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CHAPTER VIL

PETTER TO BE ABEL THAN CAIN.

Day was breaking at Plashwater
Weir Mill Lock. Stars were yet
yisible, but there was dull light in
the east that was not the light of

ight. The moon had goue down,
ﬁa mist crept along the banks of
the

river, seen through which the
trees wern the ghosts of trees, and |

the water was the ghost of water.
mmﬁ-lmdhﬁfectml,audmdid
the pale stars: L'ethecold;amm
glare, ame‘ ess as to heat or
colour, with the eye of the firma-
ment quenched, might have been
likened to the stave of the dead.

W iapd it was so likened by the
lonely Bargeman, standing on the
brinkof the lock. For certain, Brad-
ey Headstone looked that way, when
@ ehill air came up, and when it

sed on murmuring, as if it whis-
ered something that made the phan-

y trées and water fremble—or

- He turned away, and tried the

‘TLock-house door. It was fastened on

«Is ho afraid of me?” he mu-
Rogue Riderhood was soon roused,
and soon undrew the bolt and let him

in.
“ Why, T'otherest, I thought you
had been and got lost! Two nights

away! I a’'most believed as you'd
giv' me the glip, and I had as good as
half a mind to advertise you in

the newspapers to come for'ard.”’
Bradley's face turned so dark on

this hint, that Riderhood deemed it

expedient to soften it info a compli-

ment,

“ But not you, governor, not you,”
he went on, idly i i
head. *For what did T say to my-
gelf arter having amused myself
with that there stretch of a comic
idea, as a sort of a playful game?
‘Why, I says to myself, ‘He’s a man

Mm—*fﬁr fancy might have made | g
it either

lo" honour.' That's what T says to
myself. ‘He's a man o double
honour.” "

‘ Very remarkably, Riderhood put
no question to him. He had looked
at him on opening the door, and he
now looked st him again gstealt.hily
this time), and the result of his look-
ing was, that he asked him noquestion.

“Youll be for another forty on
‘em, governor, a8 I judges, afore you
turns your mind to breakfast,” said
Riderhood, when his visitor sat
down, resting his chin on his hand,
with his eyes on the ground. And
very remarkably again: Riderhood
feigned to set the scanty furniture in
erder, while he spoke, to have a show
of reason for not looking at him.

¢ Yeg, T had better eleep, T think,”
gaid Bradley, without changing his
position.

“1 myself should recommend it,
c]a;remor," basaented Rid?rhaod.
“Might you be anyways dry ¢

“Yos.yI should lii:sdiydrink,”
said Bradley; but without appearing
to attend much.

Mr. Riderhood got out his bottle,
and fetched his jug-full of water, and
administered a potation. Then, he
shook the coverlet of his bed and
gproad it smooth, and Bradley
stretched himself uwpon it in the
clothes he wore. Mr. Riderhood
poetically ing that he would

ick the bones of his night's rest in
E.ix wooden chair, sat in the window
as before; but, as before, watched
the sleeper narrowly until he was
very sound asleep. Then, he rose

looked at him close, in the bright
daylight, on every side, with great
min He ‘went out to his

his | Lock to sum up what he had seen.

“QOne of his sleeves is tore right
away below the elber, and the
t'other’s had a good rip at the
shoulder. He's been hung on to,
pretty tight, for his shirt’s all tore
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out of the neck-gathers. He's been | moment; it merely consisted in the
in the grass and he's been in the | handing down of a capacious baking-
water. And he's spotted, and I know | dish with three-fourths of an immense
with what, and with whose. Hoo~ | meat pie in if, and the production of
roar ! two pocket-knives, an earthenware
Bradley slept long. Barly in the |mug, and a large brown bottle of
afternoon a barge came down. Other | beer.

barges had passed through, both| Both ate and drank, but Riderhood
ways, before it; but the Lock-keeper | much the more abundantly. In lieu
hailed onl th}i‘fa.rﬁcu]ar barge, for | of plates, that honest man cut two
news, as if he made a time calcu- | friangular picces from the thick erust
lation with some nicety. The men|of the pie, and laid them, inside
on board told him a piece of news, | uppermost, upon the table : the one
and there was a lingering on their | before himself, and the other before
part to enlarge upon it. his guest. Upon these platters he

Twelve hours intervened since | placed two goodly portions of the
Bradley’s lying down, when he got | contents of the pie, thus imparting
up. “Not that I swaller it,” said |the unusual interest to the entertain-
Riderhood, squinting at his Lock, | ment that each partaker scooped out
when he saw Bradley coming out of | the inside of his plate, and consumed

the house, ““as you've been a-sleeping | it with his other fare, besides having
all the ti.u’w, olg boy: 1"

the sport of pursuing the clots of
Bradley came to him, sitting on his congealed gravy over the plain of the
wooden lever, and asked what o’clock | table, and successfully taking them
itwas? Riderhood fold him it was |into his mouth at last from the blade
between two and three. of his knife, in case of their not first
* When are you relieved ?”” asked | sliding off it.
Bradl Bradley Headstone was so remark-
ably awlward at these exercises, that;
“ Not sooner £’ the Rogue observed it.
“Not a inch sooner, governor.”

“Look out, Totherest ! " he cried,
On both sides importance seemed | “you'll cut your hand !

attached to this question of relief, ut the caution came too late, for
Riderhood quite petted his reply; Bradley gashed it at the instant,

ey.
“ Day arter to-morrow, governor.”’

saying a second time, and rolonging | And, - what was more unly , in
a negative roll of his heacE “n—n— | asking Riderhood to tie it up, and in
not a inch sooner, governor.” standing close to him for the

. “Did I tell you I was going on to- | he shook his hand under the smart of
night #** asked Bradley. the wound, and shook blood over

“No, governor,” returned Rider-
hood, in a cheerful, affable, and con-
versational manner, “you did not
tell me so. But most like you meant
to it and forgot to it. How, other-
ways, conld a doubt have come into
your head about it, governor ¢

“As the sun goes down, I intend
to go on,” said Bradley,

““ So much the more necessairy
Peck,” returned Riderhood, ¢
in aﬁd j}:‘:m.w; it, T'otherest 2

The formality of spreading a fabla-
cloth not being observed in Mr.
Riderhood's establishment, the serv-

isa
me

Riderhood’s dress.
‘When dinner was done, and when
what remained of the platters and
what remained of the congealed
gravy had been put back into what
remained of the pie, which served as
an economical investment for all mis-
cellaneous savings, Riderhood filled
the mug with beer and took a long
Bd.lmk’ . And now he 3jd look &t
radley, and with an evil eye.
“T'otherest! " he said, hoarsely, as
he bent across the table to touch his

arm. *“The news has gone down the
river afore you.”

ing of the “ peck "’ was the affair of a

“What news 7
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IJ -.3 113 H&id RidB‘l:-
hmt]goa% of his head, as if
he djudainfulfg;jahd?th?} fle:;: away,
“ g‘i[]-.:k:glugm w,;‘t guesaillg any-

“ gh"a did, Hooroar! You had him
e mﬂmﬁ;ﬁm of Brad-
T%j:amnﬁ face, and the sudden
hyt humour that broke out upon it,
slgowad how grimly the intelligence
touched him. But he said not a
& word, good or bad. He only
\iled in a lowering manner, and gob
and stood leaning at the window,
Tookt through it. Riderhood fol-
m wluli his eyes. Riderhood
cast down his eyes on his own be-
¢lothes. Riderhood hegtug
to 1 air of being better a
= h’-mi:]uans'uBmdley' olwned_ to bexrégbf
" &1 have been so long In wan
m}*ﬁw the ic}l}nﬁ]masted r, “that
with your leave I'll lie down again.
' '."Ay::i welcome, T"otherest 15“’-“‘:&3
the itable answer of hishost. He
]wlh!::rh]mse]f down without wait-
ng for it, and he remained %Ehon the
ﬂ until the sun was low.

arose t to resume his|dropping
L mdh:ag:nguhjs host waiting | stepping on them again,
¥

liever, Riderhood straightway fol-
lowed’ on the track of Bradley Head-
mﬁ% was_a_better follower than
Bradley. It had been the calling of
his life to slink and sku.lk.&nd q.og
and waylay, and he knew his calling
well, He effected such a forced march
on leaving the Lock-house that he
was close up with him—that is ﬁo
say, as close _with him as he
deemed it convenient to be—before
another Lock was His mn.:.
looked back pretty often as he wen
but got no hint of him. He k.uml\r
how to take advantage of the ground,
and where to put the hedge between
them, and where the wall, and when
to duck, and when to drop, and had
a thousand arts bmp’;id e doomed
ley's slow conception.

Br%?lt(:y;ll his arts were eru%ht to a
standstil], like himself, when Bradley,
turning into & green lane- or riding
by the river-side—a solitary spot run
wild in nettles, briars, and brambles,
and encumbered with the séathed
trunks of a whole hedgerow of felled
trees, on the outskirts of a little wood

en he | —began stepping on these trunks and

wn among them and
apparently

‘him on the grass by the towing- [asa schoolboy might have done, but

‘path outside the door.

assuredly with no schoolboy purpose,

& Whenever it may be necessary | or want of purpose.

that you and I should have any

¢ What are you up to ¢ mutterad

further communication together,” said Riderhood, down in the difch, and

Bmﬂlsy, «] will come back.

Good- | holding the hedge a little open with

both hands. And soon his actions

nig‘h%e’ﬂ, since no better ean be,” 'made a most extraordinary reply.

gaid Rider

turning on his heel, | “ By George and the Draggin!”

« (rood-night!” Buthe turned again | cried Rid?fhood, “if ho ain't a-going
asthe othmégr--sat forth, and added under | to bathe !

his breath, lookis
Jeer: “You wi
like that, if
as come. I
mile.”

Tn a word, his real time of relief | suicide, arranged

; p ith a :
dn't b:.lgt“t; o | the trunks of trees a.gag.dn, ang lﬁaﬁ
Relief warn’t as good | passed on to the water-side an s
catch you up in a|begun undressing on the grass.

He had passed back, on and among

oment it had a suspicious look of
i : tuuggluntarfelt acci-

being that evening ut sunset, his mate dent. “But you wouldn't haye

der your arm,
nging ithin a quarter | fefched a bundle under
:;ma; luhlg;ur. Nlti’;: ing f.oqﬁll up | from among that timber, IE

was

time, " gaid Riderhood. Never-
i , but | your game ! said Riderh
thebormuu?os;tttn gzglruurnmﬁz be répall}d ythﬁlsss it was a relief to him gh? fte]%w?
a.gainwv}:};%n e should relieve his re- | bather after a plunge an
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strokes came out, “For T shouldn’t,”
he said in g feeling manner, * have
liked tolose you till I had made more
money out of you neither,”

Prone in ancther ditch (he had
changed his ditch as his man had
changed his position), and holding
apart so umnIP a patch of the hedge
that the sharpest eyes could not have
detected  him, gue  Riderhood
watched the bather dressing.

ho stood up, completely clothed,
another man, and not the Bargeman,

“Ahal” said Riderhood. “ Much
as you was dressed that night. I see,
You're a-taking me with you, now.
You're deep. ButI knowsa deeper.”

‘When the bather had finished
dressing, he lmeeled on the grass,
doing something with his hands, and
again stood up with his bundle under
his arm. Looking all avound him
with great attention, he then went to
the river's edge, and fl it in as
far, and yet as lightly as he could.
It was hlilaOt until he wash 3¢
upon his way again as
aq)a:ud of ﬂ:r.vaer and for the time
out of view, that Riderhood serambled
from the ditch.

“Now,” was his debate with him-
self, “shall T foller you on, or shall T
let you loose for this once, and 20 a-
fishing P The debate continuing, he
followed, as a precautionary measure
in any case, and got him again in
sight. “If T was to let you loose
this once,” said Riderhood then, still
following, “I could make you come
to me agin, or I could find you out in
one way or ancther. If I wasn't to
go a-fishing, others might.—I'll let
{33 loosathis once, and go a-fishing !

ith that, he suddenly dropped the
pursuit and turned.

The miserable man whom he had
released for the time, but not f%r long,

lon,

was suspicious of every sound he
heard, and of every face hesaw, but was
under a spell which very common]

falls upon the shedder of ani
had no icion of the real danger

80 decidedly | deing

Btrivestoal
unchangeable, is a. state that ST
vates the offence by doi _the%eds
thousan,

bl v
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have it yet. Riderhood was much in
his thoughts—had never been out of
his thoughtssines the night-adventure
of their meeting ; but Riderhood
occupied a very different place there,
from tge place of pursuer; sﬁld Brad-
ley had been at {mna of devising
§0 many means of fitting that place
to him, and of wedging him into it
that his mind could not compass the

And | possibility of his occupying any other,
now gradually came the wonder that | And this ; i

is another against
which the shedder of blood for ever
strives in vain. . There are fifty doors
by which discovery may enter. With
infinite pains and cunning, he double
locks and bars forty-nine of them,
and cannot see the fifticth standing
wide open.

Now, too, was he cursed with a
state of mind more wearing and more
wearisome than remorse. He had no
remorse; but the evil-doer who can
hold that avenger at bay, cannot
o e oo
santly eed again ang

ing it more efficiently. In the
defensive declarations an pretended

confessionsof murderers, ﬂlegwu.mg
shadow of this torture may be traced
through every lie they tell. If I had
done 1t as alleged, is it conceivable
that T would have made this and
this mistake ? If I had done it as
alleged, should I have left that
place which that false
and wicked witness inst me so
infamously deposed to? The state of
that wrefch who continually finds the
weak spots in his own crime, and
them when it is

d times instead once; but

it is a state, too, that tauntingly visits
the offence upon a sullen unrepentant
nature with its heaviest punishment
every time.

Bradloy toiled on, chained heavily

to the idea of his hatred and his
e and thinki

sy how he
t have satiated both in many
than the way he had
instrument might have

that lurked in his life, and would

been better, the spot

and the hour

mg he had been shot.

3 hll:d been strangled.

WY, that
an’

hnpoﬁsihl&

- m 4
o w little or no
Bl W‘s face, for it

as
from behind & blind
Miss Peecher,

" in faithful attendance,
: Anne 2"

R heed hod beem Lot
first blow had been truer.

way, the other
ythj;ngy bt getting
the one 1dea, for that

re-opened next day.

re its slowly labouring expression.
its slowly 1 s
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Again Mary Anne held up her
| arm

Sup-
Sup-

change
always

he was

the deed and doing it
used with his piece

» w;oaxd before
thinking of the

gentle little
whgycantemph_taﬂ
2 ]:ﬁmﬁlﬂﬁilafhwmmng

offering . Anne,
salts for headache, w"ﬂsﬁ'yup g

Hexam, if you

; | ma'am, and
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o T, enk, Mary Anne?"

st Elg-“ Hgasdgmna has . beckoned
Mr. Hexam into his house,

e he has gone in himself

without waiting for young Mr. Hex-

am to come up, and now Ae has g:ﬂg

in too, ma’am, sud has shub

door.” -
& Wit heart, Anne‘.
i o Ry o
arm worliﬁﬁ- \ o7
 They must find it rather dull and
dark, Miss Peecher, for the parlour

blind's down, and neither of them
pulls it up.” B
“There is no accounting,
good Miss Peecher with & little sad
sigh which. ghe repressed by hg]}ﬁ
her hand on her neat metho
boddice, ¢ there is no accounting for
tastes, Mary Anne.”
Charley, entering the dark room,
stopped short when he saw his old
friend in its yellow shade. ]
% (Jome in, Hexam, come m.
Charley advanced to take thaha.ndd
that waseiald out to him ; but stoppe
again, short of it. The heavy, blood-
shot eyes of the 3 r;sné%
to his face with an effort, me
tiny. !
o oniaona, | whats s
matter £ g
A ? Where?
LE@M@M@, have you heard
the mews? This news about the
fallow, Mr. Euég,?ns Wrayburn ?
%ai!: dead, then!” exclaimed

Youu:g Hexam standing looking hﬁ
him, he moistened his lips with
tongue, looked about the room,

lanced at his former pupil, and
down. “I heard of ﬂitoa ou:l:-

EE ol BI-E a]t 4 lllg con-
e ;?s&wwl:ing’;;ﬂt_h,”“ but I
had not heard the end of it. 28

#Where were you,” said the boy,
. ldvamz‘ngla steéa
| B “" 1
m’t a:kmtg.a’c. Don't tell me. If
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Kfo: force your confidence upon me,

. Headstone, I'1l give up every

ivﬁnzl of it. Mind! Take notice.
¥ LAE 't ¥ 3

3 Wlﬁl:? it up, and I'l} give up you.

The wretched creature scemed to
suffer acutely under this renunciation.
A desolate air of utter and complete
loneliness foll upen him, like a visible
shade

“It's for me to speak, not you,”
said the boy. “If you do, you'll do
it at your peril. T am going fo put
Emr selfishness before you, Mr.

eadstone—your passionafe, violent,
and ungovernable selfishness — to
show you why I can, and why I wi
have nothieng more to do with you.”

He looked at young Hexam as if
he were waiting for a scholar to Zo
on with a lesson that he knew by
heart and was deadly tired of, But
he had said his last word to him.

1f you had any part—I don't say
what—in this atfack,” pursued thoe
boy; “or if you know anything
about it—1I don't say how much—or
if you know who d{d it—I go no
closer—you did an injury to me that's

never to be forgiven. You know
that I took you with me o his
chambers in the Temple when I told

im my opinion of E.im, and made
myself responsible for my opinion of
you. You know that { took you
with me when T was watching him
with a view to recovering my sister
and bringing her to her senses ; yon
kmow that 1" have allowed myself to
bemixed up with you all through this
business, in favouring your desire to
marry my sister. And how do you
know that, pursuing the ends of your

many disadvan
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“I am going to be plain with yo
| Mr. Headstone,” said young Hem&
shaking his head in a half-threaten-
ing manner, * because this is no time
for affecting not to know things that
I do know—except certain thmfga at
which it might not be very safe for
you to hint again. t I mean is
this: if you were a good master, I
was a good pupil. T have done you
plenty of credit, and in improving my
own reputation I have improved
yours quite as much. Very well
then. Btarting on equal terms, I
want to put before you how you have
shown your gratitude to me, for do-

ill, | ing all I could to further your wishes

with reference to my sister. You
have compromised me by being seen
about with me, endeavouri to
counteract this Mr. Eugene Wray-
burn. That’s the first thing you
have done. If my character, and my
now dropping yom, help me out of
that, Mr. Headstone, the deliverance
is to be attributed to me, and not to
you. No thanks to you for it!”

The boy stopping ‘again, he moved
his eyes again. x

“1 am going on, Mr. Headston
don’t you %:L;gmd I am going oi’
to the end, and T have told you be-
forehand what the end is. N}:;r, you
know my story. You are as well
aware as I am, that T have had
to leave behind

me in life. You have heard me men-

tion my father, and you are sufficiently
acquainted with
home from which T, as I may say,
escaped, might have been a more
creditable one than it was.
father died, and then it might have

e fact that the

My

own violent temper, you have not | been su posed that my way to respect-
laid me open to ausfaicion P Is that | ability l:ms pretty c ea:r.y No. For
your ?g'ratlttlde to me, Mr. Head- |then my sister begins,”

ma ¥

Bradley sat looking steadily hefore
him at the wm.nom As oyﬁ‘en asg
young Hexam stopped, he furnad his
eyes towards him, as if he were wait-
ing for him to go on with the I
and get it done.  As often as the ho
resumed, Bradley resumed his ﬁxag

< face.

He spoke as confidently, and with

as enfire an absence of any tfell-tale
colour in his cheek, as if fhere were
no softening old time behind him,
Not wonderful, for there was none
in his hollow empty

there but self, for selfishness to sea
behind it ?

heart. What is

“When I speak of my sister, T de-

r B g
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spects are very good, and T memi.

~ you ﬁﬂhemadﬂftoyw bﬁ%ﬁ::i:,a;‘:gﬁ Eomfullow them alone. Mll-ia. Head.t
her, M. H d t;a(;;.’a useless now. I |stone, I don't say what Y?D‘; I“:I(E?t
gid e hess 27 hout her. I ex-|upon your CODSCIENCE, it, T hope
confided in you a ! d how | know. Whatever lies upon i op:
Nained her character to you, an i1l see the justice of keeping

}?w?igewand clear of me, and will find a

. in completely exone-
iy ol but. yousels. 1 hope, be-
fore many years are OU-L',
the mastér in my present

interp me ridiculous fanei-
i nohommﬂ atgle way of our bein
as1 ble as I tried for. You fe!
- Jove with her, and T favoured you
%;th all my might. She ;]olsld 110:
s induced to favour you, and so w y
Ei?ﬂie into collision T}ﬂth' t]?:‘;hlf:{; tﬂ]izumx gﬁrm - Im:,nI
canl 4
Jou. avgm%m. auof;'ve justified | might even marry her. ‘if hs:gpllsam
youmdnna in bei . y set against | comfort to you mhwkee Bk ple
e e mtx,loglﬂst, and you have [may work out by t.hpmg ogmso-
b fg:min tsﬁa e e, mt{;rﬂjélfeae a.rtaabtllgeu;ln':fa at present
its Because, | ciety, rosest
have you done it? " S, B
xﬁy g e g ;?131{?31]1.% gense of having injured me,

to su
school, and
le woman,

. passions so selfish, and so concen- ire to make some small repa-
4 apon. yourself, that you have :.;lg (:L, d?ulfupe you will think how

thought on
e
_'Peahowad one proper

! 1 conviction with which the
B&?tamol‘;oup and held his position,
coild have been derived fromno other
vice in human nature. )
‘ﬁ?lt is,” he went on, actually with
tears, “an extraordinary circumstance

&@&’l;daﬂﬁ on my life, that every effort
1 make towards perfect re utn.hllltyﬁ
is impeded by somebody tbrcm_gth

" o fault of mine! Not content wi
doing what I have put before you,
yn;ng will drag my name into noto-
riety through dragging my mtit’eé" an
which you are pretty sure d.a% =
‘my suspicions have any foun Oi

atya.!l—-antl the worse you prove fo
be, the harder it will be for me to de-

tach myself from b"’“ﬁ.,’i’:m““"d
with you in people's minds. i
When ho had dried his eyes and
heaved a sob over his tll?']?o:;‘ he be
ing towards the 5
sﬁ&ﬁlg:vg:g&r. 1 have made up lgly
mind that T will become respac]l:n wifl
in the scale of society, and that

ou might have been

;ﬁff;:ﬁ'?l:n will cgntamplata your
i xistence.”

? hgdz:tﬁstmnge that the wretched
man should take this heavily thlt?
heart ? Perhaps he had takeml
boy to heart, first, through aomahgﬁ;g
laborious years; perhaps t.hmugd ]
same years he had found his drus gtfy
lightened by communication Wit 'Bé
birighter more apprehensive Spirt
than his own; perha&m a family re-
gemblance of tace and yoice hetw};aia;
the boy and his sister, smote =
hard in the gloom of his fallen stu.h.
Far whichsoever reason, or for all, thz
drooped his devoted head when
hoy was gone, and together_:;
the floor, and grovelled therctla,a wi
the palms of his hands fight- sping
his hot temples,in unutterable misery,
and unrelieved by a single tear.

@ Riderhood had been busy
wiffg:im river that day. He had
fished with assiduity on the previous

and

2 i was short,
I | evening, but the light was short, &
be dragged down by others. fished unsuccessfully. He
nh:tw done with my sister as well as ]h;eihaﬂamd again that day with better

. 1 res 5o little :od his fish home to
with you. Since aha"u_nmg under- | luck, and had carried ]nIE ; :
foe;_ o mmt; m&bﬂiﬁ.&:he ahirll Plashwater Weir Mill ~house, In

g0 her way and I will go mine, My |a bundle.
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