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“Gracions heavens! Now I have | forehead, the innocent Twemlow re-
time to think of it, he never saw turns to his sofa and moans:
one of his constituents in all his| ¢TI shall either go distracted, or
days, until we saw them together!” [ die, of this man. He comes upon
After having paced the room in me too late in life. 1 am not strong
distress of mind, with his hand to his | enough to bear him!"

OHAPTER IV.

OUPID PROMPTED.

arm in arm with Mrs. Podsnap:
settling his obstinate head in his era-
vat and shirt-collar, much as if he
were performing on the Pandean
ipes, in his own honour, the tri-
. march, See th&ﬂconquwing
comes, Sound trumpets,

beat the drums!

It was a trait in Mr. Podsnap's
%{Md;l:}]um form or other
it wi gen seen fo pervade
the depths and EhS{]DWB of Podsnap-
ﬁ:y), that he could not endure a

int of disparagement of any friend
or acquaintance of his. * How dare
. | you #'" he would seem to say, in such
a case. “What do you mean?
have licensed this person. This per-
Fieonel (8 Do Swmasictior

person. you strike at
Tok T perhoslet s f B ges
that care for per-
son’s dignity, but that I do mest par-
ticularly care for Podsnap's.”” Hence,
if any one in his presence had pre-
to doubt the nsibility of
the Lammles, he w have been
mightily huffed. Not that amaf one
did, for Veneering, M.F., was always
the ity for their being very
rich, and perhaps believed it. As in-
deed he might, if he chose, for any-
thing he knew of the matter.

Mr. and Mrs. Lammle's house in
Sackville Street, Piccadilly, was but a
tem residence. It had done
well enough, informed their
friends, for Mr. e when a
g:'r:helor, but it wou{k;lonot iic;; ;)I:'.

were always looking -
halutugdmea in the best situstions,
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and always very nearly taking or
buying one, but never quite conclud-
ing the bargain. Hereby they made
for themselves a shining little repu-
tation apart. Peo‘rio said, on see-
ing a vacant ial residence, * The
very thing for the Lammles!" and
wrote to the Lammles about it, and
the Lammles alv;zru went to look at
it, but unfortunately it never exactly
answered. In short, they suffered so
many disappointments, that they be-
gan to think it would be necessary
to build a palatial residence. And
hereby they made another shining
reputation ; many persons of their ac-

uaintance becoming by anticipation
3’msatiaﬂm:l with their own houses, and
envious of the non-existent Lammle
structure.

The handsome fittings and furnish-
ings of the house in Sackville Street
were piled thick and high over the
skeleton up stairs, and i!lc;a;tofm
whispered under its
holstery, “ Here I am in the “F;

loving smile upon her friend, which
Miss Podsnap returned as she best
could. They sat at lunch in Mrs.
Lammle’s own boudoir.

“ And so, dearest Georgiana, Al-
fred is like your notion of a lover ¢

“x dm':aggd ﬂgat.. Sophronia,"
Georilmn y ing to con-
ceal her elbows. “1 haven't any
notion of a lover. The dreadful
wretches that ma brings up at places
to torment me, are not lovers. Ionly
mean that e
& ﬂa dearest G.?orgiana

' —

L

% Sounds much better, darling."

“ —Loves so. He always
treats you such delicate gal-

. and attention. Now, don't
M L]

“Truly, my dear,” said Mis.

wifh{ rather singular ex-

ression crossing her face, “T Le-

finvuﬂnt he loves me, fully as much
as I love him.”

“0Oh, what happiness!” exclaimed

it was to very few ears, and certainly | Miss

never to Mids Podsnap’s. 'What Miss

Podsnap was particularly charmed | Mrs,

with, next to the
was the happiness of her friend's
married life. This was frequently
their theme of conversation.

“T am sure,” said Miss Podsnap,

graces of her fri

«Mr. Lammle is like a lover. At|Mrs.

least T—1I should dxﬂ}li?:k }10 mfj.‘.Mrs

“ (}em-ginna 1 g -" sai X
Lammle, holding up a forefinger,
-« Tndkg care!"” . i

*Oh my goodness me!” exclaim:
Miss P p, reddening. “What
have I said now P"

“ Alfred, you know,” hinted Mrs.
Lammle, playfully ing her head.
“Youn were never to say Mr. Lammle
any more, "

“Qh! Alf then. T am glad
it'_sdno worse. I was afraid } d
said something shocking. am
alwz.\'ys saying something wrong to
ma.

“To me, Georgiana dearest? "

“ No, not to you; you are not ma,
I wish you were,”

Mrs. Lammle bestowed a sweet and

¢ But do you know, my Gieorgiana,”
Lammlo resumed presently,

friend, |  that there is something suspicious

in enthusiatic thy with
‘s-tmﬂm?”mpn
“ Good no, I hope not !’
o t it rather suggest,” said
Lammle archly, ‘“that my
Georgiana’s little heart is——""
! “l h don'il"nlelriﬁ I:odmm ap glush-
mgybmght‘ ar. ¥ Please don't!
I assure Bophronin, that I only
gninn red, because he iz your
usband and g0 fond of you.”

Sophronia’s plance was as if o
rather new light broke in upon hor.
It':ad?d o{u a cool snlilile, las ghe
said, with hy upon her lunch,
and her aye wm'sodpo:

“You are quite wrong, my love, in
your guess at my meaning. What I
insinuated was, that my iana’s
little hnuﬁnwn growing conscious of
a o

“No 10, no,” said Georgiana. “I
wouldn't have anybody say anythi
to me in that way for I don’t know
how many thousand pounds.”
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still smiling

(t]:n what “y.m G{Inrgl'ﬂll‘l' o
g her lunch,

g
coolly with her eyes |
and her eyebrows
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“But if you are determined to
know, Mr. Inquisitive Pet, as I sup-
fmﬁ g:u are,” said the happy and
ond Sophronia, smiling, it was any
one who ah?u.ld venture to aspire to

“ Sophronia, my love,” remon-
strated Mr. Lammle, becoming graver,
“ you are not serious? "’

“ Alfred, my love,” returned his
wife, “I dare say Georgiana was not,
but I am.”

“Now this,” gaid Mr. Lammle,
“ghows the accidental combinations
that there are in things! Could you
believe, my Ownest, that I came in
here with the name of an aspirant to
our Georgiana on my lips? "

“Of course I caulrly be]gave, Alfred,”
said Mrs. Lammle, “anything that
you told me.”

“You dear one! And I anything
that you told me."”

How delightful those interchanges,
and the looks accompanying them !
Now, if the skeleton up stairs had
taken that opportunity, for instance,
of calling out *“Here 1 am, suffocating
in the closet!"

“1 give you my honour, my dear

“ And I know what that is, love,”
s“‘id‘%’h&flu, darling—that I
“ You do, my came
into the room all but uttering young
ﬁ'lulgeby'bsw name. Tﬁu dg:m-qmnn,
earest, about yo (¢ i
“0Oh no, dui'ﬁg Please don't!"™
cried Miss Podsnap, putting her
fingers in her ears. “I'd rather
not.
Mrs. Lammle laughed in her gayest |
manner, and, removing her Gaar“ﬁi.-
ana's isting hands, and playfully
holding them in her own at arms’
length, sometimes near together and
went on :
“You must know, you dearly
beloved little goose, that once upon a
"""’ém"’“m"“ﬂ e i s
: young
ﬁahy, wﬁfoywas of an excellent
ily and rich, was known to two
other certain persons, dearly attached
to one another and called Mr. and
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Mrs, Alfrod Lammle. o this young
Fledgeby, being one night at the
play, there sees with Mr. and Mrs.
Alfred Lammle a cerfain hercine
called—"

“No, don't say Georgiana Pod-
snap!” pleaded that young lad
almost in tears. * Please don’t. Of:
do do do say somebody else! Nob
S l‘ Podsnap. Oh, don't, don’t,

‘t "

“No other,”” said Mrs. Lammle,

ing airily, and, full of affection-

opening and clos-

ing Georgiana's arms like a pair of
compasses, * than my little Georgi

Podsnap. 8o this young Fledgeby

goes to”thnt Lammle and

8y E—
“Qh, ple-e-c-easo don't!” cried
Georgiana, as if the supplication were
being squeezed out of her by power-
fulwmpmmn.! i “1 so hate him for
‘ 2 ﬁ "
“For saying what, my dear?’

laughed Mrs.

% QOh, I don't know what he said,"
cried Georgiana wildly, * but I hated
him all the mmaformﬁ‘grt"

“My dear,” said Lammle,
always ]augl:i::g in her m&ﬁ-
vating way, * the . young fellow
on];rﬁ%ya {hat he :aogr};nckennllof a

“Oh,&l;atsh&ﬂlevberdo!”int;‘-
posed iana.  *Oh, my -
ness, what a oolhamnstbe!”ga
 %_And implores to be asked fo
dinner, and to make a fourth at the
another time. And so he dines
morrow and to the Opera with
us. That's all. Except, my dear
i wh&t.wﬁlyouthink
of this !—that he is infinitely shyer
thmyon,mdhmn&lﬁvofyon
thar you ever were of any one in all
your days!”
In perturbation of mind Miss Pod-
snap still fomed and plucked at her
hands & little, but could not help
laughing at the notion of & y's
being aftuid of her. With that ad-
vantage, Sophronia flattered her and
i successfull

her and rallied her, and promised that
at any moment when she might re-
quire that, service at his hands, he
would take ijﬁ;:lg Fledgeby out and
trample on . Thus it remained
amicably understood that yo
Fledgeby was to come fo admire, :5
that i wad to come to be
admired ; and Georgiana with the
i new sensation in her breast
of ha that before her,
and with many ki ts from her dear
in present possession, pre-
m feet one of discontented
footman (an amount of the article
that always came for her when she
walked home) to her father's dwell-

e hago pais being loft topethen,
mmﬁﬁgﬂhmbgnd:
S5 Elead this girl, sis,
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who were for ever demonstrati

the rest, with gold pencil-cases witieh
they could hardly hold because of the
big rings on their forefingers, how
money was to be made. Lastly, they
all swore at their grooms, and the
grooms were not quite as respectful

e [ or complete as other men's grooms ;

mmingnqm:howsognuahmofm

FEoni as their masters

short of the gentleman point. o

S s
a

or a cheek compounded ofthy;a

and the red red red wall on which it

m and was an awkward, sandy-
small-gyed youth,
slim (his enemies fmﬂd have 2:5

agroed
upon him (behind his back) the ho-

n title of Fascination Fledgeby.
* Warm weather, Mrs. Lammle,”
said Fascination Fledgeby. Mrs.
Lammle thought it scarcely as warm

a8 it had been yesterday. * Perl
not,” said anatay jon ]gledgeby, ﬂ

great quickness of repartee; “but I
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expect it will be devilish warm to-
morrow,"”

_He threw off another little scin-
tillation. “Been out to-day, Mrs.
Lammle 7™

Mrs. Lammle answered, for a short
drive,

% Some people,” said Fascination
Fledgeby, *are accustomed to take
long drives; but it generally a.p‘fem
to me that if they make 'em too long,
th%r overdo if.""

eing in such feather, he might
have surpassed himself in his next
sally, had not Miss Podsnap been
announced. Mrs. Lammle gew to
embrace her darling little Georgy,
and when the first transports were
over, presented Mr. Fledgeby. Mr.
Lammle came on the scene , for
he was always late, and so were the
frequenters always late; all hands
being bound to be made late, by
private information about the Bourse,

and Greek and Spanish and India and |

Mexican and. par ium and
discount and three quarters and seven
eighths,

A handsome little dinmer was
served immediately, and My, Lammla
sat sparkling at his end of the table,
with his servant behind his chair,
and /s ever-lingering doubts upon
the subject of his wages behind him-
self. DMr. Lammle's utmost powers
of sparkling were in requisition to-
day, for Fascination Fledgeby and
Georgiana not only struck each other
speechless, but struck each other into
astonishing attitudes ; Georgiana, as
she sat facing Fledgeby, making such
efforts to conceal her elbows as were
totally incompatible with the use of
a knife and fork; and Fledgeby, as
he sat facing Georgiana, avoiding
her countenance by every possible
device, and betraying the discompo-
gure of his mind in feeling for his
whiskers with his spoon, his wine
glass, and his bread.

So, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Lammle
had to prompt, and this is how they
prompted.

“Georgiana,” said Mr. Lammle, low
and smiling, and sparkling all over,

like a harlequin; “you are not in
your usual spirits. Why are you
nof in your usual spirits, Georgiana £

Georgiana faltered that she waa
much the same as she was in general ;
ghe was not aware of heinglﬁ_' ‘erent.

“ Not aware of being different!’
retorted Mr. Alfred Lammle. “You,
my dear Georgiana! who are always
so natural and unconstrained with
us! who are such a relief from the
crowd that are all alike! who are
the em'hodimenlt ofT gentleness, sim-
plicity, and reality !"

Miss Podsnap lto}:)ked at the door, as
if she entertained confused thoughts
of taking refuge from these compli-
ments in flight.

“Now, I will be judged,” said Mr.
Lammle, raising his voice a little,
Lo b?"my. friend Fledgeby.”

% Oh pon'r!" Miss Podsnap faintly
ejaculated : when Mrs. Lammle took

GB pt-book.

“ g& : pardon, Alfred, my
dear, { cannot part with Mr.

' quite yet; you must waif
for _hr.le:'yn m‘nme{xt. Mr. Fledgeby
and I are engaged in a personal dis-
cussion."”

Fledgeby must have conducted it
on his'side with immense art, for no

a; of uttering one syllable
hgg.emspad him, :

A personal discussion, Sophronia,
my love ? What discussion ? %’ledge-
by, I am ‘}??hn& ‘What discussion,

el
i I tell him, Mr. Fledgeby £’
agked Mrs, Lammle,

Trying fo look as if he knew any-
thing abouf i, Fascination replied,
“Yes, tell him.”

“We were discussing then,” said
Mrs. Lammle, “if you must know,
Alfred, whether Mr. Fledgeby was
in hig usual flow of spirits.”

“Why, that is the very point,
Sophronin, that Georgiana and I
were discussing as to herself! What
did Fledgeby say 2"’

£ Oh, a likely thing, sir, that T am
going to tell you everything, and be
u‘.tﬂdP nothing! What did Georgiana
say "

—
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“Georgiana said she was doing
her usnal justice to herself to-day,
and I said she was not;”"

exclaimed  Mrs.

Still, it wouldn’t do. They would
not lool]:1 attge another. 2k nob
even when the sparkling & i
posed that the quartette should take

riately kling glass of

Lammle, ¢ to desert me in that way !
Oh, Mr. Fledgeby, toabandon my poor
dearinjured rose and declare for blne !

“Vietory, victory!” cried Mr.

. | Lammle ; “ your dress is condemned,

my dear,”

* But what,”” said Mrs. Lammle,
stealing her affectionate hand to-
wards her dear girl's, “what does
Georgy say?”

““She says,” replied Mr. Lammle,
interpreting for her, “that in her
eyes you look well in any colour,
Sophronia, and that if she had ex-

T, | pected to be embarrassed by so pret

& compliment as she has received,
she would have worn another colour
herself. Though I tell her, in reply,
that it would not have saved her, for

. | whatever colour she had worn would

have been Fledgeby's colour. But
what does Fledgeby say P

“ He says,” replied Mrs. Lammle,
interpreting for him, and patting
the back of her dear girl's hand, as if
it were Fledgeby who was patting it,
“that it was no compliment, but a
little natural act of homage that he
couldn't regist. And,” expressing
more feeling as if it were more feel-
ing on the part of Fledgeby, “he is
right, he is right !

till, no not even now, would they
mailm mothk]mger. Seeming to
is sparkling teeth, studs, e

mdbuttons,allatonce,Mr.m
secretly bent a dark frown on the two,
expressti;;e of mthintmaa desire to
brin em together by knocking
thei.rghaa.ds together. d

“Have you heard this opera of to-
night, Fledgeby " he asked, stopping
very short, to prevent himself from
running on into “confound you.”

“Why no, not exactly,” =aid
Fledgeby. “In fact I don't know a

“ Neither do you know it, Georgy 7"

- | note of it."”

Fascina- | said Mrs. Lammle,

“N-no," replied Georgiana, faintly,
under the sympathetio c%{;ncidenm.

“Wi:gf, then,” said Mrs. Lammle,
charmed by the discovery which
flowed from the premises, *“you neither
of you know it! How charming!"
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in the box at the Opera, and there he
and his dear Enf% m'd?l agmnvamﬁon
between Fledgeby and Georgiana in
ing ingenions and skilful
¢ sat in this order:

ascination Fledgeby,

Even the craven Fledgeby felt that
the time was now come when he must
strike a blow. He struck it by say-
ing, partly to Mrs, Lammle and partly
to the circumambient air, “ I consider

served

As he stopped dead, Mr. Lammle,
making that gingerous bush of his
whiskers to look out of, offered him
the word * Destiny.” :

“No, I wasn't going to say that,”
said Fledgeby. *“I was going to say
Fate. I consider if very fortunate
thatFa«tehuw}'ittgninulebookof—-

another, and addresging the table-
cloth, “Thank you, but T generally
go with no one but

last, savagely following his little
flock, like a drover. :
_ But hé was all sparkle and glitber
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u thought me for He hns'no
g:.nlity Ogﬂuﬂ.\ in m but such as
you have seu:mio-duy. {Wchbo];jm
upon maoney, u touch no
then. He really Lon dolt, I w4
in other things; but it answers his _
one very well."

2 she money in her own right
in any case P -

“Ay! she has money in her own
right mn any case. You have done so

t | well to-day, Sophronin, that I answer

the question, though you know I ob-
ject to any such questions.  You have
done so well to day, Sophronia, that
you must be tived., Get to bed.”

othe. | boards,

As he wiped his
whiskers in an ogreish way,
yes, and pausing, said,

 CHAPTER V.

j'l | MEROURY PROMPTING.

comparatively rich. Fledgeby’s
:gﬂmr‘s family was the Bnigsworth
family. She had even the high
honour to be eousin to Lord Sni
worth—so many times removed

the noble Earl would have had no
compuncfion in removing her one
time more and dropping her clean
outside the cousinly pule; but cousin
for all that.

rev
ing in soon afterthey ied,
e | falling in soon Were marri

by’s father laid hold of
cash for his te use and benefit.
This led tc?‘[:!:o ive G:fhamnm of
opinion, n " Bay o ive inter-
L'Ein es of boot-jacks, baclk, n

&ndctharmdxdmm;m
silos, between Fledgeby's father and
Fledgeby’s mother, and those led to
Fledgeby’s mother ing as much
money as she could, and to Fledgeby’s

nts | father doing all he couldn’t to restrain

her. Fledgeby's childhood had been,

in consequence, a stormy one; buti

g)awmds‘in ﬂal.:dthemv?ha.dguna W.
Wi grave, an

flourished alone.
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