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CHAPTER IIIL

Another Man.

As the disappearing skirts of the ladies ascended
the Veneering staircase, Mortimer, following them forth
from the dining-room, turned into a library of bran-
new books, in bran-new bindings liberally gilded, and
requested to see the messenger who had brought the®
paper. He was a boy of about fifteen. Mortimer looked
at the boy, and the boy looked at the bran-new pilgrims
on the wall, going to Canterbury "in more gold frame
than procession, and more carving than country

“Whose writing is th1s?"

. “Mine, sir.” -

. “Who told you to write it?”
-+ “My father, Jesse Hexam.” .'

- “Is it he who found the body?”
AT Y eg, o) : -
".:'_._:'.'I_-_--'.-:“What is. your fa.ther?”




26 . OUR MUTUAL FRIEND.

" in it before you paid it, if you liked. I went first to.
your office, according to the direction of the papers
found in. the pockets, ‘and there I see nobody but a
chap of about my age who sent me on here.”

There was a curious mixture in the boy, of uncom-
pleted savagery, and uncompleted civilization. His
voice was hoarse ‘and coarse, and his face was coarse,
and his stunted fignre was coarse; but he was cleaner
than other boys of his type; and his writing, though
large and round, was good; and he olanccd at the
backs of the books, with an awakengd curiosity that
went below the binding. No one who can read, ever
looks at a book even unopened on a shelf, hke one
who cannot.

“Were any means taken, do you know * boy, to
- ascertain if it was possible to restore life?” Mortlmer--

inquired, as he sought-for his hat. i g

+ " “You wouldn’t ask, . sir, if you ' knew lus sta.te :
~Pharaoh’s multltude that were drowned in' the Red -
- Sea, ain’t more beyond restoring to life. If Lazarus
~ was only half as far gone, that was the -‘greatest.'of all =
'-_'the miracles.” i i
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 knows her lettcrs it's the most shc does — and them
I learned her.”

The gloomy Eugene, with his hands in his pockets,
had strolled in and assisted at the latter part of the
dialogue; when the boy spoke these words slightingly
of his sister, he took him roughly enough by the chin,
and turned up his face to look at it.” )

“Well, I'm sure, sir!” said the boy, resisting; “I
‘hope you'll know me again.” i

Eugene vouchsafed no answer; but made the pro-
posal to Mortimer, “I'll go with you, if you like?” So,
they all three went away together in the vehicle that
- bad brought the boy; the two friends (once boys to-
gether at a public school) inside, smoking cigars; ‘the
messenger on the box beside the' driver.

“Let me see,” said Mortimer, as they went along

“I have been, Eugene, upon the honourable roll ot

solicitors of the High Court of Chancery, and attorneys
at Common Law, five years; and — -except, gratuitously
taking instructions, on an average once a fortmaht, 1f01'_'_'5"
~the will of Lady Tlppms who has nothing. ‘,
I have had no. scrap of busmess ‘but this roma

IPHOTIRTHE
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“Shall I incommode y%ﬂﬁf I put mine up too?”
returned Mortimer, “Thank you. I hate mine.”

“It was forced upon me,” said the gloomy Eu"ene
“hecaunse it was understood that we wanted a barrister
in the family. We have got a precious one.”

“It was forced upon me,” said Mortimer, “because
it was understood that we wanted'a solicitor in the
family. And we have got a precious one.”

“There are four of us, with our names painted on
a door-post in right of one black hole called a set of
chambers,” said Eugene; “and each 6f ws has the fourth
of a clerk — Cassim Baba, in the robber’s cave —
and Cassim is the only respectable member of the
party.” - , _
“I am one by myself, one, sa.id Mortimer, ‘“‘high
up an awful staircase commanding a burial-ground,
and I have a whole clerk to myself, and he has nothing
.to do but look at the burial-ground, and what he will
turn out when arrived at maturity, I cannot concelve.: y
‘Whether, in that shabby rook’s nest, he is alw :
~ ting wisdom, or plotting. murder' whdther'éhei
_up, after so much sohtary bro
5 fello'v-creatures, r or to ;}_pOlSO
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_the first man of a wealthy appearance that I mect,
shake him, and say, ‘Go to law upon the spot, you
dog, and retain me, or I'll be the death of you’? Yet
that would be energy.”

“Preclsely my view of the case, Eugene. But show

.me a good opportunity, show me something rea.lly
worth being ener getlc about, and /’ll show you energy.’

“And so will I,” said Eugene j

And it is likely enough that ten thousand other

young men, within the limits of the London Post-office
town delivery, made the same hopeful remark in the
course of the same evening.

The wheels rolled on, "and rolled down by the Mo-
nument and by the Tower, and by the Docks; down
by Ratcliffe, and by Rotherhithe; down by where ac-
cumulated scum of humanity scemed to be washed from
hlghe1 grounds, like so much moral sewage, and to be
pausing until its own weight forced it over the bank
and sunk it in the river.. In and out among vessels
that seemed to have got ashore, and houses that seemed

‘to have. got afloat — among bowsprits staring into -
‘windows, and windows stanng into ships — the wheels

_rolled on, until they stopped at a dark corner, Tiver- s

~ washed and otherwise not washed at all;’ wher: "';‘the_rboy

% a.hghted:-_and openedl tha""r"donr.-
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a mill. There was a rotten wart of "'wood upon ity
forechead that seemed to indicate’ where the sails had
been, but the whole was very. indistinctly seen-in the
obscunty of the night: The boy lifted the latech of
the door, and they .passed at once into a low circular
room, where a man stood before a red fire, looking
down into it, and a girl sat engaged in needlework.
The fire was in a rusty brazier, not fitted to thé hearth;
and a common lamp, shaped like a hyacinth-root, smoked
and flared in the neck of a stone bottle on the table.
There was a wooden bunk or berth in a corner, and in
another corner a wooden stair leadipg. above — so
clumsy and steep that it was little better than a ladder.
Two or three old sculls and oars stood against the wall,
and against another part of the wall was a small dresser,
making a spare show of the commonest articles of
crockery 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 chambex,
‘and roof, and walls, and floor, alike abounding in old
smears of flour, red-lead (or some such stain which.it
had probably acquired in warehousing), an(l damp,
alike had a look of decomposition. - -
“The gentleman, father” '
. The figure at the red fire. turned
_-'_.hea.d ‘and looked like a blrd ofgpr
Y ou! reMortlmer' shi Eéiﬁi
e B G- ek

_ramed-’hts rufﬂerl{uj

)



<, OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 31

starnco to the police, and the police have took posses-
sion of it. No time ain’t been lost, on any hand. The
police liave put it mto print ahcady, and here’s what
the print says of it.” .

Takmg up the bottle with the Iamp in it, he held
it necar a paper on the wall. with the police. heading,
Booy Fouxp. The two friends read the handbill as
it stuck against the wall, and Gaffer read them as he
held the light. -

“Only papers on the unfortunate man, I see,” said
Lightwood, glancing from the description of what was
found, to the ﬁnder

“Only papers.”

Here the girl arose with her Work in hor hand,
and went out at the door. .

“No money,” pursued Mortimer; “but threepenc_e
in one of the skirt-pockets.” : : '

“Three. Penny. Pieces,” said Gaffer Hexam, in-
as many sentences.

“The trousers pockets empty, and turned inside out.”

Gaffer Hexam nodded. “But thatscommon Whether
it's the wash of the tide or no, I can't say. Now, here,”
moving the light to another similar placard, */is pockets
was found empty, and turned inside out. And here,""
moving the light to another, “ker pock |
i empty, and turned 1n31de out.
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“This one was the young woman in grey boots,
and her linen marked with a cross. Look and see if
she warn’t.” _ =1

“Quite -right.”

“This is him as had a nasty cut over the eye. This
is them two young sisters what tied themselves together
- with a handkecher. This is the drunken old chap, in
a pair of list slippers and a nightcap, wot had offered
— it afterwards come out — to make a hole in the
water for a quartern of rum stood aforehand, and kept
to his word for the first and last time in his life. They
pretty well papers the room, you see; but*l know 'em
all. I'm scholar enough!”

% He waved the light over the whole, as if to typify
the light of his scholarly intelligence, and then put it
down on-the table and stood behind it looking intently
at his visitors. He had the special peculiarity of some
birds of prey, that when he knitted his brow, his rufﬂed
crést stood ‘highest.

- “You did not find all these yourself did you?”
asked Eugene.

To which the bird . of ‘prey slowly repmed “And
what might your name be, now?”
.+ “This is: my. friend,”. Mprtlmer nghtwood mter-r
- 'posed; ‘‘Mr. Eugene Wra.yburﬁ'
. “Mr. Eugene Wrayburn, is it? ' And
Mr Eu:rene Wrayburn”-'ha. askec 0 i
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“I don't suppose at all about it,” returned Gaffer.
“I ain’t_one of the supposmg sort. If you'd got your
living to haul out of the river every day .of your- -life,
you mightn’'t be. much given to bllpl)OSIn"‘ Am I to
show the. way?"”

As he opened the door, in pursuance of a nod from
nghtwood an extremely. pale and .disturbed face ap-
peared in the doorway — the face of a man much’
agitated.

ey’ \ body missing ?” a.sked Gaffer Hexam, stopping
short; “or a body found? WhicL?”

“I am lost!” 1ephcd the man, in a hurried and an
cager manner..

Y TLost?” P

- “I—1I — am a stranger, and don’t know the way.
I— I — want to find the place where I can see what
is described here. It is possible I may know it,” He-
~was panting, and c¢ould hardly speak; but, he show ed
a copy of the newly-printed bill that was still ‘wet upon
‘the 'wall. Perhaps its newness, or: perhaps the accuracy
of his observation of its general look gmded G‘raﬁ'er to”
a ready conclusion. '

“Thls gentleman, Mrl nghtwood, 15__ on‘-"-that-'rbum- %

Our, .J.Lﬂ.i:,‘, Friend. fi. )
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-would attend them 1mmed1ately Then, .
- ruling ‘the work  he had in handl(lt”"
' "':-.111um1natmg a missal, ‘he ‘-i'_ 8 aln
~and methodmaI mahnér, show
4 'scxousneas
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“An uttor stranger.” ;

“Are you seckmg a Mr. Harmon?”

11 No ; a -

“Then I believe I can assurc you that you are on
a fruitless errand, and will not find what you I'c'u to
find. Will you come with us?”

A little winding through some muddy alleya that

‘might have been deposutcd by the last ill-savoured tide,

brought them to the wicket-gate and bright lamp of a

Police Station; where they found the errht-Inspcctor,'

with a pen and ink, and ruler, posting up his books
in a whitewashed ofﬁcc, as studiously as if he were in
a monastery on the top of a mountain, and no howling
fury of a drunken woman were banging herself against
a cell-door in_the back-yard at his elbow. With the
same air of a recluse much given to study, he desisted
from his books to bestow a distrustful nod of recogni-
tion upon Gaffer, plainly importing, “Ah! we know all
about you, and you'll overdo it some day;” and to
inform Mr. Mortimer Lightwood and’ friends, that he

of_ the

: 1SEKCY SR 1188
endyofithesyardssandsthcy ?J- SyRquickly
| lpu. 1]! ‘_‘j_ﬂn "U 011E J..-L : ’.-!—'J J.,.Lf_ 1‘,_,-{1_-.;‘_-___-‘_I'._:._m‘:.. W0 T'e
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marked to Mmtlmer, in a whlspcr, “Not much worse.
than Lady Tippins.”

“So, back to the whitewashed library of the mo-
nastery — with. that liver still in shricking requisition,
as it had been loudly, while they looked at the silent
sight they came to sce — and there through the merits
of the case as summed up by the Abbot: No clue to
how body came into river. Very often was no clue..
Too late to know for certain, whether injuries received
before or after death; one excellent surgical opinion
said, before; other excellent surgical opinion said,
a.fter Steward of ship in which gentleman came home
passenger, had been round to view, and could swear to
identity. Likewise could swear to clothes. "And then,
you see, you had the papers, too. How was it he had
totally disappeared on leaving ship, 'till found in river?
Well! Probably had been upon some little game.
Probably thought‘it a harmless game, wasn't up to
things, and it turned out a fatal game. Inquest to-
morrow, and no doubt open verdict. :

“It appears to have knocked your friend over — -
knocked him completely off his legs,” Mr. Inspector-
remarked, when he had finished his summing up. It -
~ has given him a bad turn to be sure!”  This was, said
in a very low voice, and with a searchmg look"“ (not:

the ﬁrst; he ha.d cast) at the strann'er. {

Do 0. fnends“
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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 accus-
tomed to this kind of work?”
- The stranger, who was leaning against the chimney-
piece with drooping head, looked round and answered,
“No. It's a horrible mght'“
“You expected to 1dcnt1fy, I am told, sir?”
“Yes.”
“ Have you. identified?” .0 :
“No. It's a horrible sight. O! a horrible, horrible
sight!” | £ s
“Who did you-think it might have been?” asked
Mzr. Inspector. -“Gwe us a descnptmn, sir. Perhaps
we can help you
““No, no,” said the- stranger, it Would be qulte
useless Goodnight.” R
Aitjsi My Inspector had not moved, and ha.d glven no_"'
order; but, the satellite s]:tpped lns Dback agamst the,
wicket, a.nd laid lus left arm a.long the top‘.; of uf,"‘,’and
) ;h"’d‘*’f'ta‘k s

'\'.LJ“‘J..L u\_l_ nl" '

]g !“1 hﬂJ |L ln ﬂl ]f- SLENECES Mﬁ:lj,:; _ 3_{_, 1ot (051
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- that you discharge your duty in askmg me the question;
you will not dispute my right to withhold the answer.
Good-night.” b

‘Again he turned towards the wxcket where the
satellite," with his eye upon his chief, remamed a dumb
‘statue. - . : :

“At lcast,” said Mr. Inspector, “you will not object
to leave me ‘your card, sir?” :

“T should not object, if I had ore; but I have not.”
He reddened and.was much confused as he gave the
answer. J -

“At least,” said Mr. Inspector, with no change of
voice or manner, ‘“you will not object to wnte down
your name and address?”’

“Not at all.”

Mr. Inspector dipped a pen in his mksta.nd and
~ deftly laid it on atpiece of paper close beside him;
then resumed his former attitude. The stranger stepped_
. up to the desk, and wrote in a rather tremulous hand
— Mr: Inspector taking sidelong note of. every hair of
his head when it was bent down for the purpose —
“Mr. J phus Handford Emhequer Coﬁ'ee House, Palace
_'Ya.rd, Westmmster 4k s S
-._.-_,"‘Staymg there, I preeume,.-f' IF 2.

e Staymg ithere. )
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ascertain that he.is staying there, and find out anything
you can about him.”

The satellite was gone; and Mr. Inspector, becoming
- once again the quiet Abbot of that Monastery, dipped
his pen in his ink and resumed his books. The two
friends who had watched him, more amused by the
' professional manner. than suspicious of Mr. Julius
Handford, inquired before taking their departure too
whether. he believed there was anything that really
looked bad here?

The Abbot replied with reticence, couldn’t say. If
a murder, anybody might have done it* “Burglary or
_ pocket-picking wanted ’prenticeship. Not so, murder.
‘We were. all of us up to that. Had seen scores of
people come to identify, and never saw one person .
struck in that particular way. Might, however, have
been Stomach and not Mind. If so, rum stomach. But
to,be sure there were rum everythmgs P1ty ‘there
was not a' word of truth in that superstmon about -
 bodies bleeding when touched by the hand of the right
-person you never got a 81g'n out of bodles"i--?" _You got.‘f,

~ the hver), “but you got not ‘mgm
'__,-_-ever so R >

: 5 @_l_u l!! JIJ I-' oﬂ

arhall rw7,,_~.3,'**

LLLt latchehne hup. lh"&i{rk,\_ DetoTel
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found his sister again scated before the fire at her
work. - Who raised her head upon his coming in and °
asking:

“Whero did you go,. Liz?"

“I went out in the dark.” _

“There was no necessity for that. It was all right
enough.”

“One of the gentlemen, the one who didn't spea.k
while I was there, looked hard at me. And I was
afraid he might know what my facc meant. But there!
~Don’t mind me, Charley! I was all in a tremble of
“another sort when you owncd to father you could write
a little.” ;

_ “Ah!  But I made believe I wrote so badly, “as
_that it was odds if any one could read it. And when

I wrote slowest and smeared out with my finger most,

father was best pleased, as he stood looking over me.”

The girl put aside her work, and dra.mng her seat
close to his seat by the fire, laid her arm gehtly on hlS"
shoulder. .
 “You'll make- the most of your tlme, Charley,_ '
Won’t yougn s
L “Won't I? Come' I hke tha.t Dont I?"

“Yes,- Charley, yes. You work ‘hard. at yor
_',--,mg,rI know And i Work a httle,

mf i?ﬂu nf g bn

! !\lt Lp;’-"n"lf Hlﬂl "' \_J_'l_s_}_l ﬁl.;_i
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we might lead;better livés, I should be a'most content
to die.” B

“Don't talk stuff about dylpg, Liz."

She placed her hands in one another on Ius
shoulder, and laying . her rich brown cheek -against

them as she looked down at the fire, went’ on thought—
fully:

“Of an evening, Cha.rley, when' you are at the
school, and father’s —

“At the Six Jolly Fellowsllip-Porters;” the boy
struck in, with a backward nod of. his head towards the
public-house. | ..

“Yes. Then as I sit a-looking at the fire, I scem
to see in -the burnmg coal — like where that glow is

1

now —

“That's gas, that is,” said the boy, .‘"'comiﬁg out of
a bit of a forest that's been; under the mud that was
under the water in the days of Noah’s Ark Look,';:_-_-
_ here! When I take the poker =280 = and glve 11;'
g _

“Dont dlsturb it,. Charley,_.. or. 1tl,l:be alli in "a.;blaze

| Its that dull glow near. 1t.
e : a5 “ati1

e o f'w'm:'g' i :
 It.wants my

e o

11y ]..L andimesiCliarleysSwhengyou
\u@.t.z quitesa baby ¥ thatineversknewsasmoti eIy
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- “Don’t go saying I never knew a mother,” inter-.
posed the boy, “for I knew a little sister that was
sister and mother both.”

The girl laughed delightedly, and her eyes filled
mth pleasant tears, as he put both his arms reund her
- waist and so held her. SAPR
“There are you and me, Charley, when father was
away at work and locked us out, for fear we should
set ourselves afire or fall out of mndow sitting on the-
door-sill, sitting on other door-steps, e1ttmg on the bank -
- of the river, wandering about to get through the time.
‘You are rather heavy to carry, Charley, and I am oftgn,
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 upon us is the cold “You remember,

Charley?”

A | remember,. said the boy, pressmo- her to hlm
_twice or thrice, “that I snuggled under a httle shawl
‘and it was' ‘warm there.” | |

| “Sometlmes it ra.1ns, and we. creep unde

.""cmeuﬁ.ex“u? £5i e S OV
:‘LQ/ i]ﬁ g ’.ti—&.l!lf"l'; (S 1_1_;_z »nut ’“L,._‘L,,
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me his companion, and let him be put out as ]le may,
" mever once strikes me.”

The listening boy gave a grunt here, as mmnch as
to say “But he strikes me though!”

‘Those are some of the pictures of what is past,
Charley.” -

“Cut away again,” said tho boy, “and give us a
fortune-telling one.” :

“Well! There am I, continuing with father and
holding to father, because father loves me and I love
father. I can’t so much as read a book, because, if L.
had learned, father would have thought I, was deserting
him, and I should have lost my influence. I have not
the influence I want to have, 1 cannot stop some dread-
ful things I try to stop, but I go on in the hope and
trust that the time will come. In .the meanwhile I
know that I am in some things a stay to father, and
that if I was not faithful to him he would — in
fevenge-like, or in dlsappomtmcnt or both — go wﬂd
and bad.”

“lee us a touch of the fortune-tcllmg plctmes
about me.” 2 _

“I was passing on to them, Challey, said the gn‘l -'
who had not changed her attitude since she began, andj-.. :
- who now moumfu]ly shook ler head; “the others were
all leading up. There are you L) AL A :
~“Where am I, le'?’"
' “Stlll in the hollo’" a,
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~secret.from father, at the school; and you get prizes;
and you go on better and better; and you come to be
a — what was it you called it when yoy told me -
about that?”

“Ha, hal Fortune-telling not know the name!
cried the boy, seeming to be rather relieved by this
default on the part of the hollow down by the flare.
“Pupil-teacher.”

“You come to be a pup1l teacher, and you stﬂl go
on better and better, and you rise to be a master full
-of learning and respect. But the secret has come to
father's knowledge long before and it has divided you
from father, and from me.”

“No it hasn't!”

“Yes it has, Charley. I see, as plain as plain can
be, that your way is not ours, and that even if father
could be got to forgive your taking it (which he never
could be), that way of yours would be darkened by :
_our way. But I see too; Charley — :
St UStill as pla.m as pla.m can be, le?” asked the' %
boy playfully. . np il

" G@Ah! Still. That it is a grea.t work' to‘ have"'cu
iyou away from father s hfe, and to'-'-x]ia.v‘ §

n
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books. I feel my want of learning very much Charley.
But I should feel it much more, if I dldnt know it
to be a tie between me and father. — Hark! Father’s
tread!”

It being now past rmdmght the bird of prey went
straight to roost. At mid-day.following he reappeared’
~at the Six Jolly IFellow-ship-Porters, in the character,
not new to him, of a witness before a Coroner’s Jury.

Mr. Mortimer Iightwood, besides sustaining the
‘character of one of the Wltneqses, doubled the part
with that of the eminent solicitor who watched the
proceedings on behalf of the representatives of the
deceased, as was duly recorded in the newspapers. Mr.
Inspector watched the proceedings too, and kept his
watching closely to' himself. Mr. Julius Handford
having given his right address, and being reported in
solvent circumstances as to his bill, though nothing
more was known of him at his hotel except that his
way of life was very retired, had .no summons to
appear, ahd was merely present in the shades of Mr.
Inspector’s mind. .

The case was made interesting to the public, by
- Mr. Mortimer Lightwood’s ‘evidence touching the cir- -
cumstances under which the deceased, Mr. John
~ Harmon, had returned to Engla.nd excluswe j-.pnvai:e' P
- proprietorship in ‘which  circumstances.
dinner-tables for several da;ys by
~Podsnap, and all. the Bu e'i's_._,:
: ",lrreconcllably w1t11"""L ( 3

(.LL&A ged
‘"l. 1|I l_u.\_;:“‘i‘_:_!_*_‘,
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with which Le did disembark, the sum realized by the-
forced sale of his little landed property, and that the

sum exceeded, in ready money, seven hundred pounds.
It was f'urther made mterestmg, by the remarkable

experiences of Jesse Hexam in having resecued from

the Thames so many dead bodies, “and for whose -
behoof a rapturous admirer subscnbmg himself “A

friend to Burial” (perhaps an undertaker), sent eighteen

postage stamps, and five “Now Sir"s to the editor of

the Times.

Upon the evidence adduced before them, the Jury
found, That the body- of Mr. John Harmon had been=+
dlscovered floating in the Thames, in an advanced state
of decay, and much injured; and that the said Mr.
John Harmon had come by his death under highly
‘suspicious circumstances, though by ‘whose act ot in
what precise manner there was no evidence before this -
“Jury to show.- And they appended to their verdict, a
_recommendation to the Home Office (Wlnch Mr.. In
spector ‘appeared to think highly sensible),  to offer a.
- reward for the solution of the mystery. -"~-W1th1ii'-3‘ e1g11
- and-forty hours, a reward of One Hundred Pounds wa
proclalmed together W1th a freeﬁ:’ pardon to iny:
";:'or persomns 1 n"'tithe-‘-’-' " al  perpetrat
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turn out nothmg better than Mermmd which no
Judge and Jury would believe in. :
~Thus, like the tides on whieh it had been bome to
“the knowledge of men, the Harmon Murder — as it
came to be popularly called — went up and down, and’
ebbed and flowed, now in the town, now in the countxy,
now among pa.laces., now among hovels, now among
lords and ladies. and gentlefolks, now among labourers
and hammerers and ballast-heavers, until at last, after
a long interval of slack water it got out to sea and
drifted away.
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