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THE SECRET AGENT 5

at home the ease of his body and the peace of
his conscience, together with Mrs Verloc's witely
attentions and Mrs Verloc’s mother’s deferential
regard.

Winnie’s mother was a stout, wheezy woman,
with a large brown face. She wore a black wig
under a white cap. Her swollen legs rendered
her inactive. She considered herself to be of
French descent, which might have been true;
and after a good many years of married life
with a licensed victualler of the more common
sort, she provided for the years of widowhood
by letting furnished apartments for gentlemen
near Vauxhall Bridge Road in a square once
of some splendour and still included in the
district of Belgravia. This topographical fact
was of some advantage in advertising her
rooms; but the patrons of the worthy widow
were not exactly of the fashionable kind. Such
as they were, her daughter Winnie helped to
look after them. Traces of the French descent
which the widow boasted of were apparent in
Winnie too. They were apparent in the ex-
tremely neat and artistic arrangement of her
glossy dark hair. Winnie had also other charms:
her youth ; her full, rounded form ; her clear com-
plexion ; the provocation of her unfathomable
reserve, which never went so far as to prevent




