OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

which her ml:ﬁi es were fixed,

for Georgiana h hand while

she answered in s secret and half-

frigi%:ne:l tone : A
" nl &rgqrt me 'hm

gone away. And come ngaﬁu soon.

Good night!"™

Charming to see Mr. and Mre.
Inm;:‘ziing leave so gracofully,
anggo‘ down the stairs so lovingly
and swi

y. Notqnitosochmmnﬁ
to see their smiling faces fall an
brood as they moodily into

meant to see.

Certain
on the m
took away
guests weigh

. heavy vehicles, built
of the Podsnap plate,
the heavy articles of
ing ever so much; and
nable articles got away
after their varions manners ; and the
Podsnap plate was put fo bed. As
Mr. Podsnap. stood with his back to

the dra room fire, pulling u
his shu‘lﬂﬂ', like a v&ritab?;soocg
of the walk literally pluming himself
in the midst of his possessions,
nothing would have astonished him
Pmodm n an i.nt.l;ll:lmtion that Miss
or any other young person
propaﬂ?bm ayl;d bmd,yco not be
exactly put away like the plate,
bwuﬁgt out like the plate, polished
like the counted, weighed, and
valued like the gllﬁto. 'Z_[‘;:iat. hs:ahs
young person could possibly have a
m»:[i;gd vacancy in the heart for any-
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try to scale the region bounded on
the north, south, east, and west, by
the plate; was a monstrous imagi

tion which he would on the spot have
flourished into space. This perhaps
in some sort arose from Mr. Podsnap's
blushing ynnczf person being, so to
speak, all cheek : whereas thereis a
possibility that thero may be young
persons of a rather more complex

or?mmﬂon.
f Mr. Podsnap, pulling up his
shirt-collar, am]dp’ only have Emrd
hi.msglf!}clallud “that fe]hl.;?::" in a
certain short dialogue which passed
between Mr. and Mrs. Lammle in
their opposite comners of their little
carriage, rolling home !

“Bo; in, are you awake P

“Am I likely to be asleep, sir "'

“Very likely, I should t]gi]:llr. after
that fellow's company. Attend to
what I am going to say.”

“T have attended to what you have

already said, have I not # What else
have I been doing all to-night?™
“ Attend, I ou,” (in a raised

voice), “to what 1 am going to say.
Keep close to that idiot girl. Keep
her under your thumb. You have
you are not to let her
go. Do you hear?”

“T hear you."

fellow down a peg.

other money, you know.”

Mrs. Lan{x'ni,e wineced a little at the
reminder, but only enough to shake
her scents and essences anew into the

thing younger than the plate, or less | atmosphere of the little carriage, as
monotonous than the plate; or that | she settled herself afresh into her own
sucha young person's L’i:.nughts could | dark corner,
CHAPTER XII.
THE SWEAT OF AN HONEST MAN'S BROW.

Mz. Montnmr Licurwoon and | together. had taken a bachelor
Mr. Ty burn & a Iczg?t: cgﬂ:f: near amp:;n. 01:; the br:lnk
house together . Li [ Thames, with & lawn, and a
wood's office. y had newly | boat-honse, and all things fitting,

and were fo float with the stream
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It was not summer but spring ;
and it was not gentle i etmy
mild, as in Thomson's but

about the sawpit. Every street was
a sawpit, there were no top-
SAWYErs; every passenger was an
un?irzr-uwyar, with the sawdust
blinding him and choking him,
That mysterious pa currency
which circulates in ngdon when

mmpwwmatmrysmﬁn' ,
sh upon every plot g'msn:
seeks rest in vain behind the legions
In Paris, where no-

many hands, ing that they
to bud ; the leaves ; the
SPATTOWS of early

marriages, like men and women ; the
colours of the rainbow were discerni-
ble, not in floral spring, but in the
faces of the people whom it nibbled
and pinched, And ever the wind
sawed, and the sawdust whirled.
When the evenings are too
long and light to shut out, and such
;:'enthﬁr is rife, the city which Mr.
odsnap so explanatorily called
London, Londres, London, is at its
worst. Such a black shrill city, com-
bining the qualities of a smoky honse
and a ing wife; such a gritty

city ; such a hopeless city, with no
rent in the leaden canopy of its 3
such a beleaguered city, invested
the great Marsh Forces of Essex an
Kent. Sothe two old schoolfellows
felt it to be, as, their dinner done,
they turned towards the fire to smoke.
Young Blight was gone, the coffee-

;| house waiter was gone, the plates

and dishes were gone, the wine was
i not in the same direction.
“ wind sounds up here," quoth

Eugma,__l!ﬂngut:ﬁ “ag if we

usf;'mghtmi e
“Not more than an her place.
And there would be noy(Jiwnitta go.
But that's a selfish consideration,
personal to me.”

“ And no clients to come,” added

be a degree o
aumtine];l: in the life." L,

i ve Lid
it P, e v
consi in its various
bearings with an eye to the business;
“ but it would be a de and limited

menotony. It would not extend be-
yond two people. Now, it's a ques-
tion with me, Mortimer, whether a
monotony defined with that precision
and limited to that extent might not
be more endurable than the unlimited
monotony of one's fellow-creatures.”

As Lightwood la and passed
the wine, he remarked, “ We shall

have an Ofpnrtml:{' i in our boating
summer, of trying o question.” i
“An imperfect one,” Eugene ac-
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quiesced, with a sigh, “but so we
shall. T hope we may not prove too
mur:lﬁfor one another.”

u ow, ym wted‘
father,” il ummd. bringing
him to a subject they had expressl
appointed to discuss: always
Eolf sli el of eels of subjects

in his arm-chair. “I

rather have d my respected
futher by t, as a theme re-
quiring s little artificial Drilliancy;
but we will take him by twilight, en-
livened with a glow of Wallsend.”

Ho stirred the fire aguin as he
apoke,anﬂ.-hvhgmaﬂeﬁ&ilnlaze.m-
sum

ed.

down in the pa ;:iﬁhbonrhood,
2 wife for his not-generally-respocted
m.‘?

tlnhfnla- : by substituting in

. future M. R. F., which sounds mili-

tary, and rather like the Duke of
Wellington.”
“‘Whli,fanahm:d fellow you are,

“Not at all, I assure you. M. R.
F. having always in the clearest
manner provided (as he calls it) for

his from
S o s et of ach aod
from an earlier period,

sometimes
‘what the devoted little victim’s call-

and course in life should be, M.

a8 a5 I do. If you knew him as
well as I do, he amuse you."

eldest brother was born,
thyo gmf. of us knew (I mean the rest

« Filially spoken, Engene 1"

¢ Per{oc{ly s0, believe me; and
with every sentiment of affectionate
deference fowards M. R. F. But if
he amuses me, I can’t help it. When
of course

of us would have known, if we had
been in existence) that he was heir
e gk v e g
it before company

Estate. But when nl:;n second brother
was going to be born by-and-by,
‘this,” says M. R. F., ‘is a little pil-
Eatie
ca o ; & very
shaky ous. My fhird Brofher Sp.
E:u:md, considerably in advance of
i ent to my mother; but
M. R. F., not at all put out by sur-
prise, instantly declared him a Cir-
cumnavigator. 'Was pitehforked into
tht;sd‘Na , but has not circumnavi-

an hour old, it was settled by M. R.
F. that he should have a mechanieal
genius, and so on. Therefore I say
e Rouching tho lady, Bugono
“Touching the lady, of
“Thero l%. R. F. ceases to be
o o e e
to ‘”
op"Do you know her £ 3
% Not in the least.”
“ Hadn't you better see her "
“My dear Mortimer, you have
sl::ld.iﬂg my character. Could I
gibly go Eown there, labelled ‘Exzr-
greue.  Ox view,’ and meet the
lady, similarly labelled ? Anything
to carry out M. R. F.'s srrangements,
I am sure, with the greatest pleasure
—exeept matrimony. Could I pos-
sibly support it ? g0 soon bored,

? | 8o constantly, so fatally 7

“But you are not a " consistent fel-
e‘” ’

y B
“InuEue:cepﬁbi!ity to boredom,”

¢ | returned that worthy, ©Iassure you

I am the most comsistent of man-
l -IEI d‘lt
“ Why, it was but now that you
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were dwelling on the advantages of
a monotony of two.”
. “In a lighthouse. Do me the jus-
tice o remember the condition.

as he enjoyed his cigar, “No, there
is no help for it ; one of the prophetic
deliveries of M. R. F. must for ever

oy g g A o
po oblige © must sub-
mit to a failure.”

It had grown darker as they

talked, and the wind was sawing and
the sawdust was whirling outside
paler windows. The underlying
church was already settling into
deep dim shts‘ljdaﬂ,l and the shade was
creeping up to the housetops amon
which they sat. “Asif” aid Ev
gene, “as if the churchyard ghosts
were rising."
_He had walked to the window with
his cigar in his mouth, to exalt its
flavour by comparing the fireside
with the outside, when he stopped
midway on his return to his arm-
chair, and gaid :

“ Apparently one of the ghosts has
lost its way, and dropped in to be di-
rected. Look af this phantom 1
wﬁhtwmd. whose back was to-

the door, turned his head, and
there, in the darkness of the entry,
stood a ing in the likeness of
aninqn:towtlwmheaddressedthc
not irrelevant inquiry, “Who the
d.evii a::i you”’ g

“l your pardons, Governors,”
replied the ghost, in a hoarse double-
barrelled w , Hbut might either
on you be Lawyer Lightwood #*

“What do you mean by not knock-
ing at the door?’ demanded Morti-

mer.
“T ask your pardons, Governors,”
replied the ghost, as before, “hut
probable you was not aware your
door stood open.”
“* What do yon want 7"

replied, in its double-barrellea man-
ner, “I ask your pardons, Gover-
nors, but might one on you be

In|La

e of us is,"” said the owner of
th.a‘t All right, Governors Both,
‘ '3 Ors ” Te-
turned the ghost, carefully closing
the room door; * 'tickler business.”
Mortimer lighted the candles.
They showed the visitor to be an ill-
looking visitor with a squinting leer,
who, as he spoke, fumbled at an old
sodden fur cap, formless and mangey,
that looked l'&a a furry animal, do
mt! puppy or kitten, drowned an

;:ﬁow,'" said Mortimer, “what is

“ Governors " returned the
man, in what he meant to be a wheed-
ling tone, “which on you might be
Lawyer Lightwood #*

“ am_"

“Lawyer Lightwood,” duckin
at himwzit.h am "]]Imumi
man asgatnmyhvm&:n& as secks
to get my living, e sweat of my
E;ow. :t:;mk i dmgyontof

e swea my brow, any
chances, T should wish in
further to be swore in.” e

‘I am not a swearer in of people,
man."

The visitor, clearly anything but

it

reliant on this assurance,

muttered “ Alfred David,” vy
;;gu that your name?” asked Light-

wood.

“ My name ?"" returned the man.
“Noj; I want to take a Alfred David.”

(Which El_:gan_s, smoking and con-
templating him, as mean-
o o

“ ou, my good fellow,” said
Lightwoo-i with his indolent laugh,
“that T have mothing to do with
swearing."”
“He can swear af you,”
explained ; “and 80 can I. But we
o fuch dscomtas by

u by this informa-

tion, the visitor turned the drowned

Hereunto the ghost again hoarsely

dog or cat, or kitten, about
anﬁ about, anm{ed from one of the
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Governors Both to the other of the
Governors Both, while he con-
sidered within himself. At
he decided : =

“Then I mnstbatoqkdm

“ Where #" asked Lightwood.

“ m:-.ﬁdmm “Inpﬂn
and ink.”

“ First, let us lknow what your
business is about.” .

“It's about,” said the man, taking
a step forward, his hoarse
voice, and shading 1t th his hand,
it's about from five to ten thousand

und reward. That'swhat it’s about.
g‘:'a about Murder. That's what it's
about.”

# Come nearer thetable. Sitdown.
Will you have a glass of wine "

“Yes, I will)" mgotho man ; “and
1 don't deceive you, Governors.”

It was him. Making a stiff
arm to the elbow, he poured the
wine into his mouth, til iti.nt.: l;is

ight cheek, as saying, “ What do
ngu think of it P tilted it into his
eft cheek, as saying, :‘Whntd_o you
think of it #"" jerked it into his sto-
mach, as saying, * What do you think
of it?"" To conclude, smacked his

think well of it.”
“Will you have another 7
“Yes, I will' he repeated, “and
I don't deceive you, Governors.”
And also repeated the other proceed-

B“Now,"tl;egm Lightwood, “what's
your name "'
2 , there you're rather fast,
i " he replied, in a
Temonstrant manner. o;:ill))on"trh you
ou'ss a e bit I'm going to
earmn from five to ten thousand pound
the sweat of my brow; and as a

: mm to the sweat
it likely I can afford to

g

ing them to the table, sat down as
clerk or notary.
“Now,"” saxd Lightwood, * what's
your name ¢’
But further precaution was still
due to the sweat of this honest fellow’s
brow.
“1 ghould wish, Lawyer Light-
wood,” he stipulated, “to have that
T'other Governor as my witness that
what I said I said. Consequent, will
the T’other Governor be so good as
chuck me his name and where he
Bvlt::s N igar in mouth and i
ugene, cigar in ms pen in
hand, to&sodg?lrim his card. After
spelling it out slowly, the man made
it into a little roll, and tied it up in
:ln mild of his neckerchief still more
owly.
“Now,” said Lightwood, for the
third time, “if you have guite com-
leted your various preparations, my
Eriand., and have fully ascertained
that your spirits are cool and not in
any way hurried, what's your name?"”
# Roger Riderhood.”

“ = ?”

¢ Lime'us 'Hola."

# Calling or occupation #"

Not quite so glib with this answer
as with the previous two, Mr. Rider~
hood gave in the definition, * Water-
side 0
“ Anything against you ?"’ Eugene
quietly puf in as he wrote.

Rax{ur baulked, Mr. Riderhood
evasively remarked, with an innocent
air, that he believed the T"other Go-
vernor had asked him summa't.”

 Ever in trouble ?”' said Eugene.

¢ (Onee.”” (Might haj to any
man, Mr. Bi«gm-hoodg a.dpdl:ln inciden-
tally.) o A

% On suspicion of — ¢

“0f seaman's pocket,” said Mr.
Riderhood. * Whereby I was in
reality the man's best friend, and
tried to take care of him."

“With the sweat of your brow "
asked Eugene. -
“Till 1t poured down like rain,
said Roger Riderhood. ' ]

Eugene leaned back in his chair,
and smoked with his eyes negligently
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turned on the informer, and his
ready to reduce him to more writing.
Lightwood also smoked, with his eyes
negligently turned on the informer.

* Now let me be took down again,”
said Riderhood, when he had turned
the drowned cap over and under, and
had brushed it the wrong way (if it
had a right way) with his sleeve. “I

ive i tion that the man that

one the Harmon Murder is Gaffer
Hexam, the man that found the body.
The hand of Jesse Hexam, commnnf;r
called Gaffer on the river and alon
shore, is the hand that done that ;
His hand and no other."”

The two friends glanced at one
another with more serious faces than

had shown yet.

“Tell us on what grounds you
make this accusation,” said Mortimer
Lightwood.

*On the grounds,” answered Rider-
hood, wiping his face with hissleeve,
“that I was Gaffer's pardner, and

Wdhﬁmm al da
many a dark n'th urbgnth{

grounds that T kmowed his ways. On |i

o
ship because I sce the danger ; which
warn you his danghter may tell
you another story about that, for any-
think I can say, but you know what
it'll be worth, for she'd tell you lies,
the world round and the heavens
broad, to save her father. On the
grounds that it's well understood
along the cause’ays and the stairs
that he done it. On the ds
that he's foll off from, hecanse he done
it. On the grounds that I will swear
he done it. On the grounds that you
may take me where you will, and
me sworn to it. I don't want to back
out of the I have
made up my mi Take me any-
wheres.”

“ All this is nothing,” said Light-
wo‘ndﬁr thing P ted Riderhood,

‘ Nothing " repea i
indignantly and amazedly.

o thae o g el
more man
of the crime. %W
s0me reason, or you may do so with

th {oundsthat I broke the pardner-
I

may do so with |i

pen | no reason, but he cannot be convicted

on your suspicion

“ Haven't I said—I appeal fo the
T'other Governor as my witness—
haven't I said from the first minute
that T opened my mouth in this here
world-without-end-everlasting chair”
(he evidently used that form of words
as next in force to an affidavit), ¢ that
1 was willing to swear that he done
it? Haven't I said, Take me and
get me sworn to it? Don't I say
50 now P '!;?}1 won't deny it, Lawyer

“Bmznnt; but you tm.lg offer
to swear suspicion, and I tell

you it is enough to swear fo your
iv. § ’mrzgl in't it, Lawyer

“ o m' i
Lightwood £’ cautionsly de-
manded.

“ Positively not.”

“And did T say it was enough?
Now, I appeal to the T"other Gover-
nor, Now, fuir! Did I say so?”

“ He certainly has not said that he

him,

“ whatever he scemed to i 1
R
um ¥ pe : re-
mark was generally in hi
though appare

“Go on, then,” said Lightwood.
“Bay out what you have to say. No
after-thought."

“Let me be took down then!”
cried the informer, and anxi-
ously. “Let me be took down, for
by and the in I'm a

get | coming to it now! Don’t do nothing
man the

to keep back from & honest
ST A
Ve Inio w
gnlu that he doneit. Is that enough ¢
“ Take care ﬂ]gt }'Dll say, my
friend,” returned Mortimer.
“ Lawyer Lightwood, take care,
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ships, towards a guarter twelve
o at midnight—but 1 will not
in my conseience undertake to swear
to so fine a matter as five minutes—
on the night when he picked up the
body. Bix Jolly FelJownhl;fn
stands on the spot still. The Six Jolly
Fellowships won’t run away. If it
turns out that he warn't at the Six
dolly Fellowships that night at mid-
I'm a liar.”

Emdidhemy?"
“T'1 tell you (takemed T'other
,falknobqtber}. o come
‘out first ; I come out last. T might
“be a minute arter him; I might be

aim atIyonr brains with my boat-
hook. I did so on accounts of your
looking too hard at what I had in
tow, as if you was icious, and on
accounts of your holding on to the
gunwale of my boat.’ T says to him,
¢ Gaffer, T know it He says to me,
¢ Rogue Riderhood, you are’a man in
a dozen’—1I think he said in a score,
but of that I am not positive, so take

the lowest fi , for precions he the
obligations o%aAl&JrI';avid. ¢And,’
he says, “when fellow-men 18
up, be it their lives or be it their
watchies, sharp is ever the word with
you. Had you suspicions P I says,
hovar i mm&; e

ve." He @ y
suys, * Of what?” I says, © Of foul

y.' Hefallsa i and

@ says, ‘ There was play then.
I done it for his money. Don't be-
tray me!" Those were the words as
ever he used.”

There was a silence, broken only
by the fall of the ashes in the grate.
An opportunity which the informer
improved by smearing himself all
over the head and neck and face with
his drowned cap, and not at all im-

ing his own appearance.
'ye mean, Lawyer
ightwood ?" o
“Of anything to the e
“Now, I'm blest if I understand
u, Governors Both,” said the in-
yrmer, in @ creeping manner: pro-

both, thm%h only one
“What Ainzttbst

?'l A
4 Did you ask him how he did it
where he did it, when he did it ¢
“Far be it from me, Lawyer Light-
wood! I wassotroubled in my mind,
that I wouldn't have knowed more,
no, not for the sum as I expect to

earn from by the sweat of m
bmw.twioeytzllldlylhad p’utmani
to the i I had cut the

connexion. I oonidn't undo what

had; | was done; and when he and

«0ld pardner, on m:
ﬂ?mm upon me!’ I unfymnhs

answer ‘ Never speak another word
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to Roger Riderhood, nor look him in
the}si‘i:acaf‘ and I ghuns t.hntmn
ving given these words
to ma]:agths;nmmtha I:Ehor ::ﬁ
derhood | w
poured himself out another glass of | th
wine unbidden, and seemed to chew | I
it, as, with the half-emptied glass in
his hand, he stared at the les.
Mamw“t glluneed at :Elﬁ:m‘ but
uwen.ng A ar,
am give him no reupgangme
Mortimer again turned to
the m&mﬂr to whom he said :
m:l;de} have been tmubled in yonr
a hma, man ?
Gi ongs wine a final chew, nnd
swallowing it, the informer answered | gene,
in aamgla wmd

“When nIl that stir was made,
when the Government reward was
offered, when the wero on the
alert, when the whole country rang
with the crime!” said Mortimer, im-
patiently.

“Hah!" Mr. Riderhood veryslowly
and hoarsely chimed in, with several

tive nods of his head.

“When conjecture ran wild, when
the most extravagant suspicions were
afloat, when half a dozen innocent

m.e might have been laid by the
an lmurmthadny." said Mor-

H.h"' Mr, md:rgﬁaodcmmedm,

as before. “ Warn't I troubled in my | No

mind ﬂ:mugh it all1”

“But he hadn't,” said Eugene,
drawing l:ﬁy‘s head his writ-
i tonc&:f ;;.. at intervals,

B0

and again struggled to relieve

of the trouble on my mind, but I|Hex

eouldn‘t it off. T had once very
it off to Miss Abbey Potter-

m which keeps the Six Jolly Fellow-
there is the "ouse, it won't run
. away,—there lives the lady, she ain’t

likely to be struck dead afore you get

there—agk her I—but I couldn’t do it.

At last, oil: '?;lmes the L:ew bill with
yuurown name, Lawyer

to it, and then Il“ﬁ

uutian of my own intellects, Am

Lvo this trouble on my mind for

erver? Am I never to throw it off ?

Am I always to think more of Gaffer

ﬁmm"‘ B L2 sot s danghiaers

*, a ug ”
echo answered—— ¥ Eu-
“¢You mer Riderhood,
in a. firm m
mentioning, at the
same time, her age?” inquired Eu-

pt Yea, Governor. Two-and-twenty
last October. And then I put it to
myself, ¢ the money. Itis

“* It is a pot of m ; butisita
sin for a labouring n i
every crust of he earns with

Wulled Gaffer, his
ha.ndn.ndmaﬁu,dm thedeed,m
his own to me. And I
give him up to , and T want him
took. This

After another sﬂance, broken only

e

¢ raseal, But he may
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bﬁu o fall of the ashes in the grate,
chn.ttrautadtheiﬁma”ﬂm
tion usl.f it were the chinking

Boner, Mo et o lad
in

“E’Il:: with this fel-

low to ouri friend at the

Ix7}?1‘a i nid Fugene, “there

. f8 no ph‘i&" :

“ Do ymhliamhm?”
«] pelieve to be a thorough
& i tell' the tl‘l.l.ﬁl.,

taﬂmm'yuwmdfﬂﬂ-hmm-

T

I o uidE ene.  “But
30 % pﬂ:.‘i}r, whom he

person.

» firm ont-d:mat She hcrd.s
'I'h& m Ishould li

- m this conference sat

with all

bﬁn{gﬁﬁfﬂ Ovm‘hm what was said,
n.'bstrachon as the “ Go- | air,

m glanced at him,
] "Ymmad{thca, Ithm.k);
exam’s,” sai

; a.llmd. “You don’t mean to

that she had any guilty know-
a of the crimo P’

honest man, after considering

how his answer

the fruits of the sweat of

unreservedly, “ No,

his brs
Idon't.”
?Anﬁ yon implicate no other per-

ightwood, quite as a matter of oo
gfk up thaqghl.sa from which m
huneat gentleman had drunk, and

tossed it under the grate, where
it felf&hivering into fragments,

“Now, if you will take the le
said nghtwood “ Mr. Wrayburn u.ud
I will follow. You know where to
et

“T suppose er Light-
Rt - Pp 0, Lawy g

“ Take the lead, then.”

The waterside character pulled his
drowned cap over his ears with both
hands, and making himself more
round-shonldered than nature had
made him, by the sullen and persistent
glouch with which he went, went
down the stairs, round by the Temple
Church, across the Temple into White-
fnars. and so on by the waterside

Loak at his air,” said
L!ghtwood, fullovtl[:gg .
& It strikes me rather as a hang-man
" retumed Eugene. “He has un-
dumahlc intentions that way."

They said little else as they fol-
lowed. He went on before them as
an ugly Fate might have done, and
they kept him in view, and would
have been glad enough to lose sight
of him, But on he went before thom,
always at the same distance, and
same rate. Aslant against the haml
implacable weather and the rough

he was no more to be driven
back than hurried forward, but held on
like an advancing Destiny. Thers
eama, when they were about midway
journey, a heavy rush of
whjc in a faw minutes pelted
thesl:meta ear; and whitened them.
Itmadenodxﬂ‘mtohm. Aman's
to be taken and the price of
it gut, emmm;i large:o n.rmatd - the
purpose m e an eeper
than those. He crushed through
them, leavmg marks in the fast-melt-
that were mere shapeless
B, s o
very on of hu-
manity had de from his feet.
The blast went by, and the moon

, | contended with the fa.at-ﬂymg clouds,
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and the wild disorder reigning up
there made the pitiful little fumults
in the streets of no account. It was
not that the wind all the
brawlers into places of shelter, as it
had the hail still lingering in
heaps w! er there was refuge for
it; but that it seemed as if the
streets were absorbed by the sky, and

& has had time to think of it,”
said e, * ho has not had time to
think better of it—or differently of if,
if that's better. There is no sign of
drawing back in him ; and as I recol-
lect this place, we must be close upon
the corner where we alighted that

ht.”
ﬂiﬂ fact, a few abrupt turns brought
them to the river side, where they

digpednbcrn‘tuno the stones,
d where they now 'ppo&mum;
wind commng against them in
slants and flaws, across the tide and

the'mdi:ﬁnfﬂmrivw,inafurious
way. With that habit of gnmancg
unLr the lee of any shelter whi
waterside characters acquire, the wa-
terside chlraahr;tg:mentin‘}nm-
tion led the way to the leeside of the
i;li'x Jokliy Fellowship Porters before
‘fﬁokmnndhere,hwyermghb-
wood, at them red curtains. It's the
. ouse as you
Fellowships, the ' I told

had
an
the

wouldn’t run away. And has it run |4

away P

showing himself much im-
pressed by this remarkable confirma-
tion of the informer's evidence, Light-
wood inguired what other 088

“ Gaffer’s out, and his boat's out.
His daughter's at home, sitting a-
looking at the ﬁrre:d But w'g some
s getting 80 or's ex=
pm I can ﬂndy 'what move he's

Then h;beei:mu{ ang.o !et{ihe lw_vay
again, an Y came o police-
mgm_n,_ ﬁi]lth:g clean and cool and
steady as before, saving that the flame
of its lam| ing but a lamp-flame,
and only to the Force as an
e KR s, 36 Tospector

. Inspec

w;:l::, his studies as of yore. He
recognised the “ﬁds'the instant they
reappeared, eir reappearance

no effect on his composure. Nof
even the cireumstance that Riderhood
was their conductor moved him, other-
wise than that as he took a dip of ink
he seemﬁ a settlement of his chin

in his mhthat per-
sonage, wi looking at him, the

Inspector mounted to that i

extraordinary pitch of ﬂm‘)g
he said, “Does either of you two gen-
tlemen to | a of
snuff about him £ nei-

“Have you heard these read " he
then demanded of the honest man.

“No,” said Riderhood.

“Then you had better hear them."”
And so read them aloud, in an official

manner.

* Are these notes correct, now, as to
the information you bring here and
the evidence you mean to give?” he
asked, when he had ﬂ.mi ed read

ing. .
mﬂ]&i Riderhood, “asT am. I
can't say more than that for 'em.”

“T'1l take this man myself, sir,”
said Mr. to ood.
Then to “Ts he at home ?

‘Whereis he? What's hedoing? You

— ——
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have made it your business to know
‘no doubt.”

Mr. Inspector replied, with due
genorality and reticence, that it was
always more likely that a man had
done a bad thi ﬂ{u.nthn.t ho hadn’t.
That he hi had several times
“reckoned up”’ Gaffer, but had never
been able to bring him to a satis-

en | factory eriminal total. That if this

story was true, it was only in part
true. That the two men, very shy
&hmctms,wouldh&vebeanjoinﬂy

pretty equally “in it;” but
that this manhax

Y-

“And I think,” added Mr. In-
spector, in conclusion, “that if all
oes well with him, he's in a tolera-
‘lih:m OIJOf getting it. But as this
15 & owshi Bmﬂm where
thelighunxe,lm i
the subject. You can't do

than be interested m some lime
works anywhere down about North-
fleet, doubtful whether some of
your lime don’t get into bad com-

“ Without lime,"
wnmoved barrister-at-law, “my ex~
istence would be uni a
ray of hope.

and embrace warmly, the mo-

| ment th the lintels of its |
that _]umpitnhleﬂ’ydg:::m:ml

“They burn sherry very well
here,” said Mr. , 8 & piece
of local i i IM&M you
gentlomen might like a bottle r”
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