
8i6 Nicholas Nickleby

«

^theZ'^^^^^i ""^T"'' "»d »^«^t thoughtmat he had first hated Nicholas, because he was vouiur Ld«!*«t, and perhaps like the stripling who^ brouStdishonour and loss of fortune on his heS ^ *

«,KTJ?*'Tr^*''**'
^^'"ght* or one of naiural regret in hiswhirlwind of passion and remorae, was as a dropXta Zt^ma stormy maddened sea. His hatred of NicholaS^enfed upon his own defeat, nourished on his interf^en^ SSS

?Sere wT''\f''^'^,"P?» ^^ °^^ <i«fi-n« a^d succcS^mere were reasons for its inrrpaep. iV i,»j
"v^,caa.

s^engthenedgraduaUy N^SlAeJl hete^S, ^.^
sheer wHd lunacy. That his, of aU others, should have b^^the hands to rescue his miserable child; that he shouW Imvebeen his protector and faithful friend- that he%honW Ko

veo- na^e; ftat he AouH now JmSTa^d feelKfa^d

usurer s neart. iiie dead boy's love for Nichnlac a^A *.u^
attachment of Nichcla, to hL, wa. tasup^^Sue^o*m,e picture of his deathbed, with Nicholas aVh™™deTnd'^ and supporting him, and he breathing out his 4aL „dexpiring in his arms, when he would have had th;,nf„^l
enemies and hating each other to the ^t^J^^e^^t^He gnashod his teeth, and smote the air, and looW WSdh;«^d, with eyes which gleamed through'rd"S,^^

rai«d'"tL''at*ni^f"rfi«'^Jr 1'''.^"^ *« %"« "« ha<-aiseo uiac night. It seemed to he before him The h^Awas covered now. «0 it was when he firet sawit T?! ri^
upturned marble feet t,« he rememtoSS Th» c^e
ftS'^ir'„l "S"

'^"^ '"""'1.'^ --elativerwho h^'S


