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timer, than is, and I owe her
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tenderly tou_ilhing his hands and his
said :

Tippins
ulittlemmtﬁnnlowe to Tippins, | head, she

and I am rather prouder of her than
I ever was of Tippins. Therefore,
will fight it out to the last gasp, with
her and for her, here, in the open
field. When I hide her, or strike for
her, faint-heartedly, in a hole or a
corner, do you, whom I love next best
upon earth, tell me what I shall most
righteously deserve to be told :—that
she would have done well to turn me
over with her foot that night when I
lay bleeding to death, and spat in my
dastard fage,”

The glow that shone upon him as
he spoke the words, so irradiated his
features, that he looked, for the time,
as though he had never been muti-
lated. uld mha as Eu-

8 Wo ve him
S oy b T
until Lizzie came back. After re-
suming her place at his side, and

I

‘Eugene, dear, you made me go
out, but I ought to have stayed with
: You are more flushed than you
E::;a been for many days. W{:t
have you been doing P’

“Nothing,"” ied Eugene, “but
looking to your comi
back.” e

« And talking to Mr. Lightwood,”
said Lizzie, ing to him with a
smile. “ But it cannot have been
Society that disturbed yow.”

“ Faith, my dear love!' retorted
Eugene, in his old airy manner, as he
laughed and kissed her, “T rather
think it was Society though "

The word ran so much in Mortimer
Lightwood's tho as he went
home to the Temple that night, that
he resolved to take a look at Society,
which he had not seen for a consider-
able period.

CHAPTER

THE VOICE

Bemoves Mortimer Lightwood,
therefore, to answer a dinner card
from Mr. and Mrs. Veneering, re-
questing the honour, and to ngﬂ
that Mr. Mortimer Lightwood wi
be happy to have the other honour.

The Ven have been, as usual,
indefatigabl ing dinner cards to
Society, whoever desires to take

a hand had best be quick about it,
for it is written in the Books of the
Insolvent Fates that Veneering shall
make a resounding smash next week.
Yes. Having foundhoont the clue to
that t mystery how people can
mmB::sw live beyond their means,
and having over-jobbed his jobberies
as legislator to the Universe
by the pure electors of Pocket
Brecches, it shall come to pass next
week that Veneering will accept the
Chiltern Hundreds, that the legal
gentleman in Britannia’s confidence
will again accept the Pocket Breeches
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Thousands, and that the Veneorings
will retire to Calais, there to live on
Mrs. Veneering's diamonds (in which
Mr. Veneoring, as a good husband,
has from time to time invested con-
siderable sums), and to relate to Nep-
tune and others, how that, before
Vi ing retired from Parliament,
the Houso of Commons was cgrn;rned
of himself and the six hun and
fitty-seven dearest and oldest friends
he had in the world. It shall Like-
wise como to pass, at as nearly as
possible the same period, that Society
will discover that it always did de-
spise Veneering, and distrust Veneer-
ing, and that when it went to Ve-
neering’s to dinner it always had
misgivings—though very secretly at
the time, it would seem, and in a per-
fectly private and confidential man-
ner.

The next week's books of the
Insolvent Fates, however, being not
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yet opened, there is the nsual rush to
the Veneerings, of the people who
go to their house to dine with one
another and not with them. "There
is Lady Tippins, There mre Pod-
soap the Great, and Mrs. Podsnap.
There is Twemlow. There are

Buffer, Boots, and Brewer. There is | pre

the Contractor, who is Providence to
five hundred thousand men, Thera
i# the Chairman, travelling three
thousand miles per week., "There is
the brilliant iug who furned the
shares into t remarkably exact
sum of three hundred and soventy
five thousand pounds, no shillings,
and nopence.

To whom, add Mortimer Light-
wood, coming in among them with a
yesumption of his old languid air,
founded on Eugene, and belonging
to the days when he told the story of
the man Somewhere.

That fresh fairy, Tipping, all but
gcreams at sight of her false swain.
She summons the deserter to her
with her fan; but the deserter,
determined not to come, talks Bri
with Podsnap. Podsnap always talks

itain, and talks as if he were a
gort of Private Watchman employed,
in the British interests, aguinst the
vest of the world. *'We know what
Russia means, sir,” says Podsnap ;
“we know what France wants; we
see what America is up to; but we
know what England is. That’s
enough for us.”

However, when dinmer is served,
and Lightwood drops into his old
against Lady Tippins, she

charmer, ons,
“how did you leave the Tsland ¥

“Thank you,” enys Lightwood.

“Tt made 1:10 of being in
ﬂn m‘l’ 4

“Bay, how did you leaye the sav-
ages?” asks Lady Tippins.

e were becoming civilised
when Ileft Juan Fernandes," says
Lightwood. “At least ‘they were
eating one another, which looked

“Tormentor!” rveturns the dear

oung creature. “ You know what
gmenn,md you trifle with my im-
patience. Tell me something, im-
mediately, about the married pair.
You wero at the wedding.”
“Was I, by-the-bye ¢"" Mortimer
tends, at Fzmtlmm, to consider.
“8o 1 was!”
“ How wns the bride dressed ? In
rowing costume '

Mortimer locks gloomy, and de-
clines to answer.
“T hope she steerod herself, skiffed
herself, paddled herself, larhoarded and
starboarded herself, or whatever the
hnh.ni:d term mt{ be‘l;:h the cere-
mony P proceeds thep Tippins.

“ However she got to gtf:lhagnwed
it,"” says Mortimer.
Lady Tippins with a skittish little
soream, attracts the general attention.
“Graced it! Take cave of me if I
fuint, Venﬁﬁ. Hao means fo fell
us, that ?" id female waterman is
“ Pardon me. I mean to tell you
mnothing, Lady Tippins,” replies
Lightwood. And keeps his word by
eating his dinner with a show of the
utmost indifference.

“You ghall not escape me in this
WaY, you morose ~man,”
retorts | Tippins. *“You shall
not evade the question, toscreen your
friend E who has made this
exhibition of hi . The know-

ledge shall be brought home to you
that such a ﬁdicu]nmfaﬂ‘a.ir is -:;In-
demmed by the voice of Society. My
dear Mx:.y'%nee:ing, do let us re-
golve ourselves into a Committes of
the whole House on the subject.”
Mrs. Veneering, always charmed
by this mattling sylph, eries: “Oh
ves! Do let us resolve ourselves into
# Committee of the whole House!
So delicions!”  Veneering suys,
“As many ns are dnmmion,
sy Aye,—contrary, No— yes
ha{ra iy‘?‘ But mnoboldy takes the
ali nofice of his joke.

Now, I am Chairwoman of Com-
mittees ! " cries Lady Tippins.

Hk_a Iﬁ-"

(“What spirits she has!™ excluims
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Mrs. Veneering ; to wham likewise
nobody attends.)

“ And this," pursues the sprightly
ane, *“is a Committee of the whole
House to what-you-may-call-it—
elicit, I suppose—the voiee of Society.
The question before the Committes 15,
whether a man of very fair
family, appearance, and somo
talent, makes & fool or 4 wise man of
himself in marrying a female wator-
man, turned fi irl."”

“ Hardly so, I think,"” the stubborn
Mortimer strikes in. “I take the

question to be, whether such a man |i

as you describe, Lady Tippins, does
or wrong in ing a brave
woman (I say nothing ;‘ her beauty),
who has saved his life, with a wonder-
glnenireg{aunﬂ nddrel:;d whom he
wa virtuous possessed

of remarkable qualities; V_\?lmm he

rumpled ; “was this
ymig”wnms.n ever a female water-
man

says, ‘“ Oh dear!"” says, “Oh
dear!” Buffer says, “Oh dear!”
AllL in a rumbling tone of protest.
“ Then all Lhave to sayis,”
Ir;ithhls' h .
i8 right arm, “that
e
and di me—that
malkes me sick—and that T desive :
know no more about it.”
(“Now I wonder,” thinks Morti-

i

mer, amused, “ whether you ave the | ti

Voice of Society !”)

“Hear, hear, hear!” ovies L
1 . “y, Dp' s
aiuﬂu‘mu, hmnmnt:.m of
homourable member who has j
sat down 7 Just
Mrs. Podsnap is of opinion that in
these matters “there should be an

to

“Now I wonder,” thinks Morti-
mer, ““whether you are the Voice! ™)

Lady Tippins next canvasses the
m‘ﬁlﬁ.dﬂwm-w
power, It appears is potentato
that what the man in question should
have done, would have been, tob
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this last ition, nobody likes to
wake harm;‘m 3 pA comes
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case a8 if it were his own. If such
a4 young woman as the young woman
, had saved his own life, he
would have been very much nbhstﬂ
to her, wouldn’t have married her,
and would have got her a birth in an
Electric Telegraph Office, where
young women answer very well.
‘What does the Genius of the three
hnnd;:d and mty-ﬂvi thousand
pounds, no shillings, and no;
think ¥ He can't say what he tﬁ;fﬂl,
without asking: d the young
any money
“No,"” says Lightwood, in an un-
oumg;ummag voice: “no mo:
adness and moonshine,” is
the compressed verdict of the Gemus.
“ A man may do anything lawful, for
money. But for no money!—Bosh!"
What does Boots ﬂ‘.‘:
Boots says he wouldn’t have done

it under twenty thousand pounds.
‘What does er say ?
Brewer says what Boots says.

‘What does Buffer say ?
Buffer says he knows a man who
married o bathing-woman, and bolted.
Lady Tippins fancies she has col- |
lected the suffrages of the whole
Committee (nobody dreaming of
i the Vanamn.gs for their
opinion), when, looking round the
table through her eyeglass, she per-
ceives Mr. Twemlow with his hand

to his forehead.
Good gracious ! YTwam.low
iorgottenl My dearest! My own!
‘What is his vote ?

Twemlow has the air of being ill
af ease, as he takes his hand from his
forehead and replies. “ 1 am
to think,” sayshe, ““that thisis aques-
tion of the feelings of a gentleman.’

“ A gentleman can hmanofaelmgs
who contracts such a marriage,”
flushes Podsnap.

“Pardon me, sir," says Twemlow,
e

tagrou you.
man's feelings of gratitude, of re-
spect, of admiration, and affection,
induced him (as T presume they did)
to marry this lady—"
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“This lady ! " echoes Podsnap.

“ Bir," returns Twemlow, with his
wristbands bristling a little, “you
repeat the word ; I repeat the word.
This lady. What else would you
call her, if the gentleman were
present ? "'

"This being something in the nature
of a for Podsnap, he merely -
waves it away with a speechless wave.

“1 say,” resumes Twemlow, “if
such feelings on the of this
gentleman, induced this gentleman
to marry this lady, I think he is the

greater gentleman for the action, and
makes har the greater lady. I
to say, that when I use the w
gentleman, I use it in the sense in
which the degree may be attained by
any man. The feelings of a gentle-
man I hold sacred, and I confess I
am not comfortable when they are
made the subject of sport or general
discussion.”

“I should like to know,” sneers
Podsnap, “ whether your noble rela-
tion would be of your opinion."”

¢ My, Podsnap,” retorts Twemlow,

it me. gis might be, or he
might not be. I cannot say. But,
Iouuldnota]lowav?nhimtg:lilictate
to me oma t o t de
on which I fm 8“’“ o5l

Somehow, a canopy of we{ blanket
seems to d upon the company,
oy e 5 Capala gl e

80 Very or 8o

eross, Mortimer ng{ntwuod m
brightens. He has been him-
self, as to e other mem of

the Committee in turn, “I wonder
whether you are the Voice!" But he
does not ask himself the question after
Twemlow has spoken, and he glances
m'I‘wmlom v}v’hsgnw tion as if he were
gratel € compan
—by which time Mr. m
Veneering have had quite as much
as they want of the honour, and the
guests have had quite as much as
they want of the other honour— Morti-
mer sees Twemlow home, shakes
hands with him cordially at parting,
and fures to the Temple, gaily.
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