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tempted by the rumours of his great wealth, and he wasfound muitJered in his bed.
Mrs Sh^erskew went beyond the setts at nearly the same

^frr,^ n
Squeers and m the coune of nattire never

returned Brooker died pemtent. Sir Mulberry Hawk Uvedabroad for some years, courted and caressed, and in hi«hr«)ute as a fine dashing feUoM- Ultimately, returning to
this country, he was thrown into jail for debt, and therepenshed miserably, as such high-spirits generally do
The first act of Nicholas, when he became a rich arJ

prosperous merchant, was to buy his father's old house. Astune crept on, and there came graduaUy about him a group
of lovdy children, it was altered and enlarged; but now ofthe old rooms were ever pulled down, no okJ tree was ever
rooted up, nothing with which there was any association ofbygone tunes was ever removed or changed.
Within a stone's-throw was another retreat, enlivened bvchildren s pleasant voices too; and here was Kate, with manynew cares and occupations, and many new faces hurting her

seemed a child agam), the same true gentle creature thesame fond sister, the same in the love of aU about her. asm her girlish days. *

Mra. Nickleby bVed, sometimes with her daughter, and

JX^^ '^S
^*' son, accompanying one or othtr of them

to London at those periods when the cares of business oblijrcd
both famihes to reside there, and always preserving a ^t
appearaiice of digmty, and relating her experiences (Spedally

n?rS ~""*f
«^ '^^

J^«
management and brin^-up

of children) with much solemnity and importance. It wJSa very ong tune before she could be induced to receive
Mrs. Lmkmwater mto favour, and it is even doubtful whether
she ever thoroughly foigave her.

wh^'^nr'^T 8'"*^y-^T*^,
q«iet harmless gentleman,

who, winter and summer, hved m a Uttle cottage hard by
Nicholas s house, and when he was not there, kisumed the
superintendence of affairs. His chief pleasuri and delight
was m the children, with whom he was a child himSlf
and master of the revels. The little people could do nothing
without dear Newman Noggs. *
The grass was green above the dead boy's grave, and


