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gence of her, or of Wrayburn as
seeking her or associating with her,
should fall in his way, to communi-
cate it if it-were paid for ? He weuld
be very willing indeed. He was
“agin ‘em both,” he said with an
oath, and for why? 'Cause they
had both stood befwixt him and his
;b;ettiughis]iﬁnghythe-mntqfhis
TOW.

“It will not be long then,” said
Bradley Headstone, after some more
discourse to this effect, “before we
seo one another again. Here is the
couniry road, and here is the day.
Both have come upon me by surprise.”

* But, T"otherest Governor,” urged
Mr. Riderhood, “I don’t know
‘where to find you.”

“Tt is of no consequence. I know
where to find you, and T'll come to
your Lock,”

“ But, T'otherest Governor,’ urged
Mr. Riderhood again, “no luck never
come yet of a dry aequaintance.
Let's wet it, in a mouthful of rum
and mills, T'otherest Governor.”

Bradley assenting, went with him
into an early -house, haunted

by unsayoury smells of musty hay 1

and stale straw, where
carts, farmers’ men, gaunt dogs,

glance in the passion-wasted night-
bird with respectable feathers, the

worst nightbird of all,
}mﬁn' iration of affection for a

n carter going his wa;
led to Mr. Riﬂﬂl‘hood’sgg-il;lgg olevut,ag
ma.:gh heap of baskets on & wag-
on, P his journey recum-
ent on his back with his head on
his bundle, Bradley then turned to
retrace his steps, and by-and -bystruck
off through little-traversed ways, and
?f-aad«by reached school and home.
p came the sun to find him washed
and brushed, methodically dressed in
decent black coat and waistcoat, de-
cent formal black tie, and pepper-
and-salt ms, with his decent
silver watch in its pocket, and its
decent hair-guard round his neck: a
e ot Pk yebgtng st
yelpi ark-
inﬁ_md him.

more really bewitched than
the miserable creatures of the much-

been
fowls of a beery breed, and certain |and heavily sweated. If a record of
human nightbirds fluttering home to | the {nd usurped the places of
roost, were solacing themselves after texts from Beripture on the
their gﬂtﬁdm ;haotldwhm nat wn]],&h];mtndvsmed the scholars
one g nig] vering about we taken fright and
the sloppy bar failed to d.lsuammg ata mﬁm&e 3 x prot .
COHAPTER XTI

MEANING MISCHIEF,

Tr camethesm,_ahminga]l

over Lp‘;drm, and in its glorious im-
partiali avanwndmm%tom&ke
§7 AT Tomstie al R

; Lammle as he sat at
breakfast. In need of some bri i

other, sat moodily observant of the
tablecloth. Thingslooked sogloomy

ingﬁvmwithout,ml[t..ﬂhdinthﬁhmﬂut-mum,ﬂbaitonthe

Lammle, for he had fhe air of being
dull enough within, and looked griev-

sunny side of Sackville Street, that
any of the family tradespeople glanc-
ing the blinds might have
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taken the hint to send in his account
and press for it. But this, indeed,
most of the family h:adnmle had
already done, without the hint. -

“Itmamsmmg;:&xﬁdumlm?l&
“ that you have no money a
ever Bi'lslrue we have been married.”

“ What seems to » said Mr.
Lammle, “to have the case,
may ;'msa{hly have been the case. It
doesn’t matter.”

] have never seen any money in
the house,”” said Mrs. Lammle fo the
skeleton, “exoept my own annuity.
That I swear.

“You needn't take the trouble of
swearing,” said Mr. Lammle fo the
skeleton; “onee more, it doesn’t
matter, Yo gese! ol your
e

?*" asked Mrs, Lammle.
thmdw\m and

Perhaps the gkeleton laughed scorn-

fully on being enbrusted with this
« And what is to happen next?”

asked Mrs. Lammle of the skeleton.

the same thing, and drooped /s eyes.
A servant then entering with toast,
the skeleton retived into the eloset,
and shut itself

And then, very much londer: “ 8o~

“Well P**

“Attend to me, if you please.”
He eyed her sternly until she did
attend, and then went on. “I want
to take counsel with you. Come,
come ; no more triffing. You Imow
our and covenant. 'We are to
work together for our joint interest,
and you are as knowing a hand as I
am. We shouldn't be together if
u were not. What's fo be done ?
@ are hemmed into a corner. "What

| shall we do?"

“ Have you no scheme on foot that

will bring in anything 7 Y
Mme plunged into his
whiskers for reflection, and came out
hopeless: “No 13]3. as :ﬁ:ﬁm f‘:’;’
are obliged to games
chances of high w1ynnmgs, and there
'has been a run of luck against us.”

She was , ‘‘Have you
nothing——"" whan Ea stopped her.
“We, Bophronia. We, we, we.”
“ Have we ing to sell
“Deuce a bit. have given a
Jew a bill of sale on this furnifure,
and he ecould take it to-morrow, fo-
day, now. He would have taken
it before now, I believe, but for
Fl 2
??%?Ht has Fledgeby to do with
him £
“Knewhim. Cautioned me against
him before I got into his claws.
Couldn't him then, in be-
half of somebody else.”

“Do you mean that Fledgeby has
at all auéened him towards you P

“Ts, 8o

“ Towards us £

1 mean that the Jew has not yet
done what he might have done, and
that Fledgeby fakes the credit of

Us, us, us.”

. | having got him to hold his hand."”

g« u believe Fledgeby ?"

“ Snpﬁnniﬂ, I never beﬁzvs any-
body. I never have, my dear, since
I believed you. But it looks like
it.’l

Having given her this back-handed
reminder 0%1 her mutinous observations
to the skeleton, Mr. Lammle rose

phronia I’

from table—perhaps, the betfer to
conceal a m;’ii]ﬁ,nnli a white dint or
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two about his nose—and took a turn
on the carpet and came to the hearth-
rug.
** If we could have packed the brute
off with Georgiana ;—Dbut, however;
t-ha;; 8 spilled milk.”
Lammle, standi thering u
the skirts of his &gm wi
his back to the fire, said this, looking
down at his wife, she turned pale
and looked down at the gmcilnd.
With a sense of disloyalty upon her,
and perhaps with a sense of personal
danger—for she was afraid of him—
even afraid of his hand and afraid of
his foot, though he had never done
her violence—she hastened to put her-
self right in his eyes.
“If we

“ Beg money, borrow money, or

fernal 8§ stands between them
and—people of merit.”

“If he could be got rid of #** said
she, brightening a little, after more
casting about,

“Take time, Sophronia,” ohserved
her watchful husband, in a patronis-
ing manner.

“If working him out of the way
could be nted in the light of a
service to Mr. Boffin ?*’

“Take time, Sophronia.”

*We have remarked lately, Alfred,
that the old man is turning very sus-
picious and distrustful.”

 Miserly too, my dear; which is
far the most unpromising for us.
Nevertheless, take time, Sophronin,

could borrow money, | take time.”

She took time, and then said :
* Suppose we should address our-

steal money. It would be all one to | selves to that tendency in him of

.

“—Then, we could weather this "

“No doubt.
original and undeniable remark, So-
phronia, two and two make four,”

us, Sophronia,” her husband struck | which we hive made ourselves quite

sure, Suppose my conscience —’
“And we kmow what a conscience

To_ offer another |itis, my soul. Yes?”

“Suppose my conscience should
not allow me to keep to myself any

But, seeing that she was ing | longer what that upstart girl told me
something in her mind tm,ﬂlgg ; 5

s he gath
up the skirts of his dressing-gown
again, and, fucking them under one
arm,and coliecﬁngiia ample whiskers
in his other hand, kept his eye upon
her silently.
“It is matural, Alfred,” she said,
looking up with some timidity into
his face, “ to think in such an'emer-
geney of the richest people we know,
and the simplest.”

* Just so, Sophronia.”

“The Boffins.”

““Just o, Sophronia.’”

“Ts there nothing to be done with
them P”*

“'What is there to be done with
them, Sophronia #**

She cast about in her thoughts
again, and he kept his eyes upon her
as before,

“Of course, I have v
thought of the Boffins, So; ia,”
hé resumed, after a fruitless silence ,

“‘but I have seen my way to nothing, | Lam

That in-

of the Secretary’s having made a
declaration toher. Suppose my con-

science should oblige me to repeat it
to Mr. Boffin.”

‘I rather like that,” said Lammle.
“Suppose I so repeated it to Mr.
Boflin, as to insinuate that my sensi-
tive delicacy and honour——'*
“Very good words, Sophronia.”
*—As to insinuate that our sensi-
tive delicacy and honour,” she re-
sumed, with a bitter stress upon the
phrase, “would not allow us to be
silent parties to so mercenary and
designing & speculation on the
Secretary’s part, and so gross a
breach of faith towards his confid-
ing employer. Suppose I had im-
parted m{virtuoas uneasiness to my
excellent husband, and he had said,
in his integrity, ‘Sophronia, you must
immediat.e%; discloge this yto Mr.
Boffin." "

‘ Once more, Sophronia,” observed
mle, changing the leg on which

They are well guarded,

he stood, I rather like that.”
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“You remark tl‘;l&t he is wel
rded,” she pursned. 4
foo. But if this should lead t:hll;:
discharging his Sec £
would be a weak
“Go on i m
T begin to like this very much.

fear were revived in her of his hand
« T think so | or his foot.

Tt appears to me, Sophronia, that
n meg] omitted one branch of the

3 subject. Perhaps not, for women un-

) i he
: ia. | derstand women. We might oustt
, Sophronia. gir] hersel€?”

Mrs. Lammle shook her head.

% Hawing. in our unim ble wihe hasan immensely strong hold

rectitude, done him the service of

Not to be

of | upon them both, 1
ning his eyes to tho treachery - n-pamd with that of a paid secre-
K . yt.rusted, 5

the person he :
estublished a claim upon him and &
confidence with him. Wh £ o
can be made much of, Wht,ﬂe" 'w't
must wait—beeause we can’t help i

we shall have | com
¥ But the dear child,” said Lammle,

ith a crooked smile, “ought to have
:‘Bﬁ .a,;pen with her benefactor and
benefactress. The darling love ought

shall make
P55 ) s ey to havo roposed unbounded confdenco
O Peehably, " said Lasumls. in hor bensfactor und benefotres.
2 i P "
“ Do youthinklhmppqm?le,' she Eso et Caicia g

ked, in the game cold il
??that, 1jl'l(:rll. might replace the Secre-

i It
“Not impossible, Sophronia.

might[;ne'hm h“‘“"“{';'.i n;ﬁao any rate
it might be ! 3
A She modded_ her mdmhndiﬂ%;;-f
the hint, as she looked at the fire.
e ight ironial tonch.:
not without a shﬁ e

to do anything in his power. Mr.|p

of property, above temptation, wnd
beyen Elwﬂmm]mg smiled, and even

Mr. : :
d her on the head.  In his
pﬂgjntjt:tar relish of the scheme, as ?
stood above her, m it the su
ject of his cogitations, he seemed to
ve twice as IHCGHE 0N his face
as ho had ever had in his life.

He stood pondering, and she sat

looking at the dusty fire without | go

ving, for some time. Buf, the
f:;gmegt he beg.mt?-apmk again she
looked up with a wince and aftended
4o him, as if that double-dealing of
hers had been in her mind, and the

men,” said her husband, rather dis-

u ted. ©1 d:on’t ess it. It
ml.,ig-ht- be the making of our f""*“:‘f
to make a clean sweep of them both.
With me to manage the property,
and my wife to manage the peop

Whew!”

: ing her head, she re-
SR et
with the girl. ‘They will never
unish the girl. “We must accept the
girl, rely upon it.”’ 3

WWelll” eried Lammle, M%gmg
his shoulders,  so be it : only alwa
remember that we don't want her.

« Now, the gole thm
is,” said Mrs. Lammle, “ when shall

I begin 7’ .

& %nn cannot begin too soon, So-
phronia. As I have fold you, the
condition of our affairs is desperate,
and may be blown upon at any

3
mﬁﬁaﬂ:usb secure Mr. Boffin alone,
Alfred. If his wife was present, she
would throw oil upon the waters. I
kmnow I should fail to move him foan
angry outburst, if his wife was there.
And as to the girl herself—as I am
ing to betray her confidence, she is
out of the question.’
e tywouldn’t do It; ;:;lta for an
i t 2" said L8
u.pgoﬁ_n:n certamlen inly not. They would
wonder among themselves why I
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wrote, and I want to have him
wholly unprepared.”’

 Call, and ask to see him alone 7’
suggested Lammle,

‘I would rather not do that either.
Leaye it to me. Spare me the little
carrage for to-day, and for to-mer-
row (if I don't succeed to-day), and
T'll lie in wait for him.”

It was barely seitled when a manly
form was seen to pass the windows
and heard to knock and ring.
“Here's Fledgeby,” said Lammle.

“He admires you, and has a high ing

opinion of you. I'll be out. Coax
him to use his influence with the
Jew. His name is Riah, of the house
of Pubsey and Co.” Adding these
words under his breath, lest he should
be audible in the erect ears of Mr.
Fledgeby, through two keyholes and
the hall, Lammle, making signals of
discretion to his servant, went softly
up stairs.

fsr Mrﬁ'ledgeby,"m.id_ Mrs. Lammle,
gi m & Very gracious reception
. s‘;mglad to sa:?oul My poor dear
Alfred, who is y worried just
now about his affairs, went out rather
ea.rly.” Dear Mr. Fledgeby, do sif

Dear Mr. Fledgeby did sit do
and satisfied hix;ggf (3,',‘ judging f;z
the expression of his co dis-
satisfied himself) that nothing new
had eccurred in the way of whisker-
glp‘or;nt since he eame round the corner

the Albany.

“ Dear Mr. Igedgaby, it was need-
less to mention to you that my poor
dear Alfred is much worried about his
affairs at present, for he has told me
what a comfort you are to him in his
temporary difficulties, and what a
Efm?’ service you rendered

.
“Oh!” said Mr. Fledgeby.
¢ Yes," said Mrs. Immie{

T didn’t know,” remarked Mr.
Fledgeby, trying & new part of his
chair, “but that Lammle might be
raservved about his m

“ Not to me,” sai Lammle,
with deep feeling.

“Not to me, dear Mr. Fledgeby.
I am his wife.”"

“Yes. I—I always understood
s0,”" said Mr. Fle eby.

“And as the wife of Alfred, may T,
dear Mr. Fledgeby, wholly without
his aut.hority or lmow]:vdjﬁe, as I am
sure your discernment will perceive,
entreat you to continme that great
gervice, and once more use your well-
earned influence with Mr. Righ for a
little more indulgence? The name
I have heard A]g?i mention, toss-
in his dreams, iés Riah; is it
not #”’

“The name of the Creditor is
Riah,” said Mr. Fledgeby, with a
rather uncompromising accent on his
noun-substantive, *Saint Mary Axe.

and Co.” .

e ea!” exclaimed Mrs.
Lammle, ing her hands with a
certain ing wildness. * Pubsey
and Ca. 1"

“The pleading of the feminine—""
Mr. Flﬁﬁhy began, and there stuck
uelog‘ a word to get om with,
that Mrs, Lammle offered him gweetly,
« Heart 7

“No," gaid Mr. Fledgeby, “Gender
—is ever what a man is bound to
listen to, and I wish it rested with
. But this Riah is a nasty one,
Lammle; he really is.”
"Notif”wupeaktn im, dear Mr.

e I-.myscml and body he is!"
sai:‘iTFﬁgeb .
Mr. . What is there you
cannot do, if you will
% 1" 3
[ you,” said Fledgeby,
“you're very complimentary to Ba;'
so. Idon't mind trying him agai
at your request. But of course I
ean’t answer for the conseguences.
Riah is & tough subject, and when ho
says he'll do a thing, he'll do it.”
4 “ dExathg- l:o," cried Mrs,
and w @ says to you he’ll wai
he'll it e y “ m
(““ She is a devilish clever woman,’""
thought Fledgeby. “I didn’t see that
opening, but she spies it ont and cuts

“Oh, indeed #" said Fledgeby.

it as soon as it’s made.’")

“Tn point of fact, dear Mr. Fledge-

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 351
Said Fledgeby, loocking back at
the door and respectfully lkissing

by,” Mrs. Lammle went on in & very
interesting manmer, “not to affect
concealment of Alfred’s l'mdpeﬁl to you
who are so much his frien ,ﬂ:\erals a
distant break in his horizon.

This fi of speech seemed rather
mysterious to Fascination Fledgeby,
who said, “ There's a what in
eh?”

“ Alfred, dear Mr., Fledgeby, dis-
cussed with me this very morning
before he went out, some prospects
he has, which might entirely change
the aspect of his t troubles.”

¢ Really P said Fledgeby.

“Q yes!” Here . Lammle

ht her handkerchief into play.
¢ And yon know, dear Mr. Fledgeby
—vyou who study the human heart,

study the world—what an afflic-
tion it would he;nlmebgmb‘!;? :i:&d
to lose credit, w! ability e
over a vurgﬂmthme might save all

“Oh!” said Fledgeby. “Th
Yammle got time, ho wouldn't burst

gt e o 36
a) X exp
“whmhiii adopted in the Money
 Indeed yes. Truly, truly, yes!”
«That mmum all the e "
gaid F1 . “T'1l make a point
of BeeB];lg Riah at once.” el e

[ mz!ﬁa on { dw N

At all m:w, She

“ Not at all,” said Fl .
gave him her hand. Wlmﬂ,"
said Mr. Fledgeby, “of a lovely and
superior-minded fe ‘iz ever the
repayment of a——"

“Noble action !"" said Mrs.
extremely anxious to get rid
him

«Tt wasn't what T was geing to
say," returned Fledgeby, who never
would, under at:g mema ;3;
cept a’ sugges! expression,
yull}x'm mgy eomplimentary. May I
imprint a—a one—upon 1t Good
morning !’ 2

his hand, “You may depend upon
it.!,

In fact, Mr. Fledgeby sped on his
errand of mercy through the streets,
at so brisk a rate that his feet might
have been winged by all the good
Gpirits that wait on Generosity. They
might have taken up their station in
his b too, for he was blithe and
merry. ere was quite a fresh trill
in his voice, when, mriving at the
counting-house in St. Axe, and
finding 1t for the moment empty, he
tmllefforﬁh at the foot of the stair-
case: “Now, Judah, what are you
intg tha{d:e i peared, with his

e old man
ecustomed deference

« Halloa!” said Fledgeby, falling
i i “You mean

A

“ Yesy you do,” said Fledgeby.
*Oh, youyainner! Oh, ioou d;: ger!
What ! ou’re act upon
that bill of sale at f::gnle'a,m . 1?
Nothing will turn you, won't it? You
won't be put off for another single
minute, won't you "

master’s tone and look, the old man
took up his hat from the little counter
where it lay. ;

“You havaﬂl;e;n told d;tg:?themgﬁ

through ou 't go in
%, Widﬂ-lwn.ka{ have you ?”" said
Fledgeby. * Andit's not game
that he should pull through it; ain’t
it? You having got security,
there being enough to pay you? Oh,
youJew!' :

The old man stood irresolute and
uncertain for & moment, as if there
might be further instructions for him
in reserve.

“Do I go, sir ?”” he at length asked
in a low veice.

% Asks me if he is going?" ex-
claimed Fledgeby. * Asks me, as if
he didn’'t know his own purpose!
Asks me, as if he hadn't got his hat

“T may depend npon your prompti-
tude, dearest Mr. ?fedsebr *

onready! Asks me, as if his sharp
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old eye—why, it cuts like a knife—
wasn't looking at his walking-stick
by the door!"
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“ Do I goj sir ¢
“Do you go ?"' sneered
“Yes, you do go. Toddle,

Jodah 1

OHAPTER XTII.

GIVE A DOG A BAD NAME, AND HANG HIM.

Fascowarion Frenoesy, left alone |

in the counting-house, strolled about
with his hat on one side, whistling,
and investigating the drawers, and
prying here and there for any small
evidences of his being cheated, but
could find none. “Not his merit
that he don't cheat me,’” was Mr.
Fledgeby's commentary delivered
with & wink, “but my precaution.”
Heo then with a luir grandeur as-
serted his rights as lord of Pubsey
and Co. by poking his cane at the
glools andmxes, and spitting in the
fireplace, so loitered royally to
the window and looked out :.?l.:tlcl» the
narrow street, with his small eyes
Jjust ing over the bnE of Pubsey
and Co.’s bli As o blind in more
senses than one, it reminded him that
he was alone in the ing-house
with the front door open. Ho was
moving away to shutit, lest he should
be injudiciously identified with the
ashb]:'ishment, when he was stopped
by some one coming to the door.
This some one was the dolls’ dress-
maker, with a little huket on her

1
before Mr. medﬁ:g
sures for her finding nobody at home,

counting-house. 4
“Hope I see you well, sir,” said
Miss “K':n. “Mr. Riah in #”

Fledgeby had dropped into a chair,
inltha attitude of :itﬁa waiting wearily.
“1 su he be back, soon,”
hempgg;n:uhe has cut out and left
me expecting him back, in an odd
way. Haven't I seen you before £

“Once if you had your

ight,"” replied Miss Wren; the
mmml clause in an under-tone.

“ When yc‘a"iu“\wamof ing on some
games up at e house. I

np. Ho:'? ur friend ?

“I have more friends than one,
sir, I " replied Miss Wren.
“Which friend £’

* Never mind,” said Mr. Fledgeby,
shutting up one eye, “any of your
friends, all fﬁmdu. Are they
m- ?'l

Miss Wren

the pleasantry, and sat down

& corner behind the door, with her
basket in her lap. By-and-by, she
said, breaking a long and patient

“I b ur on, sir, but I am
used to wm%.n at this time,
and so I generally come at this time.

I only want to buy my poor little
two g8’ worth of waste. Perhapa
you'll kindly let me have it, and I'll
trot off to my work.”
* Ilet you haveit £ said .
mﬁmmhﬁh'?
: at the light,
and feeling his check. * Why, you
don’t mllfnppmthatl have any-
thing to do with the place,ort{e
business ; da?oni’”
“ Buppose?” exclaimed Miss Wren.
“He&ﬁg, that day, you were the
! Theold cock in black said ? Riah
said ¥ "Why, he'd say anything.””
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