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A Detective with No Appetite in Martin Chuzzewit
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How he lived was a secret; where he lived was a secret; and even what he was, was
a secret. In his musty old pocket-book he carried contradictory cards, in some of
which he called himself a coal-merchant, in others a wine-merchant, in others a
commission-agent, in others a collector, in others an accountant, asif hereally did-
n't know the secret himself. He was always keeping appointments in the City, and
the other man never seemed to come. . . . He was mildewed, threadbare, shabby;
always had flue upon his legs and back; and kept his linen so secret by buttoning
up and wrapping over, that he might have had none— perhaps he hadn’t. He car-
ried one stained beaver glove, which he dangled before him by the forefinger as he
walked or sat; but even its fellow was a secret. (ch. 27: 424)
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He carried bits of sealing-wax and hieroglyphical old copper seal in his pocket,
and often secretly indited |etters in corner boxes of the trysting-places before men-
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tioned; but they never appeared to go to anybody, for he would put them into a
secret place in his coat, and deliver them to himself weeks afterwards, very much
to his own surprise, quite yellow. (ch. 28: 424)
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Some phrenologists affirm, that the agitation of a man’s brain by different pas-
sions, produces corresponding developments in the form of his skull. Do not let us
be understood as pushing our theory to the full length of asserting, that any alter-
ation in a man's disposition would produce a visible effect on the feature of his
knocker. Our position merely is, that in such a case, the magnetism which must
exist between a man and his knocker, would induce the man to remove, and seek
some knocker more congenia to his altered feelings. If you ever find aman chang-
ing his habitation without any reasonable pretext, depend upon it, that, although he
may not be aware of the fact himself, it is because he and his knocker are at vari-
ance. Thisisanew theory, but we venture to launch it, nevertheless, as being quite
as ingenious and infallible as many thousands of the learned speculations which
are daily broached for public good and private fortune-making.

(SB “Our Parish” ch. 7: 43)
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Another of the phantom forms of this terrific Truth! Another of the many
shapes in which it started up about him, out of vacancy. This man, of al men in the
world, a spy upon him; this man, changing his identity; casting off his shrinking,
purblind, unobservant character, and springing up into a watchful enemy! The dead
man might have come out of his grave, and not confounded and appalled him more.

The game was up. The race was at an end; the rope was woven for his neck. If,
by a miracle, he could escape from this strait, he had but to turn his face another
way, no matter where, and there would rise some new avenger front to front with
him; some infant in an hour grown old, or old man in an hour grown young, or
blind man with his sight restored, or deaf man with his hearing given him. There
was no chance. He sank down in a heap against the wall, and never hoped again
from that moment. (ch. 51: 740)
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Old Martin’'s cherished projects, so long hidden in his own breast, so frequently in
danger of abrupt disclosure through the bursting forth of the indignation he had
hoarded up during his residence with Mr Pecksniff, were retarded, but not beyond
afew hours, by the occurrences just now related. Stunned as he had been at first by
the intelligence conveyed to him through Tom Pinch and John Westlock, of the
supposed manner of his brother’ s death; overwhelmed as he was by the subsequent
narratives of Chuffey and Nadgett, and the forging of that chain of circumstances
ending in the death of Jonas, of which catastrophe he was immediately informed;
scattered as his purposes and hopes were for the moment, by the crowding in of all
these incidents between him and his end; till their very intensity and the tumult of
their assemblage nerved him to the rapid and unyielding execution of his scheme.
In every single circumstance, whether it were cruel, cowardly, or false, he saw the
flowering of the same pregnant seed. Self; grasping, eager, narrow-ranging, over-
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reaching self; with its long train of suspicions, lusts, deceits, and al their growing
consequences; was the root of the vile tree. (ch. 52: 747-48)
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“. .. And if you ever contemplate the silent tomb, sir, which you will excuse
me for entertaining some doubt of your doing, after the conduct into which you
have alowed yourself to be betrayed this day; if you ever contemplate the silent
tomb, sir, think of me. If you find yourself approaching to the silent tomb, sir,
think of me. If you should with to have anything inscribed upon your silent tomb,
sir, let it be, that | — ah, my remorseful sir! That |— the humble individual who
has now the honour of reproaching you, forgave you. That | forgave you when my
injuries were fresh, and when my bosom was newly wrung. (ch. 52: 762-63)
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