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Iprited if that timid rustic didn't lay a claim to the lot
[for the love of God and the good of the Church. .And held on with her teeth, too." he added graphically.

L^ m,""^"'^^*^"- V^y^'-^e. I v^a« amused
at those httle venomous outbreaks of the fatal Mr. Blunt^" ^ t"?."/"^*'

"""^y '*»'«°**«»- B"t I didn't feciduU and I didn t even feel sleepy. That last strikes meas strange at this distance of time, in regard of my tenderyears and of the depressing hour which precedes thedaw,. We had been drinking that straw-coloured wine

U'ter r th7/bt"**'n
^"*^*^'^ "^"'^ ''^^ ^-"^water like that) but, well ... and the haze of to-

timet and comprised a famous phvsioloBst w!n ^ F
seemed to hmt that mankind coKCeim™^^ T

°

at I«st everlastingly old; a fi«hilrbCw,rophTlnd
Ipsychologist who used to lecture to enormon. .!.T 1
homen with hi. tongue in hi, ohe:k7rne«,t',rt^;i
|h.m,eU anything of the kind when taUcing to^^^1^surly dandy Cabajiel (but he only once, tan mere il^tvT
llirf'^^''''

''" •' »" distinguished incSgTl^f:
^ irwr:::u:''rr''

°"* """
'" « --i'

to Mr m!^!? if^^
*"""'• • • • AU this accordingto Mr. Blunt, who gave us aU those details with .3^ ?languid «.t covering a secret irritatioa

'"" "'

Apart from that, you know" ti,««i. «* ,.
f** all siie knew of the worM ^Z. T °" ^'' ^^"'^*'

till All^gre's death walwhif!!,? T^ ''°'°'" ^^ '"^^n

J_|saddlc
two hou^l'L:^ mo^^ l^^Z'^l

°^ '' ^-- ^^^

the year or «,. AbsoTutelHi^^W^e ^^^^^^^^


