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sometimes scemed to try to wrench itself away, though
for the most part it followed submissively. A neophyte
might have fancied that the ripples passing over. it
were dreadfully like faint changes of expression.on a
:sightless face; but Gaffer was mno IlOOP]lytO and had
no fancies. ' - S

CHAPTER IL

The Man from somewhere.

Mr. and Mrs. Veneering were bran-pew people in

a bran-new. house in a bran-new: quarter of London.
Everything about the Veneerings was spick and span
new. All their furniture was new, all their friends

~ were new, all their servanis were new, their plate was
new, their carriage was new, their hiviiess was new,
their horses were new, their pictures were new, they
_thcmselvns .-were new, they were as newly married as
 was lawfully compatible with their having a bran-new
baby, and if they had set up a great—grandfather, he

| .woultl have come home in mattmg {,from the Pantechn .' &




R OUR MUTUAL FRIDND. T
went upon casy castors and was kept over a livery .
stable-yard in Duke Strect, Saint James's, when not
in use, to whom the Vcnocungs were' a source of blind
confusion. - The name of this article’ was Twemlow.
Béing first cousin to Lord Snigsworth, he was in fre-
quent requisition, and at many houses might be sait
to represent- the dining-table in its normal state. Mr.
and Mrs. Veneering, for example, arranging a dinner,
habltually started thh T'wemlow, and then put leaves
in him, or added guests to him. Sometimes, the table
| consmtcd of Twemlow and half a dozen leaves; some-
times, of Twemlow and a dozen leaves; sometimes,
Twemlow was pulled out to his utmost extent of twenty
leaves. Mr. and Mrs. Veneering on occasions of cere-
mony faced cach other in the centre of the board, and
thus the parallel still held:. for, it always happened
- that the more T'wemlow was pulled out, the further he
found himself . from the centre, and: thc nearer to the
- sideboard at one end -of the room, or the wmdov-
“curtains at the other. - : :
‘But, it was not this which steepeﬂ the fueble sou]' )
of Twemlow in confusion. This he was used to, and:
could take soundings of. The, abyss to- w]ué} he 'could-*'-“-*

grossmg and ever-swellmf* dlfﬁg‘,ulty"_ y

msoluble questwn whetherﬁ ‘he. was Ven :
g e, MU
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to one another, who seemed to be the most intimate -
friend he had in the world, and whom he had known
two days — the bond of union -between their souls,
- the nefarious conduct of the committee respecting the
. cookery of a fillet of veal, Laving been_accidently ce-
mented at that date.: Immediately. upon this, Twemlow
received an invitation to dine with Veneering, and
dined: the man being of the party. Immediately upon
that, Twemlow rcceived an invitation to dine with the
man, and .dined: Veneering being of the party. At
the man’s were a Member, an Engineer, a Payer-off of
the National Debt, a Poem on Shakespearey asGrievance,
and a Public Ofﬁce, who all seemed-to be utter strangers
to Veneering. And yet immediately after that, Twem-
low received an invitation to dine at Veneermg 8, @x-
pressly to meet the Member, the Enginéer, the Payer-
off of the National Debt, the Paem on Shakespeare,
the Grievance, and the Public Office, and, dining, dis-
covered that a.ll of them were the most 1nt1mate friends
Veneermg had in the world, and that the wives of all
‘of them (who were all there) were the objects of Mrs..
-Veneenngs most devoted aﬁ'ectmn* and tender con-;._-_-.*-.
fidence. . - :

Smd to| hlrnself in 1ns' 'lbdgmg_' 'wnh"'hl"‘- -
: T must ot think of

nes: pd[«hu\_i m
| 4 l,_je 'h'\..,
QA:.L.&" Bayy
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of this opportunity, I am sure!”,
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“Here -is. another  wretched creature come to dinngr;
such is life!” — announces, “Mis-ter Twemlow!"

Mrs. Vencering welcomes her sweet Mr. Twemlow.
Mr. Veneering welcomes his dear Twemlow. Mrs. -
Vengering does not expect that Mr. Twemlow can in
nature care much for such insipid things as babies, but
so old a friend must please to look at baby. “Ah!
You will ‘know the friend of . your family better,
Tootleums,” says Mr. Veneering, nodding emotionally
at that new article, “when you begin to take notice.”
He then begs to make his dear Twemlow known to his
two friends, Mr. Boots and Mr. Brewer — and clea.rl}
has no dlstmct idea which is which.

But now a fearful circumstance occurs.

“Mis-ter and Mis-sis Podsnap!”

“My dear,” says Mr. Veneering to Mrs. Veneering,
with an air of much friendly interest, while the door -
stands open, “the Podsnaps.”

A too, too smlhng large man, with a fata.l freshness
on him, appearmg with his wife, instantly. deserts lns

- wife and darts at Twemlow with:-

“How do you do? So glad to know you Charmmg, e
house you have here.. I hope we are not la.te.'----:.S' gladiﬁ-'-'

When the first shock fell upon 1111£1i, |
skipped. back in _his neat
silk stockings. of a byg
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_petual verdure and cternal youth in the phrase, “she
will be so glad of the opportunity, I am sure!” =~
In the meantime, Mrs. Podsnap, unable to originato
_a mistake -on her own account, because Mrs. Vcneclmg
"is the only other lady there, docs her best in' the_way
of handsomely supporting her husband’s, by lovking "
- towards. Mr. Twemlow with a plaintive countenance
and remarking to Mrs. Veneering in'a feeling manner,
firstly, that she fears he has been rather bilious of late,
and, ‘secondly, that the baby is already very like him.
It is questionable whether any man quite relishes
being mistaken for any other man; buts Mr. Veneering -
having this very evening set up' the shirt-front of the
young Antinous (in new worked cambric just come
home), is not at all complimented by being supposed
to be Twemlow, who is dry and weazen and some
thirty years older. Mrs. Veneering equally resents the
imputation of being the wife of Twemlow. As to
Twemlow, he is so sensible of being a much better
* bred: man than Venecring, that he considers the large
man an offensive ass.
. In this complicated dilemma, Mr. Venecering ap-
: _,;'proaches the large man with _thcnded.ha.nd a.nd smﬂ--
-1ng1y assures - that mcomglbl N that
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:_lm.vmg re-shaken hands Wlth Vcnccnnﬁ‘ as Veneering,
he re-shakes hands with T'wemlow as 'l wemlow, and_
winds it all up to his own perfect satisfaction by saying
to the last-named, “Ridiculous opportumty — but S0
glad of it, I am sure'”

Now, Twemlow having undergone this terrific ex-
perience, having likewise notcd t]ae fusion of Boots in
Brewer and Brcwcr in Bootq, and having further ob-
served that of the remaining seven guests four discreet
characters enter with wandcrmg eyes and wholly de-
cline to commit themselves as to which is Veneering,
until Veneering has them in his grasp; — Twemlowe
having profited by these studics, finds his brain whole-
somely hardening as he approaches the conclusion that
he' really. is Veneering’s oldest friend, when ‘his brain
softens again and all is lost, throun'ln his eyes en-
countering Vencering and the large man linked +to-
gether as twin brothers in the back drawing-room near
_the conservatory door, and through his cars informing
“him in. the tones of Mrs. Veneermrr that thc samt, ]arﬂ'c
“man is to be baby s godfather.
~“Dinner is on-the table!” - L
- Thus the melancholy. retamer, as who should sa.y, %
+“Come down and be poisoned; ye unh'tpp'y""cl Idren
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the dlsputed question whether his cousin Lord Snigs-
worth is in or out of town? - Gives it that his cousin is -
out of town. . ““At Snigsworthy Park?” Venecering in-
quires. ‘At Snigsworthy,” -Twemlow rejoins. Boots
and Brewer rcga.rd this as a man to be cultivated; and
Veneering is clear that he is a remunerative 1rt1clo
Meantime the retainer goes round, like a gloomy Analy-’
tical Chemist: always seeming to say, after “Chablis,
sir?” — “You wouldn't if you knew what it’s made of.”
The great looking-glass above:the sideboard, reflects
the table and the company. Reflects the new Vencering
crest, in gold and eke in silver, frosted antl also thawed,
a camel of all work. The, Heralds College found out
a Crusading ancestor for Veneering who bore a carel
on his shield (or might have done it if he had thought
of it), and « caravan of camels take charge of the
fruits and flowers and candles, - and kneel down to be .
loaded with the salt. Reflects Veneering; forty, wavy-
* haired, dark, tending to- corpulence, sly, mysterious,
~ filmy — a Kind 'of sufficiently well-looking veiled-pro-
phet, not prophesying. Reflects Mrs. Veneering; fa.lr,. '
‘aquiline-nosed and ﬁngered not so° much light hair as
.. she mlght have, gorgeous in raiment and- Jewels, enthu-l;-.fi;
o slastlc, propltlatory, cohscmusi.j;ha.tF a.-"corher of her. hus- 2

[uantitygots Hone
; ]..,{""Lf 1..L T
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Reflects Twemlow; grey, dry, polite, susceptible to east
wind, First-Gentleman-in-Europe collar and cravat,
cheeks drawn in as if he had made a great effort to
retire into himself some years ago, and had got so far
and had, never got any farther. Reflects mature young
lady; raven locks, and complexlon that hghts up well
when well powdered — as it is — carrying on con-
siderably in the captivation of mature young gentle-
- man; with too much nose in.his face, too much ginger
‘in his whiskers, too much torso in his waistcoat, too
much sparkle in his studs, his eyes, his buttons, his talk,
and his teeth. Reflects charming old Lady Tippins on,
Veneering’s right; with an immense obtuse drab oblong
face, like a face in a tablespoon, and a dyed Long
Walk up the top of her head, as.a convenient public
approach to the bunch of fa.lse hair belind, pleased to
patronize Mrs. Veneenng opposite, who is pleased -to,
be patronized. Reflects a certain ‘“Mortimer,” another
of Veneering’s oldest friends; 'who never was in the
house. before, and appears not to want to- come again,
who ‘sits disconsolate on Mrs. Veneering's left, and who
~was_inveigled by Lady Tippins (a f'nend of his. boy-
‘11ooc1) to come to these people’s and talk, and who -
. ;wont ta.lk Reﬂects Eugene, fl')lend of Mortlmer, }buned
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- Lady Tippins. has made a series of experiments on her
digestive functions, so extremely complicated and
(lmmg, that if they could be published with their re-
sults it nght benefit the human race. Iaving taken
in’ provisions from "all parts. of the world, this hardy
old cruiser has last touched at the North ]’0]0, when, as
the ice-plates are bemg removed, the followmg words
fall from her:

“I assure you, my dear Vencering ——

- (Poor T'wemlow’s hand apploach(,s his forchead, for
it would seem now, that Lady T1pp1ns is going to be
‘the oldest friend.)

“T assure you, my dear Veneering, that it is the
odde:t. affair! Like the advertising people, I don’t
ask you to trust me, without oﬁ'elmg a respectable re-
ference. Mortimer there, is my reference, and knows
all about it.” : -

Mortimer raises his drooping eyelids, and Bhghtly
opens his mouth. - But a faint smile, expressive of.
. “What's the use!” passes over his f'tce, and he drops :

his eyelids and shuts his mouth. . : CEAE
- “Now, Mortimer,” says La.dy Tlppms, rappmg,-_':f.thc ':
SthkS of her closed green fan upon th "knuckles‘\of her.

”
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Ium with a start takes the epaulette out of his way:
! except our friend who long lived on ricepudding and’
mmgld.ss, till at length to his something or other, his
physician said something clse, and a leg of mutton
'somehow ended in daygo

A rc,vwmg impression goes round the table that
Eugene is commg out. An unfulﬁllcd 1mprcssmn for
he goes in again.

- “Now, my dear Mus. V(,ncenn quoth La.(ly Tlp-

pins, “I appeal to you whether this is not the basest
conduct ever known in this world? I carry my lovers
about, two or three at a time, on condition that they
are very obedient and devoted; and here is my old
lover-in-chief, the head of all my slavos, throwing off
his_ allegiance before company! And here is another
of my lovers, a rough Cymon at present certainly, but
of whom I. ha.d most hopeful expectations as to his
: turmng out well ins course of time, pretending that he
~can’t remember his nursery rhymes! - On purpose . to
~amoy me, for he knows how I doat upon them!” .
A gnsly little fiction concerning her lovers is Lady
~ Tippins's point. ' She is always attended’ by a lover or
~two, and she keeps a httle list of her lovers, . and she
i8 always bookmg a new lover, . or ‘striking out an. Id-ls'.'j-.'.
--“-lover, or. puttmg‘fa. lovcr in her black or '
er. blue list; or E:ldm

et _ : _ : 1';'|*|'li';i;li; u_iiji'

by, m _%/ -. ._ti!.!..b ii_;r Hll‘n“

CSEL R} (‘.L,.sj) @L‘JJ\QW ’.'.t{ﬂ_i‘. Bt [ ami resolved
u_;_, Mittual:Friendss I.
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to have the account of the man from Somewhere, and
I beg you to elicit it for me, my love,” to Mrs. Ve-
neering, “as I have lost my own influence. Oh, you
perjured man!” This to Mortimer, with a rattle of
. her fan.
. “We are all very ‘much interested in the man from _
_Somewhere,” Venecring observes.

Then the four Buﬁ'ers, taklng ]wart of grace all
four at once, say: -'

“Deeply interested!”

“Quite excited!”

. “Dramatic!”

( “Man from Nowhere, perhaps!”

And then Mrs. Veneering — for Lady Tippins’s
winning wiles are contagious — folds her hands in: the
manner of a supphcatlng child, turns to her left neigh-:
bour, and says, “Tease! Pay! Man from Tumwhere!”
. At which the four Buffers, again mysteriously moved
all four at once, exclaim, “You can't resist!” -_
~ “Upon my hfe, ‘says Mortimer la.nguldly, L ﬁnd 2
it 1mmense1y embarrassing to have the eyes of Europe.;-
upon me to this extent, “and my only consolation is-
- that you will all of you execrate fady TIPPIDS .m;ﬁ:yom:_-.-_
- secret hearts when: you find, ‘as )
- the man. frorn Somewhere_""'
S _romance _by,,

o
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Wine. But look here, old fel]o“, it's not at a.ll sta-
tistical and it's rather odd.” |

It is always noticcable at the table of the Ve-
- neerings, that no man troubles himself much about the
Veueerings themselves, and that any one who has
anything to tell, generally tells it to anybody else in
preference.

“The man,” Mortimer goes on, ‘addrcssing Eugene,
“whose name is Harmon, was only son of a tremendous
old rascal who madé his money by Dust.”

“Red velveteens and a bell?” the gloomy Eugene
inquires. .

“And a ladder and basket if you like., By which
means, or by others, he grew rich as a Dust Con-
tractor, and lived in a hollow in' a hilly country en-
tirely composed of Dust. On his own small estate the
- growling old vagabond threw up his own mountain
range, like an .old volcano, and its geological for-
mation was Dust. Coal-dust, vegetable-dust, bone- -
dust, crockery dust, rough dust and mfted dust = all L
manner of Dust.” P PG

A passmg 1emembrance of \[rs Veneenng, Ihere"l_"

"to her; after Whlch ‘he wanders away"

',"-,Twemlow a.nd ﬁnds he doesn t answer

e
. ;1‘51_ ica




; not usmg too - strong an explessmn when 10 say h’t_____—;jl-

20 ~ OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

to ‘bestow a similar recognition on the' claims of his
daughter. He chose a husband for her, entirely to- his
own satisfaction and not in the least to hers, and pro-
ceeded to settle upon her, as her marriage pqrtlon, I
don’t know how much Dust, but something- immense.
At this stage of the affair the poor girl respectfully in-
timated that she was secretly engaged to that popular
character whom the novelists and versifiers call Another,
and that such a marriage would make Dust of her
heart and Dust of her life — in short, would set her
up, on a very extensive scale, in her father’s business.
Immediately, the venerable parent —- qn a' cold win-
ter’s night, it is said — anathematized and turned her
out.”

Here, the Analytical Chemist (who has - evidently
formed a very low opinion’ of Mortimer's story) con-
cedes a little claret to the Buffers; who, again mys-
teriously moved all four at once, screw it slowly into
‘themselves with a peculiar tmst of cn_]oyment as they '

cry in chorus, “Pray go on.y - S
- “The pecuniary resources of Another were, as they"
: usually are, of a very limited nature. - I believe T am

e I 0l
L-@j_*w )

*.h.-’_'.b was Li.mms u .Jy the .UJ., O1ahISEyOUn S



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. e 3 |

wife that if he. outhved her a year it was as much as °
he did.”

There is that in the indolent Mortlrncr, which
scoms to hint that if good socicty might on any ac-
count allow itself to be impressible, he, one of good
‘society, might have the weakness to be impressed by
what he here‘ relates. . It is hidden with great pa.im,
but it is in him. The gloomy Eugene too, is not
without some kindred touch; for, when that appalling
Lady Tippins declares that if Another had survived,
he should have gone down at the head of her list of
lovers — and also when_the mature young lady shrugs
_her epaulettes, and laughs at some private and con-
fidential comment from the mature young gentleman
— his gloom deepens to that degree that he trifles
quite ferociously with his dessert-knife. '

Mortimer p1oceeds ; : |

“We must pow return, as the novelists say, and _
as we all wish they wouldn’t, to the man from Some-
where. Being a boy of fourteen, cheaply educating
at Brussels when his sister’s expulsion befell, it was
. some httle tlme before he heard of ath—" proba.l_;ly-,;.'a
know. Instantly, he absconded and cam_
(He: must have becn a boy of spirit and
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At this juncture, shuffling is heard in the hall,
and tapping is heard at the dining-room door. Ana-
lytical Chemist goes to the door, confors angrily with

. unseen tapper, appears to become mollified by descry-

ing réason in the tapping, and goes out.
“So he was discovered, only the other day, after

“having been expatriated aboﬂt fourteen years.”

A Buffer, suddenly astounding the other three, by
detaching himself, and asserting individuality, inquires:
“How discovered, and why?”

“Ah! To be sure. Thank you for reminding me.
Venerable: parent dies.” =

Same Buffer, emboldened by success, says: “When?”

“The other day. Ten or twelve months ago.”

Same Buffer inquires with smartness. ‘“What of?”
But herein perishes a melancholy example; being re-
garded by the three other Buffers with a stony . stare,
and attracting no further attention from any mortal.

“Venerable parent,” Mortimer repeats with a pass-

~ ing remembrance that there is a Veneering at t_able,

and for the first time addressing hun — “dies.” 7
The gratified Veneering repea.ts, gra.vely, «dics;
b : e

.,",

_.L s |

..u{..\uu)i 1EeS __L
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*, tions against his coming to life, with which I need not
"bore you, and that's all — except —” and this ends
the story
The Analytical Chemist returning, overybody looks
- at'him. Not because anybody wants-to see him, but
“because of that subtle influence in nature which lmpole
humamty to embrace the slightest opportunity of look-
ing at anything, rather than the person who ad-
dresses it.

‘— Except that the son’s inheriting is made con-
ditional on his marrying a girl, who at the date of the
will, was a child of four or five years old, and who ig |
now a marriageable young woman. Advertisement
and inquiry discovered the son in the man from Some-
where, and at the present moment, he is on his way
home from there — no doubt, in a state of great
astonishment — to succeed to a very large fortune,

and to take a wifé.” |
. Mrs. Podsna.p inquires whether the young person: is’
~ayoung person of pereonel ohe.rms? Moﬂnmer is uneble
iito report o
M Podsnap mquuee what wo“uld become of the
| very lerge fortune, in. the event of the marrmge:"co

1 I Iuqu
.{n"_? l] [ § d .: b w“')—.l- [ﬂ_lk— '
1CnN

when «..MoL'yl.tLM.-_,f but ,.u.,k-).mur 1.-.-,*.-.-_u.ill.= DECOmES
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that the Analytical Chemist is, in-a ghostly manner,
offering him a folded paper. Curi'osity detains Mrs.
Veneering a few moments. s

Mortlmer, in spite of all the arts of the chemist,
placidly refreshes himself with a glass of Madeira, m;d
remains unconscious of the document which engrosses
the general attention, until Lady Tippins (who has a
habit of waking totally insensible), having remembered
where she is, and recovered a perception of surround-
ing objects, says: “Falser man than Don Juan; why
don’t you take the note from the Commendatore?”
Upon which, the chemist advances “it "under the nose
of Mortimer, who looks round at him, and says:

“What's this?”

Analytical Chemist bends and whispers..

“Who?”. says Mortimer.

Analytical Chemist again bends and whispers..
¢ Mortimer stares at- lum and unfolds the paper.
“Reads it, reads it twice,” turns it over to look at the
blank outmde, reads it a third. tlme..,__.., SN
~© | “This arrives 'in' an extraordmanly ¢
;‘ "_"_';ma.nner, says Mortlmer then, 1 :
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