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had never grown up, and said, “ What
a silly little Mouse it is!"

“But you do forgive me that, and
avon{,thh:g else; don't you, Pa "

“Yes, my dearest.”

“And you don’t feel solitary or
neglected, s ey by yourself;
do you, Paf"

No, my

“ Lord bless you!
“ Good-bye, dearest Pa. Good-
ol

Life!”

“ Good-bye, my darling! Take
her away, my dear John, Take her
home!"

So, she leaning on her husband’s
arm, they turned homeward by a
path which the gracious sun struc
out for them in its setting. And O
there are days in this life, worth life

;|and worth death. And O what a

bright old song it is, that O *tis love,
"tis love, "tis love, that makes the
world go round ! >

(UHAPTER V.
CONCEENING THE MENDICANT' § BRIDE.

‘received her hushand on

tion of unconscionsness, 7T did omit
it. How—or perhaps I should rather
is Bella ?"

you have no daughter

‘Bella, my dear £
our daughter ﬂolla," eaid
Wilfer, with a lofty air of never
had the least rtnership in
young ludy : of whom she now
: mention as an
of which her husband
get up entirely on his own ae-
count, and in direct opposition to hep
advice: “—your danghter Bella hasg
bestowed herself upon a Mendicant,”

% Good gracious, my dear !

8t
R. W.,

7
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“Bhow your father his daughter | one thing is not more unnatural than

Bella's letter, Lavinia,” said M,

the other. There seems g fitness in

Wilfer, in her monotonous Act of | the arrangement. By all megns!”

Parliament tone, and waving her

hand. T think your father will

admit it to be documen

what T tell him. I believe your
father is acquainted with his daughter

Bella’s writing. But I do not know.

He may tell you he is not. Nothing

will surprise me.”

“Posted at Greenwich, and dated
this morning," said the Irrepressible,
flouncing at her father in handing
him the evidence. *Hopes Ma won’t
be angr{}nbut is happily married to
Mr. J Rokesmith, and didn’t
mention it beforehand to avoid words,
and please tell darli u, and love
to me, and T should like to know
what you'd have said if any other
unmarried member of the family had
done it 1

He read the letter, and faintly ex-
claimed “ Deat me!”

“You may well say Dear mo !" ye-

joined ?ﬂh Wilfer, in a deep tone.

pon w encouragement he said
it again, though scarcely with the
success he had expected; for the
scornful lady then remarked, with
extreme bitterness: “ You said that
before.”

“It’s very surprising. But I
pose, my dear,” hinted the che:?]}:l:
as he folded the letter after a discon-
certing silence, “ that we must make
the best of it! Would you object to
my pointing out, my dear, that Mr.
John Rokesmith is not (so far as I am
acquainted with him), strictly speal-
ing, a Mendicant.”

S Indeed f” returned Mrs. Wilfer,
with an awful air of politeness.
s Jy s0f I was not aware that
Mr. ghﬁnigtocllmmmh was a gai:ﬂa-
man o & perty.  But I am
much relieved topll;:)ar i,

“1 doubt if you kave heard it, m:
dear,” the chernb submitted wil.i
hesitation.

“Thank you,” said Mrs. Wilfer,
“I make false statements, it appears ?
So be it. If my daughter flies in my

proof of

Assuming, with a shiver of resigna-
tion, a deadly cheerfuln b

But, here the Trrepressible skir-
mished into the conflict, dragging the
;ilructant form of Mr. Sampson after

“Ma,” interposed the yvo lad.
“I must say I think it} :rjégld Eré
much better if you would keep to the
pomti, mﬁl not hold forth about
people’s flying into people's faces,
which is nothing more nor less than
impossible nonsense,”

“How !" exclaimed Mrys, Wilfer,
Imitting her dark brows.

* Just im-possible nonsense, Ma,"”
returned Lavvy, “and George Samp-
son knows it i8, as well as I do.”
Mrs. Wilfer suddenly becoming
petrified, fixed her indignant eyes
upon the wretched George: who,
divided between the support due from
him fo his love, and the support due
from him to his love's mamma, sup-
ported nobody, not even himself,
“The true point is,” pursned La-
vinia, “ that Bella has behaved in a
most unsisterly way to me, and might
have severely compromised me with
George and with George’s family, by
making off and getting married in
this very low and disreputable man-
ner—with some pew-opener or other,
I suppose, for a bridesmaid—when
she ought to have eonfided in me,
and ought to have said, If, Lavvy,
you consider it due to your engage-
ment with George, that you should
countenance the occasion by being
present, then, Lavvy, I beg you
to le present, keeping' my secret from
Ma and Pa." As of course I ghould
have done,”

“As of course you would have
done? Tngrate !" exclaimed Mrs,
Wilfer. “Viper!”

“Isay! You know, ma’am. Upon

my honour you mustn’t,” Mr. Samp-

SOl TenomaLrs; ing his head

fgw, surely my husband may. The|you mustn't. No

seriously. % With the highest re-
spect for you, ma’'am, upon my life
¥; you know.
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man with the feelings of a|become absorbed. And so, indeed, it
When & with

gentleman finds himself engaged to o |,

S ET oy kmow!—I woul

M e own good feel-
E;rd%£ uht iuw&: h?"y::rd Mr. peon,
in rathe M;_[fgr’o bﬂ:;:x[lml;ta:a at the
Mt dan in scinowlodg-
is obliging interference was
guch & t Miss Lavinia
%fnht u:ito tears, and caught him
round the neck for his protection.

«My own unnatural mother,
sereamed the young lady,  wants t;o
anmihilate George! But you shan't
be- annihilated, George. T'1l die
fixst ! L
in the arms of his
ot s“}.I.;:u'g)!.mn.m:rugg‘lad to shake his
m Wilfer, and to remark :
& With every sentiment of respect for
ou, you know, ma'am—vipers really

't do you credit.” g

You shall not be annihilated,
George!” cried Miss Lavinia. *“Ma
ghall destroy me first, and then she'll
be contented. Oh, oh, ch! Have I
lured Gieorge from his happy home
to expose him tothis! George, dear,
be free! Leave me, ever y
George, to Ma and to my fate. Give
my love to igr aunt, George dear,
thathasérossed yourpathand l}'&lghted
your existence. Oh, oh, oh ! The
young lady, who, hysterically speal-
ing, was only just come of age, ¢
had never gone off yet, here fell into

a highly ereditable crisis, which, re- | perv

arded as a first performance, was
%ary successful ; Mr. Sampson, bend-
ing over the body meanwhile, in a
gtate of distraction, which induced
him to address Mrs. Wilfer in the
inconsistent expressions: * Demon—
with the h.ighesi Irespenh for you—
behold your work !
The {tommb stood helplessly rub-
bing his chin and looking on, but on

not to curse the viper | pa/

ved, for the Irrepreasible grad
gmammg_ed, to herself,p and asking mti
wild emotion, * George, dear, are you
gafo P and further, “ George, love,
what has happened ¥ Where is Ma?"
My, Sampson, with words of comfort,
raised her prostrate form, and handed
her to Mrs. Wilfer as if the young
lady were something in the nature of
refreshments. Mrs. Wilfer with dig-
nity partaking of the refreshments,
by kissing her once on the brow (ns
ity accepting an oyster), Miss Lavvy,
tottering, returned to the protection
of Mr. pson ; to whom she gaid,
 Gteorge, dear, I am afraid I have
been foolish; but I am still a little
weak and gidd}r; don't let go my
hand, George!” And whom she
afterwards y agitated at inter-
vals, by giving utterance, when least
expected, to a sound between a sob
and a bottle of soda-water, that
seemed to rend the bosom of her
frock.

Among the most remarkable effects
of this crisis may be mentioned its
having, when peace was restored, an
inexplicable moral influence, of an
elevating kind, on Miss Lavinia, Mrs.

deavest | Wilfer, and Mr, George Sampson,

from which R. W. was altogether ex-
cluded, as an outsider and non-sym-
thiser. Miss Lavinia assumed &
modest air of having g

herself; Mrs. Wilfer, a serene air of
forgiveness and resignation; Mr.

and | Sampson, an air of having been im-

roved and chastened. Theinfluence
. aded the spirit in wh:?;ithay re-
turned to the previous question.
¢ (George, dgnf.;?" said Lavvy, with
a melancholy smile, * after what has
passed, I am sure Ma will fell Pa -
that he may tell Bella we shall agl be
glad to see her and her husband.”
Mz, Sampson said he was sure of
it too; murmuring how eminently
he respected Mrs. Wilfer, and ever
must, and ever would. Never more

the whole was inclined to welcome | eminently, he added, than after what
this diversion as one in which, by |had passed.

reason of the absorbent pro

ies of

« Far be it from me,” said Mrs.

hysterics, the previous question would | Wilfer, making deep proclamation
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from her corner, “to run counter to] and she will be received. 80,” after
the feelings of a child of mine, and of | a short pause, aml an air of having

a Youth,” Mr. Sam hardl

taken medicine in i, “so will her

0 pson y seemed e
to like that word, * who is the object | husband.

of her maiden preference. 1 may

feel—nay, know—that I have been

deluded and deceived. T may foel—
nay, kmow—that I have been set

. asido and passed over. I may feel—
- nay, know—that after having so far
| overcome my repugnance towards Mr.
* and Mrs. Boffin as to receive them
Yo denghior Bala's’s heve b
ter n!‘n ere turn-

mg to her husband, * residing under
theirs, it were well if your daughter

Bella,” again turning to her husband,

“had profited in a wurldirvl int of

view by a connection so di ful,
8o disreputable. I may foel—nay,
know-—that in uniting herself to M);
Rokesmith she has united herself to
one who is, in spite of shallow so-

histry, a Mendicant. And I may
R u::e]l assured that yﬁd& hter
"’ again turning to
“does not exalt hg- i be-
coming a Mendicant's bride. I
ofmppresa what I feel, and say nothing
it."

M:ix Snmps{vfn ﬂ:r‘nmumd th;tﬂﬁ.u
was the sort of thing you might ex-
pect from one wﬂﬁnﬂ mm:a'in her
own family been an example and
never an outrage. And ever more 8o
(M. Smm-ladded, with some de-
gree of o ity), and never more
8o, than ]tIn and - 'h what had
passed. He must take the liberty of
adding, that what was true of the
mother, was true of the youngest
daughter, and that he mnﬂ) never
forget the touching feelings that the
conduct of bothhzﬁ awakened within
him. Tn conclusion, he did hope that
that there wasn't & man with a
beating heart who was capable of
something that remained undesceribed,
in consequence of Miss Lavinia's
stopping him as he reeled in his

“'I"h‘mfcrre, R. W.,” said Mrs.
‘Wilfer, resuming her discourse and
turning to her lord again, “let your

“And T beg, Pa,” said Lavinia
“ that you will not tell Bella what T
ha;-a undarg-rmn. It ean do no good,
and it might cause her to reproach
herself."” ¥

“My dearest girl,” Mr.
Samﬁ_aun, “ghe ought to know it.”

“No, George,” said Lavinia, in &
tone of resolute self-demial. “No,
dearest George, let it be buried in
oblivien."” b

Mr. Sampson considered that “too
noble.”

“Nothing is too noble, dearest
George,” returned Lavinia., And,
Pa, you will be careful not to
refer Bella, if yon can help it,

to my eng t to George. It
nﬁghsuemmmmindingherufhar

equally right to avoid mentioni
Gem‘ge’al:ging prospects when m
is present. It might seem like taunt-
ing her with her own poor fortunes,
Iﬁtmaovm'mnon:lbar that T am her
younger gister, and ever spare her
ﬁnfnl contrasts, which could not
wound her sharply.”
Mr. Bampson expressed his belief
that such was the demeanour of An-
. Miss Lavvy replied “with so-
ity, “No, dearest George, I am
but oo well aware that I am merely
human.”
Mrs. Wilfer, for her part, still fur-
ther improved the occasion by sitting
with her eyes fastened on her hus-'
band, like two great black notes of
interrogation, severely inquiring, Are
you looking into your breast? Do
E}u deserve your blessings? Can you
y your hand upon your heart and
say that you are worthy of =0 hys-
terical a daughter? T'donot ask you
if you are worthy of such a wife—put
Me out of the question—but are
sufficiently conscious of, and Hnnm
for, the pervading moral grandeur of
the fammrmehmlo on which you

daughter Bella come when she will,

are gazing ! These inquiries proved
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% besid little Pa), you don't take milk.
Wmmm mgohndm }’ﬁiﬂn‘tb&fumlwu

solemn “T would recom-
mend you, i you have a human feel-
%w' .l tobsdl”
‘Thank my dear,” he re-
1. T & it is the best place

in all directions in a moment, was

gei:ng& to Ea married, and how

] mediately. John, love, kiss Ma

being a little d by wi hzf married; but I ds now, because John
in 'm“- ﬁnd;wwmda does. John, dear, did you kiss Ma

# Oh, you did! Quite
, dear ; but I didn't see
you do it, 8o I asked. Cut some
bread and butter, John ; that's a love.
Ma likes it donbled. And now you
must tell me, dearest Ma and Lavvy,
upon your words t;.:du];mDM1 md::_t
momen a momen

you for a i s

when I wrote to say I had run

Bofore Mrs, Wilfer could wave her
gloves, the Mendicant's bride in her
merriest affectionate manmer went on

by the s his guilty fore-|and La
that would betray ﬂ:e soene be. | correct, Jo
_h”_'-m‘-“ (l—all things considered
iﬂg m " h I “,f‘:lgﬂ in a
dope; which gave his ady immense
%M of your daughier
Bella, and sleop?”" she 7 | hink T wos
which }IO mﬂdlyd " | away "'
T #his AT,
“ 31 I“,'}":ad . Wilfor, with

i, .

g:l'hl1 think it must have made you
rather cross, dear Ma and Lavvy, and
I know I deserved that you should
be very cross. But you see I had
been such a heedless, heartless crea-
ture, and had led you so to expect
that I should marry for money, and
so to make sure that I was incapable
of ing for love, that I 1IE.l:u:n.lghlt

‘Mendicant's bride dashed | you couldn’t believe me. Because,

- ab unassailable u}:.piew con- gvrgﬁsue.ymdkb’t kmow how much
siderately to be held by Miss Lavvy, [of Good, Good, Good, T had learnt

&nﬂmt;redthewholoof the works | from John. Well! So I was sly

about it, and ashamed of what you
supposed mé to be, and fearful
we wuldn‘tundurshndmt'm‘tht
and might come to words, which we
should all be sorry for af and
s0 I said to John Mﬁi’hﬂhﬁ’ﬁsﬁtﬂ
take me withou! tm{

as he did let him.

an
unknown individual who ‘ h{ﬁ,"
: more brightly,
“ and 4 &Wﬁmi.mm‘. And now,
isn’t it nice, dearest Ma and Lavvy,
to know that no words have been said
which any of us can be sorry for, and
that we are all the best of friends at
the antest of teas!”
ving got up and ldssed them
aguin, she slip back to her chair
(after o loop on the road to squeeze
her husband round the mneck) and

fgain went on.
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upon. Well!
dolls’ houses, de—lightfull i

| and we have a clever little servant

who is de—cidedly pretty, and we are
economical and orderly, and do every-
thinm clockwork, and we have a
hun, and fifty pounds a year, and
we have all we want, and more. And
lastly, if you would like to know
in confidence, n§ perhaps you may,
what is my opinion of my husband,
my oPinion 18—that I almost love
him |’

“ And if you would like to know in
confidence, as perhaps you may," said
her husband, smiling, as he stood by
her side, without her having detected
his approach, “my opinion of my wife,
my opinion is——'""  But Bella started
up, and put her hand upon his lips.

“8top, sir! No, John, dear! Se-
riously! Please not yet a while! I
want to he something so much worthier
thanM the d‘algl]inl.; the doll's ho?le.”

“My ing, are you not #"

“Not hglf, not a quarter, so much
worthier as I hope you may some day
find me! Try me through some re-

verse, John—try me through some
trial—and tell them after that, what
you think of me.”

“I will, my Life,” said John. I
: it-,’

“That's my dear John, And you
won't a word now ; will you £
“ I won’t,'l' m::l John, with a
very expressive look of admiration

around him, "sg:a.ka. word now!”
.5ha laid her th:lfkhing cheek upon
: him, and said,
looking at the rest of them sideways

out of her bright eyes: “T'll go fur-
ther, Pa amgnfh :.Zld Law;-. s"c:]'olm
don't suspect it—he had no idea of it
—but I quite love him 1

Even . Wilfer relaxed under
the influence of her married daughter,
and seemed in a majestic manner to
imply remotely that if R. W. had
been a more deserving object, she too
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“ And now you will naturally want
to know, dearest Ma and Lavvy, how
wa live, and what we have got to live

And so we live on
Blackheath, in the charm—ingest of

down from her pedestal for his bee
guilement. Miss Lavinia, on the
other hand, had strong doubts of the
Mﬁ of the course of treatment, and
whether it might not spoil Mr. Samp-
son, if experimented on in the case of
that young gentleman. R. W. him-
self was for his purt convinced that
he was father of one of the most
charming of girls, and that Rokesmith
was the most favoured of men ; which
opinion, if propounded to him, Roke-
emith would probably not have con-
tested.

The newly married pair left early,
s0 that they mi htwa.lr-:t laisumt};
their starﬁng—Lm from London, for
Gireenwich. first they were very
cheerful and falked much ; but after
a while, Bella fancied that her hus-
band was turning somewhat thought-
ful. 8o ghe asked him :
‘ John, dear, what's the matter ¢
on't me,”" sai
looking up{:go?his face, “ what you
m 0 "”

* There's not much in the thought,
my soul. I was thinking whether
T Vouricy Joha ™ sopestes Bl
on ri ot Bella,
shrinking a little.
“I mean, really rich, Say, as rich
as Mr. Boffin. You would like that?*
1 should be almost.afraid to try,
John dear. 'Was he much the better
for his wealth? Was I much the
'%a;:?:sr for the little part T once had in
i
“But all e are not the worse
for riches, mpym-flv)r;n.”
people " Bella musingly *
suggested witﬁ raised eyebrows. ik .
* Nor even most people, it may be
hoped. If you were rich, for instance,
you would have a great power of
doing good to others.”
““ Ye, sir, for instance,” Bella play-
fully rejoined ; “but should I exer-
cise the power, for instance? And
again, gir, for instance ; should I, at
the same time, have a great power of
doing harm to myself ¢

might have condescended to come

Laughing and pressing her arm,
he retorted: “But sﬁ]n;,slglin for

" he asked,

g 'ﬁ“ﬁ-
; not. But it's so
Bope ot jope_mob and think not,
ut the riches.” darli
“Why ; say, my

£ that ph being poor
earnestly at her. I
“ - don't I say, being poor!

i"i"h!”:_". t poor. Dear John,
B 6 m’? t you suppose I

sk wowro oor

[0

; and think for you. Insucha
f are wearing now, you
Mwme,mdinnodfwcould
you ever look, to my thinking, more
or more beautiful. But you
admired many finer dresses this
: x ; and is it not natural that
%fm&;ﬁvammwwu?
“Iﬁ’n very niea -ﬂ}at you should
wish it, John. It brings these tears
of pleasure into my eyes, to
‘hear say 5o with such ten
But
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derness. | a little sobered dmm'
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dearly love, and I have as as
got it, John. I have better m got:

They were not the less happy for
such talk, and home was not the less
home for coming after it. Bella was
fast developing a oet genins for
home. Afll Em es and graces
husband thonght) to

have taken domestic service with
hﬂ,mdmholphertomkﬂhmﬂ

on, . -

%Iacﬁ—urlfnﬂied life glided hBFPﬁY on.
She was all alone all day, for, after
an early breakfast her husband re-
paired every morning to the »
and did not return until their
dinner hour, He was “in a China,
house,” he ined to Bella: which
she found quite satisfactory, without

ing the China houseintominuter

etails than a wholesale vision of tea,
vice, odd-smelling silks, carved boxes,
ed Ughd-oyel prople B more than
doub

lla, | it, John !”

?nlked with her hushand to the rail-
road, and was al:ﬁys there a to

him ; her WRYB
hit ut not much),

for dramaticall ¥ distr MM_ r
wo enter on the ]munhold affairs
of the day. Such weighing and

mixi IIIIX ﬁmﬂng and ting,
such dusti washing amf:mh_
ing, l&% and weeding and
trowelling other small garden-
such making and mending and
}mﬂg and airing, such diverse ar-
1 and above all such severe

1! For Mis. J.R., who had never

been wont to do too much at home as
Miss B. W., was under the constant
nocessity of referring for adviee and

support to a sage volume entitled
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The Complete British Family House- | the markets, and how much

wife, which she would sit consulting,

to the Bank i
been taken o 5 A i
b

with her elbows on the table and her | to look wise and serious over i

temples on her hands, like some per-
%1]:? W i ovm-at.;n
i, because
ﬁ; Complete British Bzumvn.fa,

language.

nature, Bella would suddenly exclaim
aloud, “Oh, you ridiculous old thing,
what do you mean by that? You
must have been drinking!” And
having made this marginal note,

of enti unatiainable,
gty
ing moments of unreason, ﬁelh
would ;Ilmt her up and knock her on
the table, apostrophising her with
the compliment, “Oh yon e a
stupid old donkey! Where am I to
get it, do you think?"
Another branch of study claimed
i o roglae pari overs e
a ov .
This was the ing of tl:i;y mw{-
paper, 50 that she might be close u
with John on go:elful topica whurz:
g:h.n t;?lna hnme.huln her desire to
in things his companion, she
would have set herself m ual
zeal to master Algebra, or Euclid, if
he had divided his soul betw:
and either. Wonderful was the wa
in which she would store up the City
Intelligence, and beamm;ry shed it
upon John in the course of the even-
ing; incidentally mentioning the

sho would laugh at herself most

chn.nm?ly and would say, kissin
{1;:;:"“ t al comes of my ﬂ‘;’va, Johg

he justified it by telling her that she
m her married life as the
mmtmmdgﬁng creature that could
“Amyi you have such a cheerful
ghl" he said, fondly. “You are
a bright light in the house.”
“Am I truly, John ¢
“Are you trulyf Yes, indeed.
Only much more, and much better,”
“Do you know, John, dear,” said
Bella, taking him by a button of
his coat, “ that I sometimes, at odd
moments—don't laugh, John, please.”
Nothing should induce John to do
it, when agked him not to do it.
* —That I ometimes think, John,
I feel o little u\rious."eh
“Are you too much alome, my
darling 7 .
#Oh dear, no, John! Tho time is
so short that I have not & moment
too much in the weelk.”
“Why serious, my life, then?
When serious #*
“When I laugh, I think,” said
Belly, laughing as she laid her head
upon his shoulder. “ You wouldn't
believe, sir, that I feel serions now P
But I do.” = And she laughed agnin,

commodities that were looking up in

and something glistened in her eyes.
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fter a little consideration,

o be xich, pet?” | cherub,
 Would youlike fo be rich, pet?” | SN0 L i

e asked her 1y ask |
 Rich, Johu! How oo you 65 o

#You are a very bad boy,” retorted
“to talk about dismal things

¥ .w‘!l . L, 'ts'.|
m?-hm regret anything, my “ﬂﬂ}umw%ioim her father,
- irits.

M?u

+1 am not out o I am as

et ? ]TOE“ B[“ﬂ ¥ gp]n . fa s,
“ Rogret any rthing a lark.” Which his face con
um:ﬁ_ dently mﬂtﬂﬂ- But then, mas

ghe said, between

MI“S 'Mynu may sometimes seo

some-| *He has been grubb
h'@""“.g*‘f:;‘mf"m ight | bing at school,” said Be

it's noBt 1,
id Bel g

more.John, dear, we must give this

little fellow his supper, you know.

are sure and certain
it must be I,”
won't do so any

“Then if

; ‘80

“ Of course we must, my d‘:{‘;ﬁ;
looking

very anxious on the subject, but | at her father's hand and lightly slap-

¥

f

i
§
%gu.
I
Ed

i
i
£
gl

i
, ;;:g gs
Gt
’tig‘aag_
-:g_%ig
i%:':

ving it, “till he's not fit to be seen.
h what a grubby child !
« Indeed, my dear,” said her father,
“T was going to ask to be allowed to
wash my hands, only you find me

on}'s(?ume h gir]" cried Bella,
taldng him by 1

- 8he dressed his hair in

s w manner, brushing
it out straight, parting it, winding it

16 sticking it up on
;‘gx constantly falling back on
John to get a good look at the effect
of it. "g;n nﬁaya received her on

s di arm,

Jearning ﬁ, while the patient cherub stood

waiting to be finished.

; and what is life but
Ieaming

« ::ﬁm;}:ywdnwﬂhqu
self when you have i

heart, sill
L 2 Why The iy dear;” said the
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touches.

on, and come and have your supper.”
_The cherub investing himself with
his coat was led back to his cornar—
where, but for having no egotism in
his pleasant natare, he wounld have
answered well enough for that radiant
though self-sufficient boy, Jack Hor-
ner—DBella with her own hands laid
- a cloth for him, and brought him his
su%pcr ona fray. *“Stopa moment,”
said she, “we must keep his little
clothes clean ;™ and tied a napkin
under his c¢hin, in a very methodical
manner,

While he took his supper, Bella
sat by him, sometimes admonishing
him to hold his fork by the handle,
like a polite child, and at other times
carving for him, or pouring out his
drink.  Fantastic as it all was, and
accustomed as she ever had been to
make a Elaything of her good father,
over delighted that she should put
him to that account, still there was
an occasional something on Bella's
part that was new. It could not be
said that she was less playful, whim-
sical, or natural, than she always had
been ; but it seemed, her husband
thought, as if there were some rather
(i.;mvar reagon than he had supposed

or what she had so lately said, and

as if, t-hmu?-haut all this, there were
glimpses of an underlying serious-
ness,

It was a circumstance in support
of this view of the case, that when
she had lighted her father's pipe, and
mixed him his glass of grog, she sat
down on a stool between her father
and her husband, leaning her arm
upon the latter, and was very quiet.

' So quiet, that when her father rose
to take his leave, she looked round
with a start, as if she had forgotten
his being there.

“You go a little way with Pa,
Jo}né? A % 5 ¢

*“Yes, my dear. Do you?”

| Im.vay not written to Lizzie
Hexam since I wrote and told her
that I really had a lover—a whole

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

had at last completed the final
i« “ Now, you are something
like a genteel boy ! Put your jacket

one. I have often thought I would
like to fell her how right she was
when she El;latended to read in the
live coals that I would go through
fire and water for him. I am in the
humour to tell her so to-night, J ohn,
and I'll stay at home and do it

“You are tired.”

“Not at all tived, John, dear, but

Good night, dear Pa. Good night,
you dear, good, gentle Pal"

Left to herself, she sat down to
write, and wrote Lizzie a long letter.
She had but completed it a.mf read it
over, when her husband came back.
¥You are just in time, sir,” eaid
Bella; “I am going to give you your
first curtain lecture, ﬂ ghall &
parlour-curtain lecture. You shall
take this chair of mine when I have
folded my letter, and I will take the
stool (though you ought to take it, I
can tell you, sir, if 1t's the stool of
repentance), and you'll soon find
yourself talen to task soundly.”

Her lett&.ﬂr folded, aealet(it: and di-
rected, and her pen wiped, and her
middle finger wiged, s:?d her desk
locked up and put away, and these
transactions performed with an air
of severe business sedateness, which
the Complete British Housewifo
might have assumed, and certainly
would not have rounded off and
broken down in with a musical
laugh, as Bella did: she placed her
husband in his chair, and placed her-
self upon her stool.

“Now, sir! To begin at the be-
ginning.” What is your name ?

A question more decidedly rushing
at the secret he was keeping from
her, could not have astounded him.
But he kept his countenance and his
secret, and answered, *John Roke-
smith, my dear.”

“Good boy! Who gave you that
name? "’

With a returning suspicion that
something might have betrayed him

to her, he answered, interrogatively,

“ My godfathers and my godmothers,

dear love §*

“Pretty good!" said Bella. “Not

in the humour to ‘write to Lizze. .

ot
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goodest good, hecause you hesitate |

i a8 you know
agourﬁc:ft}mg;wﬁv‘:;}, so far, T'll Jet
?;ou off the rest. Now, I am going

out of my own lﬁea.i‘
~ whv did you go bac

g&l;"ﬂw de_a.r, ‘t:) ﬂ;iegﬁon_ you once

asked me before—would I like to be

vich ? " ] &

Again, his gecret ! He looked
down ab hel:?:s- ghe looked up at him,
with her hands folded on his knee,
and it was as nearly told as ever

g mno reply ready, he could

jetter than embrace her,
do‘:’;n short, dear John,” said Bella,
¢this is the topic of my lecture: I
want nothing on earth, and I want
you to believeit.”

«Tf that's all, the lecture may be

i over, for I do.”

“Tt'snot all, John, dear,” Bella he-
gitated. “TIt's only Firstly. There's
a dreadful Secondly, and a dreadful

hirdly to come—as I used to say to

relf in sermon-time when I was a
va}"y_mall-sinad sinner at clmr{"}l'.'

Let them come, my dearest.

“Ave you sure, John, dear; are
you absolutely certain in your inner-
most heart of hearts—?"

“YWhich is not in my keeping,” he

w“Ho, John, but the t]l::jt’ az-;nﬁ-:‘:

 absolutely cerfain
{E:%M b 'oyf that heart of hearts,
which you have given to me as I
have given mine to you, there is no
remembrance that I was once very
?”’

Calendar of my life the brightest of
its days; mm I whenever I look at
ur dear face, or hear y :
voice, seo and hear my noble cham-
? It can mever vebgen;d},nt
rhich made you serious,
wstNo,J,ohn{itﬁwtgﬂn'tM i
loss was it Mrs. Bofiln, though
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with the lecture. Give me a moment,
because I like to ery for joy. It_;‘g 50
delicious, John, dear, to cry for joy.’
She did so on his neck, and, still
clinging there, laughed a little when
she said, ¥ IJEhg;k’ I am ready now
hirdly, John.'™ ;
fm:'TI amy;mdy for 'I"hl.rdl y," said
¢ whatever it is.’
JOEI]I? believe, John,” %tmaqed Bella‘.=
“ that you believe that I believe—
“ My dear child,” cried her hus-
band ‘gaily, ¢ what a quantity of
e, 1
DTt thero?" said Bella, with
another laugh. I never knew such
a quantity ! It's like verbs in an
exercise, But I can't get on with
less belioving. Il try again. I
believe, dear John, that you beliove
that I believe that we have as much
money as we require, and that we
want for nothing.”
¢ Tt is strictly true, Bella.”
¢ But if our money should by any
means be rendered not so much—if
we had to stint ourselves a little in
purchases that we can afford to make
now—waould you still have the same
wnﬁdenoehnir; my being quite con-
o .
te]afed, Ji.saly the same confidence,
T mTEJRnk you, John dear, thousands
upon thousands of times. Ang I may
e it for gmntad. no doubt,” with a
little faltering, “that you would be
quite as contenfed yourself, John?
But, yes, I know I may. For, know-
ing that I should be so, how surely I
may know that you would be so; you
who are so much stronger, and firmer,
and more raason?ble and more gene-
I am/
m“]?,Ht?u:;!"' gaid her husband, “I
must not hear that. You are all
wrong there, though otherwise as
right as can be. And now I am

dear | brought to a little piece of news, my

deavest, that I might have told you
SR 1 tho ovening. I have strong
reason for confidently believing that
we shall never be in the receipt of a
smaller income than our present in-
come,”

her. Wait & moment, s
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_ Bhemight have shown herself more
interested in the intelligence ; but she
had returned to the investigation of
the coat-button that had ﬁlgul her
attention a few hours hefore, and
scarcely seemed fo heed what he said,

“And now we have gob to the
hottom of it at last,” eried her hus-
band, rallying her, “and this is the
thi.uﬁthat md;’;:lou sarions F ' ks

o i It" Bﬂuﬂ Mﬂt‘.ﬂg e

o’nnd shaking her head, it
wasn't this.”

“Why then, Lord bless this little
wife of mine, there's a Fourthly!”
exclaimed John.

“This worried me a little, and so

did Secondly,” said Bella, occupied

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

with the button, “but it was quite
another sort of seriousness—a much
ﬁﬁrmﬂ uicter sort of seriousness
t I e of, John, dear."”
As he his face to hers, she
raised hers to meet it, and laid her
little n'&:t hand on his eyes, and
Te.

kept it
“Do you remember, John, on the
a's speaking
be sailing

day we were married,

of the ships that mi

w“;‘:f us from the wn seas "
“° 2 "
o i

oemmd
T

me . ....a litde baby,

CHAPTER VL

A CRY FYOR HELP.

Tun
for the ni
i:&?m of people going home
from their day’s labour in it. There

ere men, women, and in
the groups, and there was no want of
lively colour to flutter in the gentle
evening wind. ingling of va-
mx;vmceamdthemmof ughter
made a cheerful impression upon
ear, analogous to that of the flut
colours upon the eye. Into the sheet
of water reflecting the flushed sky in

thefa:?mund
almot of urchins were casting stones,
ing the expansion

Mill had stopped work
were sprinkled

g

and the paths and roads | between mankind
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