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bewitching, and moit demnebly enslaving chidwi-biddy. be
calm," said Mr. Mantalini, humbly.

•• I won't I " screamed the woman. " I'll tear your eyes
outl" '

•* Ohl^ What a demd savage Iambi " cried Mr. Mantalini.
" You're never to be trusted," screamed the woman, " you

were out all d; y yesterday, and gallivanting somewhere I
know. You know you were I Isn't it enough tliat I paid
two pounds fourteen for you, and took you out of prison and
let you live here like a gentleman, but must you go on like
this: breaking my heart besides?

"

" I will never break its heart, I will be a good boy, and
never do so any more; I will never be naughty again; I
beg its little pardon," said Mr. Mantalini, dropping the
handle of the mangle, and folding his palms together, "

it is
all up with its handsome friend I He has gone to the
demnition bow-wows. It will have pity? It will not
scratch and claw, but pet and comfort? Oh, demmit."
Very little affected, to judge from her action, by this

tender appeal, the lady was on the point of returning some
angry reply, when Nicholas raising his voice asked lus way
to Piccadilly.

Mr. Mantalini turned round, caught sight of Kate, and,
without another word, leapt at one bound into a bed which
stood behind the door, and drew the counterpane over his
face: king meanwhile convulsively.

" ±. -imit," he cried, in a suffocating voice, "
it's little

Nickleby I Shut the door, put out the candle, turn me upm the bedstead I Oh, dem, dem, dem I

"

The woman looked, first at Nicholas, and then at Mr.
Mantalini, as if uncertain on whom to \\?\t this extra-
ordinary behaviour; but Mr. Mantalini happening by ill

luck to thrust his nose from under the bedclothes, in his
anxiety to ascertain whether the visitors were gone, she
suddenly an^ with a dexterity which could only have been
acquired b> long practice flung a pretty heavy dothes-
basket at him, with so g:ood an aim that he kicked more
violently than bef<.re, though without venturing to make
any effort to disengage his head, which was quite extin-
guished. Thinking this a favourable opportunity for
departing before any of the torrent of her wrath discharged
Itself upon him, Nicholas hurried Kate off, and left the
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