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i-Tbe characteristic moods of wild ani
mate in captivity forms an interesting 
study, eternally to persons who have 
much to do with zoological collections. 
Mr. Patterson, who looks after the wel
ters of the Bam uni & Bailey menagerie, 
has had a wide experience with deui- 

- zee» of the forest and jungle.
Î "Hie tiger,” Mr. Patterson ' eays, ‘is a 
T suspicious fellow, and always looking 

out of the corner of his eye, as if he 
, thinks some one is trying to impose upon 

him. When h® has no family cares, and 
is fed regularly, he is a fairly decent fel
low. H»t is, if he does not make much 
of a racket, nor scrap with hie fellows,

but squats amiably in a corner of his 
d<n. He has got a bad streak in him, 
though, like some miserably bom people, 
and you cannot bank on him long. His 
liiad is a big box, but it does not seem 
to have much in it to give him judg-

“If he were to cut his foot on a piece 
of broken glass he would fly into & rage 
as if a javelin had pierced his haunches, 
and like as not would try to take a 
piece out of a brass image if it stood 
within reach.

“To try to win him over by a soft 
word and good treatment would only 
give him a chance for doing greater mis
chief some time. like people of low na
tures, who have nothing useful above 
their coat collars, the only way to keep

I him in line of good behavior » to pun-
• ish him well when it is necessary and
* make him physically afraid.
I “Strange, too, that this animal, with 

such wonderful beauty of fur and grace 
of movement, should have a spirit so 
mean. The elephant is a big bunch of 
affection, and in this reèpect, has th? 
horse and dog outclassed.

“The elephant r* as obedient as a child 
and fairly feeds on small, kindly atten
tions. He will cry when punished by 
some one he loves, and the cry is of the 
kind that produces big. round tears. He 
has something of a woman’s nature, in 
taking sudden likes and dislkes to peo
ple, and by this same token is passion
ately fond of children. A child can walk 
all around and among a herd of ele
phants without receiving the slightest 
hurt.

“This instinctive fondness for child life 
makes the elephant the tenderest of 
beasts with their young. In the Bar
ium A Bailey herd there are forty ani
mals. and r-rcTV one of them is really 
foolish, as they "ear, over “Boston.” This 
pudgy little elephant is swelled up be
cause of these attentions, and gives a 
lot of trouble to keep “the kid” from 
growing up careless or \u*eles3.”

The enimal department will prove an 
interesting feature of the circus exhibi
tions to l>e given here next Frjday.

HIS BAR EXAMINATION
(By H. H. Hudson.)

The state bar examination was in pro- 
> frees. The watchful eyes of the mem- 
! here of the examining committee were 
{ Upon each candidate. The applicants 
i. were ambitious in the best sense. Many 

would be heard from in the years to

John Harding, esq., was one of the ex
aminers. Harding was a broad man. 
One candidate before him enlisted his 
sympathy* This man was Victor Hope, 
■fhere was a story back of the young 
mhan. Hope was a bank teller and had

“WHY DON’T YOU ATTEMPT TO AN
SWER QUESTION 13?” HE AGAIN
ASKED.

maintained a widowed mother while 
pursuing his studies. He had studied] 
in in evening school.

, Another fact was also known to the I 
timer. Hope was in love with an at
tire and deserving stenographer,

» worked in a busy law office. While 
of Hope’s friends were somewhat 

il, Myrtle Willow had néver lost 
I in him. The world did not under 

The examiner did. A hero sat 
Mm.

The Hon. John Harding observed the 
th—a slave to ambition. Was it a 
I thing for a young man to be ambi- 
is? Still, from such material as this 

6 world had ever derived its greatest

laminer stepped to the window, 
•els were playing about the 

which surrounded the capitol 
The autumn leaves were ai

ling. He remembered his ex
in the years gone by. Time 
uious asset. He again pictured 

of boys he had known; the 
ining of questions : the wait- 

r the posted bulletin in the hotel, 
i would seal their fate. Some of 

dead. The court, records 
I testimony to their zeal. The 
realized the happiness which 
B to the girl who had linked

___ _j to the young man before
Here was tragedy. Three years 

t ‘study and anxiety, a count- 
-then failure? No, a thou- 

to. He might save him and 
i to his trust.

John Harding sauntered 
Victor Hope sat with 

t his chair. The 
l apparent

answered. Ten minutes alone remained.
“And why don’t you attempt to an

swer question 13?” asked Harding.
The eyes of the troubled student nlet 

his. “Because,’ was the reply, “I don’t 
know whether to say yes or no.”

The examiner paced up and down the 
islé. It was a critical moment. Might 

there not be some suggestion that could 
be given—some hint that could be 
brought to bear without breach of trust 
on his part ? He thought of the widow 
and the girl. How eagerly they would 
scan the list of those who passed in the 
evening papers. His brow contracted. 
This very question might lose Hope his 
degree. He pictured the failure and dis
couragement. w^th months of further 
toil and anxiety.

He glanced at his watch. Five min
utes alone remained. He again stepped 
up to the desk.

“Why don’t you attempt to answer 
question 13?” he again asked.

“1 don’t know whether to say yes or 
no,” was again the reply of the desper
ate candidate.

“You don’t know?” repeated the Hon. 
John Harding. “Didn’t your girl know 
what to say when you asked her to 
marry you?”

When Harding looked over the papers 
the next day he found that the ques
tion had been answered in the affirma
tive. It further appeared that the 
correct answering of this question alone 
saved the standing of Victor Hope. Six 
months later Hope was appointed as
sistant to the United States district at
torney, but his wife doesn’t know to 
this day that she set the example which 
made her husband an honored and suc
cessful member of the bar.

W. L. RUSSELL.
Mia Witk Maay Warrant* Against 

Him May be Extradited.

Toronto, Aug. 7.—Eleven warrants for 
the arrest of William Lockhard Russell, 
the mining promoter who was identified 
with the defunct firm of Law & Com
pany in the “wild cat” promotions which 
two years ago resulted in ruin to hun
dreds and later in the conviction and 
committal to the penitentiary for a 

1 long term of Frank Law, are in the 
hands of Inspector of Detectives Wal
ter Duncan, of the local police force. 
These warrants, which charge Rus
sell with conspiracy to defraud and with 
obtaining money under false pretences 
by the Law A Company promotions, 
have been in existence for over a Sear, 
the extradition papers, prepared at con
siderable trouble to be used m bringing 
him back from the United States, have 
been in the possession of the Attorney- 
General’s Department for many months, 
and the man against whom ‘the war
rants are directed has been within reach 
since action was first taken against 
Law A Company, yet, so far ns it is 
known, absolutely no serious effort 
has been made to bring him back to 
stand trial.

'The city police, when the warrants 
were issued, had located Russell in 
Lima, Ohio, ami were taking steps to 
bring about his arrest when they re
ceived instructions from the Attorney- 
General’s Department that the matter 
was not for them to deal with, and 
would be looked after by the Provin
cial officers. .

Perhaps Equally Ancient 
Literary Ç

BOY FOUND.
Search For Mixing Earl Hues Was 

SaccessfnL

Halifax, Aug. 0.—Earl Hines, the six- 
year-old boy, who had disappeared in 
the woods seven miles from Halifax on 
Wednesday afternoon at 1 o’clock, was 
found late to-day. For thirty-six hours 
hundreds of persons scoured the woods, 
and to-day one thousand men, consisting 
of civilians, soldiers and police, former 
up in line and entered the forests five 
paces apart. After a search of two 
hours the missing boy was found lying 
on a cliff a short distance from a lake. 
He was considerably cut, his clothing 
torn, and his lips terribly swollen. He 
had travelled nearly four miles through 
dense woods, but was in fairly good con

The boy was carried out to the near
est railway point and brought into the 
city. Two* thousand persons assembled 
at the station to night greeted and 
cheered the searchers as they stepped 
off the train with the l>oy. The scene 
was a stirring one, all the party having 
worked hard to find the little fellow.

WINNIPEG FLOODED.
Greet Dimage Deee by Sewer* 

Choking Up.

Winnipeg, Aug. 6.—The storm which 
swept over Winnipeg yesterday after
noon was accompanied by the heaviest 
rain in thirty years. The precipitation 
wop 2.92 inches, which has not been 
equalled since 1879. Fortunately the 
storm was local in its intensity, or the 
damage throughout the country would 
have been great. Hail fell mainly in 
Winnipeg and immediate vicinity, but 
thousands of dollars of damage was 
done through sewers backing up and 
flooding basements and cellars. With re
ports from the country so incomplete it 
is difficult to give a correct estimate of 
the damage by hail, but the competent 
authorities agree that the report sent 
to the east yesterday of the aggre
gate loss or damage of a million acres 
is likely to be very near the mark, and 
rather under than over it. Around Han
ley the loss is estimated at twenty-five 
per cent, of the total crop, and Borden 
section also suffered very severely.

During the time when thp storm 
was at its height, a city teamster, who 
had been out to the powder maga
zine of the hardware firm at Middle 
Church for a load, took refuge in the 
building, ns also did several .children. 
While they were in there the magazine 
was struck by a bolt and several of the 
inmates were stunned, but fortunately 
the powder was not exploded.

CHADWICK EXCURSION.

hi.,
• - t- jV

Chadwick Bros.’-emplovees are holding 
their annual picnic at Niagara Falls on 
Saturday, Aug. 14. This excursion has 
become one of the most popular of the 
holiday season. A special train haa been 
provided and the best of service prom
ised by the T., H. &' B.—no crowding and 
fine coaches. As usual, refreshments 
will be served on the traip and at the 
park free. 'Train leaves Hunter street 
depot at 8.15 a. m., returning leaves Vic 
tork Park station at 7.30 p. m.

wouldn’t

VaVutter 
it ir. hardly worth while to cut hi* *»air.

“Now, Valentine,” said tha ward**, 
“you’ll go out im the morning. Brace up, 
and make a man of youraelf. You’re not 
a bod fellow at heart. Stop cracking 
safes and live straight.”

“Me?” said Jimmy, ia surprise. Why,
I never cracked a safe in my life.

“O, no,” laughed the warden. “Why, I 
not. Let’s see, now. How was it you hap
pened to get sent up on that ™ 
job? Was it because y O' 
prove an alibi for fear of _
somebody in extremely high toned soci
ety? Or was it simply a case of » 
mean old jury that had it in for you. 
It’s always one or the other with you 
innocent victims."

‘Me?” said Jimmy, still blankly virtu 
out. “Why, warden, I never was in 
Springfield in my life !”

“Take him back, Cronin,” smiled the 
warden, “and fix him up with outgoing 
clothes. Unlock him at 7 in the morning 
and let him come to the bull pen. Bet
ter think over my advice, Valentine.”

At 7.15 o’clock on the next morning 
Jimmv stood in the warden’s outer of
fice. He had on a suit of the villain 
ously fitting, ready-made clothes and a 
pair of the stiff, squeaky ahoes that the 
state furnishes to Its 
svrv guests.

The clerk handed him a railroad 
tkkrt and the «5 hill with whieh the 
lew expected him to rehabilitate himarlf 
into good citiaennhip and probant,; 
The warden gave him a cigar and shook 
hands. Valentine, 9782. was chronicled 
on the books “Pardoned by Governor, 
and Mr. James Valentine walked out in 
to the sunshine.

Disregarding the song of the lards, 
the waving green trees and the smell of 
the flowers, Jimmy headed straight for 

restaurant. There he tasted the first 
sweet joys of liberty in the shape of a 
broiled chicken and a bottle of white 
wine—followed by a cigar a grade bet
ter than the one the warden had given 
him. From there he proceeded leisurely 
to the depot. He tossed a quarter Into 
the hat of a blind man sitting by the 
door, and boarded his train. Three hours 
art him down in a little town near the 
stote line. He went to the cafe of one 
Mike Dolan and shook hands with Mike,

I who was alone behind the bar.
'Sorry we couldn’t make it sooner, 

Jjimmv, me boy,” said Mike. “But we 
bad that protest from Springfield to 
buck against and the governor nearly 
bulked. Reeling all right?”

“Fine,” said Jimmy. “Got my key?” 
He got hie key and went upstairs, un

locking the door of a room at the rear. 
Everything was just as he had left it. 
There on the floor was still Ben Price’s 
collar button that had been torn from 
that eminent detective’s shirt band 
when they had overpowered Jimmy to 
arrest him.

Pulling out from the wall a folding 
bed, Jimmy slid back a panel in the wall 
and dragged out a dust-covered suit- 
cast. He opened this and gazed Tondly 
at the finest set of burglar’s tools in 
the east. It was a complete set, made 
of specially tempered steel, the latest 
designs in drills, punches, braces and 
bits, jimmies, clamps, and augers, with 
|two or three novelties, invented by Jim- 
iv v himself, in which he took pride. Over 
$900 they had cost him to have made at j
--------, a place where they make such
things for the profession.

In half an hour Jimmy went down
stairs and through the cafe. He was 
now dressed in tasteful and well fitting 
clothes and carried his dusted and clean
ed suit case in his hand.

“Got any thing on?” asked Mike Do
lan, genially.

Me?” said Jimmy, in a puzzled tone, 
rl don’t understand. I’m representing 
the New York Amalgamated Short Snap 
Biscuit Cracker and Frazzled Wheat 
Company.”

This statement delighted Mike toi 
such an extent that Jimmy had to take 
a seltzer and milk on the spot. He never 
touched “hard” drinks.

A week after the release of Valentine, 
9,782, there was a neat job of safe bur
glary done in Richmond, Ind., with no 
clue* to the author. A scant $800 was 
;all that was secured. Two weeks after 
that a patented, improved, burglar- 
proof safe in Logs ns pert was opened 
like a cheese to the tune of $1,500, cur
rency ; securities and silver untouched. 
That began to interest the rogue catch
ers. Then an old fashioned bank safe 
in Jefferson city became active and 
threw out of its crater an eruption of 
bank notes amounting to $5,000. The 
losses were now high enough to bring 
the matter up into Ben Price’s class of 
work. By comparing notes, a remark
able similarity, in the methods of the 
burglaries was noticed. Ben Price in
vestigated the scenes of the robberies 
and was heard to remark:

“That’s Dandy Jim Valentine’s auto
graph. He’s resumed business. Look at 
that combination knob—jerked out as 
easy as pulling up a radish in wet wea
ther. He’s got the only clamps that 
can do it. And look how clean these 
tumblers were punched out. Jimmy 
never has to drill but one hole. Yes, I 
guess I want Mr. Valentine. He’ll do 
his bit next time without any short 
time of clemency foolishness.”

Ben Price knew Jimmy’s habits. He 
had learned them while working up the 
Springfield case. Long jumps, quick 
getaways, no confederates, and a taste 
for good society—these ways had helped 
Mr. Valentine to become noted as a suc
cessful dodger of retribution. It was 
given out that Ben Price had taken up 
the trail of the elusive cracksman and 
other people with burglarproof safes felt 
more at ease.

One afternoon Jimmy Valentine and 
his suitcase climbed out of the mail 
hack at Elmore, a HttW town five miles 
off the railroad down in the black jade

Byawibyttn 
looked royally

PdOy

dy and was treated by ]
the tyti|w sad hmdh 
■ apite of the tasters!

“Xuw” said the hov. “She’s Annabel 
dam*. Her pa owns this bank. What d 

you oome to Elmore ter? Is that a gold 
watch chain? Pm going to get a gull- 
do*. Got any mote dimes”

Jimmy went to see the Planter's 
Hold, registered as Ralph ÛL Spencer, 

paged a room. He Waned on the 
nd declared his platform to the 

derfc. He said he had come to Elmore 
to look for a location to go into base
ness. How was the shoe business, now, 
in the town? He had thought of the 
shoe business. Was there an opening?

The clerk was Impressed by the 
clothes and manner of Jimmy. He. him
self was something of a pattern of 
fashion to the thinly gilded youth of 
Elmore, but he now perceived his shoot- 
comings. While trying to figure ont 
Jimmy’s manner of tying his f ■■ 
hand he cordially gare informai 

Yes, there ought to be a good i 
in the shoe line. There wasn’t 
elusive shoe store in the place. The dry 
goods and general stores handled the*. 
Hoped Mr. Spencer would decide to 
locate in Elmore. He would find it 
pleasant town to lire in and the people 
sociable. ■ ■

Mr Spencer thought he 
over in town a few days and look over 
the situation. No, the derfc needn't 
call the boy. He would carry 
suitcase himself; it was heavy.

Mr. Ralph Spencer, the phoenix that 
am*e from Jimmy Talatine’s 
ashes left by the flame of sue 
alternative attack of love—remained in 
Elmore, and prospered. He 
shoe store and secured a good" m of
trade. __________

Socially he was also a success, and 
made many friends. And he acre 
plished the wish of his heart. He n 
Misa Annabel Adams and became w 
and more captivated by her charms.

At the end of a yeer the situation of 
Mr. Ralph Spencer was this: He bad 
the respect of the comment v: his oboe 
store was flourishing, and be and Anna- 
bel were engaged to be married in two 
weeks. Mr. Adam*, the typical, plod
ding, country banker, approved Mr. 
Spencer. Annabel's pride in him almost 
equalled her affection. He was as much
at home in the family of Mr. Ada____
that of Annabel’s married sister as if he 
were already a member.

One day Jimmy sat down 
and wrote this letter, whic 
to the safe address of one of his old 
friends ip St. Louis ;

Dear Old Pal,—I want too to be at I 
Sullivan’s place in Little Rock, next 
Wednesday night at 9 o'clock, f! ■ 
you to wind up some little matters for 
me. And, also, I want (o make you a 
present of my kit of tools. I know 
you’ll be glad to get them—you couldn't 
duplicate the lot for $1j00$l Say, Billy, 
jl’ve quit the old business—a year ago. 
I’re got a nice store. I’m making an 
honest living, and Pm going to marry 
the finest girl on earth two weeks from 
now. It’s the only life. Billy—the 
straight one. 1 wouldn't touch a dollar 
of another man’s money now for a mil 
lion. After I get married I'm going to 
sell out and go west, where there won’t 
be so much danger of having old 
brought up against me. I tell you, Bil
ly, she's an angel. She believes in me; 
and I wouldn't do another crooked thing 
for the whole world. Be sure to be at 
Bully’s, for I must see you. I'll brii 
along the tools with me.

Your old friend, Jimmy.
On the Monday night after Jimmy j 

wrote this letter Ben Price joggn 
trusirely into Elmore in a livery 
He lounged about town in his quiet way 
until he found out what he wanted to) 
know. From the drug store 
street from Spencers ehoe store he got 
a good look at Ralph D. Spencer.

“Going to marry the banker's da ugh 
ter, are you, Jimmy?” said Ben to him 
self, softly, “Well. I don’t know”

The next morning Jimmy took break 
fast at the Adamses’. He was going toj 
Utile Rock that day to order nis w> 
ding suit and buy something nice for | 
Annabel That would be the first time 
he had left town since he came to El 
more. It had been more than a year 
now since those last professional “jobs,” 
and he thought he could safely venture

After breakfast quite a family party! 
went down town together—Mr. * Adams. 
Annabel. Jimmy, and Annabel's married 
sister, with her two little girls, aged 
and 9. They cam® by the hotel where 
Jimmy stiB boarded, 'and he ran up to 
his room and brought along his suitcase. 
Then they went on to the bank. There 
stood Jimmy’s horse and buggy and 
Dolph Gibson, who was going to drive 
him over to the railroad station.

All went inside the high, curved oak 
railing» into the banking room—-Jimmy 
included, for Mr. Adams* future 
law was welcome anywhere. The clerks 
were pleased to be greeted by the good- 
looking, agreeable young man who was 
going to marry Miss Annabel. Jii 
set his suitcase down. Annabel, whose 
heart was bubbling with happii 
lively youth, put on Jimmy’s hat and 
picked up the suitcase. “Wouldn’t 
make a nice drummer?” said Annabel. 
“My! Ralph, how heavy it is! Feels like 
it was full of gold bricks.”

“Lot of nickel plated shoe horns 
there,” said Jimmy, coolly, “that Pm 
going to return. Thought I’d save ex
press charges by taking them up. Pm 
getting awfully economical.”

The Elmore bank had just put in 
new safe and vault. Mr. Adams w 
proud of it, and insisted on an inspec
tion by every one. The vault was 
small one. but it had a new, patented 
door. It fastened with three solid steel 
bolts thrown simultaneouslv with a sin
gle handle, and had a time lock. Mr. 
Adams beamingly explained He work

i toU to try “ftwUhm," ami 
far mm. hoar*, aad thte was the 
iedkne that did me any good.

case is well known in this vicinity and 
you may publish thte statement,

AI/9DE HERBERT.
59c a ten, « lor $LS9, or trial star 25c. 

If, for any reason, your dealer does not 
handle ‘fteits-tira,* they will he wet 
postpaid on receipt of price hy Froit-a- 
tiwes. Limited, Ottawa.

country of Arkansas. Jimmy, looking | ^ Mr Spencer, who showed a
like an athletic young senior just home 
from college, went down the board side
walk toward the hotel.

A young lady crossed the street,

teous but not too intelligent interest 
The two children. May and Agatha, were 
delighted bv the shining metal andEr' ■
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BASS FISHING.
, «f the ZJLC, Helix

Aug. du— seasons ve
to be held 

by Prof. Innos, of the Royal Military 
College, with three black baas, which tip 
the scales at fourteem and a half pounds. 
Owe of the three weighed a fraction 
over five pounds. An interesting thing 
happened in connection with one of the 
fish that Prof. Lanas hooked. When he 
pulled in his line, and the catch was two 
feet below the surface, he could see the 

Imaging ou to the frog on the 
Suddenly the base let go, carry 

ipg half the frog with H-
The professor determined to recapture 

the bass and threw hack his line. In two 
minutes he had another virions bite, and 
drew tea teg fellow. When the fish waa 

of it were found two fresh 
frog's legs, the ones the bass had first 
bitten from the hook.
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didn't west eeytkieg: he i 
teg ter a man he knew. 

Suddenly there was a sc

JOHN HILL, Tobacconist, 
171 King Street East.

. Un-
perorired by the elders May, the 9 year 
old girl, in a spirit of play, had shut 
Agatha in the vault. She had them shot 
the botta and turned the knob of the 

•mbinatioa as she had seen Mr. Adame

The old baaker sprmag to the handle 
id tugged at it for a moment. “The 
tor can't he opened.” he groaned. “The 

dock hasn’t been wound nor the com- 
inatiou set.”
Agatha's mother screwed agate hy-

'Hush 2” said Mr. Adams, raising hi» 
trembling hand. “All be quiet for a 

■eat. Agatha" he called as loudly 
he could. “Listen to me." During 

the following silence they could just hear 
he faint sound of the child wildly 
tricking ia the dark vault in a panic 
f terror.
“My precious darling !” wailed the 

either. “She will die of freight ! Open 
be door! O, break it open! Can’t you
‘"TterTuü-^7^» mm Ik» Little 

lock who can open that door,” said Mr. 
Adams, ia a shaky voice. “My God, 
Spencer, what shall we do? That child 

he can’t stand it long in there. There 
i’t enough air, and, besides, shell go 

into convnlsKms from fright."
Agatha’s mother, frantic now, beat 

toe door of the vault with her hands.
ne body wildly suggested dynamite. 

Annabel turned to Jimmy, her large 
eyes fall of a aguish, bet not yet des
pairing. To a woman nothing seems 
quite impossible to the powers of the 

in she worships.
‘Can't yon do something. Bâlpà— 

try, won t you !"
He looked at her with a queer, soft 
nile on hie lips and in his keen eves. 
“Annabel," he said, “give me that 
we yon are wearing, will yon?” 
Hardly believing that she heard him 

aright, she unpinned the bed from the 
bosom of her dices and placed it in his 

ad. Jimmy stuffed it into his vest poc- 
threw off his coat, and pulled up 

his shirt sleeves. With that act Ralph 
D- Spencer passed away and Jimmy Val
entine took his niece.

“Get away from the door, all of yon." 
he commanded, shortly.

He set his suitcase on the table and 
opened it out flat. From that time on he 
seemed to be unconscious of the presence 
of any one else- He laid out the shining 
queer instruments swiftly and oiderlv, 
whistling aofUy to himeelf as he always 
did when at work. Ia a deep silence and 
immovable, the others watched him as 
if under a spall.

In a minute Jimmy’s pet drill was bit
ing smoothly into the steel door. In ten 
minutes—breaking his own burglarious 
record—he throw back toe holts and 
opened the door.

Agatha, almost collapsed, but safe, 
was gathered into her mother’s arms.

Jimmy Valentine pat on his coat and 
walked outside the railings toward the 
front door. Aa he went he thought he 
heard a far a wav voice that he once 
knew call “Ralph !" But he never hesi
tated.

At the door a big man stood somewhat
IB“Helte?7Bea !” said Jimmy, still with 
his strange smile. “Got around at last, 
have you? Well, let’s go. I don’t know 
that it makes much difference.

Then Ben Price acted rather strange-

"Geeeo you’re mistakes. Mr. ! 
he mid. "Don t belie» I ,
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