OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

become of the very large fortune, in
ot being falillod M
mot bei
that by special
would then go to the
above .

condition

replics,
testumentary clause it
old servant

11

Don Juan; why don’t you take the
note from the Commendatore?”’ Upon
which, the chemist advances it under
the nose of Mortimer, who looks round
at him, and says:
“What's this ¢
Analytical Chemist bends and whis-
pers.
“ Whe 2 says Mortimer.
Analyhcalogmistagmnhmisand
'hlﬂm.
ml&orti:mrmumhim,mdunfoldn
paper. Reads it, reads it twice,
turns it over fo look at the blank out-
side, reads if a third time.
“ This arrives in an extraordinarily
¢ manner,” says Mortimer

louhnﬁ with an altered face
round the table: * this is the

* Codicil among the dust#* another

“W']z, no,"” says Mortimer; “re-
markable thing,
The story is mgﬁn rather
mmexm!t,l'ngﬁm supposed. Man's

CHAPTER IIT.

Mortimer

the boy looked
s on the wall,

ANOTHER MAN.

“My father, Jesse Hexam,”

“Ts it he who found the body £’

“Yes, sir.”

;;;’hat is your fnt}m‘?"

hesitated, looked reproach-
fully at ims as if they had
i i o

i ing o plait in ight leg
of his trousers, “ He gets his living
along-shore.”

% Is it far P"’

“Is which far?” asked the boy,
upon his guard, and again upon the
o your fathegs ?

*To your s 8" x

“It's a goodish stretch, sir. I
eome up in o cab, and the cab's waite
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ing to be paid. We could go

I went first to your office,

to the direction of the papers found

in the pockets, and there I see no-

body but a chap of about my age who

sent me on here."” ; .
There was a curious mixture in the

go
boy, of uncompleted savagery, and all three went away 10

uncompleted ecivilisation. His voice

back | chin, and turned up his face to look
in it before you paid it, if you liked. ‘at it.
according

«Well, Pm sure, gir!” said the

boy, resisting ; “X hope you'll know
me again.”

Fugene vonchsafed no answer; but

made the proposal to Mortimer, “ IT'1l

with you, if you like P’ So, they

was hoarse and coarse, and his face |the two friends (once b I
was coarse, and his stunted figure was |at a publio school) m;d:],l:gi:xln;ﬁ

course; but he was cleaner than other
e vt Sl s waa, o0
o & H
n.nd%;a glanced at the backs of the
books, with an awakened ummi?r
that went below the binding. 0
one who can read, ever looks at a
book, even unopened on & shelf, like
one who canmot.
“Were any‘means taken, do you
know, boy, to ascertain if it was pos-
sible to restore Life?" M in-
e
“You ¢ gir, if yon
his state. Pharach’s multitude, tha!
were drowned in the Red Sea, ain’t
more beyond ing to life. If
Lazarus was only as far gone,

that was the greatest of all the mi- |'

racles.”
¢ ot with et wpon. R hend

ing round i upon

?gouseamtabasthama in the Red

my young friend £’
Se?“lln{d) of 1t with teacher at the
school,” eaid the boy.
« And Lazarus 2" .
“Yes, and him too. But don't
you tell my father! We should have
no co in our if that got
touched upon. It's my sister's con-

vm ‘)l
l.n“ Ygou geem to have a good sister.”

« She ain’t half bad,” said the boy;
«but if she knows her letters it's
most she them I learned
her.””

The gloomy Eugene, with his
hands ingln's p({ekeh, had strolled in
and assisted at the latter part of the
dialogue ; when the bu;: s‘qun these
words slightingly of his sister, he

five years; and-

%ca a fortnight, for the w % of Lady
1 have had no scrap of busi

t | ‘called’ seven

head, | have much sdvaniage over you.”

; the
33:':1» driver.

“Let me :e.e," gaid Mortimer, as

they went along 3 “I have been, Eu-
. the honourabi

le roll of

golicitors of the High Court of Chan-
cery, and attorneys at Common Law,

—exoept gratuitously
on an average

leave—

ho has
who e

no business at all, and neyer shall
have any. And if I had, I ghouldn't
know how to do it.”

“Imfnrfs::rhdng_dalruto

thelutg-rﬁ(!' " yeturned Mor-
timer, wi greatec'mpome,“thatl

“T hate,” said Eugene, his
legs up on the opposite seat, “ I hate
mygulmnn‘.
“Bhall I incommode if I put
“ you. I hatomine”
4 It was foreed upon me,” said tho
loomy Eugene, ¢ becanse it wns un-
gerstood that we wanted & barrister
in the family. We have got a pre-

cious one.”
“Tt was forced upon me,” said
Mortimer, ‘“‘becanse it m::{'m-utood

fanu‘l‘y And we have got a precious
one.

“There are four of us, with our
names painted on a door-post in right
of wl?e sau{mh called a ';at- 01:
chambers,” said Eugene ; “and eac
of us has the fourth of a clerk—

took him roughly enough by the

that we wanted a soligifor in the °
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any letter from A to Z

y ib is ener It is

my view of the case,
show me a good oppor~

such a

vt

own weight forced it over the bank
and sunk it in the river. In and out
mo;ﬁ vessels that seemed to have
ﬁft g-;tm,:;d?onm that ;-;emodto
ve ocat—among rits
staring into windows, and w::ruws
staring into ships—the wheels rolled
on, until they stopped at a dark cor-
ner, nve:;.mhelcll m‘tiha otl?aar:bisehnot
washed a where ighted
and a&edﬂm Y

“¥You must walk the rest, sir; it's
not many yards.” He spoke in the
singular number, to the express ex-
clusion of Eugene,

*This is a confoundedly out-of-the-
way place,” said Mortimer, slipping
over the stones and refuse on the
shore, as the boy turned the corner

“ Here's father's, sir; w
th?[-;%hit ia.’r'ny iy W
ow building had the lock of
having once been a mill. There was
a rotten wart of wood u its fore-
head that seemed to indicate where
the sails had been, but the whole was
vmt-imd:lmnct.l seen in the obscurity
of the night. The boy lifted the latch
of the door, and they passed at once
into a low circular room, where a man
stood before a red fire, looking down
inte it, and a girl sat engaged in
needlework. The fire was in a rusty
brazier, not fitted to the hearth ; and
a_common lamp, shaped like a hya-
cinth-root, smoked and flared in the
neck of a stone bottle on the table.
There was & wooden bunk or berth in
:.mzodmer. st:.lu:d Wu- corner a
en i i above — =0
clumsy and m that it was liftle
better than a er, Two or three
Svlfl zcﬁ and oars stood against the
against another of the
wall was a small dmm,Pmkjn a
spare show of the commonest articles
of erockery and cooking-vessels. The
roof of the room was not plastered,
but was formed of the flooring of the
room above. This, being very old,
knotted, seamed, and beamed, gave a
lowering aspect to the chamber ; and
roof, an and floor, alike abound-
ing in old smears of flour, red-lead
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(or some such stain which it had for I kmow "em by their laces on the

probably acquired in warchousing), | wall. This one was a sailor, vpthtwo

and damp, alike had a look of decom- anchors and a sad Q. I. T. an

position. bt 7 i
“The gentleman, father.” “ Quite right."

The figure at the red fire turned,

raised its rufled head, and looked like | in boots, and her linen marked
CrOSs.

a bird of prey.

a
“You're Mortimer Lightwood, Es- | warn't.”
Y Quite i

quire; are

"Murtimm'% htwood is my name.
glancing rather shrinkingly towards
the bunk; ““is it hero #”

W' gint not to say hare, but it's | i
reg'lar.

i)omon it. NO,&W “i?'tﬁm
ost, on any hand. The police have
it into print already, and herc's
what the print says of it.”
T&kini the with the lamp
in it, he held it near a paper on tho
wall, with the polico ¥ Bopx
Fouxp. The two friends read the
handbill as it stuck against the wall,

and Gaffer read them as he held the it

light.

foung,nltutheﬂn .
6 "

Hmm irl arose with her work
in her and went out at the

door.

“No money, o P‘In'!\l&d Mortimer ;
“bntﬂnaapmés i one of the skirt-
pockets.”

“Three, Penny. Pieces” said
Gaffer Hexam, in as many sentences,
“The trousers pockets

r
turned inside out.”

Gaffer Hoxam nodded. “But that's
commen. Whether it's the wash of
the tide or no, T can't say. Now,
ham,ﬂ;movmg the light to another

other,  her
and turned inside out. And o was
this one's. And so was that one's.

some birds of prey, ~when ho
knitted his brow, his ruffled crest
stood high

« You did not find all these your-
self; did you ¢ asked

To which the bird of slowly
rejoined, ¢« And what your

be, now £" k5

“Thia is my friend,” 1
Lightwood interposed ; 1
Wrayburn.” Weayb ﬁ ite

" . Eumg p i) .
And what might Mr. Engene Wray-
bmnh&veﬁga:lnfm?'_ K

«T asked you, simply, if you found
all these Pt '

“1 answer you, simply, most on

ch M, before-
l;n:nd these cases '

@ fd_m’t B ﬁ all about l-t';"

. “I it one o

I can't read, nor I don't want toit,

g#" asked Gafler | Gadler, plain}

or a body | know all about yow, and you'll overdo

d the man, in | Mortimer

-want to find | been illuminati
see what is|calm), in a v

P of a mountain,

itaomeda;"mdtomfann_l(r.

that he would attend them immedi-
ato]i. Then, he finished ruling the
work he had in hand (it might have
hn%;t m::id’ he was so
methodieal
manner, shoqw?ﬁg not the slightest
consciousness of the woman who was
}mnguﬁmelf with inereased vio-
for some other wm@.’“uww
“A bull's-cye,” said the Night-
ytaking up his keys. Which
a_ deferential ~satellito = produced
e s
one of his keys, he
cool grot at the end fg"’tho yard, nm?
they all went in. They quickly camo

. |out again, no ome spcaking' but

] : who remarked to Mortim
in a whisper, T, “ Not mueh worse thnar‘

Lady Tippins.”
So, back to the whi -
e the whitewnshed library

case as the
No clue to how upc:zm inb%sgrt:
Very often was no elue. Too late to
know for certain, whether injuries
received before or after death; one
excellent surgieal opinion said, before;
other excellent ical opinion said,
after. Steward of ehip in which
gg::lm came home passenger, had
en round to view, and could swear
to identity. Likewise could swear to

; | clothes. "And then, you see, you had

mﬂ;mﬁmMOw 1lraa it he had
Y . on lea i ﬁhi

till found in river? Well! Probably
had been upon somo little game.

Probably thought it a harmless game,
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wasn't up to things, and it turned out

a fatal Inquest to-morrow,
and no t{oubt open verdict.

“ It appears to have knocked your
friend over—knocked him completel
off his legs,” Mr. mmu'ket{
when he had finished his summing
up. “It has given him a bad turn
to be sure!™ %m was saidin a ve
low voice, and with a i
(not the first he had cast) at the

5 1 . Inspector,

with an :t::nhv? ear; “where did
ick him up P"

yu:lrp?olfightwcod explained further.

Mr. Inspector had delivered his
summing up, and had added these
words, with his elbows leaning on his
desk, and the fingers and thumb of
his right hand, fitting themselves to
the fingers and thumb of his left. Mr.
Inspector moved nothing but his eyes,
as he now added, raising his voice :

“Turned you faint, sir! Seems
you're not accustomed to this kind of
work £
il e, e Bk paomad

=piece wi p-
ing head, looked round and answ

“No. It'sa horrible sight!”

“You expected to identify, T am
told, gir?”’

“ Yes.”

“ Have you identified #"

«No. It's a horble sight. O!
a horrible, horrible sight 1"

% Who did you think it might have
been ¥" Mr. Inspector. * Give
us 8 description, sir. Perhaps we
can help you.”

“No, no,’”" said the stranger; “it
would be quite useless. Googer ht."!

Mr. Inspector had not and
ha.dgivtﬁsnooﬁer; but,&emwllite

ook e Back inat. the wicket,
and laid his left arm along the top of
it, and with his right hand turned
the bull's-eye he had taken from his
chief—in quite a casual manner—
towards the stranger,

“ You missed a friend, you know ;

von wouldn’t have come here, you
¥mow. Well, then; ain't it reason-
able to uk,wim was it?"" Thus, Mr,

« You must excuse my telling you.
No class of man can understand
better than you, that families ma
not choose to publish their disagree-
ments and misfortunes, except on the
last necessity. I do not dispute that
you : )'Ollrc:.l[}rma_xhng
me the on; you will not dispute
my right to the answer.
Good night."”

Again he furned tfowards the
wicket, where the satellite, with his
eye upon his chief, remained a dumb
statue.

“ At least,’ said Mr. Inspector,
“ you will not object to leave me your
card, sir P” _

- ] ghould not ol ,if T had one;
but I have not.” reddened and
was much confused as he gave the

ANSWEr.

« At least,” said Mr. Tmspoctor,
with no change of veice or manner,
« you will not object to write down

ur name i

;[fot at all.” 2a

. Inspector dipped a pen in
inkstand, and laid it on & piece

of close him; then re-
soe) his. formee: attitadas . The
stranger stepped up to the degk, and
N Saspeston takitig et suriote of
Mr. note o
every hair of his head when it waus
bent down for the purpose—*Mr.
Julius Handford, Exchequer Coffeo
House, Palace Yard, W i o
¢ Staying there, fpretum_e, gir "

e

(i uently, f coun "

«Eh? Yes—from the conntry.”

« Good-night, sir.”

The satellite removed his arm and
opered the wicket, and Mr. Julins
Handford went outi,

“ Reserve!"” said Mr. Inspector.
«Take care of thimla of paper,
keep him in view t giving of-
fence, ascertain that he s staying
there, and find out anything you can

or you missed a foe, you know; or

about him,” A
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" But-t.ham.i Don’t mind me, Charley!
I;unﬂmamtglaofanuthmmn
when you owned to father
write fume." o i
“Ah! But Imade believe I wrote
8o badly, as that it was odds if any
one could read it.  And when I wrote
slowest and smeared out with m
most, father was best pl
a8 he stood looking over me.”
The girl put aside her work, and
drawing her seat close to his seat by
the fire, laid her arm gently on his

: “You'll make the most of your
St haloy j woni your 4
on 1
Doty . Senk, Siliky Seb
“ Yes, Charley, yes. You work
hard at your ing, I know. And
I work a little, Charley, and plan and
contrive a little ( out of my
sleep contriving sometimes), how to
get together a now, and a
shilling then, that shall make father
beliove you are ing o earn a
stmghmg dﬁm ¥
“You are *s favourite, and
can make him believe an ing."
“I wish I could, Charley! For if
I could make him believe that learn-
ng; Wk & thing, and that we
might lead better lives, I should be
al:%t %tto die.””
on” stuff about dying, Liz.”
She placed her hands in one another
on his shoulder, and laying her rich
brown cheek against as she
looked down at the fire, went on
tht‘a‘uglfztfully:
an evening, Charley, when
576 5 $hé achodl, 40d e 7
‘At the Six Jolly Fellowship-Por-
ters,” the boy struck in, with a back-
ward nod of his towards the
pu‘t:lii;:-hnuae.
e8. Then as I sit a-locking at the
fire, I seem to see in the burning coal —
like where that glow is now—""
“That's gas, that is,” said the boy,
“ coming out of a bit of a forest that's
been er the mud that was under
the water in the days of Noah's Ark,
Look here! When I take the poker

—so—and give it a dig—"
3
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“Don’t disturb it, Charley, or it'll
be all in a blaze. It's that dull glow

i ing and gn!.ng that 1
;e;:n.lt,W'hen look at it o :mevan-
ing, it comes Iike pictures to me,
C]E] "»

« Show us a picture,” said the boy.
“ Tell uwhmm" »

“Ah! It wantsmy m,ﬂhnrlﬂi;

“Cut away then, tell us what
your eyes make of 1t."”

“ , there are you : and me,
Charley, when you were quite & baby
that never knew a mother——
Do o ying Foere 1w 3

” interposed : il
knew a little sister that was sister and

mother both. .

The girl laughed delightedly, and
her eyes filled with pleasunt tears, as
he put both his arms round her waist

“There are you and me, Charley,
when father was away at work and
locked us out, for fear we should set
ourselves afire ordfall out of window,
sitting on the door-gill, il o
othhul;sdm sitting on 'ﬁ%‘k
of the river, mdmnf about to tﬁa‘
through the time. You are rather
heavy to carry, Charley, and I'm
often obliged to rest. Sometimes we
are sleepy and fall asleep together in
a corner, sometimes we are very
hungry, sometimes we are a little

frightened, but what is oftenest hard |

us is the cold. You remember,
C Iﬂy?" y
“T remember,” gaid the boy, pross-
ing her fo him twice or thrice, * that
1 snuggled under a little shawl, and
it was warm there.”

& Sometimes it rains, and we creep | flare

under a boat or the like of that;
sometimes it's dark, and we get among
the gaslights, sitting watching the
peo; Ea as they go along the streets.
At last, up comes futher and takes us
home, And home seems such a shel-
ter after out of doors! And father
pulls my shoes off, and dries my feet
at the fire, and has me to sit by him
while he smolkes his pipe 1 after
yonare abed,and I notice thatfather's

“Well! There am I, continuing
with father and holding to father,
becanse father loves me and I love
e cobvon 16 Thad ouenod, ther

i learn T
book, because, 3 .

wild and 2 o
“Give us a touch of the fortune-
ing pi about me."

e« Whero am 1, Lizt”

«8till in the hollow down by the

“There seems to be the deuce-and-
all in the hollow down by the flare,”
said the boy, g g from her eyes
to the brazier, which had a grisly
skeleton look on its long thin legs.
“There are you, Charley, working
your way, in gecret from father, at
the school ; and you get prizes; and
you go on better and ; and you
come to be a—what was it you called
it when you told me about that ¢
“Ha,ha! Fortune-telling not know

is a large hand but never a heavy
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Inspector watched the i

too, and ke hswatchnmg
himself. Mr, Julins Handford having
given his right address, and being
Te in solvent circumstances as
to his bill, though nothing more was
known of him at his hotel exeept
that his way of life was very retired,
had no summons to a , and was
merely present in the of Mr.

's mind.

z bﬂmbywﬂr made interesting to

0 ic, . Mortimer Light-

WOOR}; evidence . i thecinfnn-

stances under which

Mr. John Harmon, had retm

England ; exclusive private proprie-
circumstances was

our | torship in which i

set up at dinner-tables for several
days, by Veneering, Twemlow, Pod-
snap, and all the Buffers: who all
related them irreconcilably with one
another, and contradicted { Ives.

It was also rmade intematn:’ g the
testimony of Job Potterson, ‘:yhx 's
stgward, and one Mtr];-.nJMdb Kibble,
a fellow-passenger, that the deceased
Mr. John Harﬁrn did bring over,
in a hand-valise with which did
disembark, the ma.]i.aedme':y the
forced sale of his little

perty, and that the sum axeeededj:z
It was further made i by
the remarkable experiences of Jesse
Hexam in haﬁ:wcuod from the
Thames so many bodies, and for
whose behoof n ra admirer
snbecribing hi “A friend to
Burial "’ %perhapu an undertaker),

sent eighteen puatn.&: stamps, and five
“Now Bir’s to the editor of the
o8,

Upon the evidence adduced before
them, the Jury found, Thatthe body
of hgrré‘iJghn on had been dis-
cav oating in the Thames, in an
advanced state of decay, and much
m‘; and that the said Mr. John

had ecome by his death un-
der highly suspicious circumstances,
though by whose act or in what pre-
cise manner there was no evidence
before this Jury to show. And they

.| appended to their verdict, & recom-
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mendation to the Home Office (which
Mr. appeared to think
highly sensible), to offer a reward for
the solution of the mystery. Within
eight-and-forty hours, a reward of
P gt g gl sy

8 any
or persons not the actual
tor or perpetrators, and so
forth in due form.

This Proclamation rendered Mr,
Inspector additionally studious, and
ciused him to stand meditating on
biag abous In. boate, pating ths

ing about in putting thi
and that together. But, according
to the success with which you put
this and that together, you get a wo-

person
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man and a fish apart, or & Mermaid
in combination. And Mr. I r
counld turn out nothing better a
Mermaid, which no Judge and Jury
would in.

Thus, like the tides on which it had
been borne to the knowledge of men,
the Harmon Murder—as it came to
be p called—went up and
down, and @ and flowed, now in
the town, now in the coun ,n:l:
am: palaces, now amo oV
“m:ng hdlaudl]a;llnndgen'i
tlefol now among labourers an
at last, after a long interval of sl
water it got out to sea and drifted
away.

CHATTER IV.

THE B. WILFER FAMILY.

rﬁ]&nanrnn ‘Wirrer is a name with
er a grand sound, suggesting on
first acquaintance brasses in coun
churches, scrolls in stained-glass win-
dows, and gene:all
who came over with the Congueror.
For, it is a remarkable fact in genea-
logy that no De Any ones ever camo
T
ut, i er ¥
were of such common-place extraction
and pursuits that their forefathers
had for generations modestly sub-
sisted on the Docks, the Excise Office,
and the Custom House, and the exist-
ing R. Wilfer was a gm‘ clerk. So
poor a clerk, throngh having a limited
salary and an unlimited family, that
Le had never yet attained the modest
object of his ambition: which was,
to wear a complete new suit of clothes,
hat and boots included, at one time.
His black hat was brown before he
could afford a coat, his pantaloons
were white at the seams and knees
before he could buy a pair of boots,
his boots had wom out before he
could treat himself to new
and by the time he worked round

to the hat again, that shining modern
article roofed-in an ancient ruin of
varions periods.

s mmnl;mmhg ight
ever grow thed, he mig!
be s ed as a portrait of Wil-
fer. His chubby, smooth, innocent
:fpaamncawuaraamﬁwhigbei_ng

ways treated with n
when he was not put

stranger ing his own
at about m& .M. ht have

been surprised to find him sitting up
to supper. So boyish was he in his
curvesp:rnd ions, that his old
schoolmaster meeting him in Chea
side, might have been unable to with-
stand the tamﬁﬁm of caning him
on the spot. short, he was the
wumﬁamlahmﬂ:,aﬁarthesn]‘:g:;
sititions shoot just mentioned, ra

grey, with signs of care on his ex-
pression, and ingddnd]ymsulvent
circumstances,

He was shy, and unwilling to own
mt.hem.:do& as being too
aspiring 1f- ive a name.
In his s he used only the

initial R., and imparted what it really
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