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c^ion of the ohil .-.s ..L^p.hatio nods by touching her

n^*' T* f'K"'
"' "^ ^^^ *' '> °°e the taJl gentleman

called h,m by ?" he .k^d. Thir, was not merely to make
conversation. Jim had fancied he caught a familiar sound
in the name one of his young swells of the morning had

^ fi!S i''^*- ?*•* ^^ "^""^ ^°' ^^ "'""Id at once have
Identified them as the subjects of a narrative of Lizarann's
some days since She now offered an imperfect version
of the name, and Jim at once caught the connection. HeAadheard the name Scipio-used by the young man whenhe gave him his sixpence for a box of Vesuvians

Sippy-oh—was that it ?" said he. " Well, that's a
queer start too. IVe seen your two gentlemen, little lass
only this morning. One of 'em, he planked down a tanner
for one box. Not Sippy-oh-t'other young master. What
were the two of em doing again down in Tallack Street «"
Lizarann braced herself for her narrative by drawing a

long breath and standing %vith her eyes very wide open, then
plunged mmedias res with an oppressive sense of responsi-
bihty for historical truth, but without punctuation She
pooled all her stops, however, and by throwing in a handful

andi*
"'tervals gave her lungs an opportunity of ex-

.1," ''\^y ^*« **° gentleman in one hansom and I seen 'emthrough the open winder and Aunt Stingy she shet thewinder and Bndgetticks she come lookin' hi at the wmderand Aunt Stingy she says I'll flat your nose for you she saysan impident httle hussy and she goes out for U, catch holdon ner and Bndgetticks she sings out Old Mother Cobblers-wax and hooks It off. . .
." All the consolidated overdue

stops came m here.

Jim put ma word to steady the narrative, derived from
Its earher recital

: "And then you got round behind your

hey, l^e ?'"
^ «'"*'"'"™ ^""^ ^^^S to the cab-driver,

Lizarann nodded at her father exactly as if he could have

work of her nod, as well as its own, and she continued witha new lease of breath
:
" The driver he says ' Don't see no


