{”ﬁﬂs else; don't you, Pa "

::Ane:i,my dont.;'eel i

you ' solitary or

neglocted, going awa ourselfs
o en, PSFP, g away by y ;
“ Lord bless you !
Life!™
% “[G:ood-byo, dearest Pa. Good-
ye :

“ Good-bye, my darling! Take
];hfma:sy, my dm{ Jnhnh.ngTah her

e!"

Se, she ing on her hushand’s
arm, they turned homeward by a

path which the i Hun
crutforthmmgsethng And O
there are days in this life, worth life

No, my

;| and worth desth. And O what a

P-L:ight old song it is, that O "tis love,
tis love, 'tis love, that makes the
world go round | y

CHAPTER V.

e
ﬁjﬁti;
IHL
gr ;‘?E}l
THiLT

CONCEENTNG THE MENDICANT'§ BERIDE,

'in direct opposition to her
advice : “—your danghter Bella has
bestowed herself upon a Mendicant.”
“Good gracious, my dear!"” '
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