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ungrateful you have heen, Wegg ;| the subject of Misers, when you was
X ity leading me and others on to ﬂ{l.;:.k you

for when did I ever inj af”

“There was also,” ﬂr‘ﬁggwﬂt one fumalf, gir. All I can say is,
on, in a meditative manner, “a errand | that 1 felt my fone of mind a-lowering
connection, in which I wné much |at the time. And can a man
respected.  But I would not wish to | put & price upon his mind! There
be deemed covetuous, and T would| was likewise a hat just now. ButI
rather leave it to you, Mr. Bofin.”  |leave the ole to Mr. Boffin.”

“Upon my word, I don't kmow| “Come!” said Mr. Boffin. “Here's
what to put it at,” the Golden Dust-|a couple of )
man muttered. “In justice fo myself, T conldn't

“There was likewise,” resumed |takeit, sir.”

Wegg, “a pair of trestles, for which| The wordswere but out of his mouth
alone a Irish porson, who was deemed | when John Harmon lifted his finger,
a judge of trestles, offered five and six | and Sloppy,
—a sum I would not hear of, for 1| Wegg, backedtoWegg’sback,
should have lost by it—and there was i i
a stool, & umhmIl:;, a clothes-horse, anddeftly

and a tray. But I leave it to you, |sack of flour or coals before

Mr. Boffin.” A countenance of special discontentand

wing
“There was, further, Miss Eliza- | highly
beth, Master George, Aunt Jane, and | not for many seconds was his
Uncle Parker. Ah! When a man |nance visible in the room; for, Sloppy
thinks of the loss of such as| b I
thn:édwhmbamquﬁniuem air a garden ]
rooted up by pigs; finds it hard | attending to open the street door.
!nc_laed,mthnntgninf high, to work | Mr. Sloppy’s instructions had been to
g into money. But I leave it whally | deposit hi ;
u, gir” a scavenger's cart happening to stand
-Bloppystill continued his singu- mﬁlﬁ the cormer, with its
lar, and on the surface his incomyre- | little ladder planted against thewheel,
hensible, movement. Mr. 8. it i ible to resist
:‘Iméjnganbubommﬁuned,” the i
said Wegg with a melancholy air, | Wegg into the cart's comtents. A
::;d:tf’n notea-gytouyh:: the | somewhat difficult foeat, achieved with
my mind mey have been and with a igious
: N ol y g great dexterity, prodigi

CHAPTER XYV.
WHAT WAS CAUGHT IN THE TEAPS THAT WERE SET. ,

How B v Headstone had been | have told, for such misery can
mckedandﬁ&?ninhismnd’ gincethe | felt. . a8 g
quict evening when by the river-side | First, he had to bear the combined
ho had risen, as it were, out of the|weight of the knowledge of what he
ashes of the Bar, none but he | had done, of that haunting reproach
could have fold. “Not even he could | that he might have done it so much
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better, and of the dread of discovery-
This was load enongh to crush him,
and he laboured under it day and

night. Ttwas as heavy on him 'in his | th

scanty sleep, 0§ in his red-eyed wak-
ing hours. ¥t bore him down with a
dread ing monotony, in which
there was not o moment's variety.
The warweightad beast of hurden, or
the ov ighted slave, can for certain
instants shift the physical load, and
e
ing pain u a
muscles or such a 1"1;%. Not even
that mockery of relief could the

edm;.:fabﬁt?.undw{he steady
plmﬂl'ﬂ o Gml wmﬁ
mto which he had entered.

Time went by, and no visible sus-
picion d im; time went by,
and in public aceounts of the
attack as were at in
he began to see Mr.

who acted as lawyer for the in-
man) straying further from
the fact, going wider of the issu

rif
and evidently slackening in hi:ixeal.

and then he saw in the light what he
had brought about.

For, then he saw that through his
those

That Eugene Wrayburn, for his
wife's sake, set him asido and left
him to crawl along his blasted course.
He thought of or Providence,
ar be the directing Power what it

ight, as having put a fraud upon
S verrendiid Ml e . i
impotent mad rage bit, and tore, and
his fit.
New ussurance of the truth came
upon him in the next few following

days, when it was put forth how the
wounded man had been married on
his bed, and to whom, and how,

ough always in a dangerous con-
dition, he was a ghade better, Brad-
ley would far rather have been seized
for his murder, than he would have

read that rﬂmg!, knowing himsel{
qpared, i why.
But,not to be still

Do it pttentod b ; and
puni Emﬁwm
ilure, as though it had been a suc-
cess—he kept close in ‘his .

nancesof those boys tléatmthme was
something wrong, an

seemed in alarm for himy he turned
lﬁu'u{‘m to the door towards which

they faced. He then saw a ﬂom
man of forbidding appearance -
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inﬁ) in the midst of the school, with
a

undle under his arm; and saw | nod,

that it was Riderhood. : §
He sat down on a stool which one

f the boys put for him, and he had a | after attenﬁ*s:ely. i
e Img)wlodge that he was in|nally repeating: ¢

Another tossing of arms, another
and another choruns :
¢ Bradley Headstone!"

“1've gotit now !"" suid Riderhood,
listening, and inter-
I see.

danger of Wt his face | Chrig'en name, Bradley, sim'lar to

was becomi

But, the|Roger which is my own. Eh?

ming L : B R
i and he | Fam'ly name, Headstone, sim >
f:ip:.denh:'s m, ::'ﬂtutgdo‘up again. | Riderhood which is my own. Eh¥

¢ pardon, governor | By
et said Rl:iagr.iwod. knuck-

Shrill chorus: “ Yes!"
“ Might you be acquainted, learned

leave!" u , lea
i i ith a chuckle and | governor,” said Riderhood, wlll.h a
%r‘?m“’hatpma ::a‘.ythis be £ gopm of about your own heighth

and breadth, and wot "ud pull down

& Where younﬁi folks learns wot's |in a scale about your own

# T'his is a school.”
right 7  said
n
nor !
teaches this school £
“T do”

ight,
gravely |answering to a name aomg
od.dmg' . % Beg your on, gover- | summat like Totherest ?
your leave! But who

‘With a desperation in him that

made him perfectly quiet, though his
jaw was heavil

squared ; with his

“You're the master, are you,|eyes upon Riderhood; and with

learned governor £
“Yes. Iam the master.” J
“ And a lovely fu.r it must be,
said Riderhood, * learn young
folks wot's right, and fur to know
wot they knwle:;t do it. Beg
ur on,
Y otir feave I-That there black board ;
wot's it for P ) g
“Tt is for drawing on, or writing
"
M Is it though!” said Riderhood.
«Who'd have thonght it, from the
looks on it! Wowld you bz lu;)m]nndad
as write your name upon i
governor ¢ (In a wheedling tone.)
Bradley hf:tated l!'m.: a :nament;
but placed his usual signature, en-
: the board.

‘gl ain’t a learned character my- | river.

," said Riderhood, surveying the
clagg, “but I do admire learning in
others. I should dearly like to hear
theso here young folks read tha
there name off; from the writing.”

The arms of the class went up.
At the miserable master’s nod, the
ghrill chorus arose: *Bradley Head-
stono 1

“No#" cried Riderhood. “You
don’t mean it? Headstone! Why,
that's in a churchyard. Hooroar

governor! By |man

traces of quickened breathing in his

nostrils, the schoolmaster replied, in
a suppressed voice, after a pause:"“l
thmlknowt.hommyoum .
] thought you knowed the man T
mean, learned governor. I want the
"
With a half glance around him at
his pupils, Bradley returned: “Do
you suppose he is here £
« Begging your pardon, learned
, and by your leave,” said
E;' erhood, with a laugh, “how could
¥ suppose he's here, when there's no-
bodygmre but you, and me, and these
young lambs wot you're a-learning
on? But he is most excellent com-
pany, that man, and T want him to
come and see me at my Lock, up the

«T'1l tell him so.”
“P'yo think he'll come?” asked
Riderhood.

“] am sure he will.” .
“ Having got your word for him,
said Riderhood, * I shall ¢ount upon
him. P'raps you'd so far obleege
me, learned governor, as tell him that
if he don’t come precious soom, ri

look him up.”
“Henha?lknowit.”
«“Thankee. As I says a while

mthertuml”

ago,” pursued Riderhood, changing
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his hotirsa tone and lag;ing round
upon the class again, “ though not a
learned character my own self, I do
admire learning in o , to be suro!
Bemiﬁm and having met with
your kind attention, Master, might I,
afore I go, ask o question of these
here young lambs of yourn p"*

“If it is in the way of school,”
said Bradley, alwa ining his
dark look af the ot.{gr, and 5
in his suppressed voice, “ you may.'

“Oh! It'sin the way of school!™
cried Riderhood, “I° pound it,
Master, to be in the way of school.
Wot's the diwisions of water, my
lambs? Wot sorts of water is there
onstlllu;mla.ud e ik =

ill chorus: rivers, lakes,
and ponds.” lakes,

“ ti?&l‘s, and ds,”
said Riderhood. “Thay’mpgou:; all
the lot, Master! Blowed if T shouldn't
have left out lakes, never having
clapped eyes upon one, to my know-
ledge. Seas, rivers, lnkes, and i
‘Wot is it, lambs, as they i
seas, rivers, lakes, and ponds?”

Bhrill chorus (with some cuntamrt
for the ease of the question): * Fish!"

]‘;{iood in!" said hood.
“ But wot is it, lambs, as
the wmetimaakaﬁohe:grivars iz

horus at a loss. One shrill voice:
“ Weed !” .

“Good agin!" gried Riderhood.
“But it ain't weed neither. You'll
never guess, my dears. Wot is it,
besides fish, as they sometimes ketches
inrivers? Welll I'll tell you, It's
suits o' elothes.”

B 's face changed.

e ays, lambs,” said Rider-
hood, observing him out of the cor-
ners of his eyes, “that's wot I my
own self sometimes ketches in rivers.
For strike me blind, my lambs, if I
didn’t ketch in a river the wery
bundle under my arm "

The class looked at the master, as
if appealing from the irregular en-
trapment of this mode of examination.
The master looked at the examiner,
as if he would have torn him to

“I ask your learned
mur,"mfdlti erhoz?i',mn E
sleeve across his mouth as he laughed
with a relish, “tain't fair to the
lambs, I know. It wos a bit of fun
of mine. But upon my soul I drawed
this here bundle out of a river! TIt's
a ian's suit of clothes. You
see, it had been sunk there b?r the
man as wore it, and I got it up.”
“How do you know it was sunk
by the man who wore it#" asked

u*(hl;gg I see him do it," anid
Riderhood.
W gL st R4
y w1 o8,
furned his fa00 to the black bord and

much
of your time, and of the lambses’
time, upon a man as hasn’t got no
other recommendation to you than
being a honest man. Wi to see
at my Lock up the river, the person

in | as we've spoke of, and as you've an-
swered

for, I tukes my leave of the
lambs and of their learned governor

both.”
With those words, he slouched out
of the school, leaving the master to
w&mﬁhlm'w iyt
mig caving the whisperi
pupils to observe the m&ﬁ
gnnlhnﬁguinhgmthaﬂtwhmhhad
aenlong:.m n 4
Thanextdg; butgone was Satur-
day, and a holiday. Bradley rose
early, and set out on foot for
water Weir Mill Lock. He rose so
early that it was not yet light when
he began his journey.” Before extin-

gt e oty s Lo
i » he made a little
cel of his decent silver watch anm

decent and wrote inside the
paper: ** Kindly take care of these for
me.” He then addressed the

: the parcel
to Miss Peecher, and left it on the
most protected corner of the little
seat in her little porch.

It was a cold hard easterly morning
when he latched the garden gate

pieces,

and turned away, The light sn

ey
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fall which had feathered his school- Eluinldycn his hand, that he was in

room windows on the Thursday, still
lingered in the air, and was falli

whita, while the wind blew black,
The tardy day did not until | &

yo room before he was bidden to

entor,

The light was'the joint product of
fire and a candle. Between the

he had been on foob two hours, and | two, with his feet on the iren fender,
. had traversed a great part of London | sat Riderhood, pipe in month.

from east to west. Such breakfust as

he had, he took at the comfortless | when his visitor came in.

He looked up with & surly nod

publie-honse where he had purted | looked down with a surly ned. His
from Riderhood on the occasion of | outer clothing removed, the visitor
their night-walk. He took it, stand- | then took a seat on the oppesite side

ing a?qtha littered bar, and looked
loweringly at & man who stood where
Riderh

hi[e; outwalked the short day, and
was on the towing-path by the river,
somewhat footsere, when the might
closed in. Still two or three miles

short of the Lock, he slackened his | hore,” said Bradley
pace then, but went steadily on. The |isto begin P

und was now covered with snow,
E::;;h thinly, and there were float-
ing lumps of ice in the more
parts of the river, and broken sheets of

jco under the shelter of the banks. He | tion,

of the fire,

“'Not n smoker, I think?" said

had stood that early morn- | Riderhood, -ILnsl:ing a bottle to him
across the table.

+(No."!

They both lapsed into silence, with
eyes upon the fire.

“You don't need to be told T am

atlength. “Who

«TIl bogim,” said Riderhood,

:‘:'hm I've smoked this here pipe

He finished it with great delibera-
Jmodked out the ashes on the

took heed of nothing but the ice, the | hob, and put it by.

snow, and the distance, until he saw

“I'l begin,” he then repeated,

alight ahead, which he knew gleamed |  Bradley Headstone, Master, if youn
from the Lock- wish it.”’

window. It

arrested his steps, and he looked all
around. The ice, and the snow, and
he, and the one light, had absolute
possession of the scene. In
the distance before him lay the place
where he had struck the worse than
mm blows that tlll:ookcd him with
izzie's presence there as Eugene's
wife. In the distance behind him,
lay the place where the children with
arms had seemed to devote

im to the demons in «crying out his
name. Within there, where the light
was, was the man who as to both dis-
tances could give him up toruin. To
these limits had his wor
He mended his pace, keeping his
eyes upon the light with a strange
intensity, as if he were taking aim at
it. ‘When he approached it 8o nearly

as that it parted into rays, they seamed | it ?

to fasten themselves to him and draw
him on. When he struck the door

“Wish it? I wish to kmow what
you want with me.”

“ And so you shall.” Riderhood
had looked hard at his hands and his
pockets, apparently as a precautionary
measure he ghould have any
weapon about him. Buf, he mow
leaned forward, turning the collar of
his waisteoat with an inguisitive
finger, and asked, “Why, where's
your watch £

“ T have left it behind."”

“«Y want it. But it can be fetched.
I've took a fanoy toit."

Bradley smswered with a contemp-
tuous langh.

“J want it,”" vepeated Riderhood,
in a louder voice, “and I mean to
have it.”
¢ That is what you want of me, is

“ No,” said Riderhood, etill louders;

you. I want money of you."”

with his hand, his foot followed so|

“i's on'y part of what I want of

“ An
“ Everythink else

hood, in & very loud and furi
“ Answer m:ylike that, m“}“‘;: "

talk to at all.”
Bradley looked at

“Don’t so mach as look at me like
that, or I won't talk to you at all,”
vociferated Riderhood. “But,

of talking, I'll bring

upon you with'all its w * hea :
smiting the table w::‘hshg:‘mt io:vio}ey,

Bradloy, affer |

w“ ﬂ.llli m 7011 I »
“Go on," gaid

moistening his lips,
“Oh!I'm a-going

fear but I'll go on full-fast
for you, 8ﬂdfu-!moughfm-yuﬁ?m‘:
Look Bradley

out your telling.

Headstone, Master. Youmight have

split the Tother governar to chips

then.

why have to do with you at all ¥

But when you copied my clothes,

und when you copied m;
kercher, and when you

upon me after you had done the

trick, you did wot I'll be paid for

for.

and paid heavy
be throw'd upon yon, you was to
ready to throw it upon me, was

E}i}melse bntinﬂmfg'

Lockwa.ltham
accordin

him ance,

ything clse

a8 described?  Where else

Bradley, very white, sat looking at
in sil
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o 1 Rid

him.

instead

my hand down

on. Don't you

here,

%

If it come

58

a man dressed

croaking your lecters or what not i

S o oken et
) done it. Where you stole awa

I oould steal away arfer you, and do
it knowinger than you. {knowm
wvou come away from London in
your own clothes, and where you
‘eyes tuke your own clothes from their
“d“-"“dip%n:gaﬁvirtomm

@y, " :
SR | st s o Bloed odh of &
: “T can get money out of a school-
master though.” ) ?

eckhankercher, | not i .
and see whether his clothes happens |me what T have not &

“You oan’t'fatm of me what is -
ou can't wrest from
Mine is

Yes, they do|buta poor calling. You have had

more than two eas from me,
already. Do ﬁwh 1 i
hw'h{mmy?n o e =

for a

and arfluous training) to earn such a

“But two could play at your|sump”
me, mdlhdm‘haod]:h ing his | “T don't know, nor I don’t care.

at him half a dozen times,

“and T played it long ago; lo
afore you tried your ngh.’antlr;%

it; in days when you

Yours i a 'spectnble calling. To
save your 'spectability, it's worth
your while to pawn every article o

't begun

you've got, sell every
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in your house, and beg and borrow
BVETY
with. en you've done that and
handed over, I'll leave you. Not
afm-,l

*“How do you mean, youll leave
me "

¢ 1 mean as I'll keop you company,
wherever you go, when you go away
from here. Let the Lock take care
of itself. I'll take care of you, once
T've got you."”

Bradley again looked at the fire.
Eyeing him aside, Riderhood took u
his pipe, refilled it, lighted it, an
sat smoking. DBradley leaned his
elbows on his knees, and his head
upon his hands, and looked at the
fire with a most intent abstraction.

« Riderhood,”” he said, raising him-
self in his chair, after a long silence,
and drawing out his purse and pot-
ting it on the table, ‘Say I part
with this, which is all the money 1
have; say L let you have my watch;
say that every quarter, when I draw
my salary, I pay you a certain por-
tion of it.”

“Say nothink of the sort,” re-
torted Riderhood, shaking his head
as he smoked. “You've got away
once, and I won't run the chance
agin. I've had trouble enough to find
you, and shouldn't haye found you
if I hadn’t seen you slipping alon
the street over-night, and watch

ladics, T see a Missis, That Missis

enny you can get trusted |is sweet enough upon you, Master, to

sell herself up, slap, to get you out
of trouble. Make her do it J?
Bradley stared at him so very sud-
denly that Riderhood, not quite know-
ing how to take it, affected to be
occupied with the encircling smoke
from his pipe; fanning it away with
his hand, and blowing it off.

“You spoke to the mistress, did
ou?" inquired Bradley, with that
ormer composure of voice and fea-
ture that seemed inconsistent, and
with averted eyes.

“Poof! Yes,” said Riderhood,
withdrawing his attention from the
smoke. “I spoke to her. I didn't
:;.ymmht.ol{exhép She was putiaz

uster by my ping in among
young ladies (I never did set up for
a lady's man), and she took me into
her parlour to h as there were
nothink wrong. tells her, * O no,
nothink wrong. The master’s my

good friend’ But I see how
:t:{nnd laid, and that she was com-
TRy yob the yoseot his pocket,
ey put the purse in hi
med his left wrist with his right
b ﬁNund sat rigidly contemplating

0 .

* She couldn’t live more handy to
you than she does,” said Riderhood,
“gand when I goes home with you (as
of course I am a-going), I recom-

ou till you was safe housed. I'll
ve one settlement with you for good
and all."”

i Riderhood, I mm a man who has
lived a retired life. I have no
resources beyond m I have
absolutely no friends.”

“That's a lie,” said Riderhood.
¢ You've got one friend as I knows
of; one as is for a Savings-
Bank book, or I'm a blue monkey !"

'mend you to clean her out without
\loss of time. You can marry her,
| arter you and me have come to a set-
tlement. She’s nice-looking, and I
know youn can't be keeping com-
pany with no one else, having been
go lately disapinted in another
quarter.”

Not one other word did Bradley
ufter all that night. Not once did
he change his attitude, or loosen his

Bradley’s face darkened, and his | hold upon his wrist. Rigid before
hand slowly closed on the purse and |the fire, as if it were a charmed
ing for|flame that was turning him old,

drew if back, as he sat listening

what the other should go on to say.
“I went into the

fust, last Thursday,” said Ri

he sat, with the dark lines deepening
in his face, its stare becoming more
and more haggard, its surface turning

“ Found myself among the young |whiter and whiter as if it were being

ladies, by George! Over

the young |overspread with ashes, and the very

" Bradley

his attendant not to be shaken off,
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texture and colour is hai -
ne;?h'.n : of his hair dege
ot until the late daylight made
ﬂm.wi'ndow t.y' this de-
caying statue move. Then it slowly
omseut , and sat in the window looking
_Riderhood had kept his chair all
night. In the m.reh%r part of the
night he had muttered fwice or thrice
that it was bitter cold; or that the
fire burnt fast, when he
mend it; but, as he could
his companion neither sound nor

movement, he had afterwards held | wood

his peace. He wns making some
disorderly preparations for coffee,
when Bm.d]e;rmm from the window
audﬁ_utunhuoutermtmdm
“Hadn't us better have a bit o
Dreakfast afore we start ¥’ gaid Rider-
hood. “If ain't good to freeze a
am&ty stomach, Master,"
ithout a sign to show that he
heard, B walked out of the
Lock-house. tehing from the
table a piece of bread, taking his
his

Riderhood immediately followed him.
I turned towards London.
Riderhood caught him up, and walked
m']ll‘i; side,

e two men trud side
by side, in silence, fullgatfm:n’mﬂs&
Suddenly, Bradley turned to retrace
his course. Instantly, Riderhood
turned likewise, and they went back
side by side.

Bradley re-entered the Lock-house.
So did Riderhood. Bradley sat down
in the window. Riderhood warmed
himself uBtl’::lI fire. After an hour
or more, ] oy abruptly got u
again, and again went out,ybtsxt t}up;
time turned the other way. Rider-
hood was close after him, caught him
:ﬁemnfawpaces,nndwalk at his

i, Bomm | =

stand on the smow-
the Lock, looking um:ha;e?ivt'gr &25
down the river. g’a\’i tion was
impeded by the frost, and the scene
wa:a mere white and yellow
come, R

- TR
i 's the f
?t? ou can't get rid of exce;t
by coming to a saﬁ.lement.mi am a-
going along with you wherever you

Withoutswmﬂ of reply, Bradley
passed quickly from ﬁy'over

for the moment, closed.
“You'd better by far be reason-
able, Bradley Headstone, Master,”

said Riderhood, “
PIE dewin you sl Bhe ki he &

whne-;, ,we do settle—Ah! Would
Bradley had caught him round the
body. He scemed to be girdled with

an iron ring. They were the
brink of the Lock:.:y;bm m;l.'?wa.y
between the two sets of gates.
“TLet go!” said Ri ood, “or
T'll get my knife out and slash you
wherover I can cut you. Let go!”
Brudley was drawing to the -
edge. Riderhood was drawing away
from it. It was a strong grapf:;,
and leg.

This time, as before, when he found | and a flerce struggle, arm

Bradley suddenly turned back. This

time, as before, Riderhood turned |him

back along with him, But, not this
time, as before, did they go into the

Bradley got him round, with his
back to tg‘; Lock, and still worked
“ Lot said Riderhood

go!" said Ri . “Btop!
What are you trying at? You c&lﬁt

Lock-house, for Bradley came to a |drown Me.

Ain’t I told you that
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the man as has come through drown-
ing can never be drowned? T can't
be drowned."”

“T can he!” returned Bradley, in
a desperate, clenched voice. “1 am
resolved to be. I'll hold you living,
and I'll hold yondead. Come down 1™

Riderhood went over into the
gmooth. pit, backward, and Bradley
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Headstone upon him. When the
two were found, lying under the
coze and seum behind one of the
rotting gates, Riderhood’s hold had
relaxed, probably in falling, and his
eyes were staring upward. But he
was girdled still with Bradley’s iron
ing, and the rivets of the iron ring
Teld tight.

CHAPTER XVI.

PERSONS AND THINGE IN GENERAT.

Mr. and Mrs. John Harmon’s first
delightful ocoupation was, to sef all
matters right that had strayedinan
way wrong, or that might, coul
would, or should, have strayed in any
way wrong, while their name was in
abéyance, In tracing ouf affairs for
which John's fictitions death was to
be considered in any way raic;mi’ble,.
they nsed a very broad and

struction ; regarding, for instance,

the dolls’ dressmaker as having a
claim on their protection, because of
her association with Mrs. E
me'bm, and because of Mrs. Eu-
gene's old association, in her
with the dark side of the story. It
followed that the old man, Riah, as a
good and serviceable friend to both,
was not to be disclaimed. Nor even
Mzr. Inspector, as having been tre-
panned into an industrious hunt on
a false scent. It may be remarlked,
in connection with that worthy offieer,
that a rumour shortly afterwards
-ﬁarvaded the Force, to the effect that

e had confided to Miss Abbey Pot-
terson, over a jug of mellow ilip in
the bar of the Six Jelly Fellowship
Porters, that he “didn’t stand to lose
a farthjngl:f th;‘m:gh }I;.Igmuu’a
coming to life, but was quite as well
satisfied as if that i had
been barbarously murdered, and he
(Mr. Inspector) had pocketed the
government reward.

In all their arrangements of such
nature, Mr. and ‘Mrs. John Harmon

derived much assistance from their
eminent solicitor, Mr. Mortimer
Lightwood; who laid about him
gemfeaaionall with such unwonted

spatch and intention, that a piece of
work was vigorously p a8 soon
as cut out; whereby Young Blight
was acted on as by that transatlantic
dram which is poetically named An
Eye-Opener, and found himself star-
ing at real clients instead of out of
window. The accegsibility of Riah
proving very useful ag to a few hints
towards the disentanglement of Eu-

ene’s affairs, Lightwood applied
gmse' 1f with infinite zest to attack-

ing and harassing Mr. by :
ﬁo, discovering imaf%ger ’
of being blown into the air by'cer-
tain hﬁlosive transactions in which
he been engaged, and having
been sufficiently flayed under his
beating, came to a parley and asked
for quarter. e harmless Twemlow
profited by the conditions entered
into, though he little thought it. Mr.
Riah unaceountably melted ; waited
in n' on him over the stable-
in Duke Street, 8t. James's, no
onger ravening hut mild, fo inform
him that payment of interestas here-
tofore, but henceforth at Mr. Light-
wood's offices, would appease his
Jewish rancour; and departed with
the secret that Mr. John Harmon had
advanced the money and become the
creditor. Thus was the sublime
Snigsworth's wrath averted, and thus
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