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OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

dn Kour Wooks.

BOOK THE FIRST. THE CUP AND THE LIP.

CHAPTER I.

ON THE LOOK OUT,

Ix these times of ours, though con-
cerning the exact year there is no
need to be precise, a boat of dirty
and disreputable appearance, with
two figures in it, floated on the
“Thames, between Southwark Bridge
which is of iron, and London Bridge
which is of stone, as an autumn even-
ing was closing in,

fThe figures in this boat were those
of a strong man with ragged grizzled
]mul'{a.nd 1& :fun-bmwned face, and a
dar i nineteen or twenty,
su:ﬂ‘imeil:ly like him to be recognis-
able as his daughter. The girlrowed,
pulling & pair of sculls very easily;
the man, with the rudder lines Biack
in his hands, and his hands loose in
his waistband, kept an eager look-
out. He }md no net, hook, or line,
and he could not be a ﬂsherman his
boat had no cushion for a sitter, no
wz no inscription, no appliance
d a rusty boat-hook and a coil

and he could not be a water-
man boat was too erazy and too
1l to take in a cargo for delivery,
e m.ld. not be a lighterman or
arrier ; there was no clue to
he lo E?:dﬂfm’ but he looked foj

a1 a most intent an
mching gaze, The tide, which

had turned an hour before, was run-
ing down, and his eyes watched
every little race and eddy in its
broad sweep, as the boat made slight
headway against it, or drove stern
foremost before it, a.ccordmg as he
directed his dﬂ.ughtar by a movement
of his head. She watched his face as
earnestly as he watched the river.
But, in the intensity of her look there
was & touch of dread or horror.
Allied to the bottom of the river
rather than the surfach, by reason of
the slime and ooze with which it was
covered, and its sodden state, this
boat and the two figures in it ob-
viously were doing something that
they often did, and were seeking
whatthayuftensought. Half savage
ag the man showed, with no eovenng
on his matted hea.d, with his brown
arms bare to between the elbow and
the shoulder, with the loose knot of a
looser kerchief lying low on his bare
breast in a wilderness of beard and
whisker, with such dress as he wore
seeming to be made out of the mud
that begrimed his boat, still there
was business-like usage in his steady
gaze. Bo with every lithe action of
the girl, with every turn of her wrist,
perhaps mogt of all with her look of
n
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dread or horror; they were things of
usage,

“ Keep her out, Lizzie. Tide runs
strong here. Keep her well afore
the sweep of it."”

Trusting to the girl's skill and
making no use of the radder, he
the coming tide with an absor!
attention. So the girl eyed him.
But, it happened now, that a slant of
light from the setting sun glanced
into the bottom of '.hon{, and,
touching a rotten stain there which
bore some resemblance to the outline
of o muffled human form, coloured it
ey e g AL
caught ‘s eye, 8
nhx",vsamd. L

“What ails you?" said the man,
immed.i&tag aware of it, though so
intent on the advancing waters; “I
see uothnﬁ;ﬁlm v

the
stern.

The girl pulled the hood of a cloak
she walz;:;,’avm-herhead and ovarm
face, looking backward so
the front folds of this hood were
turned down the river, the boat
in that direction going
tidé. Until now, the boat had barely

3

held her own, and had hovered about
one ; but now, the banks changed

iftly, and the aeepening shadows
and t{e kindling hg;:‘! &fe Iifndm}
Bridge were iors o
Ihdqe passed,

‘lanslnrnn
t wons not until now that the

chinked it once, and he blew upon it
once, and he spaf upon it once,—
;:ar 1;195: o] hl.xi: h y said—before

Fimai T

The girl turned her face towards
him with a start, and rowed in silence.
Her face was very pale. He was a
hook-nosed man, and with that and
his bright eyes and his ruffled head,
bore a certain likeness to a roused

bird of .
“ mtuﬁngoﬁymm."
She put it back.
“Here! and givo me hold of the
m].lsl., rn hifav the rest of the

“No, no, father! No! I can’t
indeed. Father!—I cannot it so
near it !"

o t hurt can it do you
., ¥None, none. But I cannot bear
“T¢’s my belief you hate the sight
of the river.”
“I—I do not like it, father,”
“Agif it wasn't your living! As
if it wasn't meat and drink to you!”
At these latter words the girl

Mlﬁ,andﬁramt
paused in ing, seeming fo

Do desdly fuint, Tt esnpd e
Cng over

in tow. 1
“How can you be so thankless to
i:::‘bestﬁ:iend,liimial’"-' The very
that warmed you when you were
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a baby, was picked out of the river
alongside the coal barges. The very
basket m,_yw;!{gt in, the fde
wash 7 yExy' TooRers

ot ; on to make a cradle

the speaker at the
ipping his scull on

¢ Buch is my out-of-l

mgee! He must have passed

e went up last time, for I
look out below brid

unholy interest at the wake of Gaf-
fer's boat.
“Fasy does it, betwixt us. Shall
I take him aboard, pardner £
“No,” said the other, Inso surly
a tone that the man, after a blank
stare, acknowledged it with the
retort:
“—Arm’t been eating nothing as
has disa with have you,
erﬁrwd ey it

“Why, yes, I have,” said Gaffer,
“I have been swallowing too much
of that word, Pardner. I am no
pardner of yours.”

“Bince when was you no pardner
of mine, Gaffer Hexam, Esquire ¢

“Bince you was accused of robbing
a man. Accused of robbing a live
man!” said Gaffer, with great in-

dignation.
“And what if I had been aceused
of robbing a dead man, Gaffer #"'
“You covLox'r do it."”

sneaking spirit that robs a live man.”
“Fl teﬁﬁ;o‘u what it is—."
“No you won't. I'll tell you
what it You've got off with a
short time of it for putting hand
in the of a sailor, a live sailor.
Make the most of it and think your-
self lucky, but don't think after that
to come over me with your pardners.

go. Cast
“Gaffer! If you think to get rid
of me this way—."

“1f 1 don't get rid of you this way,
T'll try another, and chop you over
the fingers with the strotcher, or take
& pick at your head with the boat-
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hook. Cast off! Pull you, Lizzie.
Pull home, since you won't let your
father pull.”

Tizaie shot ahead, and the other
boat fell astern. Liszie's father,
composing himself into the easy atti-
tude of one who had asserted the
high moralities and taken an un-
agsailable position, slowly lighted a
p and smoked, and took a survey

what he had in tow. What he
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had in tow, lunged itself at him
sometimes in an awful manner when
the boat was checked, and sometimes
seemed to to wrench itself away,
though for mﬂut part it followed
submissively. A might
ied that the

L-.hang ion on & sightless
face; but Gaffer was no neophyte
and Had no fancies.

CHAPTER II.

THE MAN FROM SOMEWHERE.

Mz. and Mrs. Vencering were
bran-new people in & bran-new house

mar-
ried as was lawfully wmﬁ e with
their having a bran-new baby, and if
they had set up a great-grandfather,
he would have come home in matting

pe, | one end of the room, or
'| curtains at, the other.

furniture, wasobserv-
able in the Veneerings—the surface
smelt a little too m
shop and was a trifle stickey.

There was an innocent piece of
dinner-furniture that went upon easy
castors and was kept over a livery
stable-yard in Duke Street, Saint
James's, when not in use, to whom
the Venecrings were a source of

blind confusion. The name of this
article was Twemlow. Bei
cousin to Lord Suni he
in frequent reqmmhon,mdlt
houses ht be said to
-tab
and e
arranging a e,
with Twamlaw,andthm
in him, or added to him.
Sometimes, the table consisted of
Twemlow and half a dozen leaves;
sometimes, of Twemlow and & dozen
leaves; sometimes, Twemlw' was
pu]lad out to his utmost extent of
twenty leaves. Mr. and Mrs, Vene

Twemlow was pulled out, the fu
he found hmu!elf from the
and the nearer to the

§

E-f

But, it was not this which
ﬂw feeble soul of Twemlow in

i}

sing and ever-swe of
his life, was the i ubl& question
whether he was Veneeri
friend, or newest friend.

cogitation of this problem, the harm-
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