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CHAPTER XIV.
THE BIRD OF FREY HROUGHT DOWN.

Cowp on the shore, in the raw cold
of that leaden crisis in the four-and-
twenty hours when the vital forco of

this here job in hand,” growled
‘Riderhood Glmh a threa shake
of his head, * blest if I 't lay
hold of Aier, at any rate!”

“Ay. but it 1s not you,” said

:l:etumed. sn‘hm.mnvaly 3 “Well, well,
well, T"other Gavumnx, ! i d:dn t sayit
was. A man may speak.’”

“ And vu-ng:l émy be i::ﬂm said
Eugene, our o1l
P > ngue, y

Astonished by his friend's unusual

: i stared too, and then
said: * t can have become of

" Gt imagine.

% nless he dived
overboard.” ~The informer wiped [ n
his brow ruefully as he said it, sitting
in his boat and always staring dis-

consolate.

“Did you make his boat fast ?"

“She's fast lmm:Fh till the tide
runs back. I couldn't make herfaster
than she is. Come aboard of mine,
and see for your ownselyes,”

There was a little backwardness in
complying, for the freight looked too
much for the boat; but on Rider-

hood’s ing “that he had had
half a de.nd. and alive, in her
afore now, and she was nothing deep
in the water nor down in the stern
thspan.kc s ﬂ:aycarefully
phcea, d trimmed the

‘While t.he) were d
m'ﬁid-iwod s 1

_"A]l Give way!" said
*“ Give way, by George!” repeated
I:Lulex:‘lumd.h shoving off. *“If

.| he's gone and made off any how,

Lawyer Lightwood, it's enough to
mu:g me way in -a different
manner. he always was a cheat,
oon-&und him! He always was a

d:ﬁmﬁaﬂ'ar Nothing

nothing on the square.
So mean, 80 underhanded. aver
going through with a thing, nor

(he haq. / iately on
aguinat o il fhe m  Tower
%ﬂc“l wish m"ﬂ?ﬁsﬁ
endowed with | m;‘;{::ﬁ
not to turn, “H and ex-

hngulahusl) %mm Sit

“g’]i-x&n Sea howﬁﬁes. likea tmopTui'
's eyes!™
Indaad hem the full benefit of it,
and it so un]ull\nn, thaughhe bent
Ius hm.d to present
mp fo1t, that
hp dmppad mdecr i'e of a fier of
shipping, and ﬂmj a]{ there until it
1“ fa over, had come up,
ike a spatuﬁ:l messenger before the
mormn ; there followed in its wake
"tier of light which ripped
{he I elouds until they showed a
great grey hole of day.
They were all shivering,and every-
thing abunt them seemed tobe shiver-
ing; the river itself, craft, rigging,

_hole m
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nook, and wmlged as he had descri]
wag Gaffer's boat; that boat wabhb&i's
stain still in it, heamg SOme resem-
blance to a muffled human form.

“Now tellme I'm a liar!" said the
honest man.

(“With a morbid tion,”
murmured Eugene to h)}wuo:.,

“This is Hexam's boat,” said Mr.
Imspector. I know her well."”

“ Look at the broken scull. Look
at the t'other scull gone. Now tell
me I am a liar!” said the homest
mar.

Mr. into the boat.
g, Inspackorauopel Bofha)
ho:;d;;lnd. 860 m:r&"" a,dddgd B.]ﬂqr.

creep: and showing a
stretched romsmada fast there and
towing over “Didn’t I tell
yonhﬁmmluckﬁnm?"

“Easy to haul in," answered
Riderhood. * Not so easy done. His
Iuck's got fouled under the keels of
the b&m I tried to haul in last
m '"I couldn't. Seehow taut the

1B . ¢

“I must have it up,” said Mr. In-
spoctor. “ I am gumg take this
boat uhma,andlm dmgwﬂh’

now.’

“Imm to have it, and the boat

ing too,"mdllr Inspector, playing the

Butstintha!.uckmuhd wouldn't
“Take ”  said Riderhood.
Pef‘Iamnot ing to do either, not

even to your other,’ said Mr.
r; “but I mean to have it

| Come!” he added, at once

sively and&w:eﬂla tothsedlidtgn
object in water, v e
htlgugain; “lt’snogoodtﬁ: sort of
Elma,yonknnw You must come up.
mean to have you.”
There was so much virtue in this
distinetly and decidedly meaning to
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have it, that it yielded a little, even
while the line was Elayed.

“T told ‘Ivht::l so,” quoth Mr. In-
spector, pulling off his outer coat,
and leaning well over the stern with
awil. o

It was an awful sort of fishing, but
it no more disconcerted Mr. Inspector
than if he had been fishing in a punt
on a summarhavani&g by nm:f:lal sooth-
ing weir hi o peaceful river.
: ﬂu‘ caril;la.lgl n::‘lgmtns.md a fow di-

rections to the rest to “ease her a
little for'ard,” and “now ease hera
trifle aft,”" and the like, he said com-

y, “All clear!” and the line
and the boat came free together.

Accepting Lightwood’s proffered
hand to help hi m1]:!3, he then put on
his coat, and said to Riderhood,
“Hand me over those spare sculls of

yours, and I'll this in to the
nearest stairs. ahead youn, and
keepoutmmopenrm,thatI

mayn't again.
Eina gﬂh‘ﬂs were obeye%w and
pulled ashore directly ; two in
tt}];;ybou.t, two in the other.

“Now,"” said Mr. Inspector, again
to Riderhood, when they were all on
the slushy stones; “you have had
more practice in this than Ihave had,
and ought to be a better workman at
it. Undo the tow-rope, and we'll
hd}f: on haul in.”

iderhood got into the boat ac-

eording‘lﬁﬂlt appeared as if he had |y

a moment's time to touch
the rope or look over the stern, when
he came scrambling back, as pale as
the morni .nndﬁa._upedout:

“ "thu:%lmﬂ. ¢’s done me! "'

“ W;hnt do you mean?P" they all
demanded.

He pointed behind him at the boat,
and gasped to that dogree that he
dropped upon the stones to get his
breath.

;'hGﬂﬂ‘er'sm me. I‘;.’n Gaffer!”

oy ran 8 rope, leaving him
gasping there. Soon, the form of
the bird of prey, dead some hours,
N
new blast storming af otting

Father, was that §ou calling mef
Father! I thought I heard you call
me twice before! Words never to
be answered, those, upon the earth-
side of the grave. The wind sweeps
jeeringly over Father, whips him
m frayed ends of his dress and
his jaig:d ir, tries to turn him
where he lies stark on his back, and
foree his face towards the rising sun,
that he may be shamed the more. A
Iull, and the wind is secret and prying
with him; lifts and lets fall a rag;
hides palpitating under another rag ;
runs nimbly through his hair and
beard. Then, in a rush, it cruelly
taunts him. Father, was that you

ingme? Was it , the voice-
less and the dead ? a8 it you, thus
lie here in a heap?

‘Was it yﬂ;':! baptized unto Death,
with % im%ﬁm now flung
u your fice ? y not sxel&k,

ather? Soaking into this filthy
ground a8 you lie here, is your own
shape. m never ses such @
shape soaked your boat? Speak,
Father. Bpu!kd:om,!the winds, the

M. 7
after mature deliberation : kneeling
on oné knee beside the body, when
they had stood looking down on the
drowned man, as he had many a time
looked down on many another man :
“the way of it was this. Of course

on hardly fhiled to ob-
serve that he was towmng by the neck
and arms."”

fore, and you will observe now, that
this knot, which was drawn chock-
h WA & i Cock: holding
OWD Arms, i a ot: " holding
it up for dﬂnmhutll:)-n.
Plain enough.
“ Likewise you will have observed
how he had run the other end of this
to his boat.”
t had the curves and indentations
in it still, where it had been twined
and bound.

“Now see,”” said Mr. Inspector,

the wet hair with
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“gee how it works round upon him.
It's a wild tempestuous evening when
this man that was,” mapinﬁ:;w:_pe
some hailstones out of his hair with
an end of his own drowned jacket,
“—there! Now he’s more like him-
self, though he's badly —

560 ing the loose necker-
mchiefmarh’::i.m breast, and taking the
opportunity of wipi -thedea»glips
B oesing, aERR T e wonid have

@ or 8 WO
this coil of line round his neck. Last
evening he does this. Worse for

ing.
ready to secure that object.
unwinds the end of his coil that
to take some turns on in his
boat, and he takes furns enough on it
$o secure that it shan’t run out. He
too secure, as it happens.
a little about this than
his hands being numbed. His
. E re he is quite
it cafches at it, thinks
SR R ¢ cons e shonl o
: case he sho
m& right over the
in one of these heavy
squalls, or in_the cross-swell of two

"

D
i

found him, all entangled in his own
line. You'll ask me how I make out
about the pockets? First, I'll tell
you more ; there was silver in ’em,
How do I make that out? Simpls
and satisfactory. Bocause he's got it
here.” 'The lecturer held up the
tightly clenched right hand.

“What is to be done with the ro-
mains ' asked Lightwood.

“If you wouldn’t object to stand-
ing by him half a minute, sir,” was
the reply, “T'll find the nearest of our
men to come and take charge of
him ;—1I still call it Aim, you see,”
said Mr. Inspector, lool::ing back as
he went, with a philosophical sile
upon the force of habit.

“Hugene,” said Lightwood—and
wl?t&bout to add “we may wait at
a e distance,” when turning his
m he found that no Eugene was

He raised his voice and ecalled
“Eugene! Holloa!” But no Eu-
gene replied.

It was broad daylight now, and he
looked about. Bufno Eugene was in
R Tavpacios: e

7 r ily returnin
down the wooden stairs, I’;ﬂb a pohcﬁ
constable, Lightwood asked him if
he had seen his friend leave them ?
Mr. Inspector could not exactly say
that he had seen him go, but had
no‘hm he ?a restless.

4 and entertaining com-
bination, sir, {:::11- friend.”

“1 wigh it not been & part of
his singular and entertaining com-
bination to give me the slip under
these dreary cire ces at this
time of the morning,” said Light-
wood. “‘Can we get anything hot to
drink ?*

‘We could, and wedid. Ina public-
house kitchen with a large fire. We
gob hot brandy and water, and it
revived ui won y. Mr. Inspec-
tor having to Mr. Riderhood an-
munk ced l:u official :'mhmntion ;f
% ing his eye upon him,” sto
hin:?;l agcamerayof the fire-place, like
a wet umbrella, and took no further

outward and visible notice of that
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honest man, ex ordering & se-
ga.mta service of y and water
f?:;dhjm : apparently out of the public
As Mortimer Lightwood sat before
the blu.z%ﬂxa, eonscious of drinking
water then and there in

tionary might otherwise suspect him
of having closed his eyes, or wandered

in his attention.

“ Here, just before us, you see,”
said Mr. ;

“T see,”” said Lightwood, with

“Atzd had hot brandy and water
too, see,” said Mr. Imspector,
“nndy&lan cut off at & great rate.”

“'Who ?" said Lightwood.

“Your friend, you know."
di“{hww." he replied, again with

After hearing, in s mist through
which Mr. Inspector loomed vague
and large, that the officer took upon
himself to pre

man’s

daughter for what had befallen in the | had bored

night, and generally that he took

ev 1 himself, Mortimer
Lighltw:aﬁ stumbled'in his sleep to s |i

cab-stand, called a ecab, and had
entered the army and ecommitted
a capital military offence and been
-tried by court-martial and found
guilty and had arranged his affairs

and been marched out to be
before the door

Haord
the to the Temy for a ¢
from

)

shot,

work rowing the cab through

up of

to ten thousand pounds
value, given by Mr. Boffin ; and hard

work forth at that immea-
surable to B (when he
had been rescued wiﬁ a Tope from

the running pavement) for malking

in that i manner !
But he offered such ample apologies,
and was so very penitent, that when

;
;
:

on the heels of the message.

«Why, what bloodshot,
duhevelLd spectacle is this!” cried
Mortimer.

“Are my feathers so much
Lrumplet::' ‘aid Eu | i

to T{ay are
“r:h:m' out of sorts. But comsider.
Such a night for b

“Such m o Mor-
timer, “P" became of you in the



	page 1
	page 2
	page 3

