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830 Nicholas Nickleby

good things, that he quite outshone himself, and was looked
upon as a prodigy of humour.

" Kate, my dear," said Mrs. Nickleby, taking her daughter
aside, as soon as they got upstairs, " you don't really mean
to tell me that this is actually true about Miss La Creevy
and Mr. Linkinwater? "

" Indeed it is, mama."
" Why, I never heard such a thing in my life! " exclaimed

Mrs. Nickleby.
" Mr. Linkinwater is a most excellent creature," reasoned

Kate, " and, for his age, quite young still."
" For Am age, my dear I " returned Mrs. Nickleby. " Yes;

nobody says anything against him, except that I think he is

the weakest and most foolish man I ever knew. It's fur age
I speak of. That he should have gone and offered himself to
a woman who must be—ah, half as old again as I am—and
that she should have dared to accept him I It don't signify,
Kate; I'm disgusted with her I

"

Shaking her head very emphatically indeed, Mrs. Nickleby
swept away; and all the evening, in the midst of the merri-
ment and enjoyment that ensueo, and in which with that
ejception she freely participated, conducted herself towards
Miss La Creevy in a stately and distant manner, designed to
mark her sense of the impropriety of her conduct, and to
signify her extreme and cutting disapprobation of the mis-
demeanour she had so flagrantly committed.
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CHAPTER LXIV

AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE IS RECOGNISED UNDER MELANCHOLY
CIRCUMSTANCES, AND DOTHEBOYS HALL BREAKS UP
FOR l^VER

Nicholas was one of those whose joy is incomplete unless it

is shared by the friends of adverse and less fortunate days.
Surrounded by every fascination of love and hope, his warm
heart yearned towards plain John Browdie. He remembered
their first meeting with a smile, and their second vrith a tear;
saw poor Smike once again with the bundle on his shoulder
trudging patiently by his side; and heard the honest York-


