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THE LONG&G FIRM,

“pglk about Italian brigands, sir,”
gaid a keen-looking gentleman to me, as

we were sitting before the fire of a com- 1

merecial room in the midland counties;
“why, I tell you they are not half as
dangerous as some English seoundrels I
know." :

“yndeed,” said I, wondering what
adventure he was going to relate.

“No, sir,”” replied he, with a shake of
his head; “I know a set of scoundrels
who prey upon the publie, and what’s
more, the law ecan’t touch 'em, Sir.
They are safe, sir, from all penalties;
they have a patent right to rob, sir; anc
such a state of things is a disgrace to
us."

I confess I was puzzied as to the
meaning of my friend, and thinking he
was uttering a *namhle in which hotel-
keepers formed the subject, 1 gave a
noed of dubious acquiescence.

“Tyid vou ever hear tell of the Long
Firm?"” he asked, in a manner which I
falt would soon lead to the solution of

y doubts. b
m}‘}?n,” said I, “who are they; what is
their business—where are they located?”’

“Ah, sir,”” said he, *'I see you are nnt
in the commercial line, else you would
know something about them: Their
business, sir, is_to rob and }ﬂunder the
publie; and they do it, too, in fine style,
and manage to keep out of the jurisdie-
tion of the police.”

“But why are they called the Long
Firm?" said I, rather more carious to
know the history of their name and of

heir depredations.

t “Wln!, [ think it is,”” replied the
eommercial, “because there is such a
number of them in partnership; half
the rogues in the kingdom belong tq it;
hut it may be because they have long
heads, or because they ought to have
long purses, though; by the way, my
experience shows that they are a set of
the poorest devils under the sun.

“Oh, then,” rejoined I, " you .119.};3
some personal experience of the Firm:

“indeed I have,””- was the reply.
“Though, for the matter of that, my ex-

yerience did not arise from a personal
}u.-'aa-'.:, but from a f‘:ersnual 1vestigation,
and if yvou would really 1¥e to hear the
history of it, T will tell it you with
leasure.” .

. To this offer, so willingly made, I
gladly assented, and after a preliminary
puff at his cigar, my commercial friend,
commenced in the manner of all story-
tellers by a reference to atime long
st :

: “ About six years since,”’ he said, “b*f','
esn my experience of the ‘‘Long Firm,
and to this day I have refreshed my
memory and my knowledge by: adding
to them every little trace of the ‘firm’s’
action that I could lay my hands on.
Six years since, however, a friend of
mine who lives a little way out of Lon-
don, and had, I believe still has, setter
dogs of which heis proud, advertised
that he had a couple of prime-bred ’uns
for sale. Their pedigree was undoubt-
edly good:; they had been shot over
and proved to be cracks; they were Up-
top color and spots were firstrate; but
he had no use for them at that time,and
he advertised them for sale—price £20,
with a guarantee. Next post after the
advertisement traveled down into the
provinces, came a leter from Cotton-
chester. The gentleman who wrote the
Jetter didn’t spell very correctly, neith-
er was his communieation written i a
business style, but it looked like a coun-
try gentleman’s fist—like, in fact, as I
it had been written by & man who was
fonder of shooting than of reading, and
fonder of good degs than either. ‘Send
us Vour dogs down,’ says he, ‘to such-
and-such a station, and I will have my
man waiting for ’em.” He went on to
«ayv that he had often been dizappointed
by buyving dogs he never saw, otherwise
he would send a cheque at onee, but the

moment he approved my f¥cwrd's Qows,

ne  sald he would 8end off the money,
and gladly add all expenses into the
bargain.”’ - |
‘““‘But,” said I, ‘‘did your friend really
trust a man he had never seen, when
his letter itself was such a bad certifi-
eate of character? I wouldat once have
get it down as the production of a ticket-
of-leave man.” . #3
“You would have done nothing of the
gort,” said he, rather sharply. “My

1

| breathed, and he fancied the letter smelt

more. Then my friend looked serious,

we have been looking for you for iwo

3 |

friend was as knowing a fellow as ever

of the country squire all over, and, to |
tell the truth, so did I, for I saw it."”

“Av, ay,’’ said I, ‘‘one’s always wise
after the event; 1 knew what was com-
ing, you see, I was anticipating your
vexation: but go on with your story, I
won’t interrupt yon again."”’

‘Well, sir, the long and the short of
it is, he sent his beauties by rail, and
paid the earriage too. They were‘ﬂ.l—
rected, I think, to ‘John Harrison, Fsq.
of such and such a road, Old Hall,” and
no doubt ‘my man’ himself was wait-
ing for them, for my friend subsequent-
ly learned that a greasy fellow came
and asked for the dogs, and took them
off. Well, the next post came, but no
cheque came with it, nor with the next,
nior the next, nor indeed for one or two

and he wrote down to the superinten-
dent of detectives, telling him the story,
and asking for information. Inthisin-
stance he had not to wait for morethan
another post for an answer was return-
ed immediately, and a very briefone it
was., It merely said:  If you value
vour dogs, come down and look after
them;’ the writer added he would lend
every assistance in his power to recover
them. My friend was really as much
annoyed at being imposed upon as he
was at losing his dogs, and heset offthe
same day he received his letter. Well,
sir, the detective sergeant took him to
the Old Hall, which he found to be a
cowhouse, with a slit in the door for
letters left by the postman, but, strange
to say it was known by the name of the
O1d Hall throughout the neighborhood.
You see there was no deeeit there, nor
was there in the name of the man who
inhabited it.”

“But did your friend get his dogs, or
see the fine, bluff, old country-gentle-
man who brought them?’’ said I.

“Oh ves,” answered my informant,
he saw them both, and got the dogs
back again, after paying as much away
in expenses as he offered to sell them
for., My friend laughed many a time
afterwards at the adventures he under-
went, and he used to say to me, that ltﬂ
thought he nearly got back his money’'s
worth in fun and experience of life.
You may be sure it wasn't at the Old
Hall where the dogs were picked up,
nor was it till after a little search that
the dogs could be found. The detective
was a smart fellow, and a very courte-
ous one too, and he took a great deal of
trouble to set my friend’s mind at ease
and to find his dogs. He knew all the
haunts of the Long Firm, and he led my
friend to the queerest places in the
world, but the eountry squire eould not
be found. At last they were turning
aharply round™a corner, out’ef a not
very wholesome street, when the detec-
tive stumbled against a red-nosed man
whe was smoking a short pipe, and al-
most knocked him down. Red nose
was uttering a growl, when he caught a
fair view of the detective, and his sav-
age look changed to a smile directly.

N[, Grabber,” says he; ‘you nearly
knocked me down there.’

‘“Hallo, Tizzy,” answered the detec-
tive, (I fancy Tizzy was the hamie my
friend =aid, with an effort tobe correct,)
don’t remt the Old Hall

days., You

now?!

“Sometimes, Mr. Grabber, I do,’ re-
plied the. red nosed man, ‘_‘hut‘I only
occupy it as a country mansion.”

# (Just to get the fresh airsometimes,
eh, Tizzy? inquired the detective.
“Well, now, look here, continued he, 1
want a pair of setter dogs, and you must

let us have them in five minutes or 1'il
lock you up.’ - -

‘“ “You're rather sharp, Moe®Trahher,’
said the red nose, y: ‘when you
Kknow youieemmir keep me Inngertﬁlan
to-moeTow morning, but to tell you the
Lot I couldn’t get shut of the dogs at
all, and if your friend here; who I think
once belonged to them, will stand a
quart, he shall have them in ten min-
utes.” "’

“Well,”! said I, thoroughly amused
with the narration, “what did your
friend say to that proposal?”’

“Why, he laughed heartily at it, said
he would stand the quart, and at once
bade the red-nose lead the way. '“You
see, #ir,” said the ecommercial, in an ex-

e

planatory sort of manner, “there was

1:1

something so ludiergus in the whole
transaction, that my friend couldn’t
help laughing in spite of his vexation,
The idea of the old country squire turn-
ing out to be ashabby, greasy, dirty
loafer, was funny enough; but the idea
of a thief offering, for a quart of beer, to
give up to a policeman the property
which had been stolen, was still funni-
er."

“Well, it was ludierous enough,’ re-
turned I, “*but I think I should have
been inclined to box the fellow’s ears or
give him into custody.”

“You are wrong again, sir,”” replied
my informant; “‘and I can see plainly
enough you are not a man of the world.
If you had boxed the fellow’s ears he
would have been discharged the next
morning, because the transaction was
business-like and, so far, above board;
and if you had put him into the county
court, you would only have ‘thrown
good money after bad,’ as the saying is.
S0 my friend took the easier course.
He went and stood a quart of beer in a

low public-house, which smelt strong- |

ly of tobacco and bad sewage, and there
he found his dogs. They had been tied
l;(]JJ in a cellar, and the poor brutes look-

as if they had never tasted a bite of
food since they left his hands.”

“And =0 your friend could do noth-
ing,” said I, bgﬁ'inning to feel there was
insuperable difliculty in the case.

“Nothing whatever,” e¢jaculated the
commercial. ‘‘He lost money as it was,
and he had no.wish to lose more nmner
and time by pursuing Tizzy into asmall
debts court.”’

“Well, that is truly an interesting ad-
venture,’’ gaid I, after a moment’s con-
sideration, ‘“‘and finely illustrative of
the legal roguery that our law allows.
But have you any other experience of
the Long firm?"

“Oh, ves,” rejoined my informant

rlad to have an opportunity to tell all
1e knew; ‘the next case comes within
my own experience, though, as 1 told
you before, I was only in it as an agent;
I was too sharp to be done by those ras-
cals. 'This was the way I got into it; I
was in the north on one of my journeys
and in amixed company I chanced to
relate the very story 1 have now told
you. ‘By jove,’ says one gentleman in
company, ‘I believe these fellows have
done me out of twenty-five pounds.’

** ‘Indeed, said I, ‘and how have you
been flat enough to trust them?’

$40Oh, he said, ‘I suppose in thesame

-ay that your friend with the dogs did.
You see, I published a series of valua-
ble engineering plans some time ago,
and of course I advertised them. About
three months sinee I got a very well
written letter from one John Peek, I
think the name was, but I haven’t:-the
letter just now, requesting me to send a
set of the plans, and he would send me
a cheek by return of post. Never for a
moment did I imagine that any rogue
could make money out of my plans,and
as the sale was rather slow, 1 was deuc-
ed glad to get rid of a set of them. Af-
ter I sent them away I waited a week
for my check, but it did not. come, anl
since that time I have writen twice
every week, threatening a counmy court
summons, but nevera scrap have 1 re-
ceived.”

‘“Well, but,” I interrupted, ‘‘that
was a funny venture for arogue tomake.
What eould they do with a set of plans
but tear them up fo light their pipes
with?® And in thefe days of cheap
newspapers they couldn’t be hard
for spills.”’

“Why, you see,"” contj

A x - r UL ﬂ’lE com-
mercial, ‘“*all 1s figh AL goes into their
¥ P T ' : . :

:.1;1:{:.* Per ey - wanted to keep

nds jn, perhaps they had a cus-
omer for the plans; but be that as it
may, the plans never saw the light of
day again.’’

“Then you failed to trace them in
any way?’ I asked.

“Never found a trace of them again,”
replied the narrator. ‘I told the gen-
tleman I was going south, and if he
chose I would mnake some inquiry af-

ter his plans, and take some trouble fo{

find out what became of them. He ae-
cepted my offer directly, and when I

looking place in a fourth or fifith rate
street, It was a quiet neighborhood,
with two or three quiet public-houses
dotted around at intervals. A rather
dirty old woman came to the door when
I knocked, and, to my question if Mr.
Peek lived there, she replied by another
question, asking me if 1 was the gentle-
man who came from Dublin, Oh ho,
thought I, here's another plant, and af-
ter a moment’s hesitation, I said yes.
The moment's hesitation put her on
her guard. Mr. Peek, she said, had
gone from there some time since; he
had a warehouse somewhere in the city,
but where it was she could not tell, nor
could she tell me where I could get the
desired information. Well, vou see, I
was thrown on my beam ends. I might
as well look for a needle in a bundle of
hay, as for Mr. Peek in Cottonehester,
and so I thought I would try another

tack. Irecollected I had a friend in
the city who had something to do with
corporation accounts, and I went off di-

rect to him.

“* ‘How are you, Mr.Brown?’ said he,
the moment he saw me, and there was
an air of suspicion in his face when he
accosted me: ‘what wind has blown yon
here?’ |

“ ‘Why, said I. ‘I half suspect you
know my message, because, you see,’
explained the commercial, ‘there was a:
sly twinkle in his eye, and he wasa
shrewd fellow was Mr. Catty.’

‘“ “"Well, Lam glad to see you, wheth-
er I am right or wrong in mysurmises,’
said he; ‘but let’s have yvour story at

{}HEE.‘:&

by y,’ said I, ‘a friend of mine has
been fool enough to trust a Mr.
Peek——'

“‘Ah ha!” Mr. Catty laughed out
heartily; ‘the Long Firm, I see. Ah!
I suspected as mueh.’

“You see; sir,” exclaimed the com-
mercial, ‘“how readily he took me; so I
told him the story as briefly as T could,
and asked for his advice.

““ 'T can give you a note to the super-
intendent of detectives,’ answered Mr.
Catty, ‘and I am sure he will do all in
his power to help you. Perhaps you
might manage to get hold of the plans
again, always supposing you can find
out Mr. Peek’s ““warehouse,’”” but I sus-
pect they have heen sold for waste pa-

er befare this.’

““ ‘But, blessgme, Mr. Catfy,’ said I,
‘how do you sharp Cottonchester fel-
lﬁwinlluw such a state of things ameng
you? -

“Well,” said he, lauyhingI{', “if we
had a little bit of despotismn here, you
know, we might hang them or drown
them, or perhaps imprison them for
life; but, unfortunately, our laws are
very comprehensive, and the legal ad-
viser of the Long Firm mansages to
keep himeelf within their limits.’

‘* ‘What,’ =aid I, in horror, ‘have
they really a legal adviser?’

“ 'Ay,"said Mr. Catty, coolly, ‘a bro- .
ken-down attorney, who is really the
soul of the Firm., I believe,’ he added,
he was once a re&.:p{-ctublt- man: but that
is a long time since, and hiz career is
one of the romances of thievery.’

‘““*Then they are of long standing”
e¢jaculated I.

‘“ ‘3o long have they carried on thej
practices,’” replied Mr. Catty, ‘thg
astonished their handw s
familiar over th
face of a pe
o fag

1
= not as
pI¢ country as the
paper. 1 tell you, sir, as

. believe they have stolen, or
conveyed’’ as the wise call it, every
mortal thing but a white elephant; »
black one I believe they Lave had., But
this is their position; they get hold of
the newspapers, dnd con over the ad-
vertisements with the greatest care: for
almost eterything of which monev ean
be made they send anordeér, and scarce-
ly a day passes without one or two sue-
cessful replies, You see the transaction
is a business matter. They give an or-
der with a name and address so near to
the truth, that little legal subtlety isre-
quired to make the affair the most hon-
est in the world, toallappearance:; then,
a8 you may be sure, the rascals are not
worth the powder and shot which

got to Cottonchester, 1 put myself, as
they say on the Continent, in commu-
nication with the authorities. In 'the
first place, however, 1 called at the
housge where John Peek, Esq., was sup-

would bring them down by process ef
law. Publicity, sir, and greater caution
on the partof the business publie, are
the only means ofstarving these fellows
into honesty.’

posed to live, and found it a decent |

[TO BE CONTINUED.]




