
n THE MILL ON THE PL08B.

corner o' the big oak li„.n-che»t at the back: not aa I shouldtrust anybody to look 'em out but myself »
As Mrs Tullirer uttered the last sentence, she drew a bridit

hrthumbl^aT '" ^^:'' ""• ""^i*^ -* o^e ::„bbSgher thumb and finger up and down it with a placid smilewhile she looked at the clear fire. If Mr. TuUiver h^ been

Ted that rr "
'''r?^"«'"

''"'*'°'^ ""> "'^ht have ujposed that she drew out the key to aid her imagination in

bfy the production of the best Holland sheets. Happily hewas not so; he was only susceptible in respect of his rfght t^?™ rr ' r"T"' ^^ •""* *•"" """'"l habit of not fis en?mg very closely, and since his mention of Mr. Eilev had been

s'Eg?"""^'*' ^ " *"»'"« "--"»- of h'l^'ttotn

Hhri?/°''^''",.^J*,'''.^*'"'y'"
'«' l"" fi"" '««"!' after ashort silence. " Riley's as likely a man as any to know o-some school, he's had schooling himself, an' JoesaCIto

all sorts o' places, arbitratin' and vallyin' and that And we

ness IS done. I want Tom to be such a sort o' man as Rileyyou know,-as can t-lk pretty nigh as well as if it was aU^™te out for him, and knows a good lot o' words as don^m^ much so as you can't lay hold of 'em i' law; and a good
solid knowledge o' business too."
"Well," said Mrs. TuUiver, " so far as talking proper, andWingeve^thing, and walking with a bend in his back,

un t„ tW* ^' <^l
"^^ shouldn't mind the lad being broughup to that. But them fine-talking men from the big townsmostly wear the false shirt-fronts; they wear a frill till it's

h«Ml I ' K
' *? «° """* "^« "* *^"<iP°'*' like Kiley,he 11 have a house with a kitchen hardly big enough to turn

in, an niver get a fresh egg for his breakfast, an' sleep up

tTSVf «*^"'-" *""' f°' "hat I know,-and be burn?
to death before he can get down."

• "^"iJ"".'"
^^^ ^^- Tulliver, "I've no thoughts of his go-ing to Mudport: I mean him to set up his office at St Oee's

close by ns, an' live at home. But, " continued Mr. TuUiver^


