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woman than she ever has been yet. | exclaimed Bella; then puttin
‘What the little fair man is expected | her small white bare foot,

585

out
t's

to do, gir, is to look forward to it |the mark, sir. Come tothe mark. Put

also, by saying to himself when he

is in of bamﬁ over-worried,
T see at last!’

“T see land at last! " repeated her | runs away, so

ur boot against it. We keep to it
ggaﬁmr, mind! Now, ﬁl‘,;:tl: thay
kiss the lovely woman before she
and so happy.
fair little man, so thanikful

father, g‘zu.
“There's adear Knave of Wilfers!" so happy ! "

CHAPTER XVII.

A SOCIAL CHORUS

Axmazeyuxr sits entnroned

For it is by this time noticeable
that, whatever befals, the Vi ings
must give a dinner upon if.
Tippins lives in & chronic state of in-

vitation to dine with the Veneerings,
and in a chronic state of inflamma-
tion arising from the dinners, Boots
and Brewer about in eabs, with
no other intelligible buginess on earth
than fo beat up people to come and
dine withd &ethE'B?enﬁng& Yoenaar-
ing pervades the legislative lobbies,
intent upon entrapping his fellow-
i to dinner. Mrs. Veneer-
ing dined with five-and-twenty bran-
now faces over night; calls upon
them sll to-day ; sends them every
one a dinner-card to-morrow, for the
week after next; before that dinner
is digested, calls upon their brothers
and sisters, their sons and daughters,
their nephews and nieces, their aunts
and uncles and cousins, and invites
them all to dinner. And still, as at
first, howsoever the dining circle
widens, it is to be observed that all the
diners are consistent in appearing to
§o to the Veneerings, not to dine with
Lr. and Mrs, Veneering (which would
seem to be the lust thing in their
minds), but to dine with one another.
Perhaps, after all, —who knows ?—

Veneering may find this dining,

though ve, remunerative, in
the sense it makes champions.
Mr. Podsnap, as & representative

man, is not alone in caring very par-

ticularly for his own dignity, if not

for that of his acquaintances, and

therefore in angrily supporting the

acquaintances who have taken out

his Permit, lest, in their being les-
cc
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sened, he should be. The gold and
silver camels, and the ice-pails, and
the rest of the Veneering table deco-
rations, make a brilliant show, and
when T, Podsnap, casually remark else-
where that I dined last Monday with
a gorgeous caravan of camels, I find it
personally offensive to have it hinted
to me that they are broken-kneed
camels, or camels labouring under sus-
picion of any sort. “I don’t displa
camels myself, T am above them:
am a more solid man ; but these camels
have basked in the light of my coun-
tenance, and how dare you, sir, in-
sinuate fo me that I have irradiated
any but unimpeachable camels 7"

e camels are polishing up in the
Analytical's pantry for the dinner of
wonderment on the oceasion of the
Lammles going to pieces, and Mr,
Twemlow feels a little queer on the
sofa at his lodgingu over the stable-
yard in Duke Street, St. James's, in
consequence of having taken two ad-
vertised pills at abouf mid-day, on the
faith of the printed representation
accompanying the box (price one and
a penny halfpenny, government
included), that the same “will be
found highly salutary as a precau-
tionary measure in connection with
the pleasures of the table.” To whom,
while sickly with the fancy of an in-
soluble pill sticking in his ef, and
also with the sensation of a deposit
of warm gum languidly wandering
within him a little lower down, a
servant enters with an announcement
that a lady wishes to speak with him,

% Alady,” says Twemlow, pluming
hisruffled feathers. “ Ask the favour
of the lady’s name.”

The lady’s name is Tammle. The
lady will not detain Mr. Twemlow
longer than a very few minutes. The
lady is sure that Mr. Twemlow will do
her the kindness to see her, on being
told that she particularly desires a
shortinterview. Thelady has nodoubt
whatever of Mr. Twemirow's compli-
ance when he hears her name.
begged the servant to be particular
not to mistake her name. Would
Jhave sent in a card, but has none.

“ Show the lady in.” TLady shown
in, comes in.

Mr. Twemlow's little rooms are mo-
destly furnished, in an old-fashioned
manner (rather like the housekeeper’s
room at Snigsworthy Park), and would
?e bai:rue_lll eil' mgm;‘eil ornament, were it not

or a full-length engraving of the sub-
lime Snigsworth over t.]:%e chimney-
piece,snorting at a Corinthian column,
with an enormous roll of paper at his
feet, and a ha&vim urtain going to
tumble down on his head ; those ac-
cessories being understood to repre-
sent the noble lord as somehow in the
act of saving his country.

“ Pray take a seat, . Lammle."”
Mzrg. Lammle takes a seat and opens
the conversation,

“T haye no doubt, Mr. Twemlow,
that you have heard of a reverse of
fortune having befallen us. Of
course you have heard of it, for no
keind ofy news fravels so fast—among
one’s friends es&gcially“'

Mindful of wondering dinner,
Twemlow, with a little twinge, admits
the imputation.

“ Probably it will not,” says Mrs.
Lammle, with a certain hardened
manner upon her, that makes Twem-
low I!IHIIE “have surprised you so
much as some others, after what
between us at the house which 18 now
Em]al% out atfms. I have taken

@ 0 ing upon you, Mr.
Twemlé‘:r?to add a sorhpof pjtrmtscript
to what I said that day.”

Mr. Twemlow’s and hollow
cheeks become more and hollow
af the prospect of some new compli-
cation.

“ Really,” says the uneasy liitle
gen! “rei]ly, Mrs. Lammle, I
should fake it as a favour if you
could exeuse me from any er
confidence., It has ever been one of
the objects of my life—which, unfor-
tunately, has not had many objects—
to be inoffensive, and to keep out of
cabals and interferences.”

Muys. Lammle, by far the more ob-
servant of the two, scarcely finds it

to look at Twemlow while
he speaks, so easily does she read him,

g
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My postseript—to retain the term
X huvzpt;ed”-—-!a Mrs, Lammle,

fixing her eyes ou his face, to enforce | (

what she says — %goincides
exactly with what ﬂ say, Mr.
Twemlow. y far t?mlﬂmg
youwithmrnewmﬁdmoe, merely
wish to remind you what the old one
was. 8o far from asking you for in-

rence, I merely wish to claim
your strict ity.”

nentrality.
Twemlow going on to reply, she

rests her eyes mgain, knowing her
ears to beeg:be enough for the con-
tents of so weak a vessel.

“T can, I su . says Twemlow,
nervously, * no reasonable ob-
Toction 50 ; i

o mthahwhomm' to wish to say to
e ey ioa st

ith all 5le i

ness, mmym-not to range beyond
T—1I beg to do so.” o

“« ;”-_:qgm Lammle, raising
her to his face &, and quite
dnuning him with her hardened man-
ner, “I imparted to you a_certain
piece of imparted

both of us, in the favour or confidence
of any one else—whether of our com-
mon acquaintance or not, is of no

you have no right to

mmbﬁﬁmt us the lmowledge I i
use ) in-
you with, for one special pur-
T

is is came to gay. Itisnot
a stipulation; to a sm&m it is
imply a reminder.”

glwemlow gits murmuring to him-
gelf with his hand to his forchead,

ing that you

“Tt is so plain a case™ Mrs.
Lammle goes on, “as between me
from the first relying on your honour)
and that I will not waste another
werI%oni "'  She looks steadily at
Mr. T'wemlow, until, with a shrag, he
makes her a little one-sided how, as
though saying “Yes, I think yon
have a right to rely upon me,” and
then she moistens her lips, and shows
a sense of relief.

“T trust I have kept the promise T
made through your servant, that 1
would detain ﬁm a very few minutes.
I need trouble you no longer, Mr.
Twemlow.”

“ Stay !”* says Twemlow, 1i as
ﬁn ‘13395. “Pardon me a moment. I

o never have sought ont,
madam, to say what T am ?gmt::g to
say, but since you have sought me
out and are here, I will throw it off
my mind. Was it quite consistent,
in candour, with our taking that re-
solution asmnst Mr. Flﬂdi;\:]y, that

u should afferwards address Mr.
F'l) by as your dear and confiden-
tial friend, and entreat a favour of
Mr. Fledgeby ? Always supposing
that you did; I assert no knowledge
of my own on the subject; it has
been represented to me that you

'd‘l’

“Then he told you " retorts Mrs.
Lammle, who again has saved her

fool | eyes while listening, and uses them

withYstrqng effect while speaking.
“ Yen."”

“Tt is strange that he should
have told you the truth,” says Mrs.
Lammle, seriously pondering. “Pray
where did a circumstance so very ex-
traordinary ha;

Twemlow hesitates. He is shorter
than the lady as well as weaker, and
as she stands above him with her
hardened manner and her well-used
eyes, he finds himself at such a dis-
advantage that he would like to be
of the ite sex.

“May I ask where it happened, Mr.
Twemlow ? In strict confidence 7"

Y must confess,”” says the mild
little gentleman, coming fo his answer
by degrees, “that I felf some com-
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punctions when Mr, Fledgeby men-|The whole train of ecircumstanoes

tioned it.

I must admit that I counld | seemed to take fire at once, and show

not regard myself in an agreeable |it to me.”

ight. ~More particularly, as Mr.
Fledgeby did, with great

great civility,

.| “Oh! Then you have no proof.”
“It is very strange,” sa

Mra.
which I could not feel that I deserved | Lammle, coldly and boldly, and with
trom him, render me the same service | some disdain,  how like men are to

that you had entreated him to render [ one ancther in gome thi

you.’

Itis a part of the trus nobility of | can be !

last sentence,

¢ Otherwise,” he has

though
their characters are as different as
No two men can have less

the poor gentleman’s soul to say this | affinity between them, one would sa
Sentance than 3, i

Twemlow and my husban

reflected, ‘I shall assume the superior | Yet my husband replies to me ¢ You
position of having no difficulties of |have no proof, and Mr. Twemlow
my own, while I know of hers. [replies to me with the very same

h would be mean, very mean.”

*“ Was Mr. Fledgeby’s advocacy as

effectual in your case as in ours?”
Mrs. Lammle demands.
‘¢ As ineffectual.”

words !

“But why, madam ?” Twemlow
ventures gently to argue. “ Consider
why the very same words? Because
they state the fact. Because you Aare

“Can you make up your mind to [no proof.”

tell me where you saw Mr. Fledgeby,
Mr. il'vlr}r:mlow?" 3 e

o our pardon. I fully in-
tended tg gﬂ.\-’ﬁ done so. T.Imy Te-
servation was not intentional. I
encountered Mr. Fledgeby, quite by
aceident, on the apot.-—gy the ex-
pression, on the spot, I mean at Mr.
Ltiah’s in Saint Mary Axe.”

* Have you the misfortune to be in
Mr. Riah's hands then P’

* Unfortunately, madam,” returns
Twemlow, “the one money-obligation
to which I stand commiited, the one
debt of my life (but it is a just
debt; pray observe that I don't dis-
pute it), has fallen into Mr. Riah's
hands.”

“Mr. Twemlow,”’ says Mrs. Lammle,
ﬁxi:ﬁ his eyes with hers: which he
would prevent her doing if he could,
but he ean’t; *it has ffﬁ]tm into Mr.
Fledgeb{"s hands. Mr. Riah is his
mask. It has fallen info Mr, Fledge-
by's hands. Tet me tell you that,
Aor your guidance. The information
may be of use fo you, if only to pre-
venf, your credulity, in judging an-

~other man’s tru 088 by your own,
Afrom being imposed upon.”
“ Impossible !” cries  Twemlow

: ata.?ndjng aghast. “How doyou kuow
AP

“Men are very wise in their
way,” quoth Mrs, Lammle, glancing
hanghtily af the Snigsworth portrait,
and sb.a.l:in%out her dress before de-
P&rﬁng; “but they have wisdom to
earn. My husband, who is not over-
confiding, ingenuous, or inexperi-
enced, sees this plain thing no more
than My, Twemlow does— because
there is no proof! Yet I beliove five
women out of six, in my place, wounld
see ifi as clearly as I do. However, I
will never rest (if only in remem-
brance of Mr. Fledgeby's havin
Idssed my hiaﬂ until my hus'ba.uﬁ
does see it. you will do well for
yourself to see it from this time forth,
Mr. Twemlow, though I can give you
no proof.”

As she moves towards the door,
Mr, Twemlow, attending on her, ex-
presses his soothing hope thag the
condition of Mr, Lammle's affairs is
not irretrievahle.

“I don’'t know,” Mrs. Lammle
answers, stopping, and sketching out
the pattern of the paper on the wall
with the Eroint of parasol ; ‘it
depends. There may be an opening
for him dawning now, or there ma
be none. We shall soon find out. If
none, we are bankrupt here, and must

I scarcely know how I know it.

80 abroad, I suppose.”
Mz, Twemlow, in his good-natured

e .

———— g

——
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desire to make the best of if, re-
marks that there are pleasant lives
broad. {
e Yes,” returns Mrs, Lammle, still
sketching on the wall ; “but I doubt
whether billiard-pls card-play-
ing, and so forth, e means to
live under mm;t“?fl a,E’a, dirty table-
d’hte, is one of them.

Itb'.’x; much for Mr. Lammle, Twem-
low politely intimates (though greatly
shocked), fo have one always besids
him who is aftached to him in all his
fortunes, and whose restraining n-

fluence will prevent him from courses
that would be discreditable and ruin-
ous. As he says it, Mrs. Lammle
leaves off . and looks ab

uwhginﬂmca,MrTwm-

low? Wehwmnst:::fmd drink, and
dress, and OVET gur "
Alw'iy?amﬁmmdmmam all
his fortunes # Not much to boast of
in that; what can a woman at my
agedo? My husband and I deceived
one another when we married f' we
T Ly b e

i is to say,

y and bear the JI:vtmiml of

With those words, she walks out
into Duke Street, Saint it’t:ms‘g; ll;lr
Twemlow returning to his sofs, lays
down his aching head on its slippery
little horsehair bolster, with a strong
internal conviction that a painful in-
terview is nof the kind of thing to be
taken after the dinner pills which are
8o highly salutary in connection with
the pleasures of fhe table. {

But, six o'clock in the evening
finds the worthy little gentleman get-
ting better, also get X
into his obsolete little silk stockings
and pumps, for the wondering dinner
at the Veneerings. And seven o'clock
in the evening finds him

ting himself | eminentl

trotting out| Brewer and

for a blessed change, to sup at last.
and turn into 'l?]olsflg{iuch a mind has
Mr. Eugene Wrayburn, whom T'wem-
low finds contemplating Tip]:ia with
the moodiest of visages, while that
playful ereature rallies him on being
go long overdue at the woolsack.
Skittish is Tippins with Mortimer
Lightwood too, and has raps to give
him with her fan for having been best
man at the nuptials of these deceiving

eside | what's-their-names who have gone to

cces, h, indeed, the fan is
generally lively, and taps away at the
men in all directions, with so
of a gﬁdyofmﬁd %qgggsq:?)o :}1; the
clattering ipping :
A new race of}irnti.m&t.e. friends hga
sprung up at Veneering's since he
went ?ntopPaﬂinment- for the public
good, to whom Mrs. Veneering is
very attentive. These friends, like
astronomical distances, are only to be
ken of in the very largest figures.
%(c;ots saye that one of them is a Con-
tractor who (it has been caleulated)
gives employment, directly and indi-
rectly, to five hundred thousand men.
Brewer says that another of them is
a Chairman, in such request at so
many Boards, so far apart, that he

death | never travels less by railway than

three thousand miles a week. DBuffer
says that another of them hadn't a
sixpence eighteen months ago, and,
through the brilliancy of his genius
in getting those shares issued at
eighty-five, and buying them all up
with no money and selling them at
par for cash, has now three hundred
and seventy-five thousand pounds—
Buffer particularly insisting on the
odd seventy-five, and declining to
take a ing less. With Bp.ﬂ'e;,
Boots, and Brewer, Lady Tippins is
facetious on the subject
of these Fathers of the Scrip-Church:
surveying them through her eyeglass,
and inquiring whether Boots and
uffer think they will

into Duke Street, to trot to the corner | make her fortune if she makes love to

and save a sixpence in coach-hire

them ? with other pleasantries of that

Tippins the divine has dined herself | nature, Veneering, in his different

into such a condition by this time,

way, is- much occupied with the

that a morbid mind might desire her,

Fathers too, piously retiring )\Eﬂﬂ‘s
2
48
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them info the conservatory, from |smash?” (Brewer's divisions being
which !?tr?:if thmrd “Comm.itte&: for amh wd)mpﬁea bt
18 oecasionally and where ightw @ Was con-
Fathers instruct Veneering how he mﬁ certainly, but could give no
must leaye the valley of the piano on g‘m’nnwhiuhwaulﬂ pay off the Bill
his left, take the level of the mantel- Sale, and therefore violates no con-
Ppiece, cross by an cutting at the | fidence in supposing that it came of
candelabra, seize ing-traffic | their living beyond their means.
at the console; and cut up opposi- | “ But haw,” says Veneering, “ caxn
tion root and branch at the window | people do that! "
i Hah! That is felt on all hands to
Mr. and Mrs. Podsnap are of the |be a shot in the bull's How
company, and the Fathers desery in | cax people do that ! Thae.{:nlyﬁml
Mrs. Podsnap a fine woman. She is Chemist going round with champagne,
consigned to a Father—Boots's Father, | looks very much as if Ae give
who employs five hundred thousand |them a pretty good idea how people
men—and 18 bmutiht to anchor on | did that, if he had a mind.
Veneering’s loft; 5 i “How,” says Mrs. Veneering, lay-
W to the sportive Tippins on [ing down her fork to her
right (he, as usual, b mere | aquiline hands ﬂmof
vacant space), to entreat to be told [the fingers, and i
samething about those loves of Nav- [ who travels the three thousand miles
vies, and whether they really do live | per week: “how & mother can look
on raw beefsteaks, and dri
ouf of their barrows. But, in E:E,ii.e of beyond her husband’s means, I ¢an-

this was to be a wi i suggests that Mrs, Lammle,
undlhatf..hawmdminfmmmbe not being a mother, had no baby to
Choan Who 1k G & alent i Mrs. Veneering, “but
man who e uta- | * o ing,
tion to i beoomeatheinxg-pm-iha i the same."” /

ter of the general instinet. Boots is clear that the principle is

“I took,” says Brewerin a favour- [the same, So is Buffer. It is the
T imelid o o that e 5 " | Sakbunate desiny of Bufts, o
rattled o fale,” a cause by espousing it. The
_Boots (devoured by envy) says, “So | rest of the wmypany have meekly
did L.” i yielded to the iti

Baffer says, “So did I;” but can | principle is the same, until Buffer
find nobody to care whether he did says 1t i8; when instantly a general
or not. 144 murmur arites that the principlo is
_“And what was it like 7" inquires | not the samo,

dsomy 18 bound 30 confess that
no . o hﬂm, an wire even
“Bo I heard this afternoon,’” says [ married from here.
hiwood. “Then I don't understand,”
rewer begs to know now, would it | sues the Father, “how even E
be fair to ask a professional man how | livi their means could
—on — earth— these— people —ever them to what has been termed a
—did — come — #0 — such—a—+total | smash, Because, there is always such

—

a thing as an
thn'camof
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justment of affairs, in
of any

- have no|Mr. Eugene Wrnybn:rn-n e
080 rs ins says aloud,
nssmh.. &w _.f"“m, ul m&e FUPa TS slons,
: mmmmm o
ness—for he knows the curiosity of

shoulder, in

m

Then, the A.l)a.‘)'ﬁm: Pe’“-dﬂg o

d 1 i on the !ﬂlm»
| Sl ol o jrig e e
usts it, takes 8 gomg
Eugens (who mnwmm :ﬂhah‘!f;lewiﬁ:it, and presents it to
a !
s g _

‘Where-

Charmer to be always devouring

the Charm
&mmnm?“"ff;‘ﬁ

an - polishing
m{g’g’pﬂm&ﬁw

seen what is written

onit. What is written on it in wet
inlk, is: : p
“YmmgBhgh-

R e

Ana-
“ Waiting,” returns the Analytical
responsive confldence. -
Eugene IOY?h # Excuse m%t, .l]*.‘lfti
wards Mrs. Ven , 08 O
finds Y Blight, ﬁorﬁmer’s clerk,
hall-door. AL
““EhYauu told me to 31':]:13 him, mﬁiﬁo
er you was, if he come while
':;xm:r:e ozi'.oand 1 was in," says that

iscroct tleman, standing
ylon tipoe o whisper; “and T've
s hov: . Whes 1a. et

L8
s s by e ek e doars; 1
thought it best not to show him, you
m,“ﬁ' it could be helped ; forhpsf-
shaking all over, like—" Blight's
simile 1§ perhaps uukplmd by th?"".’"
rounding dishes of sweets— “like
Glue Monge.”
L to him."
8 Gocs outstrightway, and, leisurely
leaning his arms on the open window

collec- | of a cab in waiting, looks in at Mr.

XA

; g :
not the superior of the
Anal

Dolls: o has brought his own
atmo hos with him, u,n%l would seem
from its odour to have brought it, for
convenience of carringe, in a rum-
cask

« Now, Dolls, wake up!” 4
6 M_?:«:‘ “]}:'avbuNI ¢  Drection!

JFiﬂcen shillings !""
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After carefull reading the din,
serap of paper handed fo him, agg
as carefully tucking it into his waist-
coat pocket, Eugene tells out the
money ; beginning incautiously by
telling the first shilling into Mr.
Dolls’s hand, which instantly jerks it
out of window ; and ending by telling
the fifteen ghillings on the seat.

““ Give him a ride back to Charing
Cross, sharp boy, and there get rid of
him.”

Returning to the dining-room, and
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pauging for an instant behind the
screen at the door, Euﬁne overhears,
above the hum and clatter, the fair
Tippins saying: “I am dying to ask
him what he was called out for!"
“Are you?" mutters Eugene;
“ then per! g if you ean't ask him,
you'll die. T'll be a benefactor to
societiy, and go. A stroll and a cigar,
and 1 can think this over. Think
this over,” Thus, with a thoughtfu}
face, he finds his hat and cloak, unseen
of the Analytical, and goes his way.
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