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OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

CILAPTER 1V.

Cupitl'Prmnptcd

To use the cold language of the world, Mrs. Alf'red
Lammle rapidly Improvcd “the acquamtance of Miss
Podsnap. 'T'o use the warm language of Mrs. Lammle,
she and her sweet Georgiana soon became one: in
heart, in mind, in sentiment, in soul.

Whenever Georgiana could escape from the thral-
dom of Podsnappery; could throw off the bedclothes of
the custard-coloured phaéton, and get up; could shrink
out of the range of her mother’s rocking, and (so to
speak) rescue her poor little frosty toes from being
rocked over: she repaired to her friend, Mrs. Alfred
Lammle. Mrs. Podsnap. by no means obJected As a
consciously “splendid woman,” accustomed to overhear
herself so denominated by elderly osteologists pursuing
their studies in dinner society, Mrs. Podsnap could dis-
pense ‘with her daughter. Mr. Podsnap, for his part,
on being informed where Georgiana was, swelled with
patronage of the Lammles. That they, when unable
to lay hold of him, should respectfully grasp at the
hem. of his mantle; that they, when they could__not_;-;
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giana lepn.nn\b to her friend, M. Podsnap went out to
dinner, and to dinner, and yet to dinner, arm in arm
with Mrs. Podsnap: settling his obstinate head in his
cravat and shnt-collar, much as if he were performing
on- the Pandean pipes, in his own honor, the triumphal
march, Sce the conquering- Podsnap comcs, Sounrl t]l(}
'trumpets beat the drums!

It was a trait in M. Podsnaps character (and in
one form or other it will be generally seen to pervade
the depths and shallows of Podsnappery), that he could
not endure a hint of disparagement of any friend or
acquaintance of his. “How dare you?” he: would seem
“to say, in such a case. ‘“What do you mean? I have
licensed this person. This person has taken out my
certificate. Through this person you strike at me,
Podsnap the Great. And it is not that I particularly
care for the person’s dignity, but that I do most parti-
cularly care for Podsnap’s.” Hence, if any one in his
presence had presumed to doubt the responsibility of
the Lammles, he would have been mightily huifed.
Not that any one did, for Veneerlng, M.P., was a.lwa.ys_
the authority for their being very rich, and | perhaps”
beheved it. As mdecd ‘he mlght, if he chose, for any-
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sidence, “The very thing for the Lammles!” and wrote

‘to the- Lammles about it, ‘and the Lammles always
went to look at it, but unfortunately it never exactly
answered. In short, they suffered so many disappoint-
ments, that they bc an to think it would .be necessary
to bulld a palatial rcsulence And -hereby they made
another shining reputation; many persons of their ac-
quaintance becominw by anticipation dissatisfied with
their own houses, a.nd envious of the non-existent
Lammle structure.

The handsome fittings and furnishings of the house
in Sackville Street were piled thick and high over the
skeleton up-stairs, and if it ever whispered from-under
its load of upholstery, “Here I am in the closet!” it
was to very few ears, and certainly never to Miss Pod-
snap's. What Miss Podsnap was particularly charmed
with, next to the graces of her friend, was the happi-
ness of her friend’s married life. This was frequently
their theme of conversation. -

* “I am sure,” said Miss Podsnap, “Mr. Lammle is

like a lover. At least I — I should think he was.”
“(Georgiana, darling!” said Mrs. Lammle, holding

up a forefinger, “Take care!”
" “Oh my goodness me!” exclaimed _MISB Podsnap,
_reddemng “What have T sald now?” e s
. “Alfred, you know,
__,-fully sha.kmg her head. . )
""-Lammle a.ny mOre, G’""’rgla.n""""
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“No, not to you; you are not ma. I wish you
were.”

Mrs. Lammle bestowed a sweet and loving smile
~upon her friend, which Miss Podsnap- returned as she

best could. They sat at- lunch in Mrs. La,mmles own
~ boudoir. -
“And so, dearest Georglana, “Alfred is like . your
notion of a lover?”

“I don’t say that, Sophronia,” Georgmna. replied,
beginning to conceal her elbows. *I haven't any notion
of a lover. The dreadful wretches that ma brings up
at places to torment me, are not lovers. «<I only mean
that Mr. ——”

“Again, dearest Georgiana?"

“That Alfred ——

“Sounds much better, darling.”

“— Loves you so. He always treats you with
such delicate gallantry and attention. Now, don’t he?”

“Truly, my dea.r,” said Mrs. Lammle, with a rather
singular expression crossing her face. “I beheve that
_he loves me, fully as much as I love him.”
“Oh, wha.t happmess‘" ‘exclaimed MISS Pods"'
“But do you know, my G—eorgmn‘a.", Lam

et o0 AR

_resumed presently, & tha.t there 18

e u \,M_;w- Tl 1S .l ;_'l "’k'_ SO,
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~ Sophronia’s glance was as if a rather new light
broke in upon her. It shaded off into a cool smile,
as she said, with her eyes upon her lunch, and her
eyebrows ra.1sed _

“You are quite wrong, my love, in your guess
at my meaning. What I insinuated was, that my’
Georglana.s little heart was growmo' conscious of a
vacancy.’

“No, no, no,” said Georgiana. “I wouldn't have
anybody say anything to me in that_way for I don’t
know how many thousand pounds.”

“In what way, my Georgiana?” inquired Mrs.
Lammle, still smiling coolly with her eyes upon her
lunch, and her eyebrows raised.

“ You know,” returned poor liftle Miss Podsnap.
“I think I should go out of my mind, Sophronia, with
vexation and shymess and r'{etesta,tion, if anybody did.
It's enough for me to see. how loving you and your
lusband are. That's a different thmg I couldn’t
bear to have anything of that sort going on with my-
self. I should beg and pray to — to have the person
taken away and trampled upon.”
~ Ah! here was Alfred. Having stolen in unob
served, he playfully leaned on the back of Sophroma‘
_chan', and as MISS Podsnap saw hlm, put-'i’ on :

/<
U 35

: |rm_u:¥\y' @J own::
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“Then) I may go on — though if you had been
here but a moment or two sooner, you would have
heard your praises sounded by Georgiana.”

“Only, if they were to be called praises at. all
which I reall_yr don’t think they were,” explained
Miss Podsnap in"a flutter, “for being so devoted to
Sophronia.”

“Sophronia!” murmured Alfred. “My life!” and
kissed her hand. In rcturn for which shc kissed his
watch-chain. :

“But it was not I who was to be tpken away and
trampled upon, I hope?” said Alfred drawing a seat
between them.

“Ask Georgiana, my soul " replied his wife

Alfred touchingly appea.led to Georgiana.

“Oh, it was nobody, replied, Miss Podsna.p. s 1t
was nonsense.”

“But if you are determined to know, Mr. Inquisi-
tive Pet, as I suppose you are,” said the happy and. -

fond SOPhronia, smiling, “it was any one who should
venture to aspire to Georgmna ' SExes '

“Sophroma, my love,” fémonstrs..tedf;Mr L mml'
't se :

i | s VB
SAIAEVITS:
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How delightful those interchanges, and the looks
‘accompanying them! Now, if the skeleton up-stairs
had taken that opportunity, for instance, of calling out
- “Here I am, suffocating in the closet!”

. “I give you my honor, my dear Sophronia ——

“And I know what that is, love,” said she.

“You do, my darling — fhat I came into the
room all but uttering young Fledgeby’s name. 'Tell
(reorgiana, dearest, about young Fledgeby.

“Oh no, don’t! Please don’t!” cried Miss Podsnap,
putting her fingers in her ears. “I'd rather not.”

Mrs. Lammle laughed in her gayest manmer, and,
removing her Georgiana’s unresisting hands, and play-
fully holding them in her own at arms’ length,
sometimes near together and sometimes wide apanrt,
went on: .

“You must know, you dearly beloved little goose,
that once upon a time¢ there was a certain person
called young Fledgeby. And this young Fledgeby,
who was of an excellent family and rich, was known -
_to two other certain persons, dearly attached to one
~another and called Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Lammle. So
this young Fledgeby, being one night at the play, 2
there sees with Mr. and Mrs Alfred Lammlc, a cmtam
“heroine ca]led T : ,

"

| -;'young Ia.dy a.lmost m tears _‘-_;v,_ “ Pl
'--__,.-jdo d':)+ say somebody‘, _else' Not G
.'. '.-. FI‘ ' :
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“than my li\.tle Georgiana Podsnap. So this young
Fledgeby goes to that Alfred Lammle and says ——"
“Oh ple-e-e-ease don’t!” cried Georgiana, as if the
‘supplication were being squeezed out of her by power-
ful compression. “I'so hate him for saying it!”
- “For saying what, my dear?” laughed Mrs.
Lammle.
“Oh, I don’t know What he said, n cried Georglana
wildly, “but I hated him all the same for saying it.”

"~ “My dear,” said Mrs. Lammle, always laughing in
her most captivating way, ‘“the poor young fellow only
says that he is stricken all of a heap.”

“Oh, what shall I ever do!” interposed Georgiana.
“Oh my goodness what a Fool he must be!” |
— And implores to be asked to dinner, and to

make a fourth at the play another time.. And so ho
dines to-morrow and goes to the Opera with us. That'’s
all. Except, my dear Georglana — and what will -
you think of this! — that he is infinitely shyer than
you, and far more afraid of you than you ever werc'?'
of any one in all your days!” -
~ In perturbation of mind. Miss
and plucked at her ha.nds __a.;

w&-_‘ L___L, L\_L__'l ”s,; Nnew s ."_'._*,3__."'-‘ T
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that prospect before her, and’ with many kisses from
her dear Sophronia in present possession, preceded six
feet one of discontented footman (an amount of the
article  that always came for her when she walked
. home) to her father’s dwelling. - . - -

The happy pair being left together, Mrs Lammle
said to her husband: |

“If I understand this girl, sir, y"our dangerous
fascinations have produced some effect upon her. I
mention the conquest ip good time because I appre-
" hend your scheme to be more important to you than
your vanity.”

There was a mirror on tlne wall before them, and
~ her eyes just caught him smirking in it. She gave the
reflected image a look of the deepest disdain, and'the
image received it in the glass. Next moment they .
quietly eyed each other, as if they, the principals, had
had no part in that expressive transaction. ‘

-1t may have been that Mrs. Lammle tried in some.
manner to excuse her conduct to herself by depreciat-
/ing the poor little victim of whom she spoke. with
~ acrimonious contempt. . It may have been too that in’
2 thls Bhe dld ‘not qtute succeed for ,1t lB very -difficu
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ground ﬂom\, eating out a backyard — which might
have been Mr. Lammle’s office, or library, but was
called by neither name, but simply Mr. Lammle’s room,
so it would have been hard for stronger female heads
than Georgiana’s to determine whether its frequenters
were men of pleasure or men of business.. Between
the room and the men. there were strong points of
general resemblance. Both were too O'audy, too slangey,
too odorous of cigars, and too much given to horse-
flesh; the latter characteristic being exemplified in the
room by its decorations, and in the men, by their con-
versation.  High-stepping horses seemed necessary -to
all Mr. Lammle's friends — as necessary as their trans-
action of business together in a glpsy way at untimely
hours of the morning and evening, and in rushes and
snatches. There were friends who seemed to be always
coming and going across the Channel, on errands about
the Bourse, and Greek and Spa.msh and India and
Mexican and par and premium and discount and three
quarters and seven eighths. There were other frlends 3
“who seemed to be always lolling.and lounging in and
out of the City, on questions of the Bours.e - and Grec
and Spanish and India and Mexwa.n gmd‘ par and, ‘
~mium and dlscount . and quar !

a.rte

% \‘...éf" e the w:’.L. 1010 TWO
-'i‘*‘,q_il'[‘l,' Wwere s ma {‘il'.ﬁ‘ CNOrNIouUs
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were being enormously ruinedl. They were always in
a hurry, and yet seemed to have nothing tangible to
do; except a few of them (these, mostly asthmatic and
thick-lipped) who were for ever demonstrating "to the
rest,” with gold pencil-cases which they could hardly
‘hold because of. the big rings on their forefingers, how
money was to be made. Lastly, they all swore at
their grooms, and the grooms were not quite as re-
spectful or complete as other men’s grooms; seeming
somehow to fall short of the groom point as theu
masters fell short of the gentleman point.

Young Fledgeby was none of these, Young Fledge-
by had a peachy check, or a check compounded of the
‘peach and the red red red wall on which it grows, and
was an awkward, sandy-haired, small-eyed youth, ex-
ceeding slim (his enemies would have said lanky),
and prone to self-examination in the articles of whisker
and monsta.che While feeling for the whisker that he
anxiously expected, Fledgeby underwent remarkable
fluctuations of spirits, ranging along the whole' scale
from confidence to" despair. There were. times when
he started, as exclaiming “By Jupiter here it is at
: last'" - There were. othgr tlmes when_, ‘being_ equally:

SSEE

D
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{alk with Mrs. Lammle. In facetious homage to the .
smallness of his talk, and the jerky nature of his man-
ners, Fledgeby's familiars had agreed to confer upon
him (behind his back) the honorary title of Fascina-
“tion Fledgeby.

“Warm weather, Mrs. La.mmle, said Fascination
Fledgeby. Mrs. Lammle thought it scarcely as warm
as it had been yesterday. ‘Perhaps not,” said Fasci-
nation Fledgeby, with great quickness of repartee;
“but I expect it will be devilish warm to-morrow.”

He threw off another little scmtllla.txo'n “Been out
to-day, Mrs. Lammle?” |

Mrs. Lammle answered, for a short drive.

“Some people,” said Fascination Fledgeby, “are
accustomed to take long drives; but it gemerally ap-
pears to me that if they make 'em too long, they
overdo it.”

3 Bemg in such feather, he might have surpassed
himself in his next sally, had not Miss Podsnap been
~announced. Mrs. Lammle flew to embrace her darling

little Georgy, and when the first transPorts _Wer over, -
Mr -'Lagmle cam

4
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Mr. Lammle’s utmost powexs of sparkling were in
requisition to-day, for Fa\:ination Fledgeby and
Georgiana not only struck each other speechless, but
struck each other into astonishing attitudes; Georgiana,
‘as she sat facing Fledgeby, making such efforts to
concéal her elbows as were totally incompatible with
the use of a knife and fork; and Fledgeby, as he sat
facing Georgiana, avoiding "her countenance by every
possible device, and betraying the discomposure of his
mind in feeling for his whiskers with his spoon, his
wine glass, and his bread.

So, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Lammle had to prompt,
and this is how ‘they prompted.

“Georgiana,” said Mr. Lammle, low and smlhng,
and sparkling all over, like a harlequin; “you are not
in your usual spirits. Why are you not in your usual
spirits, Greorgiana?”

Georglana. faltered that she was much the same as
she was in_general; she was not aware of being dif-
ferent.
 “Not aware of being different!”" retorted Mr. Alfred
- Lammle. . “You, my dear Georgiana! who are always
-so natural and unconstra.med with us! who are such a




78 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

«x beg your pardon, Alfred, my dear, but I cannot
part with “Mr. Fledgeby quite yet; you must wait for
him a moment. Mr. ]ﬂledgeby and I are engaged in
a personal discussion.”

Fledgeby must have conducted - it on his side wi{li
immense art, for no appearance of uttcrmg one syilable:
had escaped him.

“A personal discussion, Sophroma, my love? What
discussion? Fledgeby, I am jealous. What discussion,
Fledgeby?”

“Shall I tell 111111, Mr. Fledgeby?” asked Mrs,
Lammle. :

. Trying too look as if he knew anything about it,
Fascination replied, “Yes, tell him.”

“We were discussing then,” said Mrs. Lammle, *“if
you must know, Alfred, whether Mr Fledgeby was in
his usual flow of spirits.”

- “Why, that is -the very pomt Sophronia, that
Georg'lana and I were discussing as to herself! What
‘did Fledgeby say?” | I

“Oh, a likely thing, sir, that T am 'going to tell
'_you everythmg, and be told nothmg' What did.

Georgla.na. Ay P S o
“Georgla.na sald sh"'
“to f-herself. to-day

lassiats Mr. Liamn
mtql_L_:"b wlﬂ ih"’ SNOULATIAY -
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Fledgeby. Fascination looked from his wine glass at
Mys. Laminle and at Mr. Lammle; but mightn’t, couldn’t,
shouldn’t, wouldn't, look at Georgiana. ¥

~ More prompting was mnecessary. Cupid must be
prought up to the mark. The manager had put him
down in the bill for the part, and he must -play it. '
- “Sophronia, my dear,” said Mr. Lammle, “T don't
like the colour of your dress.” : ' '
“I appeal,” said Mrs. Tammle, “to Mr. Fledgeby.”
“«And I said Mr. Lammle, “to Georgiana.” |

- “Georgy, my love,” remarked Mrs. Lammle aside
‘to her dear girl, “I rely upon you not to go over to
the opposition. Now, Mr. TFledgeby.”

Tascination wished to know if the colour were not
called rose-colour? Yes, said Mr. Lammle; actually
he knew everything; it was really rose-colour. Fasci-
nation tools rose-colour to mean the colour of roses.
(In this he was very warmly supported by Mr. and
‘Mrs. Lammle.) Fascination had heard the term Queen
of Flowers applied to the Rose.  Similarly, _it might
‘be said that the dress was. the Queen of “Dresses.
y happy, Fledgeby!” from Mr. Lammle) Not

L]
o

(“Very happy, .
_ withstanding, Fascination’s opiniorr wa
‘,"j‘;‘_ P v s 4

A
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“But, what,” said Mrs. Lammle, stealing her affec-
tionate hand towards her dear girl's, ‘“what does
Georgy say?”

“She says,” rephcd Mr. Lammle, interpreting for
her, “that in her eyes you look well in any colour,
Sophronia, and that if she had expected to be embar-
rassed by so pretty a compliment as she has received,
she would have worn another colour herself. Though
I tell her, in reply, that it would not have saved her,
for whatever colour she had worn would have been
Fledgeby’s colour. But what does Fledgeby say?”

“He says,” replied Mrs. Lammle, “interpreting for
him, and patting the back of her dear girl’s hand, as
if it were Fledgeby who was patting it, “that it was
no compliment,-but a little natural act of homage that
he couldn’t resist. And,” expressing more feeling as
if it were more feeling on the part of Fledgeby, ‘he
is right, he is right!” . e

Still, no not even now, would they look at one.
another. Seeming to gnash his sparkling teeth, - studs,
eyes, and buttons, all at once, Mr. Lammle"”' ecretly

}i E!!! do; -\ D ]u \u’ _;:j_i.’_‘., @w_:%/ff"

%\Luu 2 replied. Greoreimmasfamtly, undet
pathetic comecidence
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“Why, then,” said Mrs. L mmle, chalmed by the
dlqcovery which flowed from the premises, ‘“‘you neither
of you know it! How charming!”

Even the craven Fledgeby felt that the time was

now come when he must. strike a blow. Hé struck it

by saying, pa.rtly to Mrs. Lammle and partly to the .
circumambient air, “I consider myself very fortunate
in being reserved by —”

As he stopped dead,” Mr. I.ammle, making that
gingerous bush of his whiskers to look out of, offered
-him the word “Destiny.”

“No, I wasn’t going to say that,” said Fledgeby.
“I was going to say Fate. I consider it very fortunate
that Fate has written in the book of — in the book
which is its own property — that I should go to that
opera for the first time under the memorable circum-
stances of going with Miss Podsnap.”

To which Georgiana replied, hooking her two little
- fingers in one another, and addressing the tablecloth,

“Thank you, but I generally go with. 10_one but you, i
Sophronia, and I like that very muc :

Content perforce with this success for the tlme, Mr :
'La.mmle let Miss. Podsnap out of the " ro0m
. 'h 2

’..L‘.M U]Nlullcé_ LELI. *l(« l_t_ﬁ‘ 1"'1'1..'.!_.,"{}' Unin
0 Our lJJJ-‘ 1l !J}LU t* ”\_ o
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‘threw him out by faltering, “Oh, is it indeed? How
does it act?” Which he was not prepared to elucidate.

The carriage announced, Mrs. Lammle said, “Don’
mind me, Mr. Fledgeby, my skirts and cloak occupy
‘both my hands, take Miss Podsnap.” And he took her,
and Mrs. Lammle went next, and Mr. Lammle went
last, savagely following his 11tt1e flock, like a drover.

But he was all sparkle ‘and glitter in the box at
the Opera, and there he and his dear wife made a
conversation between Fledgeby and Georgiana in the
following ingenious and skilful manner. They sat in
this order: Mrs. Lammle, Fascination Fl8dgeby, Geor-
giana, Mr. Lammle. Mrs. Lammle made leading remarks
to Fledgeby, only requiring monosyllabic replies. Mr.
Lammle did the like with Georgiana. At times Mrs.
Lammle would lean forward to address Mr. Lammle to
this purpose.

“Alfred, my dear, Mr. Fledgeby very justly says,
apropos of ‘the last scene, that true constancy would
‘not require any such stimulant as the stage deems ne-
_cessary.” To which Mr. Lammle would reply, “Ay,
Sophronia, my love, but as G'reorgiﬁ.na has obse
~me, the lady had no sufﬁt_:lent*freason_ to'?-.-k‘npw t
of the gentlema.ne aﬁ" ctions.”

- Totitorones *Hﬂ-u
Bledgebys tookBhisRIeave
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carriage door, -and the Lammles dropped her- at her
‘own home, and on the way Mrs. Lammle archly rallied
her, in her fond and protecting manner, by saying at
intervals, “Oh little Georgiana, little Georgiana!”
Which was not much; but the tone added, “You have
enslaved your Fledgeby.” ' ' ol -
And thus the Lammles got home at last, and the
lady sat down moody and weary, looking at her dark
Jord engaged in a deed of violence with a bottle of
soda-water as though he were wringing the ‘neck of
some unlucky creature and pouring its blood down his
throat. As he wiped. his dripping whiskers in an
ogreish way, he met her eyes, and pausing, said; with
no very gentle voice: e
UWell?? . 1 Ll ST
«Was such an absolute Booby mnecessary to the.
‘purpose?” s
“T know what I am doing.. He is no such dolt as
you suppose. : - .. ' R o
- «wA<genius, perhaps?” ol il nda
it You sneer, perhaps; and you take a lof
yourself, perhaps!. But I tell you this: —
 Joung fellow's interest is concerned, he
a5’ a horse-leech.” e i
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«Tlas she ioney in her own right in any case?”

“Ay! she has money in her own right in any case.
You have done so well to-day, Sophronia, that 1 answer
the question, though you know 1 object to any such
questions. You have done so well to-day, Sophronia,“
that you must be tired. Get to bed.” i ‘
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