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with an upper room in which that
e was infecting even in-
usf brutali

abased fi
nocent sleep with sens

and degradation.

Yo

The doll's dress-
maker had become a little quaint
shrew ; of the world, worldly ; of the
earth, earth;

Poor doll's dressmaker! How often
8o dragged down by hands that should
have raised her up; how often so
misdirected when losing her way on
the eternal road, and asking ﬁ:
ance! !Poor, poor little doll's
maker

CHAPTER III,

A PIECE OF WORK.

Briraxsa, sitting meditating one
fine day (perhaps in the attitude in
which she is presented on the co:

i ), discovers all of a mftf::
that gemh"enee ing in Parlia-
ment. It occurs to her that Veneer-
ing is a “representative man'’—which
cannot in these times be doubted—
and that Her Majesty’s faithful Com-
mons are incomplete without him.
So, Britannia mentions to a )
gentleman of her acquaintance that
if Veneering will “put down” five
thousand pounds, he may write a
couple of initial letters after his name
at the extremely cheap rate of two
thousand five hundred per letter. It
is clearly understood between Britan-
nia and the legal gentleman that no-
body is to take up the fivé thousand
pounds, but that 'Ee.mg put down they
will disappear by magical conjuration
and enchantment.

The legal gentleman in Britannia's
confidence going straight from that
lady to Veneering, thus commissioned,
"5:’(.111e~al'in§| declares himself highly
flattered, but requires breathing {ime
to ascertain “whether his fri will
rally ronnd him.” Above all things,
he says, it behoves him to be clear, at
a crisis of this i
his friends will rally round him."
The legal gentleman, in the interests
of his client, cannot nlél‘:w much time
for this purpose, as lady rather
thinks ahli; knows nomebndg
to put down six thousand pounds;
but he says he will give Venecring
four hours.

Vencering then says to Mrs.
Ven S Wa musl‘.rswork," and
into a Hansom cab.

loo, is driven furiously to Duke Strect,
Saint James's. There, he finds T'wem-
low in his lodgings, fresh from the

artlmg inte 'cg;]ook.

like the Monument on

Fish Stre ill, and King Priam on

a certain Iy oecasion not

wholly unknown as a neat point from
o classies,

“whether | th

. “My Mﬁmlow,” says Vencer-

ing, r both his hands, “as the
deng;ﬁ‘m&m y friends—-"*
[l M'ﬁmmbetomm doubt

prepared | about it in future,” thinks T'wemlow,

“and IA:‘?‘! n:)
“—Are yon of opinion that
cousin, Lord ﬂnig::porth, wouldléu'i::
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his name as a Member of my Com-
mittee ! I don't go #o far as to nsk
for his lordship; I only ask for his
name. Do

think he would give

-

] have, my denr Twemlow.”

“ And ‘expect me to keep it
‘honourably.” .

1 do, my dﬂ;w."

“On the whole, then;—observe

icety, as if, in the ease of its having
BT the ‘whelS AT Tavs
done it directly—“on the whole, I
must beg you to excuse me from ad-

dressing any communieation to Lord

“ Bless

u, bless you!" says Ve-
naeriqg;

orribly disappointed, but
grasping him by both hands again,
in a particularly fervent manner.
It is not to be wondered at that
poor Twemlowshould decline to inflict
a letter on his noble cousin (who has
gout in the temper), inasmuch as his
noble cousin, who allows him a small
annuity on which he lives, takes it
out of hi asthsphme?‘c'm,mex-
treme severity ; putting him, when
he visits at Snigsworthy Park, under
a kind of martial ]:ush;; ];nh
that he shall hang his hat on a -
cular peg, sit on a i chair,
talk on particular subjects to particu-
rm
of the Family Varnish (not to say
Pictures), nmf abstaining from the
choicest of the Family Wines unless
expressly invited to partake.

“One thing, however, I can do for
you,” says Twemlow; “and that is,
work for you."

Veneering blesses him again.

“T'l go, ’dmys Tw"tom;’ dmba
rising h irits, the clab;
—l?tg u.smga nn?:;n what o'clock is
it?"”

“ T minutes to eleven.”

“I'11 be,” says Twemlow, “at the
club by ten minutes to twelve, and
T'll never leave it all day.”

Veneering feels that his friends are
rallying round him, and says, *“Thank
you, thank you. I lmew I could
rely upon you. I said to Anastatin

ore leaving home just now to come
to you—of course first friend I
have seen on a subject so momentous
to me, my dear Twemlow—I said to
Anastatia, * We must work.””

“You were right, you were right,”
roplies Twemlow. *Tell me. Is she
worki ?"' v

“ Bhe is," says Veneering.

¢ Goodm!"' m?ies Tw::lgw. lite
little gentleman that he is. “A wo-
man’s tact is invaluable. To have
the dear sex with us, is to have every=-
thing with us."

“%ut you have mnot imparted to

Suigawolﬂ:l.-"

me,"” remarks Veneering, * what yon
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think of my entering the House of | % Now, first of all, Vencering, do you

Commons ?"
lhI 2

think,” rejoins Twemlow, feel-

ask my advice £
Veneering falters that as so old

ingly, “that it is the best club in|and so deara friend——

ndon,’”

“Yes, yes, that's all very well,”

Veneering again blesseshim, ﬁ:ﬂl;ngaa says Podsnap; “but have you made
som,

down stairs, rushes into his

and directs the driver to be up and at

u mind to take this borough of
ch{t:TBmwhea on its own tanfs, or

the British Public, and to charge into [ do you ask my opinion whether you

the City.
Meanwhile Twemlow, in an in-
creaging hurry of spirits, gets his hair
down as well as he can—uwhich iy not
very well ; for, after these glutinous
applications it is restive, and has a
surfiace on it somewhat in the nature
of pastry—and gets to the clab by
the appointed time. At the club he
promptly secures a window,
writing materials, and all the news-
papers, and establishes himself, im-
moveable, to be respectfully contem-
plated by Pall Mall. Sometimes,
when a man enters who nods to
him, Twemlow says, *“ Do you know
Veneering ?** Man says, “ No ; mem-
ber of the club?” W ga
“Yes. Coming in for Pocket-
Breaches.” Man says, “Ah! H
he may find it worth the 1111:«:1133?3‘3
yawns, and saunters out. Towards
six o'clock of the afternoon, Twem-
low begins to persuade himself that
he is positively jaded with work, and
it much to be regretted that
he was not brought up as a Parlia-
mentary agent.

From Twemlow's, Veneering dashes
.;;;Pod.snsrp;:dm place tl;)f business, Finds
0 g the paper, standi
angﬂl’fﬁmad to be nnfto]i)u?cz’al overdxﬁ%
astomishing discovery he has made,
that Ttaly is not England. Respect-
fully entrents Podsnap’s pardon for
stopping the flow of his words of

isdom, and informs him what is in
the wind. Tells Podsnap that their

olitical opinions are identical. Gives
{Jodsnnp to understand that he, Ve-
neering, formed his pelitical opinions
while sitting at the feet of him,
Podsnap. Secks earnestly to know

whether Podsnap “will rally round | mix with some influent

him?"

; take it or leave it alone 7

Veneering repeats that his heart's
desire and his soul's thirst are that
Podanap shall rally round him.

i Now:; I b%pmm& you, Ve-
neering,” sa; o itting his
brows. “'I’:; will ini%r that I don't
care about Parlinment, from the fact
of my not being there 7

, of course Veneering knows
g:!]f lgf conrse Veneering knows
" Podanap chose to go there, he
would be there, in a space of time
that might be stated by the light and
as a jiffy.

m?‘nftis.noﬁwu_nh mywhﬂﬁ;mﬂl

pur-
mPodmmbamn&_ ing han v

y#, | mollified, “and it is reverse of
im

portant to ﬁauhm. But it is
nOtmywinhg? myself up as law
for another man, differently situated.
You think it is worth your while, and
ul;az'porhntmmpmiﬁm Is that
B0

Always with the proviso that Pod-
mgpwgﬁfmuymmﬂmvm
thinks i is so.

“Then you den’t ask my advice,”
says Podsnap. “ Good. * Then T
won't give if yon. But do ask
muy Lelp. Good. Then I'll work for
you.

Veneering instantly blesses hi
and appﬁsea'him_‘cht Twem.loarj?s
already working. Podsnap does not
uite approve that anybody should be
already working—regarding it rather
in the light of a liberty—but tolerates
Twemlow, and says he is a well-con-
nected old le who will do no
harm.

#3 have'nnﬂ:ing very particular to

do to-day,” adds Podsnap, * and T'l1
people. I

4 hadengag;&dmaelft dinner, but
Says Podsnap, something sternly, | I'll send . ;’Olz’umﬂ.; and e;;:t (1.1&‘
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going myself, and T'll dine with you| Tippins at home, with the room

at eight. It's important we &
report progress and compare no
Now, let me sea, You ought to
have a couple of active energetic
fellows, of gentlomanly manners, to

go about.” Lt .
Veneering, after cogitation, thinks
of Boots Brewer.

“Whom I have met ab your
house,” says Podsnap. “Yes. They’ll
dobvarydwell. I:zl,i. each have a
€ab, an mﬁ . -

\*"eneenn'gog immediately mentions
what a blessing he feels it, to possess
a friend capablo of such
ministrative suggestions,
is clated a this going about of Boots
and Brewer, as an idea wea.m.%gn
elec-ﬁmem‘inﬁﬂ pect and looking
desperately 1 ‘tmhm Leaving
Podsnap, ab & 'hmifmp’ he de-
scends upon Boots Brewer, who
enthusiastically rally round him by
at once boltin ﬂinca'bs,tnbng

irec ., Then Veneering

some delicate affairs of busi-
ness, and issues an address fo the
inde electors of Pocket-

childhood : a phrase
which is none the worse for his nevhz
having been mear the place in

life, and mot even now distinetly

Mrs. Veneering, during the same
eventful hours, is not idle, No sooner
does the carriage turn out, all com-
plete, than she turns into it, all com-
] and gives the word, “To Lady
%ﬂ'&" That chmmBe:} dwells
over a staymaker's in the Belgravian
Borders, with a life-size model in the
window on the floor, of a dis-

hould | dar and her back (like the
tes. | lady’s at the ground-floor window,

thongh for a different reason) cun-
ingly turned towards the light.
y Tippinsis so surprised by seeing
her dear . Veneering so early—
inthemiddleofthenight\thepm‘gdbi
creature calls it—that her eyeli
almost go up, under the influence of
that emotion. SN
To whom Mrs. Veneering inco-
herently communicates, how that
Veneering has been offered Pocket-
Breaches ; how that it is the time for
rallying round ; how that Veneering
has said, “We must work;” how
that she is here, asa wifeand mother,
to entreat Lady Tippins to work;
how that the cmriage is at Lady
Tippins's disposal for purposes of
work ; how that she, proprietress of
gaid bran new elegant eqmps§‘a, will
return home on foot—on bleeding
feet if need be—to work (not specify-
ing how), until she drops by the side
of baby’s erib. s
“My love,” :]aiys Lady Tippins,
“ gompose yourself; we'll bring him
in.”” And Lady Tx?ms reall{ does
work, and work the Veneering horses
too; fac;]]a;; clatters a.houtbodt.own :k}l
da; i upon everybody she
ka}r;’ws, and showing her entertaining
powers and green fan fo immense
advantage, by rattling on with, My
dear soul, what do you think ? at
do you suppose me to be? You'll
never guess. I'm pretending to be
an electioneeri t. And for
what place of al ? Poacket-
Breaches. And why? Because the
dearest friend I have in the world
has bought it. And who is the
dearest friend I have in the world ?
A man of the name of Veneering.
Not omitting his wife, who is the
other dearest friend I have in the
world ; and I positively declare I for-

3 ground
tinguished beauty in a blue petticoat,
stay-lace in , looking over her
e
surprise. Wi e may,
herself dressing under the circum-

their baby, who is the other. And
s.r:m mmy 2 on this little fa::;‘,e to
keep up appearances, and isn't it re-
freiphinl.;'l Then, my precions child,
the fun of it is that nobody Jmows

stances. .
Lady Tippins at home? TLady

who these Veneerings are, and that
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they lnow nobody, and that they
have a house out of the Tales of the
Genii, and give dinners out of the
Arabian Nights. Curious to see "em,
my dear? Say you'll know ’em.
Come and dine with 'em. They
shan't bore you. Say who shall meet
youw \Va'llymka up a party of our
own, and I'll engage that they shall
not interfere with you for one single
moment.  You really ought to see
their gold and silver camels. T eall
their dinner-table, the Caravan. Do
come and dine with my Veneerings,
my own Veneerings, my exclusive
property, the dearest friends I have
in the warld! And above all, my
dear, be sure you promise me your
vote and interest and all sorts of
plumpers for Pocket-Breaches; for
we couldn’t think of spending six-
pence on it, my love, and ecan only
consent to be brought in by the
spontaneous thingummies of the in-
corruptible whatdoyoueallums.

Now, the point of view seized by
the bewitching Tippins, that thissame
working and rallying l:;mmdis to keep
up appearances, may have something
in it, Eut not all the trath, More is
done, or considered fo be done—which
does as well—by taking cabs, and
‘ going about,” than the fair Tippins
knew of. Many vast vague reputa-
tions have been made, solely by tak-
ing cabs and poing about. This
particularly obtains in all Parliament-
ary affairs. 'Whether the business
in hand be fo get a man in, or get a
man out, or get 4 man over, or pro-
mote a railway, or jockey a railway,
or what else, nothing is understood to
be so effectual as scouring nowhere in
a violent hurry—in short, as taking
cabs and going about.

Probab. % becanse this reason is in
the air, Twemlow, far from being
singular in his persuasion that he
works like a Trojan, is capped by
Podsnap, who in his turn is capped
by Boots and Brewer. At eight
o'clock, when all these hard workers
assemble to dine at Veneering’s, it is
understood that the cabs of Boots and

that pails of water must be brought
from the nearest baiting-place, and
cast over the horses’ legs on the very
spot, lest Boots and Brewer should
have instant occasion to mount and
away. Those fleet messengers require
the Analytical to see that their hats
are deposited where they can be laid
hold of at an instant's motice; and
they dine (remarkably well thouzh)
wif.{the air of firemen in charge of an
engine, expecting intelligence of some
tremendons conflagration.
dn;lrit::: Vanwmg'thntfujntly remarks, as
i opens, many such da;
would be too much for hzr. o
“Many such days would be too
much for all of us,” says Podsnap;

“but we'll bring him in!"
“We'll bring him in,"” says Lady
Tippins, sp@rﬁv:aly waving her green

fan, * Veneering for ever!”
h“We"Ilhringhimiu!” says T'wem-
W, :
“We'll bring him in!” say Boots
ang_ Bawar.- - y
trictly speaking, it would be hard
to show cause why they should not
bring him in, Pocket-Breaches having
closed its little bargain, and there
being no opposi However, it is
agreed that they must “work ™ to the
last, and that 1f they did not, work,
something indefinite would happen.
It is likewise agreed that they are all
s0 exhausted with the work behind
them, and need to be so fortified for
the work before them, as to require
pat::a]mr iening from Veneer-
mng's cellar. refore, the Analytical
has orders to produce the cream of
the eream of his binns, and therefore
it falls ont that rallying becomes
rather a trying word for the occasion ;
Lady Tippins being observed gamely
to inculeate the necessity of rearing
round their dear Veneering; Podsnap
advocating roaring round him; Boots
and Brewer ¢ their intention
of reeling round him; and Veneer-
ing g his devoted friends one
and all, great emotion, for
In these inspiring moments, Brewer

Brewer mustn't leave the door, but

strikes out an idea which is the great

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 157

hit' of the day. He consults his
watch, and says (like Guy Fawkes),
he'll now go down to the House o
Commons and see how look.
“Tll keep about the lobby for an
hour or so,” says Brewer, wt‘th 3
deeply mysterious countenance, “an
if things look well, T won't come
back, but will order my cab for nine
in the morning."”
o /X0 coul%ln't do better,” says
Podsnap. o gl
Veneering expresses_his nability
ever to acknowledge this last service.

Tears stand in . Veneering's
ai?‘ectiomte Boots shows envy,
loses i ed as

| is

ssessing a second-rate mind. They
i"ﬁ umwdgt; the door to see Brewer
off. Brewersaystohis driver, “Now,
is your horse pretty fresh ?”" eyeing
the animal with eritical scrutiny.
Driver says he's as fresh as butter.
¢ Pyt him along then,” says Brower;
¢ House of Commons.” Driver darts
up, Brewer leaps in, they cheer him
a:)'he'- doparts, and Dr. Podsnap says,
« Mark my words, sir. That's 2 man
of resource; that'sa man to make his
way in life.”

When the time comes for Veneer-
ine to deliver a neat and appropriate
stammer to the men of Pocket-
Breaches, only Podsnap and Twem-
low accompany him by railway to
that sequestered spot. The legal

tleman is at the Pocket-Breaches
ﬁn@h Station, with an open c_arm;;e
with a printed bill, ¢ Veneering for
ever!” stuck upon it, as if it were a
wall; and they gloriously proceed,
amidst the grins of the populace, to
a feeble little town hall on crutches,
with some onions and bootlaces under
it, which the legal gentleman says
are a Market; and from the front
mmgﬂia Meﬂ:ﬁfﬂzengentrﬂg
speaks to the listening o n the
moment of his taking his hat off,
Podsnap, as per agreement made with

Mrs. Veneering, te to that
ﬁfemm-‘ﬁmﬁ' {

hear! and sometimes, when he can’t
by any means back himself oub of

f | some very unlucky No Thoroughfare,

¢ He-g-a-r He-a-a-r!" with an air of
facetious convietion, as if the ine
genuity of the thing gave them a
sensation of exquisite pleasure. But
Vencering makes two remarkably
good points; so good, that they are
supposed to have been suggested to
him by the legal gentleman in Bri-
tannia’s confidence, while briefly cen-
ferring on the stairs. i

Point the first is this, Veneering
institutes an original com; on be-
tween the country, and a ship;
pointedly calling the ship, the Vessel
of the Btate, and the Minister the

‘Man at the Helm. Veneering's

object is to let Pocket-Breaches
know that his friend on his right
(Podsnap) is a man of wealth. Con-
sequently says he, *“ And, gentlemen,
when the timbers of the Vessel of
the Stute are unsound and the Man
at the Helm is unskilful, wonld those
great Marine Insurers, who rank
among our world-famed merchant-
princes—would they insure her, gen-
tlemen? Would they underwrite
her? Would they incur a risk in
her? Would they have confidence
in her? Why, gentlemen, if T ap-
pealed to my honourable friend upon
my right, himself among the greatest
and most respected of that great and
much respected class, he would
answer No!" i

Point the second is this. The
telling fact that Twemlow is related
to Lord Snigsworth, must be let off.
Veneering supposes a state of public
affairs that probably never could by
any possibility exist (though this is
not quite cerfain, in consequence of
his picture being unintelligible to
himself and everybody else), and
thus proceeds. * Why, gentlemen,
ifIwez'etoi.ndci;:at:st'.uchgproi
gramme fto an of society,
say it would bg received with tzen-
sion, would be gomted .M.t'ehi' tho
finger of scorn. If I indica such
a programme to any worthy and in-~
telligent tradesman’ of your town—
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nay, I will here be personal, and say | night to see how things looked, was ; “ (racions heavens! Now I have | forehead, the innocent Twemlow ro-
Our town—what vsouldna;klé y% g o. : time to think of it, he never saw | turns to his sofa and moans :

He would reply, ‘Away with it!'| A touching little incident is re- one of his constituents in all his| I shall either go distracted, or
That's what he would reply, gentle- lated by Mrs. Veneering, in the days, until we saw them together!” | die, of this man. He comes upon
men.  In his honest i he | course of the evening. Mrs. Veneer- After having paced the room in me too late in life. 'I"am not strong
would reply, ¢ Away withit!’ But|ing is habitually disposed to be distress of mind, with his hand to his | enough to bear him !

suppose monntecihigharinth.tmrﬁll,audhnmexmdhpodﬁon :

social gcale. Buppose I drew that way after her late excitement,

;[Jmthmushthenﬁofm mpeﬁ vaiouﬁ;
riend upon my left, walking | dinner-table with Lady Ti she
with him h  the mﬁ o o 1131”% '

woods of his family, and under the manner : * : CHAPTER IV.

=3
E
E

: beeches of Snigsworth: % Yon will all think it foolish of pPID FROMPTED,

m ed the noble ha.l.tnm,lhovhtlmuatmentionit. i a 3
crossed the courtyard, entered by the [ As T sat by Baby’s crib on the night arm_in_arm with Mrs. Podsnap:
door, went up the staircase, and, pass- | before the election, Baby was very I settling his obstinate head in his era-
i.‘ng;‘mmmamto room, found m uneasy in her 4 Miss | vat and shirt-collar, much as if he
at last in the august presence of my | The . chemist, who is wero performing on the Pandean
friend’s near kinsman, Lord Snigs- | gloomily on, has diabolical pipes, in his own honour, the tri-
worth. And suppose I said to that |impulses o suggest “ Wind" and umphal march, Bee the conguering
venerable earl, ¢ iIﬂlﬂ.Imhem throw up his situation ; but represses comes, Sound the trumpets,
before your 1 ip, presented by |them., beat the drums!
%qur lordship’s near kinsman, my| * After an interval almost convul- It was a trait in Mr. Podsnap's

end upon my left, to indicate that | sive, Buby eurled her little hands in character (and in one form or other

progmnéme ‘;;r:hngouldn!ﬁs lordship
answer ¥, would answer, | Mrs. Vi stopping here, Mr.
“ Away with it!" That's what he|P - Non hi
w answer, gentlemen. ‘Away |tosay: * 1 wonder why!"
with it!" Unconsciously using, in| <« it be, I myself,”
his exalted sphere, the exnct lan- |says Mrs. Vi

for her

§
i
%

;| it will be generally seen to pervade
the depﬂmﬁ u]:.nIlows of Podsnap-

m}:)f that he oould.tnott endm
s m o o &b

or acquaintance of his. * How dare

you #'* he would seem to say, in such

guage of the worthy and intelligent [ her ; handkerchief, a case. “What do you mean?
tradesman of our town, the near and | “ that the Fairies were telling Baby have licensed this person. This per-
dear kinsman of my friend upon my | that her papa would shortly be an gon has taken out my certificate.
left would answer in his wrath, | M.P. 2" ) Through this person you strike at
¢ Away with it!" " So overcome by the sentiment is s0- | me, Podsnap the Great. And it isnot
Veneering finishes with this last | Mrs. Vi ing, they all get up that I particularly care for the per-
suceess, and Mr. Podsna; telegmphs to make & clear sf for Veneering, son’s dignity, but that I do most par-
to Mrs. Veneering,  He's down.’ who goes round the table to the ‘B ticularly care for Podsnap’s.” Hence,

Then, dinner is had at the Hotel |rescue, and bears her out. backward,
with the légul gentleman, and then | with her foet impressively scruping
there are in due succession, nomi- |the m!ﬂe:.: ‘after remarking that her
nation, and declaration. Finally | work been too much for her -
Mz, Py telographs to Mrs. Ve- |strength. Whether the fairics made
neering, “We have brought him |any me:&nﬂdﬂm five thousand
in. unds, it dis with Baby,
Ancther gorgeous dinner awaits gjnot specnmmm. "
them on their return o the Veneer- | Poor little Twemlow, quite done
ing halls, and Lady Tippins awaits | up, is hed, and still continues
them, and Boots and Brewer await |touched affer he is safely housed
them. There is a modest assertion |over the livery-stable in Duke
on everybody’s m‘mbody Street, Saint James's. But there, upon
single-handed him in;" but | his sofa, & tremendous consideration
in the main it is conceded by all, that breaks i wpon the mild gentleman,

e of business on Brewer's | putting softer considerations to
part, in going down to the House that | the rout,

if any one in his presence had pre-
ty of

to doubt the ibili
the Lammles, he w;ﬁ- have been

ﬁhﬁﬂ% huffed. Nﬁ:tPﬂmt any one
id, for Veneering, M.P., was always
the ity for their being very
rich, and believed it. Asin-
deed he might, if he chose, for any-
thing he knew of the matter. )
Mr. and Mrs. Lammle's house in
dis- | Backville Street, Piceadilly, was but o
tem residence. It had done
welmr,oyugh, informed their
friends, for Mr. when a
bachelor, but it would not do now.

al looking at pala-
i e it s ieabnt

W Pl
i P ‘went out to din-
% to dinner, and Mh;:nm,
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