
3o8 THE CRIME DOCTOR*

"I'm obKged to you for asking. Our virtuousfnead, „e so ready to take a felony for grant^

atth»f u-u
^^''""=°"'<1 not help smilingat that wh>ch seemed never to have occurred to hernothmg else left any mark, save upon John Doll^'on whom Scarth now tn^ined his ivory grin «Sl'

wo.tofaYalelock.doctor."hewJt!:.:,3^

bath .s that your enemy may do that thing, and have

pockrt on ,ts Cham. Northumberland Avenue may

Lim J! ?."'"""•' ^""^ "<'"-• You didn'ts^ mebecause I had the bad taste to prefer the cave

.^ir;:r'^-"^^^---.ourca;

Croucher's benefit, the libretto elabomted to im^ss thaMementa. mind, and it was to Crouch"^ Scarth turned for applause. It migU haveb-n more articulate; there was little merriment inthe guttural laugh; and it was not in open mockeiy


