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Mr. Inspector replied, with due
generality and reticence, that it was
always more likely that a man had
done o bad thing than that he hudn’t.
That he himself had several times
“reckoned up”’ Gaffer, but had never
been able to bring him to a satis-
factory eriminal total. That if this
story was true, it was only in part
true. That the two men, very shy
characters, wonld have been jointly
and pretty equally “in it;' but
that this man “apotteé " the
other, to save himself and get the
money.

“And I think," ad%rﬁl’::ﬁ
spector, in conclusion,

Eoes well with him, he's in a tolera-

'lih:? elff getting it. But as &

18 ﬂﬁhlpﬁ. Sﬁnﬂmo wi

the lights are, I recommend i

the subject. Youm can't do

than be inferested in some lime

works anywhere down about North-

fleet, doubtful whether some of

your lime don’t get into bad com-
a8 it comes up in barges.

#You hear, Eugene 7 said Light-
wood, over his shoulder. “ You are
%M in lime.”

“ Without lime,” returned that
unmoved barrister-at-law, “my ex-
istenice would be unilluminated by a
ray of hope.

The answer being By ull means,
Bob Gliddery received his instrue-
tions from Mr. Inspector, and de-
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parted in & becoming state of alacri
engendered by megenca for the m:Z
jesty of the law.

“It's a certain fact,”" said Mr.
Inspector, *that this man we have
received our information from,” in-
dicating Riderhood with his thumb
over his shoulder, “has for some
time past given the other man a bad
name arising out of your lime barges,
and that other man has heen
avoided in consequence. I don't say
what it means or proves, but it's a
certain fact. T i; first from one
of the opposite sex of my ncquaint-
ance,” vapg;e]yindjmtjng Miss Abbey
with his thumb over his shoulder,
“down away at a distance, over
yonder.”

Then probably Mr. Inspector was
not quite un for their visit
that evening ¥ Lightwon hinted.

“Well you see,’ said Mr. In-
spector, “it was a question of making
a move. It's of mo use moving if
you don't know what your move is.
You had better by far keep still.
In the matter of this lime, I certainly
had an idea that it might lie betwixt

the two men ; I always had that idea. | j

Still I was forced to wait for a start,
and I wasn't so lucky as to get a
start. This man that we have re-
ceived our information from, has got
a start, and if he don't meet with a
check he may make the running and
come in Brsz There may turn out
to be something considerable for him
that comes in second, and I don’t
ﬁyen?on&ho may o&qrho md:fy not
or that 2 ere's duty to
do,nndllhsﬂﬂgg it, under anytycix-
e, to the best of my judg-

ment and ability.”

;S'Pahngusshipperoflime

“ Which no man has a better right
to do than yourself, you know,"” said
Mr. Inspector. i

«T hope not,” said Bugeno; “my
father having been a shipper of lime
before me, and my before
him—in fict we have been a famil
immersed to the crowns of our hea
in lime during several generations—I

beg to observe that if this missing
lime could be got hold of without any
young female relative of any distin-

ished gentleman enga in the
Eghmd‘a?wﬁw I cherﬁ? next to
my lifo) being present, I think it
might be a more agreeablo proceed-

to the assisting bystanders, that
E%on , lime-burners.”

much prefer that.”

“T¢ ghall be done, gentlemen, if it
can be done conveniently,’ said Mr.
Inspector, with coolness. * There is
no wish on my to cause any dis-
tress if:rmquﬂer.” Indeed, I am
SOITY quarter.

“ There was & boy in that quarter,”
remarked Eugene. “He is still
thergq." gaid Mr. Inspecto H

- ul“ 3 . r. ‘“He
has quitted those works. He is other-
wise di of."”

1“‘;?)3 she be left alone then?”
asked Eugene.

“ghe will be left)" said Mr. In-
spector, “alone.”

Bob'srea with a steaming
jug broke off’ the conversation. But
al h the jug steamed forth a
delicious 5, its contents had

not, received that last happy touch

which the sh of the
Bix Jolly F:rlmwabtp Porters im-
on such mementous occasions.

b carried in his left hand one of
those iron models of sugar-loaf hats,
before mentioned, into which he
em'ftiud the jug, and the pointed
fmm r:}:; vghmhhaﬂ:mtm ; td;ep dafwn
in o fire, so it for a few
moments while ﬁdhga d and
reappeared with three bright drink-
ing-glasses,  Placing these on the
table and bending over the fire, meri-
toriously sensible of the trying nature
of his daty, he watched the wreaths
of steem, until at the special instant
of projection he caunght up the iron
vessel and %w it one delicate twirl,
causing it to send forth one gentle
hiss. Then he restored the contents
to the jug; held over the steam of
the jug, each of the three bright

g ool

I X
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finally filled
conscience

g of his fellow-

usual habits at night, to be counted
on before next high-water, or it
might be an hour or so later; that
his daughter, surveyed through the
window, would seem to be go expect-

¢|ing him, for the supper was not

cooking, but set out ready to he
cooked ; that it would be high-water

bey | at about one, and that it was now

barely ten; that there nothing
tubeydone but watch sn:?\:ait; that
&e infomﬂrf;:s keeping watch at
o instant of t present i
but that two heads were m
one (especially when the second was
Mr. Inspector's); and that the re-
porter meant to share the watch.
And forasmuch as crouching under
ﬂ_mlseof_ahnu.led—:rbmtona

the

with blasts of hail at times, might be
wearisome to amateurs, the reporter
closed with the recommendation that
the two gentlemen should remain, for
awhile at any rate, in their present
quarters, which were weather-tight
and warm.

beginning to float;
up above the reach of the
tide. Under one of these latter
o's companion  disappeared.

And when Eugene had observed its
ition with reference to the other
and had made sure that he
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visiblo insects of diabolical ac-| “I am in a ridiculous h P
'-‘Inmh. M Ism?uuﬂiE ;"Imsﬁ;?;:m
% ellow. i ridiculous.
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could not miss it, he turned his oyes | at the door, he dropped over the bank

upon the building where, as he had | and made his way back, among the verything is
been told, the lonel 1 wi and near the hiding-place, to bur- | Come along !”
d, ongugirmzhthaom g-p e Wim][ ;

dark hair sat by the Mortimer Lightwood : to whom he
He could see the light of the fire | told what he had seen of the girl, and
shining through the window. Pgr-!mwﬁ'.wbemmmgverygnm

-Perhaps he had come out with the | “If the real ‘man feels as guilty as
express intention. That part of the :hldo‘” said Eug\me,"“he is remark-

wood's mind that a change of some
sort, best expressed perhaps as an in-

B 5 oty Tatd atnd RS & oifiged ot o
] mud some aking me wkes in the va

or four fect high and come the _ area both at onee,”

grass and to Lﬁn window. He came uﬁw “Give me some more of i s

to the window by that means that stuff." “ There's where she sits, you see,”
i . | said Eugene, when they were stand-

She had no other light than the Lightwood him to some jnc mmder the bank; roared and riven

at by the wind. “There's the light

There was a kind of or flicker on
her face, which at first he took to be
the fitful t; but, on a second
look, he saw she was weeping.
A sad and solitary spectacle, as shown

him by the riging and the falling of
theﬁlg .

Tt was a Tittle window of but four
i of was not cur-

She opened the door, and said in an
alarmed tone, “ Father, was that you
calling me ?"" And again, “ Father!”
And once again, after lstening,
“Father! T thought I heard you
me twice before!™

No response. As she re-entered

Lightwood.
* You are mighty learned to-night,
ou and your ces,” returned

“ How long do you think? *
“If Ioﬁwm 1 should say a

minute,” re Eu “ for
. | Jolly F&ﬂavpl% ers are not the
jolliest dogs I have known. But I

suppose weare best here till they turn
us out with the other suspicions cha-
racters, at midnight.”

he stirred the fire, and
sat down on one side of it. Tt struck

himself  patiently. But

mﬁy&w b inoncq:;:
! in the other leg, and then
in one arm, and then in tho other
arm, and then in his chin, and then
in lmh%ﬁﬂum in his forehead,
and then hair, and then in his
nO8O ; ::Ii ﬁgo he s;ret‘:&gd hjmfilf
recumn’ on chairs, groaned;
and then he started up.

5 "
“ No, don't!”’" Eugene caught him
thoa'mn.. “ Best not make a show
her. Come to our honest friend.”

brow is at the far corner theref

?

o i
ma.lignto him to keep out of the
way. It might have been.”

“It might have been Rule Bri-
tannia,” muttered Eugene, “but it
wasn't, Mortimer!”

¢“Here!"” (On the other side of
Mr. Inspector.

“Two burglaries now, and a for-

z'l
ith this indication of his des
Eens:d state of mind, Eugene fell

En

They were all silent for a long
while.” As it got to be flood-tide,
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and the water came nearer to them,
noiges on the river became more fre-
uent, and they listened more. To
e turning of steam-paddles, to the
clinking of iron chain, to the creak-

ing of blocks, to the measured working | in

. of oars, to the occasional violent bark-

ing of some ing dog on shipboard,
who see to scent them lying in
their hidi . The night was
not so dark but that, besides the lights

at bows and mastheads gliding to and

fro, they could discern some owy | been

SRR R it 5 s, dat
with a “
g&il, ].iEe & warning arm, would start
up very near them, on, and
vanish. At this time of their watch,
the water close to them would bhe
often agitated by some impulsion
iven it from a distance. th
ieved this beat and plash to be
the bpﬂ-t&‘l:gmy hniﬂ in wait mi:;', run-
ning in ashore; again again
they would have mnm, but for
the immobility with which the in-
former, well used to the river, kept
quiet in his place.

The wind carried away the striking
of the great multitude o? city church
clocks, for those lay to leeward of
them ; but there were bells to wind-
ward that told them of its being One—
Two—Three. Without that aid they
would have known how the night

wore, by the falling of the tide, re- | seen,

corded in the appearance of an ever-

black wet strip of shore, |op

and the emergence of the paved canse-
way from the river, foot by foot.
the time so passed, this slink-
ing business became a more and more
precarious one, It would seem as if
the man had had some intimation of
what was in hand inst him, or
had taken fright. movements
might have been planned fo gain for
him, in getting beyond their reach,
twelve hours’ advantage., The honest
man who had expended the sweat of
his brow became uneasy, and began
to complain with bifterness of the
ness of mankind to cheat him—
im invested with the dignity of

ur !

Their retreat was so chosen that
while they could watch the river,
they conld watch the house. No one
h rﬂ::md in or out, since the daugh-
ter ht she heard the father call-
ing. o one could pass in or out
without being seen.

“ Buf it be light at five,” said
M. Inspector, *“and then we shall be
”

seen.

“Lookhere,” said Riderhood, “ what

do you eay to this? He may have

lurking in and out, and just
holding his own betwixt two or three
bri for hours back."”

& do you make of thatp”
said Mr. Inspector. Stoical, but con-
tradictory.

“He may be doing so at this pre-
sent time,"”

“ What do you make of #at ?'' said
A

My 8 among them boats here

the likely nooks he favours.
where he'd be at such a time of the
tide, and where he'd be at such another
time. Ain't I been his pardner?

“Stopabit. Let'swork it out. If
I want you, I'll drop round under the
Fellowships and tip you a whistle.”

“If T might so far presume as to
offer a suggestion to my honourable

and gallant friend, whose knowledge
of naval matters far be it from me to
impeach,”’ e etruck in with
great deli it would he, that
to tip a whistle is to advertise mystery
and invite tion. My honour-
able and friend wifl: I trust,

exouse me, as an independent member,
for thro * out a remark which I
feel to Ta due to this house and the
country,?
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% Was that the T'other Governor,
orLawyer Lightwood P’ asked Rider-
hood. * For, they spoke as they
crouched or lay, without seeing one

“Tn riply"b the question put b
my honourable and gallant fgmﬂ-x
said E , who was lying on his
back &ri his hat on his mt:_e. ey
attitude highly expressive of watch-
fulnw: 1 can have no hpsitnﬁpn n:
l i it m
TS Sl servis) that those
accents were theaccents of the T"other
Gov%mor."' s
“ * umhln qood
you, (‘i,svgndﬂ You've alleytolmblo
good eyes, ain't you £’ demanded the
informer.

AlL
“Then if I row up under the Fel-
lowships and lay there, no need to
i You'll make out that there's

. of i another th
a mﬂm:qor er there,
-nﬁkm'

come

Yot in spite of having those
weights on his conscience, Eugene was
somewhat enlivened by the late slight
change in the circumstances of affairs.
So were his two companions. Its
being a change was everything. The
suspense seemed o have taken a new
leass, and to have begun afresh from
a recent date. There was somethi
additional to look for. They were
three more gharply on the alert, and
less deadened by iﬁ miserable influ-
ences of the place and time.
More than an hour had and
they were even dozing, when one of
the ch said 1t was he, and
Bt f ik Tt ot the s?tot gread
in a a
on. 'They sprang up, came out from
their shelter, and went down to him.
‘Whenhe saw them coming, he
alongside the causeway ; so that they,
ing on the causeway, could speak

with him in whisgan, under the
shadowy massof the Six Jolly Fellow-

1 know it's me, and you'll
down that cause'ay to me. | ship Porbms&stnm‘; ’
Understood all ** “ Blest if I can it out ! said
Understood all. he, staring at them.
- “Of she goes then!" ¢ Malke what out ? Have you secen
Tn a moment, with the wind cutting | him ¢”
keenly at him sideways, he was stag- | “No.”
gering down to his boat; in a fow | “What Aave you seenf” asked
‘moments he was clear, and creeping | Lightwood. For ho was staring at
up the river under their own shore. ~ | them in the way.
~ Eugene had raised himself on his | “I've seen his boat.”
elbow hokintobtut:edaxknma&er “gotamptyl";nd -
. wish " empty. what's more,—
nd gallant frie m“’a;f?w; more,—with one

scull gone, And what's more,—with
t'othg'o scull ed in the thowels
and broke short off. And what's
more,—the boat's drove tight by the
tide 'atwixt two tiers of barges. And
what's more,—he's in luck again, by

George if he ain' 1"
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