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CHAPTER XL camyide 131 being z):n'z‘icnl:u-ly weil s:xtifﬁ.c"i '
most thines, and, above all other thing e

TODSNAPPIIRY. Limsolf. A
7“/ R. PODSNAD was well to do. anfl stood | Thus happily acquainted with his own el
A very high in Mr. Podsnap’s opinion. Be- - and fmportanee, My, Podsnap settled th:ft what
sinning with a good inheritance, he higd mar- cver he put behind him he put out ot existene
ried a good inheritance, and had thrifen ex-: There was a digniticd conclusiveness—not toae
ceedingly in the Marine Insurance wiyv. and
was quite satisfied. e never could mpke out
why every body was not quire satistied.[and he
felt conscious that he set a Lrilliant sogial ex-

a grand convenience—in this way of wetting 1
of diswreeables which had done mucl towais
establishing Mr. Iodenap in his Jofty phaee
Oy, Podsnap's sadistuetien, 41 don'g want 2
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sow about ity I don't choose to diseuss it I
o't admir it!” Mr. Podsnap had even ac-

ired - peenliar flonrish oft his vight arm in

)

ften elearing the world of ie most difficalt
meblews by sweeping them hehind him (and
ciserently sheer away) with thoss words and
Slhshied face, For they aftronted him.

M, Podsnaps world was not o very large
Vol morallvy no, nor even seographically:

ey that althoneh hiz business was sustained

B

s mistake, and of their mammers and |

ol commeree with other countries, he consid-

sl other countvies, with that important reser-
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would conelusively obseyve, - Not -
when, Presto ! with o tlourish of the
1d o thush of the thaee, they were swept
Bisewise, the world got up at eighe,
elose at a guarter past, brealitised at
et to the City nt ten, eatue home at
Lt five, and dined aroseven. My Pod-
otions of the Artsin their intezrity might
en ostated thus: Literature s lavge pring,
ully deseriptive of getting up at cight,
close at quarter past, breakfasting at
ineta the City ar ten, coming home at
0 tive, and dining at seven, Painting
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and Sculpturc; models and portraits represent-
ing Professors of getting up at eight, shaying
close at a quarter past, breakfasting at nine{ go-
ing to the City at ten, coming home at half past
five, and dining at seven. Music; a respgeta-
ble performance (without variations) on stringed
‘and wind instruments, sedately expressivé of
gotting up at eight, shaving close at a quarter
past, breakfasting at nine, geing to the Cigy at
ten, coming home at half past five, and diping
at seven.  Nothing else to be permitted to those
same vagrants the Arts, on pain of excommuni-
cation. Nothing else To Be—any where!
As a so cminently respectable man, Mr.
snap was scnsible of its being required of hi
take Providence under his protection. C
gquently he always. knew exactly what P
dence meant.  Inferior and less respectable
might fall short of that mark, but Mr. Pod
was abways up to it.  And it was very remg
ble (and must have been very comfortable)
what Providence meant was invariably
Mbr. Podsnap meant.
These may be said to have been the av
of a faith and gchool which the present ch
takes the liberty of ealling, after its repred
tive man, Podsnappery. They were con
within close hounds, as Mr. Podsnap’s own
was confined by his shirt-collar; and they|were
cnunciated with a sounding pomp that smacked
of the creaking of Mr. Podsnap’s own boots.
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ticles
apter

cnta-

head

There was a Miss Podsnap.  And this young !
rocking-liorse was heing trained in her mogher’s

art of prancing in a stately manuner wi
ever getting on. . Dut the high purcnml getion
was not vet imparted to her, and in truth she
was but an undersized damesel, with high ghoul-
ders, low spirits, chilled elbows, and a masped
surface of niose, who scemed to take ocea
frosty peeps out of childhood into woman)
and to shrink back again, overcome by hq
ther's head-dress and her father from he
foot—crushed by the mere dead-weight of]
snappery.

A certain institution in My, Podsnap's
which he called “the young person” n
considered to have been embodied in Mis
snap, his daughter. Tt was an inconvenicy
exacting institution, as requiring every tl
the universe to be filed down and fitte
The question about every thing wasg, we
bring a blush into the cheek of the oy
son?  And the inconvenience of the youyg per-
son was, that, according to Mr. Podsnap. she
seemed always liable to burst into blushey when
there was noneed at alle. There appeaved to be
no line of demarkation between the young per-
son's exeessive innocence and another pprson's
guiltiest knowledge.  Take Mr. Podsnapls word
for it, and the soberest tints of drab, whirg, lilac,
and gray, were all flaming red to this trouble-
some Bull of & voung person.

The Podsnaps lived in a shady angle
ing Portman Squave. They were a kind
ple certain to dwell in the shade, wherey

hood,
r mo-

Pod-

Pod-

ing in
to it.
uld it
per-
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{dwelt. Miss Podsnap's life had been, from Y,y
first appearance on this planet, altogether of 4
shady order; for Mr. Podsnap’s young person
was ]xl\elv to get little good out of associating
with other voung persons, and had therefore
been restricted to companionship with not very
congenial older persons, and with massive fiy.
niture.  Miss Podsnap’s early views of life beins
I'principally derived from the reflections of it in
|]1e1 father’s boots, and in the walnut and yos.
.v.ood tables of the dim drawing-rooms, and in
their swarthy giants of looking-glasses, were of
a sombre casty and it was Dot wonderful thy
now, when she was on most days solemuls
tooled through the Park by the side of her mo-
ther in a great tall custard-colored phactan, she
showed above the apron of that vehicle like n de.
| jeeted young person sitting up in bed to take a
“startled ook at things in general, and very
atxonrrlv desiring to get her head wnder the
counterpane again.

Said Mr. Podsnap to Mrs. Podsnap.
!giana is almost cighteen.™
' Said Mrs. Podsnap to Mr. Podsnap, assentinz,
;¢ Almost eighteen.”

Said Mr. Podsnap then to Mrs. Pedsnap,
pe Le.\llvl hink we ¢hould have some people o
chmm.m‘l birthday.”
| Raid Mrs. Podsnap then to Mr. Podsuar,
“\\ hich will enable us to clear off all thise
people who are due.”™
i So it came to pass that Mr. and Mre Pal.
snap requested the honor of the company of sy
enteen friends of their couls at dinner: and tha
“they substituted other friends of their souls
cuch of the seventeen original friends of their
“couls as deeply regretred that a prior envaoe
“ment prevented their having the honor of diiv:
with Mr. and Mrs. Podsnap, in pursuance of
“their kind invitation; and that Mys.
i said of all these incansolable personazes, as ~le
checked them off with a pencil in her bst
and that

“Geoor-

Pondsun;

4 Asked, at any rate, and got vid of &
i they successiully disposed of a good mamy friends
of their souls in thiz way, and felt their con-
sciences much lightenad,

There were still other friends of their sonls
whe were not eniitled to be asked to dinner, Iax
had a elaim to be invited to come amd ke o
hannch of mutton vapor-bath at half past nine.
For the clearing off of these worthies, Mys, ol
snap added n small and early evening to the
“dinner, and looked in at the music-shop to b=

<pe-1k a well-conducted antomaton to conie Rl
piay qaadrilles for acarpet dance.

Mr. and Mrs. Veneering, and Mrp. and Mie.
Veneering’s bran-new bride and  bridegyoons.
were of the dinner company; but the |
establishment had nothing clse in common \\H 1
“the Vencerings. Mr. Podsnap could tolerait
taste in a mushroom man who stood in nee:d of
that sort of thing, bat was far above it himseit.
Hideous solidity was the characteristic of the
Podsnap plate.  Fvery thing was made to 1"”"
as heavy as it conld, and to take up 83 ma

Podsnay
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oom as possible.  Every thing said boastfully,
«Iere you have as much of me in my ugliness
o5 if I were only lead ; but I am so many ounces
of prccious metal worth so much an ounce;—
souldn’t you like to melt me down?” A cor-
mlent straddling cpergne, blotched all over as
i it had broken out in an eruption rather than
een ornamented, delivered this address from
a unsightly silver platform in the centre of the
wble.  Four silver wine-coolers, each furnished
gith four staring heads, cach head obtrusively
anving a big silver ring in each of its ears,
conveyed the sentiment up and down the table,
and handed it on to the pot-bellied silver salt-
cllars.  All the big silver spoons and forks wid-
ened the mouths of the company expressly for
e purpose of thrusting the sentiment down
feir throats with every morsel they ate.

The majority of the guests were like the plate,
and included several heavy articles weighing
ger somuch.  But there was a forcign gentle-
man among them: whom DMr. Podsnap had in-
vited after much debate with himself—Dbelieving
e whole European continent to be in mortal
aliance against the young person—and there
was a droll disposition, not only on the part of
M Podsnap but of every body else, to treat him
ssifhe were a child who was hard of hearing.

As a delicate coneession to this unfortunate-
iv-born foreigner, Mr. Podsnap, in receiving him,
had presented his wife as ¢ Madame Podsnap
also his daughter as ¢ Mademoiselle Podsnap,”
with some inclination to add “ma fille,” in
shich bold venture, however, he checked him-
wif.  The Vencerings being at that time the
anlv other arrivals, he had added (in 2 conde-
sendingly - explanatory . manner), ¢ Monsicur
Vey-nair-reeng,” and had then subsided into
Endish.

“How Do You Like London ?” Mr. Podsnap
ww inquired from his station of host, as if he
were administering something in the nature of
ipowder or potion to the deaf child; ¢ London,
Lmdres, London 2”

The foreign gentleman admired it.

“You find it Very Large ?” said Mr. Podsnap,
Gaciously.

The forcign gentleman found it vesy large.

“And Very Rieh ?” B

The foreign gentleman found it, without
reuht, enormément riche,

“Enormously Rich, We say,” returned Mr.
Pudsnap, in a condescending manner. ¢ Our
_E”L’lish adverbs do Not terminate in Mong, and
We Pronounce the “ch’ as if there were a ‘t’
before it We Say Riteh.”

“TReeteh,” remarked the foreign gentleman.

“And Do You Find, Sir,”” pursued M. Pod-
hap, with dignity, ¢ Many Evidences that Strike

You, of our British Constitution in the Streets , Iy shaking 1

9f The World’s Metropolis, London, Londres,
London 27

The foreign gentleman begged to be pardoned,
bet did not altogether understand.

[ A . . - . .
The Constitution Britannique,™ Mt

Pod--

i

|

!

know cem.”

with a lumpy

. Was DBestow

fis fth'—Cth

snap explained, as if he were teaching in an in-
fant school.

“We Say British, But You Say

Britannique, You Know” (forgivingly, as if that

were not his fault).  *“The Constitution, Sir.”
The forcign gentleman said, ¢ Mais, vees: I

~

A youngish sallowish gentleman in spectacles,
forchead, seated in a supplement-
ary chair at o) corner of the table, here eaused a
profound sengation by sayving, in a raised voice,
“ LEsker,” and then stopping dead.

‘¢ Mais oui,[” said the foreign gentleman, turn-
ing toward him. ¢ Iist-ce-que? Quoi done?”

But the gentleman with the lnmpy forchead
having for the time delivered himself of all that
he found behind his lumps, spake for the time
no more.

1 Was Inquiring,” said Mr. Podsnap, re-
suming the thread of his discourse, ¢ Whether
You Have Observed in our Streets as We should
say, Upon oyr Pavvy as You would say, any
Tokens—"

The foreig
entreated par

“ Marks,”
know, Appea

“AhD Of
tleman.

“We call it Horse,” said Mr. Podsnap, with
forbearance. | * In England, Angleterre, Iin-
gland, We Aspirate the “II," and We Sayv
‘Iorse.” Only our Lower Classes Say ¢ Orse ™™

“Pardon,” said the forcign gentleman; -1
am alwiz wrqng !

“ Our Lagguage,”™ said Mr. Podsnap, with =
gracious confsciousness of being alwavs right,
s Difficalt] Ours is a Copious Language, and
Trving to Strangers. I will not Pursue my
Question.”

But the lu
up, again n
spake no moi

It merel
ed, with a s
““to Our Cc
are Very Py

1 gentleman, with patient courtesy
don: “DBut what was tokenz 2"
said Mr. Podsnap; * Signs, von
rances—Traces.”

2 Orse ?” inquired the forcign gen-

mpy gentleman, unwilling to give it
adly said, “Isker,” and again
c.
- referred,”” Mr. Podsnap explain-
mre of meritorions proprictorship,
nstitution, Nir.  We Lnglishmen
nid of onr Constitution, Sir. It
cd Upon Us By Providence. No
Other Counfry is so Favored as This Coun-
tl-"-.’7
"¢ And oze
man was beg
right again.
“We do pot say Ozer: we say Other: the
letters are * 1" and 115" You say Tay and Aish,
You Know : [still with elemency).  The sound
Y

g

- countries 2—"" the forcign gentle-
inning, when Mr. Podsnap put him

¢ And othpr countries,” said the foreign gen-
tleman. ¢

They do how?”
“They doj Sir,” returned Mr. Podsnap, grave-
is head; *they do—I am sorry to
obliged tg say it—as they do.”
¢+ It was a Jlittle particular of Providence,” said
the foreign gentleman, laughing; * for the fron-
tier is not lqrge.”
“ Undoubtedly,” assented M.

be

DPodsnap ;
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“But So it is. It was the Charter of |the
Land. 'This Island was Blest, Sir, to the|Di-
rect Exclusion of such Other Countries asy—as
there may happen to be.  And 1f we werg all
Inglishmen present, I would say,” added Mr.
Podsnap, looking round upon his compatrijots,
and sounding solemnly with his theme, ‘ithat
there is in the Englishman a combination of
qualities, a modesty, an independence, g re-
sponsibility, a repose, combined with an| ab-
sence of every thing calculated to call a blush
into the cheek of a young person, which| one
would seck in vain among the Nations of the
Earth.”

Having delivered this little summary,
Podsnap’s face flushed as he thought of the re-
mote possibility of its being at all qualifigd by
any prejudiced citizen of any other country;

Mr.

and, with his favorite right-arm flourish, he put
the rest of Europe and the whole -of Asia, Af-

rica, and Ameriea nowhere.

The audience were much cdified by thig
sage of words; and Mr. Podsnayp, feeling
he was in rather remarkable force to-day, be-
came smiling and conversational.

“Ilas any thing more been heard, Ve
ing,” he inquired, *¢of the lucky legatee?]

¢ Nothing more,” returned Vencering, ‘f than
that he has come into possession of the proper-
tv. I am told people now call him The Gplden
])11<nn'm I mentioned to you some timg ago,
I think, that the voung lady whose intgnded
hushand was murdered is daughter to aeclerk
of mine?”

“Yes, voutold me that,” said Podsnap ;
hy-the-hby, I wish you wonld tell it again
for it’s a curious coincidence—curious th
first news of the discovery should havg
hrought stiaight to vour table (when

there), and curious that onc of your
should have been so nearly interested in it.
relate that, will you?”

Veneering was more than ready to dofit, for
lie had prospered exceedingly upon the| IHar-
mon Marder, and had turned the social distine-
tion it conferred upon him to the accoynt of
making several dozen of bran-new hosom-ffiends.
Indeced, such another lucky hit would hlmost
have set him up in that way to his satisfjiction.
So, addressing himself to the most desirable of
his neighbors, while Mrs. Veneering seenyed the
next most desirable, he plunged iuto the casce,
and emerged from it twenty minutes aftprward
with o Bank Director in his arms.  In th
time, Mus, Vencering had dived 1uto th
waters for o weaithy  Ship-Broker,
brought him up, safe and sound, by the hair.
Then Mrs. Vencering had to relate, to o Jarger
circle, how she had been to sce the girl, and how
she was really pretty, and (considering Her sta-
tion) presentable.  And this she did wi
a successful display of her cight aguiline
and their encireling jewels, that she hapy
hold of a drifting General Officer, his w
daughter, and not only vestored their an

pas-

neer-
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“eand
here,
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people
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same
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which had become suspended, but made they
lively friends within an hour.

Although Mr. Podsnap would in a genery
way have highly disapproved of Bodies in yiy.
ers as incligible topics with reference to
cheek of the young person, he had, as one
say, a share in this affair which made him j
part proprietor. As its returns were immediate,
too, in the way of restraining the company from
speechless: contemphtlon of the wme—coo}u\ it
paid, and he was satisfied,

And now the haunch of mutton vapor-bati,
having received a gamey infusion, and a fuv
last touches of sweets and coffee, was quite reads.
and the bathers came; but not before the dj..
creet automaton had got behind the bars of (he
piano music-desk, and there presented tie ay.
pearance of a captive languishing in a rosewood
jail.  And who now so yleasant or so well qs.
sorted as Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Laminle, he o
sparkle, she all gracious contentment, bhoth a:
occasional intervals exchanging looks like 1'.1:‘-
ners at cards who playved a game against AQ
England.

There was not much youth among the baih-
ers, but there was no youth (the young persin
always excepted) in the articles of Dudsnap-
3ald hathers folded their arms and taii-

pery.
ed to Mr. Podsnap on the hearth-rug; sleck-
whigkered bathers, with hats in their hands
\lungcd at Mrs. I’odsmp and retreated: prowl-

. ing bathers went about looking into om‘\m(nm‘.
i hoxes and bowls as if they had suspicions of lax-
ceny on the part of the Podsnaps, and expected
to find something they had lost at the hottom:
hathers of the gentler sex sat silently comjmring
ivory shoulders. Al this time and abways, poos
little Miss Podsnap, whose tiny efforts it +ho
; had made any) were swallow ed up in the mad-
| nificence of her mother’s rocking, kept hersels
fas much ont of sicht and mind as she conld, and
appeared to be counting on many dismal retuis
of the day. Tt was somchow understood. s =
sceret avticle in the state propricties of l’u'-\n::; -
pery, that nothing must be said about the du
i(”on<cqucm1} this young damsel's nativiiy wa
"hashed up and looked over, as if it were e
Lon all hands that it wonld lmc been better tha
she had never been born.

The Lammles were so fond of the dear Ve
neerings that they could not for some time -
tach themselves from those exeellent fricnds:

but at lenzth. either a very open smile on Mr.
Lamnle's part, or a very seeret elevation of viv

"of his gingerous exehrows—certainly the one
the other—seemed to say to Mps. Lo
“Why don't vou play?? And s, Jockn

she saw Miss Pods snap, and seemi
qn(] to he ail-

about her,
. to say vesponsively, “That card 7

Cswered, ¢ Yes.” went and sat beside Miss Pod-
snap.
Mrs, Tammle was ov crjoved to eseape into o

corner fm a little quict talk. )
It promised to be a very qmct talk, for M=
Podsuap replied in a Qutter, *Oh! Indec
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il'?l\\'cry kind of you, but I am nfraid I don't
t“ .'"

“Lot ms make a beginning,” said the insinu-
ating Mys, Lammle, with her best smile.

“Oh! I am afraid you'll find me very dull.
But Ma talks!”

_ That was plainly to bo seen, for Ma was talk-
ing then at her usual canter, with arched head
and mane, opened eyes and nostrils.

“Fond of reading perhaps?”

“Yes. Atleast I—don't mind that so much,”
teturned Miss Podsnap.

¢¢ M—m--m—m—music.”

So insinuating was Mrs. Lammle that she got
half a dozen ms into the word before she got it
out.

«T haven't nerve to play even if Icould. Ma
plays.”

(At cxactly the same canter, and with a cer-
tain flourishing appearnnce of doing something,
Ma did, in fact, occasionally take a rock upon
the instrnment.)

¢ Of conrse you like dancing ?”

¢ Qh no, I don't,” said Miss Podsnap.
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“No? With vour youth and attr
Truly, my dear, you surprise me!”
“1 can’t say,” observed Miss Podsna
hesitating considerably, and stealing
timid looks at Mrs. Lammle’s carefy
ranged face, ““how I might have liked

had been a——you won’t mention it, will y
3 o

“ My dear! Never!”
“No, I am sure you won’t. T can'’ts
how I should have liked it, if I had
chimney-sweep on May-day.”
¢ Gracious!” was the exclamation
amazement elicited from Mrs, Lammle.
“There! 1 kuew vou'd wonder. 1
won’t mention it, will you?”
¢ Upon my word, my love,” said Mrs, I
“you make ma ten times more desirou;
talk to you, to know you well than I wa;
sat over yonder looking at you. Iow I

could be real friends!  Try me as a reaj friend.
Come!  Don't faney me a frumpy old married
woman, my dear; I was married but the other
day, vou know; I am dressed as a bride now,
vou see.  About the chimney-sweeps?”)

“THush! Ma'll hear.”

¢ She can’t hear frem where she sits.?

“ Dot vou be too sure of that,” sgid Miss |
Podsnap, in a lower voice. < Well,| what I

mean is, that they seem to enjov it.”

“And that perhiaps you would have
it, if vou had heen one of them 27

Miss Podsnap nodded significantly.

“Phen you don’t enjoy it now?”

“Ilow 1s it possible?” said Miss I
“Oh it is sueh o dreadful thing! ]
wicked enovgh—and strong enough—te
hody, it should be my partner.”

This was such an entirely new vies
Terpsichornan art as socially practiced, 1
Lamumle looked at her young friend in
tonishiment.  Ier voung friend sat n
twiddling her fingers in a pinioned aty
if she were trying to hide her elbows,
latter Utopian objecet (in short sleeves
appeared to be the great inoffinsive ai
existence.

“Ir sounds horrid, don’t it 27 said
snap, with a penitential face.

Mrs. Lammle, not very well knowing
answer, resolved herself into a look of
encouragement.

“Put it is, and it always has been,¥
Aiss Podsnap, “such a trial to me! ]
beingawful.  Anditissoawful! No g
what T suffered at Madame Sautense’s
Tearned to dance and make presentatio
sies, and other dreadful things—or at lehs
they tried to teach me.  Ma can do it

¢¢ At auny rate, my love,” said Mrs. |LL
soothingly, ¢ that's over.”

“ Yes, it's over,”” returned Miss Podsna

-
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there's nothing gained by that.  It's o
than at Madame Santense’s. Mawas

(o}

1

AMa's here: but Pa wasn't there, and
wasn't there, aud there were not ren

I

p, after |
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: Oh keep awnay, keep away, keep away!”
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t where
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orse here
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always |
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Oh there's Ma speaking to the may a:
Oh there’s Ma going up to <oy

Oh I know she’s going to bring Lim 9
Oh please don’t, please don't, please doyy:

there.
the piano!
body !
me!
Ties.
pious CJ‘\CIIl‘lthllS Miss Podsnap uttered iy
her eyes closed, and her head leaning buck
against the wall.

But the Ogre advanced under the pilotace of
Ma, and Ma said, ** Georgiana, Mr. Gxompw
and the Ogre clutched his vietim and bore her
oft to his castle in the top couple.  Then the di..
creet automaton who had surveved his ground,
played a blossomless tuneless ‘“set,” and sixteey
disciples of Podsnappery went throuch the fi..
ures of—1, Getting np at cight and shaving clase
at a quarter past—2, Breakfasting at nine—,
Going to the City at ten—+, Coming home
half past five—3, Dnum at seven, and the grand
chain,

While these solemnities were in progress
Alfred Lammle (mo\t loving of husbands:
proached the chair of Mrs. Altred Lammle (-
loving of wives), and bending over the back o7 iz,
trifled for some few scconds with Mrs. Lamale
bracelet.  Slightly in contrast with this brie;
airy toving, one might have noticed a el
dark attention in Mrs. Lammle’s fice asshe
some words with her eyes on M.
waisteoat, and scemed in return to recciv:
lesson.  But it was all done as a breath pa---
from & mirror.

And now, the grand chain riveted to the L
link, the dizereet automaton ceased, and the &
teen, two and two, took a walk among the i
nitnre.  And herein the unconsciousness of ti
Ogre Grompus was pleasantly conspienous: for
that complacent monster, believing that e wa
giving Miss Podsnap a treat, prolonged o th:
utmost streteh of possibility o peripatetic accow:
of an archery meeting : while hix vietim, Lewt-
ing the procession of sixteen as it slowly cirel i
about, like a revolving funerall never raiset v
ceves except once to steal a glance at Mrs, Lol
expressive of intense du}um

At length the procession was dissolved Iy i
violent arrival of a nutmeg, before which
drawing-room door bounced open as if it were s
cannon-ball : and while that fragrant article. di--
persed through several glasses of colored wars
water, was going the round of society, Miss I'wd
snap 1ctmned to her seat by her new friend.

“Oh my goodness,” said Miss Podag
“ That's over! T hope you didn't look at I

¢ My dear, why not 27

“Oh I know all about myself,” said Mis< Puale
snap.

“I tell vou something 7 know about rot.
my dear,’ " yeturned Mrs, Lammle, in her win-

. .\{r

<

hIRI I

-

| ning wn), “and that iy, you are most unueees

sarily chy.’
¢ Ma ain't,” said Miss Podsnap.
test vou!  Go along!”  This shot was Jevele
under her breath at the gallant Grompus for b
stowing an insinuating smile upon Lierin pa it

[T | l‘h-
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voung lady interposed.

T« ]f we are going to be real friends (and I sup-
pose we are, for you are the only person who
ever proposed it) don’t let us be awful. It's aw-
ral enough to be Miss Podsnap without being
ealled g0, Call me Georgiana,”

“Dearest Georgiana,” Mrs, Lammle began
again.

“Thank you,” said Miss Podsnap.

“Dearest Georgiana, pardon e if I scarcely
«ee, my love, why your mamma’s not being shy
is a rcason why vou should be.”

“Don’t you really see that 27 agked Miss Pod-
anap, plucking at her fingers in a troubled man.
ner, and furtively casting her eyes now on Mys,
Lammle, now on the ground. “Then perhaps
isn’t?”

“ My dearest Georgiana, vou defer much too
readily to my poor opinion. Indeed it is not
even an opinton, darling, for it is enly a confes-
sion of my dullness.”

“Oh mou are not dull,” returned Miss Pod-
aaap. 4 am dull, but you couldn’t have made
me talk if you were.”

Some litile touch of consciencs answering this
pereeption of her having gained a purpose, called
hloom enough into Mrs. Lammle’s face to make
itlook brighter as she sat smiling her best smile
o her dear Georgiana, and®shaking her head
with an affectionate playfulness.  Not that it
meant any thing, bug that Georgiana scemed to
like it.

“What I mean is,” pursted Georgiana, ¢ that
Ma being so endowed with awfulucss, and Pa
heing so endowed with awtulness; and there be-
ing so much awfulness every where—L mean, at
least, every where where T am—perhaps it makes
me who am so deficient in awfulness, and {right-
ened at it—TI say it very badly—I don't kuow
whether you can understand what I mean?”

“Pertectly, dearest Georgianal™  Mrs, Lam-
mle was proceeding with every reassuring wile,
when the head of that young lady suddenly went
back against the wall again and her eyes closed.

“Oh there's Ma being awful with somebody
with a glass in his eye!  Oh I know she’s going
o bring him here! Ol ‘don’t bring him, don't
bring him! Ol he'll be my partner with his
dass in his eye! Ol what shall Tdo!” This
time Georginna accompanied her cjaculations
with taps of her feet upon the floor, and was al-
ogether in quite o desperate condition,  Dut
there was no eseape from the majestic Mrs. Pod-
sap’s production of an ambling stranger, with
olie eye serewed up into extinetion and the oth-
or framed and glazed, who, having looked down
out of that organ, as if he descried Miss Pod-
sman at the bottom of some perpendicular shaft,
bronght her to the surface, and ambled off with
her, And then the eaptive at the piano played
tnother ¢xer,”” expressive of his mournful aspi-
Mllons after freedom. and other sixteen went
through the former melaucholy motions, and the

« Pardon me if I scarcely see, my dear Miss -
Podsnap,” Mrs. Lammle was beginning when the -

ambler took]
as if he had
ception.

In the mg
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circumstang
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“Then 1

Miss Podsnap for a furniture walk,
struck out an entirely original con-

an time a stray personage of a meek
vho had wandered to the hearth-rug
ong the heads of tribes assembled
ference with Mr. Podsnap, elimina-
snap’s flush and flourish by a highlx
hark ; no less than a reference to the
e that some half-dozen people had
n the strects, of starvation. It was
ned after dinuner. It was not adapt-
cek of the young person. It was not
c.

believe it,” said Mr. Podsnap, put-
nd him.,

L man was afraid we must take it as
wuse there were the Inquests and the
returns,

was their own fault,” said Mr. Pod-

snap.
Venceringg and other elders of tribes com-
mended this way out of it. At once & short cut

1 road.
1 of meek demeanor ntimated that
tld seem from the facts, as if starva-
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heen starvg

WOrse, s §

somewlierg ;

en forced upon the ‘culprits in ques-
in their wretehed manner, they had
weak protests against it—as it they
taken the liberty of staving it off’ it
——as it they would rather not have
d upon the whole, if perfeetly agree-
partics,

is not,” said Mr. Podsnap, flushing
Liere is not a country in the world,
so noble a provizion is made for the
this country.”

K man was quite willing to concede
serhaps it rendered the matter even
howing that there must be something
wrong somewhere.

27 said M. Podsnap.

tk man hinted Wouldn't it be well to
ericusly, to find ont where?

said Nr. Podsuap.  “ lusy to say
not so casy to say where!  Dut 1
I kuew it trom
Never with my

-ou are driving at.
Centralization.  No.
Not IIngh-h.”

Foving murmir arose from the heads
as saving, **There you have him!

<

not aware (the meek man submitted
) that he was driving at any ization.
o favorite ization that he knew ofl
rtainly was more staggered by these
currences than he was by numes, of
so many syllubles.  Might he ask,
of destitution and neglect necessarily

“You know what the population of London
ce,” said Mr. Podsnap.

ek man supposzed he did, but supposec
Leolutely nothing to do with i, if its
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The me
that had ¢
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“And you know ; at least I hope you knovw ;
said Mr. Podsnap, with severity, ‘“that Pravi-
dence has declared that you shall have the poor
always with you 2”

The meck man also hoped he knew that.

“I am glad to hear it,” said Mr. Podsnap
with a portentous air.  “‘I am glad to hear|it.
It will render you cautious how you fly in the
face of Providence.”

In reference to that absurd and irrevergnt
conventional phrase, the meck man said, for
which Mr. Podsnap was not responsible, he the
meek man had no fear of doing any thing| so
impossible; but—

But Mr. Podsnap felt that the time had come
for flushing and flourishing this meek man dgwn
for good.  So he said :

“ I must decline to pursue this painful disqus-
sion. It is not pleasant to my feelings s if is
repugnant to my feelings. I bave said that I do
not admit these things. I have also said that
if they do occur (not that I admit it), the fault
lies with the sufferers themselves. It is not|for
me”—Mr, Podsnap pointed ““me” forcibly) as
adding by implication though it may be all very
well for you—*‘it is not for me to impugn |the
workings of Irovidence. I know better than
that; I trust, and I have mentioned what |the
intentions of Providence are. Besides,” gaid
Mr. Podsnap, flushing high up amoeng his hair-
brushes, with a strong consciousness of persdgnal
aftront, ““the subject is a very disagreeable gne.
I will go so far as to say it 15 an odious one.| It
1s not one to be introduced among our wives and
voung persong, and I—"" Ile finished with that
flourish of his arm which added more expess-
ively than any words, And 1 remove it from|the
face of the earth.

Simultanconsty with this quenching of | the
meck man's incftfectual fire, Georgiana haying
Ieft the ambler up a lane of sofa, in a No Thor-
oughfare of hack drawing-room, to find his pwn
way out, came back to Mrs, Lammle.  And who
should be with Mrs. Lammle but Mr. Lamjnle.
so fond of her! .

“Alfred, my love, here is my friend.  Geor-
glana, dearest girl, you must like my hushand
next to me.”

Mr. Lammle was proud to be so soon diftin-
guished by this special commendation to Miss
Podsnap's favor.  Butif My, Lammle were prone
to be jealons of his dear Sophronia’s trieadships,
he would be jealous of her feeling toward Diss
r ()dsnap

Ray Georgiann, darling, interposed his vife,

¢ '.lmx ard — shall 19— Georgiana.” | My,
Lammle uttered the name, witlt a delieate qurve
of his vight hand, from his lips outward. ¢ For
never have I known Sephronia (who is not apt
to take sudden likings) so attracted and sofeap-
tivated as she is by—shall I once more 2—Geor-
giana,”

The object of this hamage sat nneasily enpugh
in receipt of it, and then said, turning to PNrs.
Tammle, much embarrassed:

"

“I wonder what you like me for! I am syr
I can’t think.”
¢ Dearest Georgiana, for yourself, For your

difference from all around you.”

“Well! That may be. For I think I Jjke
you for your difference from all around me,"
said Georgmna with a smile of relief.

“We must be going with the rest,” observeq
Mrs. Lammle, rising with a show of unwillip,.
ness, amidst a general dispersal.  “We are reyj

‘friends, Georglana dear?”

“Real”

* Good-night, dear girl!”

She had. established an attraction over the
shrinking nature upon which her smiling eves
were fixed, for Georgiana held her lmnd while
she answered in a sceret and halffrightened
tone:

“Don’t forget me when you are gone awav.
And come again soon. Good-night!” )

Charming to see Mr. and Mrs. Lammle tak-
ing leave so gracefully, and going down the staiis
so lovingly and sweetly. Not quite so charming
to see their smiling faces fall and brood as they
dropped moodily into separate corners of their
little carringe.  But to be sure that was a sight
behind the scenes, which nobody saw, and which
nobody was meant to sce.

Certain big, heavy vehicles, built on the model
of the Podsnap plate, took away the heavy arti-
cles of guests weighing ever so much; and the
less valuable articles got away after their varions
manners; and the Podsnap plate was put to bed.
As Mr. Podsnap stood with his back to the draw-
ing-room fire, pulling up his shirt-collar, like a
veritable cock of the walk literally pluming him-
selfin the midst of his possessions, nothing would
have astonished him more than an intimation
that diss Podsnap, or any other young person
properly born and bred, could not be exactly
put away like the pl.\te brought out like the
plate, polished like the plate, counted, weighed,
and valued like the plate.  That such a youny
person could possibly have a morbid vacaney in
the heart for any thing younger than the ]ldtc
or less monotonous than the plate; or that such
a young person’s thoughts could try to scale the
region bounded on the north, muh, cast, and
west, by the plate; was a monstrous imagination
which he would on the spot have ﬂoulhhul into
space. This perhaps in some sort arose from
AMr. Podsnap's blushing young person being, <o
to speak, all check : whereas there is o possibil-
ity that there may be young persons of u rather
more complex organization.

If Mr. Podsnap, paliing up his shirt- collar.
could only have heard himself ¢ alled ¢ thiat fel-
fow™ in n certain short dialogue, which ]»‘“LI
between Mr. and Mrs, Lamumle in their 01)1“N~L
corners of their little carriage, rolling home!

¢ Sophronia, are yon awake?”

¢ Am I likely to be asleep, Sir?”

“Very Ilkd_\, I <hould think, after that fel-
Tow™s col.npzm.\‘. Attend to what I am going t0

say.”
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«] have attended to what you have alrcady

qid, have I not?  What else have I been doing
 to-night ?”’
w Attend, I tell you”” (in a raised voice), ““to
what T am going to say. Keep close to that idiot
gitl. Keep her under your thumb. You have
her fast, and you are not to let her go. Do you
hear ?”

] hear you.”

«T foresee there is money to be made out of

al

his, besides taking that fellow down a peg. We

owe cach other money, you know,”

Mrs. Lammle winced a little at the reminder,
but only enough to shake her scents and essences
anew into the atmosphere of the little carriage,
as she settled herself afresh in her own dark
corner.

CHAPTER XII.
THE SWEAT OF AN HONEST MAN’S BROW.

Mz. MorTiMER Licutwoop and Mr. Eugenc
Wrayburn took a coffee-house dinner together in
Ar. Lightwood’s office.  They had newly agreed
wset up a joint establishment together. They
had taken a bachelor cottage ncar Iampton, on
the brink of the Thames, with a lawn, and a
loat-house, and all things fitting, and were to
float with the stream through the summer and
the Long Vacation.

It was not summer yet, but spring ; and it was
ot gentle spring cthereally mild, as in Thom-
sn’s Scasons, but nipping spring with an cast-
aly wind, as in Johnson's, Jackson’s, Dickson’s,
Smith's, and Jones’s Scasons.  The grating wind
sawed rather than blew; and as it sawed, the
aww-dust whirled about the saw.pit. Iivery strect
was o saw-pit, and there were no top-sawyers;
every passenger was an under-sawyer, with the
sw-dust blinding him and choking him.

That mysterious paper currency which circu-
lates in London when the wind-blows, gyrated
lere and there and every where.  Whence can
it come, whither can it go? It hangs on every
bush, flutters in every tree, is caught flying by
the clectric wires, haunts every inclosure, drinks
at every pump, cowers at every grating, shud-
ders upon every plot of grass, seeks rest in vain
lehingd the legions of iron rails.  In Paris, where
mothing is wasted, costly and luxurious city
thouzh it be, but where wonderful human ants
creep ont of holes and pick up every serap, there
o such thing. There, it blows nothing but
dust, There, sharp eyes and sharp stomachs
reap even the east wind, and get something out
of'it,

The wind sawed, and the saw-dust whirled.
The shrubs wrung their many hands, bemoaning
that they had been ovér-persuaded by the sun to
bud; the young leaves pined; the sparrows re-
tented of their early marriages, like men and
women; the colors of the rainbow were dis-
cernible, not in floral spring, but in the faces
of the people whom it nibbled and pinched.
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Mr. Podsnap so explanatorily called
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So the two old school-fellows felt
their dinner done, they turned to-
e to smoke. Young Blight was gone,
ouse waiter was gone, the plates and
gone, the wine was going—but not
directiomn.

“The wind sounds up here,” quoth Eugene,

stirring the
house.

wood asked
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T wish we were.”
“Don’t 3

ou think it would bore us?” Light-
re than any other place. And there
» Circuit to go. DBut that’s a sclfish
n, personal to me.” '
clients to come,” added Lightwood.
that’s a sclfish consideration at all
me,”

rere on an isolated rock in a stormy
Lugene, smoking with his eyes on the
Tippins couldn’t put off to visit us,
till, might put oft’ and get swamped.
dn't ask one to wedding breakfasts.
Id be no Precedents to hammer at,
lain-sailing Precedent of keeping the
It would be exciting to look out for

erwise,” suggested Lightwood, ““there
degree of sameness in the life.”

thought of that alco,” said Eugene,
lly had been considering the subject
1s bearings with an eye to the busi-
it would be a defined and limited
It would not extend beyond two

Npw, it’s a question with me, Morti-
cr a monotony defined with that pre-
limited to that extent might not be

able than the unlimited monotony of

-creatures.”
twood laughed and passed the wine

1, ¢ We shall have an opportunity, in

our boating smmmer, of trying the question.”
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erfect one,” Eugene acquicsced, with
it so we shall. T hope we may not

prove too much for onc another.”
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““Yes, 1

cgarding my respected father,’

egarding vour respected father,” said

bringing him to a subject they had
ypointed to discuss: always the most
of cels of subjects to lay hold of.

b

as-

sented Eugene, scetling himself in his arm-chair.

“T would
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little artifi
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cather have approached my respectod
randle-licht, as a theme requiring a
ial brilliancy ; but we will take him
enlivened with a glow of Wallsend.”
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