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Bfi^c^y done for years. She had never expected to see them
%gf|i]). It must be confessed that Dick grinned a little when
1)Q i^w her.

" ^ello, Minna !
" he Haid.

Xhe bigyoung man—who was Ben—stood still a minute and
iQO^ietd s^ her.

«Do you know her?" Mr. Havisham asked, glancing from
OQQ to the other.

"yes," said Ben. *' I know her and she knows me." And
he turned his back on her and went and stood looking out of

the window, as if the sight of her was hateful to him, as indeed

it was. Then the woman, seeing herself so baffled and exposed,

lost all control over herself and flew into such a rage as Ben and
Dick had often seen her in before. Dick grinned a trifle more
as he watched her and heard the names she called them all and
the violent threats she made, but Ben did not turn to look at

her.

"I can swear to her in any court," he said to Mr. Havisham,
" and I can bring a dozen others who will. Her father is a re-

spectable sort of man, though he's low down in the world. Her
mother was just like herself. She's dead, but he's alive, and
he's honest enough to be ashamed of her. He'll tell you who
she is, and whether she married me or not."

Then he clenched his hand suddenly and turned on her.

" Where's the child ?" he demanded. " He's going with me

!

He is. done with you, and so am I
!

"

And just as he finished saying the words, the door leading

up^to.the bedroom opened a little, and the boy, probably attracted

by tike sound of the loud voices, looked in. He was not a hand-

some boy, but he had rather a nice face, and he was quite like

Ben, his father, as any one could see, and there was the three<-

cornered scar on his chin.

Ben walked up to him eud took his hand, and his own was
trembling.

" Yes," he said, " I could swear to him too. Tom," he said

to the little fellow, "I'm your father; I've come to take you
away. Where's your hat 1

"

The boy pointed to where it lay on a chair. It evidently

rather pleased him to hear that he was going away. He had been
SQ. aqcustomed to queer experiences that it did not surprise him
tQ.be tpld by a stranger that he was his father. He objected

so much to th(9 woman who had come a few months before to

tb^ p)^ ^^l^f^ h^ ha4. Uved. siupe his b^Jijyhood, and who had


