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CHAPTER X.

A MARRIAGE CONTRACT.

Tuere is excitement in the Ve-
ﬁringmnsion.b;rhamameyunns
is going to married (powder
mﬂyni)%mtumyomg tle-
man, and she is to be 1
the Vi ing house, and the Ve-
neerings are to give the breakfast.
The Analytical, who objects as a
matter of principle to everything
that occurs on the premises, meces-
sarily objects to the match; but his
consent has been dispensed with, and
a spring-van is delivering its load of
greenhouse plants ab door, in
order that to-morrow's feast may be
crowned with flowers.
The mature young lady is & lady
of property. The mature

gentleman is a pro=-
perty. He invests his property. He
goes, in & ing amateurish
way, into the City, attends meeti

of Di and has to do with traf-
fic in Shares. Agis well known to
the wise in their ion, traffic in
Shares is the one to have to do
with in this world. ve no antece-

‘Where is he goi to
Bhue&mmhnhl‘ﬁgn;ném
Has he any ¢ Shares.
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While the Lo:::_dand Gﬁg have
L L 0 Be Modhd toaerow,
My. Twemlow has soffered much in

from | his mind. It would seem that both

the mature young lady and the ma-
hu-oyonuggmtlemanmmmdubi-
tably be anaudns{;oldastﬁimda.
Wards of his, per! ? Yet that
ca.nmmol be, for ave older
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friend. You know our dear friend
Podsnap £
Twemlow ought to know the dear
friond Podsnap who covered him
with so much confusion, and he says
he dmh:nw Jt:.m, and Podsnap re-
ciproca pparently, P
has been so - ina a]wr!:
time, us to believe he has been
intimate in the house many, many,
many years. In the friendliest man-
ner he is ing himself quite at
home with his to
executing a statuette of the Colossus
at Rhod Twemlow has before
noticed in his feeble way how soon
the Veneering guests become infected
with the Veneering fiction. Not,
however, that he has the least notion
of its being his own case.
.“'('}nr friends, Alfred and Sophro-
nia,” pursues Veneering the veiled
B oney v ik e g b
you lad to hear,
my dear fellows, are go to be
married. As my wife and I make it
a family affair, the entire direction of
which we take upon ourselves, of
course our first step is to communi-
cate the fact to our family friends.”
(*Oh!" thinks Twemlow, with
his eyes on Podsnap, “ then there are
onl‘ylt:i?i u}fi us, Em% he's the other.")
ope,” Venoari 068 O
“to have hnﬁady Tipﬁ %o me::!:
you; but she is always in request,

see what he has to do with it.”
his(“ Oh!” thinks Twemlow, with
eyes mﬂmi y ““then there
four of us, and /Ae¢’s the other.”) -
% Boots and Brewer,"” observes Ve~

neering, “whom you also know, I
have not asked to-day; but I re-

.(“Then,” thinks Twemlow, with
his eyes shut, “there are si—'"
But here collapses and does not com-
pl(i{;ilg; Tecover unhtliﬂ dinner is over
g Anal been requested
to withdraw. A

“We now come,"” says Veneering,
“to w& the real point, of our
little y consultation. Sophronia,
having lost both father and mother,
has no one to give her away."

. “Give her away yourself," says

My dear Podsnap, no. For three
reasons. [Firstly, because I couldn’t
take so much myself when I
have mpwted.my friends to re-
member. Secondly, becauso I am
not so vain as to think that I look
the pa Thirdly, because Anastatia
is a little su ‘on the subject
and feels averso to my Qﬁm ai]my-
anybody until baby is old enough to
be married.” ¥

* What wnt_lld' if he did ?™
Po‘ciisnap inquires of Mrs. Vencering.

My dear Mr. it's very
foolish' I know, but I have an in-
ﬁncﬁv& mﬁmantﬂl:” if Hamil-

n gave away anybody first, ho
would never give away baby.” Thus

Mrs. Veneering , with her hands
prossed together, and cach of hor oight
aquiline finge a5 very Tike
her one @ NosE. the "

sake.
* But, my dear Podsnap,” quoth
Veneering, ‘“there ds & tried giend
of our family wh:k{ think and hope
you will agres me, Podsnap, is
the friend on whom this le
duty almost aturally  devolves.
That friend,” saying the words as if
the company were about & hundred
and fifty in number, %is now among
us. That i w."!

ciently expzrmhym_, my dear Pod-
anap, the pleasure T fecl in having
this opinion of mine and Anastatin's

serve them for the occasion,”

so readily confirmed by you, that
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other equally familiar and tried | have none but themselves to thank

tion—I mean who

eq

friend who stands in the d - | for it.
y mﬁ?n

the position—or I ought rather to | (

pears Sophroniz

After which,
seem twice in

whom Twemlow

who places Anastatia and my- his lifetime), to thank Twemlow for

v
sefi? in the proud

standing in the Bl:':l;ilb
baby’s godfather."” And, indeed,
Veneering is much

tion of himself | counterfeiting the late Horatio Aker-
position—of | shem, Esquire, broadly of Yorkshire.

And after her, appears Alfred (whom

relieved in mind | Twemlow has seen once in his life-

to find that Podsnap betrays no time), to do the same, and to make a

Jealousy of Twemlow's elevation.
So, 1t has come to pass that the
ring-van is flowers on
o rosy hours and on the staircase,

and that Twemlow is 8 the

und on which he is to play his
istinguished part to-morrow. He
has already been to the church, and

taken note of the various impedi-
ments in the aisle, under the auspices
of an extremely widow who
opens the pews, and whose left hand
appears to be in a state of acuto
rheumatism, but is in fact voluntarily
doubled up to act a8 a money-box.
And now Veneering shoots out of
the Study wherein he is )
when ative, to give his mind
to the carving and gilding of the Pil-
grims going to Canterbury, in order
to show Twemlow the little flourish
he has prepared for the trumpets of
fashion, deseribing how that on the
seventeenth instant, at St. James's
Church, the Reverend Blank Blank,
assisted by the Reverend Dash Dash,
united in the bonds of matrimony,
Alfred Lammle, Esquire, of Sack-
ville Street, Piceadilly, to Sophronia,

sort of glitter, as if he were
constructed for candlelight nn]g,nnd
had been let out into daylight by
some grand mistake. And after that,
comes Mrs. Veneering, in a pervad-
ingly aquiline state of and
with arent little knobs on her
temper, like the little transparent
knob on the bridge of her nose,
“ Worn out by wo and excite-
ment,” a8 she tells her dear Mr.
Twemlow, and reluctantly revived
with curagoa by the Analytical. And
L]

after that, wﬂ.ﬂsmmds begin to
come by rai from various parts*
of the country, and to come like
adorsh]:otracrmt.s eu]gted by a ser-
geant present ; for, on arriving
at the Veneering depdt, they are in
& barrack of strangers.

So, Twemlow goes home to Duke
Street, St. James's, to take a plate of
mutton broth with a chop in if, and.
a look at the marriage service, in
order that he may cut in af the right
place to-morrow ; and he is low, and
feels it dull over the livery stable-
yard, and is distinetly aware of a
dint in his heart, made by the most
adorable of the adorable bridesmaids.

only danghter of the late tio
Akershem, Esquire, of Yorkshire.
Also how the fair bride was married
from- the house of Hamilton Veneer-
ing, Esquire, of Stucconia, and was
iven away by Melvin Twemlow,
uire, of Duke Street, St. James's,
second cousin to Lord Sni , O

Bﬁgiwoﬂ.h Park. ile perusing
W eﬂmgoaition, Twemlow makes
some ue approach to perceivi

that m Reverend Blank Bv[;:i
and the Reverend Dash Dash fail,
after this introduction, to become
enrolled in the list of Veneering's

For, the ﬁ little harmless o=
man onee his fancy, like the rest
of us, and she didn’t answer (as she
often does not), and he thinks the
adorable bridesmaid is like the fancy
ns she was then (which she is not at

#|all), and that if the fancy had not

married some one else for money,
but had married him for love, he and
she would have been happy (which
they wouldn’t have been , and that
ghe has o tenderness for him still
gvhm.a her tounghness is a proverb).
rooding over the fire, with his dried

will | liftle head in his dried little hands,

dearest and oldest friends, they
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and his dried little elbows on his|a
dried little knees, Twemlow is me-
lancholy. “NoAdomhlshbeurma
company here!’ thinks he. “No
Adorable 2t the club! A waste, a
wuata, a waste, my Twemlow!” And |1
asleep, and has galvanic

mrts omhim.
Betimes next that horri-
ins (relict of t‘hﬁ

Moty &mau&“ S Thind, whoy
who,
Mgggty Ceremony, was
graciously t.ouhsm-ve,“ £,
ll;at,wl?ng?) wltloo, b\:h&)? 'W'hy,
why, why #" hegml and
vn.mnheg mhngoy(:gmom
Shehasnmpntnhontormmgsmm-t
of aii.d nhs:;mst be

people’s early, my desr,
im y'Whem-

you
Lady Tippins, turning
about mpg about, “whmer your
thahndesmom &
ve énhonmm, returns
't know, and I
don’twe

“ Miserable! Is that the way you
do your duty "

“Beyond an impression that he
is to sit upon my knee and be seconded
at some point of the solemnities, like
a pl}nﬁ;pal at a prize-fight, I assure

ou I have no notion what my duty
l};," returns Mortimer. .
Eugene is also msthndanea,ml.h

tmght

air upon him of having
the ceremony to be a
and of bemg disappointed.

The geene is the Vestry-room of St.
Jameu Church, with a number of

old: on shelves, that
my 'Tippinses.

A carringe at the
l[uﬁmer’sman_an-ivas,

rather like a Me-

and an
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Buffers ; each Buffer with a flower
in his bulwn-holn, his hair curled,
and his gloves buttoned on fight,
apparent]

mrhmnm cap,

much interest. Veneering

himself upon this muhimldm
frhl:nd (wﬁmh Twemlow

Ay : e

with )mlnﬂm_ 2 lory, it 18
understood that Veneering is his co-
trustee, and that are arranging
about the fortune. lﬁ even
overheard to

sand I’uu-ndi ﬁﬂd a

find how hhﬁdyqt::{kmee-
nem'ng, k up spirit, fold their
h@,h ict him

less

tablgm the camals out, sy
all laden, cake, covered
with Ouglda, uilva- and true-lovers’

bracelet, produced
Veneering down, and
upont.ha Lﬂﬁ. Yet
vyaeematothmkmh more of
than if they wm a
ﬁolmblela.n ord and landlady d
in the way of hu.d.naas a.t 80

munh

and bride-
alwnys been their manner; and the

dishes with systematic perseverance,
as has always been thedr manner ; and
the pokey unknowns are eueaodmgly
benevolent to one another in invita-
tions to take glasses of champagne;
but Mrs, Podsnap, arching her mane
amd rocking her grandest, has a far
more deférentinl audience than Mrs.
Veneering ; and Podsnap all but does
the honours.
Amhurdinnnlmummmll.ﬂmt
h;n:g captivating
e of]nm and iha
ummtan the other, finds it im-

difficult to keep the
For, H‘;d WMI}-
pemﬁohunat fascinn
follows every hvelynm:l:g
hythntdearamtmwlthm
audible snort: which may be refer-
ahlnt.oa.ohmmeco]dmthahmd,bm
aJsobe r&ﬁamblebu
Andﬂnu
regulm'ml reproduction, at len,

tnbaaxpeotad'bythecompmy
wlmmakoem uses when

it is due, and b wmhn.gfur
it, render mp{uhcwlmn it
comes. Thn annthladﬁikemm
an injurious rejecting all dishes
whi;]ﬁdhdy : say-

aloud when are proffered to
ﬁ “No,no,no,lszztﬁorpge. Tnk(;

1tnwa;‘l" As with a set
e i i i gt
meats, she might
oometo llkathxsohnmc,vhmh

KWH o?he: fatal wﬁon
Ware enemy, fﬂ’m’
tries a youthful sally or two, 3 b
the eye-glass ; but, from the impene-
trable cap and snorting armonr of the
stumyle;nnt all weapons rebound

Auuthﬂobjechonablammmmnm
is, that the pokey unknowns support
each other in bmngununmgm le.
They persist in not g ﬁnﬁu’
by ﬂm ﬁg and silver camels, and

ded bogathar to def Hhe
e].a y chased ice-pails
even mn to unite in somo
utterance of the sentiment that the
landlord and landlady will m.nke n

Bnﬂ'mwo:kthwmythmghthe

prettygoodpmﬁtoutofthll,
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thoy almost themselves li
customers. Nor is there com m;kt?
g influence in the adorable brides-
maids ; for, having very little inferest
in the bride, and none at all in one
another, those lovely beings become,
each one on her own account, depro-
ciatingly contemplative of the milli-
nery present, o the bridegroom’s
man, exhausted, in the back of his
chair, to be improving the
occasion by penitentially contemplat-
ing all the wrong he has ever done;
the difference between him and his
friend being, that the latter,
in the 'uf.luehnir,uppem-stoba
con ting all the wrong he would
lile to do—particularly to the present
company.

In wh‘ieh at&ta of affairs, the usual
ceremonies rather droop and flag, and
the splendid cake when cut by the
fair hand of the bride has but an in-

digestible ap, . However, all | i
the thi i“m;,fble'h be sa.is are

suid, and all the able
to be done are done (including Lady

Tippins's yawni Tlling asleen. |
“"’E Dsens themﬁ'

waking imanni;le),
hurried ion for the nuptial
Journey to tho Islo of Wight, and the
outer air teems with brass bands and
tors. In full sight of whom,

e malignant star of the Analytical
has pre-ordained that pain and ridi-
LA B
; to grace the de-

parture, is suddenly caught a most

= they all go up again into the
Sashed with brealfast a8 having talon

the splendid furniture. And so, Lad
" Tippins, quite undetermined wmm{

to-day is the day before yesterday, or
the day after to-morrow, or tho weck
after next, fades away; and Mortimer
Eﬁhﬁm and Eugeno fade away,
Twemlow fades awa , and the
aunt awa declines

All over, that is to say, for the time
being. But, there is another time to
come, and it comes in about a fort-

miit ‘::w to Mr. and Mrs,
thnlml'!leuf sands at 8hanklin, in

and unnmymb their foo dfé
mf Wolked o £

Thus he begins aftera

turns upon him.

“Don’t put it upon me, sir. T ask
you, do you mean to tell me ¢
they walk as before, Mrs, Lammle
opens her nostrils and bites her under-
lip; Mr. Lammle takes his gingerous
whiskers in his left m:nd b:nnﬁ -
ot Fin betoved oub LN v
e out of a thick gingerous
“ Do I'mean to say!" Mre, Lamml
after a time mpm;’;dt& indignation?
“Putting it on me! The unmanly
e Tantele W e
Mr. rel hi
whiskers, and looks at her, “111‘:
what ¢ e
Mrs. Lammle haughtily ies
without sto nd wi i
e ?P%;%, and mth.o;uﬂo]::k-

Hﬁiﬂ&ﬁhﬂﬂg%hnm“
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two, and he retorts, “That is not some odd shillings or pence, if you

what von said. You said disingenu- | are very particular.”
msuﬂi:,"‘} Mr. ¢ bestows a by no means
“ What if T did #" loving look upon the er of his
he mutters

did.”

T did, then. And what of it
“What of it?’ says Mr. Lammle.

“ Have you the face to utter the word

«The face, too!” xeplied Mrs
Lammle, - at him with cold
scorn.  “Pray, how dare you, sir,
uiter the word to me £"’

As this ha to be true, Mrs.
Lammle is , on the feminine
rosource of saying, ** I don’t care what
you uttered o did not utter.”

After a little more walking and a
little more silence, Mr. Lammle breaks
the latter. i ”

“You shall Focau.’n in your own
way. You clum a right to ask me
do{mmnhteﬂyou. Do I mean to
tell you what #"’ .

«’I'hat you are a man of property £"

“NoJ!

“ Then you married me on false
pretences £
“ 8o beit. Next comes what you
mean to say, Do you mean to say
youl:a_m a woman of property ?”
o 0_"
“Then you married me on fulse
pretences.” ;
“Tf you were so dull a fortune-
huntm*%hst you deceived yourself, or
if you were so greedy and
that Gﬁo‘: were over-willi : e
coiv appearances, 1s 1t my t,
you udvgnhnu #" the lady demands,
with great

grasping
to be de-

turn again,
mdo?:?nmppmmsamofpo-

“There i +if* in the case. You |joys and sorrows,
ere 18 no m BI ,L)m 'g;but 4

 Question for question. It is my
Mrs. Lammle. What

“Yon made me suppose you SO.
Perhaps you will deny that you al-
ways presented y f to mein that
character ¥’

“PBut you asked somebody, too.
Come, Mrs. Lammle, admission for
admission. You asked somebody "
T asked Veneering."

« And Veneering knew as much of
me as he knew of you, or as anybody
kmows of him.”

After more silent walking, the bride
stops short, to say in o passionate

MANDET ;
«1 never will forgive the Veneer-
ings for this!"” i
% Neither will I, returns the bride-
groom.
With that, they walk again ; she,

mhngﬂwwmgryspuhmthamd

he, dmﬁg:ng that dejected tail. The
tide is low, and seems to have thrown
them together high on the bare shore.
A gull comes sweeping by their heads,
and flouts them. gl‘hm was a golden
surfice on t::e hrownm.loliﬂi but now,
and behold they are earth.
A taunting roar comes m 568,
and the far-out rollers mount upon
one another, to look at the entrapped
impostors, and to join in impish and
exultant gambols. L

“Do you pretend to believe,” Mrs.

«1 asked vm !-,, and he told : Lammle resumes, sternly, * when
|

me you were rich.”
"%’enearing! " with great contempt.

« And what does Veneering know

that it was wi

talk of my marrying you for w
ad . ithin th);
hounds of reasonable probability that

about me!"”
“ Was he not your trustee £’

I would have married you for your-

self F"*
there are two sides to the

“No. I have no trustee, but the| *Again
= question, Mrs. Lammle. What do

fra

one you saw on the day when you
mgnlent.ly married me, And his|y

{rust is not a very diffieult one, for it
ty od and | insult me!"" cries the lady, with &

on d to believe ¢
8o you first deceive me and then

is only an annuity of a hundred an
fifteen

I think there are |heaving bosom.
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“Not at all. I have originated
nothing. The double-edged question
‘was yours.”’

“Was mine!” the bride repeats, and
her parasol breaksin her angry hand,

His colour has turned to a livid
white, and ominous marks have come
to light about his nose, as if the finger
of the very devil himself had, within
the last few moments, touched it here
and there. But he has repressive
power, and she has none.

“Throw it away,” he eoolly re-
commends as to the parasol; *“you
have made it useless; you look ridi-
culouns with it.”

'Whmn}on she calls him in her
rage, “a deliberate villain,” and so
casts the broken thing from her as
that it strikes him in falling. The
finger-marks are something whiter
for the instant, but he on at
her side.

She bursts into tears, declaring
herself the wretchedest, the most de-
ceived, the worst-used, of women.
Then she pays that if she had the
co to kill herself, she would do
it. Then she calls him vile im T
Then she asks him, why, in the dis-
appointment of his base speculation,
he does not take her life with his
own hand, under the present favour-
able circumstances. Then she cries
again. Then she is enraged apain,
m}dl'llilaka:hmsgta mgrﬁunofsyﬁn ers,
Finally, she own crying on a
block of stone, and is in g]l the
known and unknown humours of her
sex at onee. Pending her changes,
those aforesaid marks in his face have
come and gone, now here now there,
like white stops of & pipe on which
the diabolical performer has played a
tune. Also his livid lips are parted
at last, as if he were breathless with
running. Yet he is not,

“Now, get up, Mrs. Lammle, and
let us speak reasonably.”

Bhe sits upon her stone, and takes
1o heed of him.

“ (Get up, I tell you.”

Raising her head, she looks con-
temptuously in his face, and repeats,
“You tell me! Tell me, forsooth!”

She affects not to know that his
eyes are fastened on her as she droops
her head again; but her whole
figure reveals that she knows it un-

easily.

% Enough of this. Come! Do you
hear? Getup!”

Yielding to his hand, she rises,
and they walk again; but this time
with their faces turned towards their
place of residence.

¢ Mrs. Lammle, we have both been
deceiving, and we have both bheen
deceived. We have both been biting,
and we have both been bitten. Ina
nut-shell, ‘there's the state of the
mE.l,

“You rht me out—""

“Tut! Let us have done with
that, e know very well how it
was. Why should you and T talk
about it, w you and I can't dis-
guise it? To proceed. T am dis-
appointed and cut a peor figure.”

“Am I no one?”

“BSome one—and T was coming to
ou, if you had waited a moment.
ou, too, are disappointed and cut a

poor figure."”

“ An injured figure!™
“You are now cool enough, So-

phronia, to see that can't be
mjured without my being equally
injured ; and that therefore the mere
word is not to the purpose. When I
look back, I wonder how I can have
been such a fool as to take you fo so

great an extent upon trust.
% And when I look back—"" the
bride cries, in in

“And when you look back, you
wonder how you have been—
you'll excuse the ik
- “Most certainly, with so much
Teason.

«“—8uch a fool as to take me to so

eat an extent upen trust. DBut the
olly is commi on both sides. I
cannot get rid of you; you ecannot
get rid of me. "What follows £

 Shame and misery,” ‘the bride
bitterly replies.

“Tdon't know, A mutual under-
standing follows, and T think it may
carry us through. Here I split my
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discourse (give me your arm, So-

in) into three heads, to male
it shorter and plainer. Firstly, it's
enough to have been done, without the
mortification of being known to have
been done. Sowe agree to keep the
fact {.g Dmi}le,Ydeow g

“ If it is possi 2

“Posgible! We have p:retenﬂa‘d
well enough to one another. Can’t
we, ‘miteg, pretend to the world ?
%gl'eed- Secondly, we dowe the

eneerings a grudge, and we owe
all other peogla the grudge of wish-
ing them to be taken in, as we our-
Bﬁﬁ’o!g have been takenin. Agreed?

[ o8, ! Fe Ed 1"

“We come smoothly to thirdly.
You have called me an adventurer,
Sophronia. So :én am. In mnu:s:l(-)
compliment gl so I am.
are g ot :?m.h%o are many
people. We agres to keep our own
secret, and to work together in
furtherance of our own schemes.”

“What schemes ? "'

« Any scheme that will bring us
money. By our own emes, ”I
mean our joint interest. ed ?

She answers, after a little hesita-

Sophronia, only half a dozen words
more, We know one another per-
fectly. Don't be tempted into twit-
ting me with the past knowledge
that you have of me, because it is
identical with the past Jmowledge
that I have of you, and in twitting
me, you twit yourself, and I don’t
want to hear you do it. With this
good understanding established be-
tween us, it is better never done.
To wind up all :—You have shown
temper to-day, SBophronia. Don't be
betrayed into doing so again, because

I have a Devil of a temper myselt.”
So, the happy pair, with this hope-
ul marriage contract thus signed,
sealed, and delivered, repair home-
ward. If, when those infernal finger-
marks were on the white and breath-
less countenance of Alfred Lammle,
Esquire, they denoted that he con-
ceived the ose of subduing his
dear wife Alfred Lammle, by
at once divesting her of any lingering
reality or pretence of self-respect, the
purpose would seem to have been
presently executed. The mature
young lady has mighty little need of
powder, now, for her downcast face,

tion, <1 0. Agreed.” as he escorts her in the light of the
O Cartiod it once, you see! Now, | setting sun o their abodo of bliss.
CHAPTER XI.
PODSNAFPERY.

Mg. Popsxar was well to do, and
stood very high in Mr. Podsnap's
opinion. ~ Beginning with a good
inheritance, he had married a good
ijnheritance, and had thriven exceed-
ingly in the Marine Insurance way,
and was quite satisfied. He never
could make out why everybody was
not quite satisfied, and he felt con-
scious that he set a brilliant social

e in bei icularly well
g&& with m ings and,yabova
all other things, with himself

Thus happily acquainted with his

‘own merit and importance, Mr. Pod-

gnap seffled that whatever he put
behind him he put out of existence.
There was a dignified conclusiveness
—not to add a grand convenience—in
this way of getting rid of disagree-
ables, which had done much towards
establishing Mr. Podsnap in his lofty
place in Mr. Podsnap's satisfaction.
“T don't want to know about it; I
don’t choose to discuss it; I don’t
admit it!” Mr. Podsnap had even
acquived a peculiar flourish of his
right arm in often clearing the world of
itsmostdifficult problems, by sweeping

them behind him (and consequently
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