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Another Mvnniuu of Sheriock Holmes.
BY A. CONAN DOYLE.
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réw aside my curtains pbefore I ¢fa obvious risk of discovery o ,
4 looked out from m¥ claring that it was not so. Why A
e tow It opened upon the gTassY he dome this? And why did she s ¢
i door. Beyond, two copses of trees faced, handsome, black-bearded > AN A . 2 2 . :
moaned and swung in 2 rising wind. ¢here was gathering an atmosphere of gination of | ) et & '
‘L A half moon brnkeithmt‘laglh ‘]iﬂ.[ﬂﬂs mystery and of gloom. It Wwas he who dmrigtm thﬂ-tthE" m '
FEdE “t racing clouds. In its cold light I 8a® pad been the first to dlscover the body ’ : ==-——'—_"——-'———'—=== _ :
& béyond the trees a broken fringe of of Sir Charles, and we had only his «His nerves were so worked up that ' =~ «yyell, you see the hills beyond? tonight! Diamond Rings Gold Chains :
1% rocks, and the long, low curve of the word for all the circumstances which the appearance of any dog might have mhay are really islands cut off on sl all costs! Hush, my brother is coming! = e TR '
* esiancholy moor. I closed the curtain. jed up to the ald man’s Joath. Was it had a fatal effect upﬂﬂﬁﬂn sides by the impassable mire, which Not a word of what I have said. Would Fancy Stone Rings 1d Ladies '
| feeling that my last impression Was In possible that It +as Barrymore after heart. I fancy that he 1F£E lﬂﬁé b as crawled round them in the course you mind getting that orchid for me of all varieties | /
! ‘E keeping with the rest. all whom we had seen in the cab in something of the kind upo® " tha:.t of years. That is where the rare plants among the mares-talls yonder? We are - Stone Festoon Neck ‘
. And vet it was not quite the last. I Regent Street? The beard might well night in the Yew Alley. I fear L and the butterflies are, if you have the very rich in orchids on the OO, | . ck- ‘
: : found myself weary and yet wakeful, haye been the same. The cabman had some disaster might occur, f““'I kn';a - Wit to reach them.’ 3 though, of course, you are rather late Pearl Brooches lets ¢
87 tossing restlessly from side to side, gescribed a somewhat SEOFLE 0y but very fond of the old man, and . “T ghall try my luck some day. to see the beauties of the place. Mounted in connection with An el /
" seeking for the sleep which would not gych an impress o might easily hav his heart was weak. | He looked at me with a surprised - Stapleton had abandoned the 1 n elegant novelty. p
15 come. Far away a chiming clock peen erroneous. How cowc | Setile the * “How did you kmow thate =~ | face and came back to us breathing the fashionable colored stone, | '
2 struck out the gquarters of the RoOurs. point for ever: Obviously the first °M¥ friend M r told me. | ¥ “For God's sake put such an idea and flushed with his exertions. 4
£ but otherwise a deathly silence 1a¥ thing to do was to S5 fhe Grimpen  “You think, th that some dOg DU out of your mind,” said he. “Your “Halloa, Beryl!” said he, and it : such as Amethysts, Agnama- Fancy Stone and ¢ :
i upon the old house. And then suddenly, postmaster, and find whether the test sued Sir Charles, and ﬂ!ﬂ he died of plood would be upon my head. I assure seemed to me that the tone of it Mo R Pearl Scarf Ei : I
= & in the very dead of the night, ther~ telegram had really been placed in fright in consequence: lanation?” you that there would not be the least greeting was not altogether 2 s es, paZz, cve. c ca Pins ! ZWFEICE 92 ,LTE?‘ ";h
1 3 came a sound to my ears, clear, TF Barrymore's own hands. Be the an- ‘Have you any bettey exp an® “21 chance of your coming back alive. It is one. - ¢ v ¢ | Over Neill's She
3 came 3 o4 unmistakable, It was'tha gwer what it might, I should at least  have mot come to any concll- oply by remembering certain complex  “Well, Jack, you are very hot H ISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME / . attention &I
4 8 gob of a woman, the mufiled, stransl- have something to report to Sherlock sion.” — ' Jandmarks that I am able o do It.” uyes, I was chasing a Cyclopides. Me | 4 ' Spe” 3 treating the
i ing gasp of one who is torn by an un- folmes. “Has Mr. Sherlock Holmes: «Halloa!” I cried. «What is that?” is yery rare and  eldom found in the | § - ¢ gt A mh-_,.bd,
s 8 controllable sorrow. I sat up in be’ " sir Henry had numerous papers to The words took away Thy breath for A long, low moan, indescribably sad, late autumn. What & pity that I should | ¢ ' mees. "9 to 12 e
% I and listened Intently. The noise could examine after breakfast, 3o fhst the an instant, but a glance at the placid gwept over the moor. It filled the whole have missed him!” He spoke un ’ / Hour® & ointment.
i --.5 not have heen far away and Was Cer- {ijme was pmpmnuﬂ for my excursion. face and steadfast eyes of my colll* i and yet it was {mpuﬂﬁible to SaY cernedly, but his amail llght 'BETE “n . ] S : s app
: tainly in the house, For half ﬁm I;m:r It was a pleasant walk of four miles pauéug showed that no surprise was in- whence Eidt ;:nme. F{;mm a dull mﬂr glanced incessantly from the girl to1 ¢ . !
j e & i walted with every nerve on the alert, a1 dee of ‘the moor, leadinz tended. it swell nto a ep TOAT, an ai =
3 o but there came no other sound save :rlngﬂagt Eggt Etuga S all grey bamlet, i “It i« useless for us to pretend that gank back into a ?nelanchnh'. throb- 'm"'fau have introduced yourselves, 1 ; Foot of Kent-St., LINDSAY : .
, the chimney clock and the rustle of which two larger pulldings. whica W€ do not know you, Dr. Watson, said bing murmur once again. Stapleton can see.” B4 i : Money
the ivy on the wall. ] he. “The records of yourl detective looked at me with a curious e:pfgg'lgﬂ uyes, | was telling Sir Henry that | . -8 = wELU[}E —_—
; 2 T nm?Ed t{-} bE‘ T.hE' AT ﬂ‘n'lvi the hﬂl]S-E* 'Df have rEEI.{:hEﬂ us llE-'II"E-‘, ﬂl:lﬂ m mutd i]]. hiﬂ fﬂ.E'E+ tt was mth&r ]ﬂ-t& fn-r h-lm tu see ma | — —— e e :ﬂﬂ:k Uak“-ﬂﬂ_d_ ¥
vr. siortimer, stood bigh abole the pot celebrate M without being — «Queer place, the moor!” said he. true beauties of the moor.” i B . S ent - lssuer of Ma
who do you think this is?" N — ﬁémcﬁﬂg in all

“Why, .
] jmagine that it must be Sir Henry

Baskerville.” :
“No, no,” said I. “Only a humble

commoner, but his friend. My name is8
Dr. Watson." -

: CHAPTER VIL
i rest. Tae osilaasier,
The fresh heauty of the folowinz the villaze grocer, had a clear recoliec-
morning did semething to afface from tion of the telegram.

onr minds the grim and greyv impres- “Certainly, sir,” said he,
sion which had heen left upon both ot telegram delivered to MT.

“But what is 1t?”

“The peasants say it is the Hound
of the Baskervilles calling for its prey.
I've heard it once or twice before, but

never quite so loud.”
1 looked round, with a chill of fear

who wes alse kpnown yourself. When Mortimer told
me your name he could not deny your
jdentity. If you are here, then it fol-
«] had the lows that Mr. Sherlock Holmes is in-
Barrvinore . teresting himself in the matter, and 1
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us bv our first experience of Basker-
wille Hall. As Sir Henrv and 1 sat at
Annded

breakfast the sunlieht

exactly as directed.”
“Who delivered i7"

in “»yv bey here. James,

| am pnaturally curious to know Wwhat

you delivered
that telegram to Mr. Barrymore at the that question.”

view he may take.”
«] am afraid that 1 cannot answer

in my heart,
mottled with the

rushes. Noithing stirred

at the huge swelling plain,
green patches of

over the vast

A flush of

expressive face. “We

have been

at cross purposes,” sald she.

vexation passed over her |
talking

W. F. McCarty

i thronzh the high mollioned windows, | \ )
throwine watery patrhes of eclor from Hall last week, did you t‘mt":‘ ‘“ | “)yMay I ask if he is going to honor expanse save a pair of ravens, which «“Why. you had mot very - uch time |
the enats of arms which cavered them. “Yes, father, I delivered it. us with a visit himself?” " eroaked loudly from a tor behind us. for talk.” her brother remarked, with The Correct Ti
The dark panelling giowed like bronze “Into his own hands?" I asked. “He cannot leave town at present.|  «you are an educated man. You the same questioning eyes. ! ime —
. fn the zolden rava, and it ~was har _Well, be was up .0 the loft ot the He has other cases which engage his gon’t believe such nonsense 2s that?" ] talked as if Dr. Watson were & is always at the disposal of the own- BOHRBROWERS—W
b to realize that thiz wes indeet ths time, so that I cottlc 1O e iato his attention.” " gaid L. “What do you think Is the cause resident instead of being merely a | er of one of our watches. They onle . on real esid
| chamber which had struel such a % hands, but 1 gave it into Mrs.| —“What a pity’ He might throw some . of go strange a sound?” visitor,” said she. “It cannot much | vary in style, finish and detail: We E.._ﬂnf;west current
l? gloom into our souls upon the evening Barrymore’s hands, and she promised | light on that which Is so dark to us. “Bogs make queer noises sometimes. matter to him whether it is early or | have 14k z9lid rold watches {r i 525 i« done in our
1 before. to deliver it at once.” | But as to your own researches, -4 4 It's the mud settling, or the water ris- jate for the orchids. But vou will come [:p;guidﬁlh..-]f;.,”" 212 un. s < ey . cipal and int
4 “] guess it is ourselves and not the “Did vou see Mr, Barrymore?” | there is any possible way in which I yng or something.” ’ on, will you not and see Merripit ones as low as 8 and .*51-'1‘ '-."= it g PTIE ut any e€exy
15 1 t“\'D sir; [ tell you he was in the can be of service to you I trust toat, "':":ﬂ- no, that was a living voice.” Hl:'.;usE'."" l | watches are correct 1i!rﬂ'.'*-u:: 1J.I~.I ::ngﬂn“?e alm':-!lura:
ot a : ;  you will command me. If I had any | wwWell perhaps it was, Did you ever A short walk brought us to it, a| o ; tures. TG
* % . Y dien ¢ ;Eel hf]T.': Row do YOU ' jnaicarion of the mature of your sus- hear a bittern booming®” bleak moorland house, once the farm | N if’ﬂﬂ-ﬂﬂmﬂﬂt and Wedding fge%t- e
TWell, sur 1“'1 ;1'9 e rif ht to Dicions, or how you propose ‘o investi-| “No, I mever did. of some grazier in the old prosperous | .~ Rings. Marriage Licenses. mortgages, also upo
: “Ell-' e ' el 0 wate the case, 1 mignt perhaps evel “It's a vVery rare bird—practically gays, but now put into repair and turn- | = ———" — —_ pentures, Enveslmer
a 1;:_1:::-.' :{,htwn?gntg‘h;gg :EPE t::::;:.m{q::;r:; now give you some aid or advice.” extinct—in England now, but alléhi::g&; - | e e ' ML AUGH
T, tescily. he telegram™ | "“up pesure v at [ muply her r ible upon the moor. Ies, . - .
; | It there is any mistake it is for M "u mlnﬂzba.ﬁﬂ:it}?z EEB{L t'lri‘:-:?rlh;?'.‘i?hfh-r?ff :hgutr:im:ntlie ;urpriﬁed to learn that ©dintoa modern dwelling. An orchard PO e ad Barristers, etc., Lin
.i Barrvmcre himself to complain.” a%'.d that 1 uE:{;d m'}i’]‘t'm of any |-.11 what we have heard is the ery of the surrounded it, but the Lrees, as is usual | ¢ 4
e It seemed hopeless to pursue thai in- | M eellent!” 51;'1~ Stapleton. “Yoi last of the bitterns.” upgﬂ lh;: moor, were E[ﬁiulﬁﬂ and nip- 4 i
quiry any farther, but it was CB&L | fectly Tiz) eton. "YO3 lit's the weirdest, strangest thing TP e Al O e ere F t ) :
H fhat in syite of Holmes's ruse we had | GiL ¢ T by g i that ever 1 heard in my life.” ® was mean and melancholy. We were, ouncaln I} Parristers
3 no Proof What SITC had not beenl | " pee) 'i;m-idﬂuJ l=1;li-:q[i‘l*:db‘e intruai-:irt::. “Yes, it's rather an uncanny place admitted by a strange wizened, Tuswy:| : 3 - _ . HOPKINS, s
§ in London all the time. Suppose that 477 promise ou that 1 will not men. altogether. Look at the hill-side yon. Coated old man servan., who seemed | 4 I POCKET KXIVES or for the Ontario
1 it were so—suppose that the same Nl tion 1:1!: 'ﬁ'i'[l,;:':l? 'l.ﬂ“;ir: ! I " der. What do you make of those?" in keeping with the house. Inside, how- & P A CARVERS wan at lowest rale
t had been the last who had seen Sir BSE RF 9% 1 (o a point where 2 nar- The whole steep slope was covered SVED there were large rooms furnished ens 4 ARVERS M. R ot aotth.
H Charles alive, and the first to dog the . o oqqesy path 5?_!1”.1;. off from the With grey oircular rings of stone, a with an elegance in which I seemed E % Pionie liam |
§ new heir when he returned to WO roaq and Wwotnd away across the moor. Score of them at least. to recognize the taste of the lady. As > & i EWART & O'CONE
. land. What then? Was he the agent ‘TN foon % ouigersprinkled hill lay «What are they? Sheep-pens?” I looked from their window at the in- I Every Lady and Gentleman z TasLE CUTLERY { garb iy M
' oL inerm had he some sinister 46 ,on the right whlll:h had in b}'gn:::g “No, they are the homes of our wor- terminable granite-flecked moor rolling hould hav - T & ) et = g
15 sign of his own? What interest could d;'.n 'e been cut into a granite quarry thy ancestors. Prehistoric man liveq unbroken to the farthest horizon I should have a Fountain Pen. SCISSORS very lowest currci
he have In persecuting the Basker my'rce which O furned towards us thickly on the moor, and a8 no one in Ccould not but marvel at what could 31 terms.  Office  ©9
1B ville family? T thought of the stranZe ... .4 5 dark cliff, with Sarhia :mﬁ have brought this highly educated man I have Waterm - 41 York-sts., Lindsay
. warning clipped out of the leading ar- od a dart CUR, T particular has lived there since, We and this beautiful woman (0 live in rmans g, RIFLES 1. Stewart, L. V.
; : 3 : - . brambles zrowing in its niches. From find all his littl rapzements tly . : 2 :
i ticle of the Times. Was that his work : e z 8 e arranzements exactly sguch a place. Ideal and Parkers's |
4 B UL S over a distant rise there floated a grey s he 1 h hese are his w 3 . ;
t or was it possibly the doing of some- afrabie as he eft them. These are his wigwams ‘Queer spot to choose, is it not? ¥ nalie G . OORE & JACKS
I one who was bent upon counteracting p E{TE g dH[-[mL KB i i e with the roofs off. You can even sce said he. as if in answer to my thought. y e. Mzis Ciorivrig R aalitibore for
T EE his schemes? The only conceivable mo- I e AT e %i O et his hearth and his couch if you have “And yet we manage to make oursel- T s Betle swol nadlli 4 . R s et I
I'|=" tive was that which had been suggest- lmlhu'l}rlngb us I:l:l A E:lll'll[nl _ ouse, hs';ﬂ thﬁ Elll‘?nﬂ_ll}' to g0 in:a[de_: ves fairly happy, do we not, Beryl?"” w ey are Woth  prood gaaliity ; CARPET BWEEPERS Monev to loan oD
£ ed by Sir Fenry, that if the family ht?‘t lFer.ha}ﬁ: !'rm}fh“ !EE:;I;‘:II:-"; gilf] lutrlul::: But it .JH' quite a town. When was it “Quite happy,” sald she, but there I JIRD CAGES the hl-urwelt curral
i could be scared away a comfortable :lai ave, Mol o ter ™ inhabited: . was no ring of conviction in her words. <+ Call and see them i ;i AGES SRttt Lindse
4 and permanent home would be se- u}?ﬁgﬂwut; ht was that I should “hmlithic e asis. “ had a school,” said Stapleton. “It ' ¢ SLEIGH BELLS .
| | cured for the Barrymores. But surely b} ;?i H'-‘;ETF e But when I “What did he do? was in the north country. The work to ¢ at : ' F. D. Moore, |
such an explanation as that would be ol S5 ‘ih‘; Bt aners and He grazed his cattle on these slopes, ' a man of my temperament Was me- i _ LEaTHER MITTS - <t
\ c oA auite inadequate to account for the ;?liewift{ e hich ttﬂsesttldv S hee. ARl and he ]Fi%lﬂt‘d to dig for tin when the chanical and uninteresting. but the —————— EIGH R. ENIGHT;
; L I . deep and subtle scheming which seem- I‘ttjred It was certain that I could a6k bronze sword 13"—"‘2;1 n to supersede the privilege of living with youth, of help- licitor, Notary Pul
Lel < Has Mr. Sherlock Holmes?" ed to be weaving an invisible net t: E hiEn Ath those -'mri - Tolmes had gtomne axe, [.nm: at the great trench in ing to mould those young minds and ing Waterloo Mutuag
r § JAr. JRET ot round the young baronet. Holmes him- eip 1*“"11 b Mhould study the the opposite hill. That is his mark. of Impressing them with one’s own Co.. of Waterloo ; |
house that we have to blame!” said sgelf had said that mo morTe complex expressly said t Hta]t, shou : ecgptpd Yes, you will find some very singular character and ideals, was very dear to I " 0 surance Co., of Ha
4 | the baronet. “We were tired with our | case had come to him in all the long 29151;"“"5, “?‘“ﬁt;ﬂ" mi‘:&' “: iraed polnts about the moor, Dr. Watson. Oh, me. However, the fates were against | 4 ° : s e e
journey and chilled by our drive, s0 series of his sensational investigations. Stapleton 8 14 h “'_Lm excuse me Aan instant! It is surely us. A serious epidemic broke out in x don, Ont. Office—'
we took & grey view of the place. Now 1 prayed, as T waited WCC along the ‘OEFHCE dom . olbce: the Mook | Cyelgplaes. the school and three of the boys died. Hardware, C al, Iron ing, William-st., f
11 we are fresh and well, so it is =all grey, Jonely road, that my friend might ! dt hﬂ RI W?{T E"r’;;u;’ q n?er the < A small fiy or moth had fluttered It never recovered from the blow, and ': 67 Kent-St., Lindsay o'l s ofios
1 cheerful once more.” coon be freed from his preoccupations 3“] iE' “ﬁ“gl 2 on | Tollers across our path, and in an instant much of my capital was irretrievably
i «and vet it was not entirely a ques- and able to come down to take this SV ating do [H- . E E aite mixs Stapleton was rushing with extraor- swallowed up. And yet, If it were not .W-QW - — -
: tion of imagination,” T answered. “Did  heavy burden of responsibility from with crests of jaggec Erd Yo m,limver dinary energy and speed In pursult of for the loss of the charming compan- —— .
| you, for example, happen to hear some- my shoulders. | :‘l“ l“"-“hf““"““‘:fﬂf_‘lmg:'n ¢ tl;link the it. To my dismay the creature flew lonship of the boys, 1 could rejoice over  Stapleton.” sald 1. “T am Sir Henry's ¥ : Dentis
1t one. a woman I think, sobbing in the | Suddenly my theughts were interrup- ' tire of the moor. FO® Lo o ontAlas stralght for the great mire, and my a¢-| my own misfortune, for, with my ' friend, and his welfare s a very close 3 H GROS '
b might 2" ted by the sound of running feet be- wonderful secrets WhiC g“n “.: quaintance never paused for an in- strong tastes for botany and zoology, I concern of mine. Tell me why it .'lr':1.‘.!. Hend u-rtanﬂl "
| “That is curious, for T did when I hind me and by & voice which called It 18 so vast, and 50 barren, and S0 MYS- stant, bounding from tuft to tuft be- find an unlimited fleld of work here, that you were so eager that Sir Henry wa Lﬂ mrl
was half asleep fancy that 1 heard me by name. I turned, expecting to see tfl:,’?“’- V— 1. then?” | and my slster is as devoted to Nature should return to London.” (I L & of Royal
[} something of the sort. I waited quite a Dr., Mortimer, but to my surprise it o nl-:InwnTmlr h::n'here two years as i ;m, Aﬁ" this, Dr. Watson, has | “A woman's whim " Dr. Watson POGTUE IJFhT:
il * been brought upon your head ean 4 : - 5. DEN
by your  When you know me better you will un- iy = Ao poJ
attention given to

 derstand thag 1 cannot always give
reasong for what 1 say or do.”
“No, no, 1 remember the thrill in

expression as you surveyed the moer
~out of our window."
“It certainly did cross my mind that

was a stranger who Waa pursiing me. |
He was a small, slim, clean-shaven, |
prim-faced man, Aaxen-haired and lean:

> Waterproof Horse Covers
Horse Blankets

The residents would call me a new
comer. We came shortly after Bir
| Charles settled. But my tastes led me |

time, but there was no more of it, so
I concluded that it was all a dream.”
“[ heard it distinetly, and 1 am sure

w V. Pogue,

EE——

that it was really the sob of & woman.” jawed, between thirty and forty years
sWe must ask about this right of age, dressed in a grey sult and wear. 0 explore every part of the country #t might be a little dull—lees for you, your volce, I
away." He rang the bell and asked ing A atraw hat. A tin box for botanical round, and 1 should think that th“mi perhaps, than for your slster.” ' your llr::' FI::::HH?H th?‘hlm:‘i e w AR. BUTTON, Denti
Barrymore whether he tould account gpecimens hiung over his shoulder and are f&"' men who know It better u"m4 q 'I'th;r. no, I am never dull” sald she, with me ﬁlu Etli';lll?ﬁiln.;;r E:M‘ l';l::y; mﬂ cﬂi’ﬂl"ﬁ “" !ﬂﬂ\lnl‘; nfﬂ?l‘ul|
for our experience, It seemed to ime he eatried a greehl butterfiy-tet i one | . . | QUISKIY. I hay Y ave |
. “ig it so hard to know?" | S ave been here 1 have been conscious Surci and Royal Coll
| 81t s o We have books, we have our stud- ' of shadows all round me. Life has be- ngles e ’ AN :::
Lanterns methods adopted

pf his haads. " . -
Very hard. You see, for exampié, ' fes, and we have interesting nelghbors. | come Iike that great Grimpen Mire

that the pallid featires of the bitler
ats. Offes over 4

Food Choppers

tirned a ahade paler still as he listef: wyai will, T am siire, exciise my pre- i
pd to his mastef's question. sumption, Dr. Watson," sald he, &8 he thig great piain to the north here, With ' Dr. Mortimer is & most learned man
wihere are only two women in the came panting up te where [ wtood. the quegr ills hr“tﬂl! . ﬂjilﬂs E in his own line. Poor Bir Charles was i:'lilttll' Jmf-ﬁ ﬁﬁ'"mu’;”ﬁﬁ'-ﬁ“rw’ﬁﬂ" gsut’
houss, Bir Henry,” he answered, "One  "iere o the moor we are homely folk :ﬂit :i:g:! i 2 also an admirable companion. We ['guide to point the track, Tell me 111-::{ MII Seeders < dbe . msanlle
‘Hil! him well, and miss him more what it was that you meant, and 1 will M | LA WALTE
Std rons

say. Honor grad
University and I

Dentistry. Al W

il 116
than | ean tell, Do you think that 1

should Intrude If 1 were to call this af-

for ftormal int

and do not walt
ibly have heard m

js the senllery-mald, who sleaps in
tians. You may poss rare place for a Eal:

Wie nther wing The ether is my wile, “it would be &

B e = B4

metu Lo convey your warning to Mir
fenry ™

Mrs. Potts' Sad Ir
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aid | san apawer for 1t Ehat the sound natie from BuF mitnal friend, Morti: lop.

goiuld not have come from her" : X ‘You weould naturally think so and

Anﬂhnﬂ !1?.: lied A4 ‘;ﬁ Enm .ih for it i:li’:::ﬁa.‘[‘ am Btapieton, of MRS | “3 thought has ooat several their lives i'.lmqu' make (he Aoquaintance of ¢ AR lllllll'tlllﬁn of irresolution passed 4

ehaneed that after hreakfast | mat MFs, s¥our net and hox would have told pow, You notice those hrI!hll' | 5 am sure that he would be delights .'l.nm;|I I:“lll'nnt over her face, but her Cl.rpot Sweepers ¢ proved branches d

Harryinara in the leng eorrider with  me #s mueh,” sald I, "for 1 knew that  ETeen spots seattered thiokly over it? od.” | .:,-:.“ = ardened ngain when she an: 4 i performet

1% ¢ha sun full upon her face. Bhe WAS & MF. Btapleton was & naturalist, But ‘Yod, f.l!f geem more fertile than .~ *Then perh you would mention | * 8. Door Mats i ""'“11 -

' large, impassive, heavy-featured wonk how did yeu Knew ma* the rest. that | W‘gdu 50, We may In our 'r--""""I g e much of it, Dr. Wat. & g Btore, corner K«

I an with & stern sat expressien of  "| have been ealling on Mertimer, Btapleton laughed. 5 bumble way do something to make son,” said ghe, "My brother and 1 were 4 ota.

8 meuth, But her tell-tale e¥es Ware red and he pelnted yeu out to me from the “That l! the great Grimpen Mire, | things mors for him until he be- very much shocked by the death of Hﬂllm BIF“? HlZﬂH

] and glanced at me from between swol window of his BUTRery as vou passed, Bhid Be. “A false step yonder means | comes accustomed Lo his new s  Bir Charles, We knew him very in- " 8. NE
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