10 ) THE CRITIC.

S A ])D]JE AND SA BI{E | “Because he is young,” muttered Mr. Prance to himself, even now i

ignorance of all the facts, * the Mujor thinké he is green. He little guesses
he is dealing with the foxiest devil he ever mct, who makes capiial out of
his youth and inexperience. ‘The Major is wary, up to trap, no doubt ;

. . | thinks, 1 dare say, that he is not to be had by any ono alive. It's a.queer
And then Mr. Furzeden would chuckle 1o himself at what was to him | world, and it seems a farce to suppose that, sitting here n a room like ths,

an evquikite jest, to wit, that these young imnucents would shortly be brought l my experience can be good for much ; but, for all that, I've learnt this, that
round to his pen 10 be shorn ; and that Kynaston was in complete ighorance ! the biggest sharper in a skittle-alley is generally the youngest and most
that he, Furzedon, was in reality the shearer. innocent-looking yokel. I must get to the bottom of this ; for cleaned out
Kynaston had not seen Prance for some wonths afier their interview, | by such a robber as Furzedon I'm blessed if I see the Major.”
and had pretty well dismissed the subject from his mind ; he thought it was Dick Kynaston was in no very great danger; he was much too wise not
imposcible that Prance could know anything more of his connection with | to have taken a pretty accurate estimate of his new partaer by this time ; he
Furzedon than thar they were to some extent Turf confederates.  Still, | was quito aware that, young though he might be, Furzedon was already con-
when the succeeding spring in London Prance once wore made his appear- | siderably more rook than pigeon ; and, whatever his original intention might
ance at the litle heuse in Mayfair, the Major reverted to the subject.  But | have been, had thoroughly abandoned any idea of a snatch at his quill-
he snon found that the tout knew little more than that Furzedon and him- | feathers. The revelation that Furzedon was practically Jordan & Co.
selt were acquainted ; that he had small knowledge of the Devercux ; and ! would certainly have surprised himn, but would have made very hittle other
that his main motive was a rabid hostility and distrust of Ralph kuszedon. 1 difference to him, save in onc respect, it mattered litile o the Major 10
Prance had, indeed, no particular object in rescuing Chatlie Devereux trom | what money-lenders he took his young friends, his profits in the transaction
Furzedon's clutches other than the hatred he bore the latter, and. although I were pretty much the same in any case. But Dick Kynaston had been
he considered his patron well able to take care of huuself, yet he thought | born, and, however shidy his avocation might now be, still clung to the
it was better to give him an insight into Furzedon's real character.  Dick | status of a gentleman. He was ready to interview the money lender in his
Kynaston had 1aken due note of the camtion, and said to hunself, *“ 1've | own den, bur let him once recognize that Furzed~n was uumbered of the
had to do with some queer custemers in my time, but 1tis always a great j usurers, ard the Major w~uld take good care that he never crossed the
advantage to know when you are sitting down to play with ¢ Ah Sin " | threshold of Mrs. Kynaston's drawing-room again.
Tkis had been all Prance had intended by his warning, and he had thought | Although Sam Prance was not aware, as yet, that Furzedon had inherited
no more of the matter until he saw Furzedon call at the house in Mayfair | and taken up his uncle's business, it stands to reason that his old connection
just after he had left it ' with the pawnbroking business might throw that knowledge in his way at
But now all Prance’s curiosity was aroused. T'wo strong passions ursed | any moment.  Should anything prompt him to inquire, it would, of course,
him on to discover what was the connection between the two meu—his | be as easy as possible for him to ascertain who was really at the present
enmity to ;Furzeden and his gratitude to Kynaston. Dlunted and seared as{ moment Joidan & Co. His former apprenticeship had taught him the
all his better fechings were, hie still held a dogged fidelity towards the Major. | freemasoury of the trade ; and what that means we all know, let the trade
He had always been liberal 10 him, and the unfortunate man felt very grate- | or profession be what it may.
ful to him for the assistance he had rendered in the bitter necd of last Revenge upon Furzedon was interwoven into Sam Prance’s very being.
winter. Still Mr. Prance, as he sits alone in his inodest apartment in Great | It might slumber for 2 time, but it never died. He would brood, in his
Coram Street, does not exactly see his way 10 arnving at what he wants. | morbid way, over all the misery that man had cost him, till he wound him-
“ What can have breught these two men tcgether?” and as he turns g self up ) that state of mind in which men contemplate taking the life of
this knotty poimt over in his mind, the man puffs vigorously at his shon‘ their fe} .ws. But Prance liad considerable regard for his own neck, an
clay pipe.  Sam Pr.1¢¢"s domicile was by no meaus luxuriously furnished. t apprehension more preservative of life than it usually gets credit for. To
A bed; a washstand ; 2 chair, by courtesy called casy ; and a table or two, ‘ say that he had hardly tie tigerish temperament of which murderers are
comprised its contents, but it was clean, and the proprictor regarded it as{ composed would be abswrd  Murderers seem composed of every possible
princely compared 1o come cf the Judgings be had fluted in and OUl;ﬁbre, fron the ruffian who slays his fellow from sheer brutality dewn to the
of during the past few months  One of the iables was hutered with a cringing reptile who does away with his foe siniply from terror.  No; Mr.
few old Turl Guides, a blotting-pad, pens, iuk, and paper, and at length, by | Prance in his solitary musings had often muttered to himself with passion-
way of penetrating the mystery, Prance sat himsclf down, and, taking up | ate execrations, “ How [ should like to kill him " But he had never
his pen, determined w0 what he called, “ Run off Ralph Furzedon's per- | seriously contemplated anything of the kind. He would have liked to drag
formances,” as he weuld have gone through those of a race-horse with 21 Furzedon down to his own levei, but of that he telt there was small
view of getting a line through him of some other horse. prospect.  His foe was wealthy, and a man likely to keep a strong hand on
“ Yes," he muttered, after scribbling fust for ten munutes or more, “ iUs | his gear, let it be well gotien or ill. There was little likelihood of his being
a very nice sheet, it reads well ; it's a pity his swell fiends can't sce it. His | able 1o menace Fuizedon's ruin in that wise. In one way only did Mr.
site, a pawnbreker.  ‘Two-year-old performances : uafficking w the sale of | Prauce see an oppostunity of gratifying his hatred, and that was in socially
unredcemed pledges : backing horses on the Turf; making love to lus exposing him. He did not quite know as yet even How that was to be
friend's wife, and urging that friend to neglect an honest occupation for | brought about, but he was conscious that he knew a good many shady
gambling 2ud horsc-races—pretty well that for a young 'un who had not| transactions of Furzedon's, and he had little doubt that eventually others
reached his cighteenth year.  Three-year old performances : laughing at his ! would come o0 his knuwledge if he only kept ceaseless watch upon his
friecnd when he was kicked out of lus suuation; mocking at tm 3Ud‘quondam friend. Not such transactions as would place Mr. Furzedon
semarking it was his own faut when his wife ran away , refusing him assist- § within reach of the law—Prance considered him too cunming for that ; but
ance when he was in difficulties , gibing at him ; and, finally, knocking ham | it might be in his power to priclaim 1o the world things that would cause
down because in bis extzemity, he asked himn piy’s sake for a soveraign.” | Ralph Furzedon's swell acquaintances to turn their backs upon him.  And
There was 1.0 doubt a basis of truth underlying Prance’s summary, but| Prance had somehow divined his enemy's weakness in this respect.
the man's motbid antipathy to Furzedon must be allowed for ; the coloring It was so. A desire to ub shoulders with the Aqut monde was the aim
was more bold and vivid than the facts warranted , and that Prance should 1 of Ralph Furzedon's life.  With this object he had gone to the University.
aitnbute every evil that has befal’»n him to luicedun's malign nfluence | The furtherance of this design had a good deal to say to his going on the
must be taken very much cum grane salis. He had conmnbuted a far | wrf. It was something to know a lord, if it was only on a racecourse; to
share himsclf to his ewn undoing ; and il.e defalcations which had cost him | pass the time of day to a real swell cven if it was at Tattersall’s. Furzedon
his situation and blasted bis chasacter wese in nowise duc 1o any suggesuon | had tact, ‘was pachydermatous, and, though pushing, not obtrusively so.
of Ralph Furzedon. However, painting his enemy in the darkest tints did | He did not force an acquamntance, but he wriggled into onc with-all the
not rerve 10 clucidate the preblam e E.d sat duwn to cunsider. That the | sinuous twistings of an ecl. Men found themselves gradually commilted
Major was fond of a game of cards he thought was hkely ; that the Major | 10 a2 bowing recognition with Ralph Furzedon, while at the same time they
preferred winning to losing he had no deubt, he never hnew anybody who i wondered how the deuce they came to know him. Instinct had told Prance
did not. That the Major was capable of aswsting fortune he deemced | how to strike his enemy ; it wanted only that fortune or his own exertions
probable, and thought none the worse of him for that. In his own ¢asy | should give the weapons to his hand. Furzedon, too, and with some
code of morality he rersrded cheatirg and all games of chatce as clever- o reason, flattered himself that he was making his way slowly but surely o
ness, and he was 1}~ hest player who concealed most cards up his slceve | the path he haé tiatked out, and should Mr. Prance ever compass his pro-
without detection.  lorse racing the same ; he saw no harm in a r1obbery, | jected exposé he will havo the satisfaction of knowing that he could have
provided you werc in it—it was a rascally thing if you were not; and, if{ dealt his adversary no bitterer blow, '
publicly discovered, there was always the chance of your paying the As for Ralph Furzedon, he was very well contented with the way things
penaliies, and not bcins paid the money. But then thero 1 was again ;| were going with him. Most cspecially was he well pleased with his new
clever people were not discovered, it was the bunglers that were found out. | allies the Kynastons. The Major promised to prove profitable to him all
Now, whatever Furzedon had donc—and remcinber, there was no cnonmity | round. It was from him that the inspiration came conceming Belisarics
of this soit that Prance belicved he had not commticd—he had never been i for the Two Thousand, and Furzedon had won a very nice httle stake ovet
found cut. Surely Major Kyvasion cwuld nut have fallen into the mistake § that race ; then, as for Mrs. Kynaston, she looked like being of much value
that this was a young geotleman frem whom there was moncy to be wor. 1 10 him fromw 2 social point of view. She had procured him invitatioas io
No, 1o ; the Major was far t6o "cute not to have found owt for himscli long ! more than one direction that he coveted, and, cunniog and suspicious as be
ago that tkere was nobody about better able to take cate of his money than * was by nature, he placed unlimited rclisnce on Mrs. Kynacton's advice
Mr. Fuizedon  What could be the Jink that bound the two men 2 Nothing 1 concerning this unknown country which he was now entering. It wasat
but charce is likely to throw light uton onc phase of thar connecuion ;1 her instigation that he had determined to woo Lettice Deverevx, and be
but it wiil be odd of Mr. Prance is not shonly acquainted wiuh their con-d had resolved 10 be guided by her advice in every stage of the matter. 1t-
fcderacy on the Tutl, ard when that comes 1o pass there will be slxghthnust be observed in Kate Kynaston's defence that she knew nothing of
doubt of Sam unbosoming himsclf. Of such partuership he will feel certain | Furzedon’s antecedents, and believed him to be no mote than a r2cing cco-
that his patron must cventually get the worst. federate of her husband's. In spitc of that indescribable something abost
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