
The Methods of Mr. Sellyer

from Aristotle to Arthur Bal­
four,’—at seventeen cents. Or 
perhaps you might like to look 
over the ‘Pantheon of Dead Au­
thors,’ at ten cents. Mr. Spar­
row,” he called, “just show this 
gentleman our classical reprints, 
—the ten-cent series.”

With that he waved his hand 
to an assistant and dismissed me 
from his thought.

in other words, he had di­
vined me in a moment. There 
was no use in my having bought 
a sage-green fedora in Broad­
way, and a sporting tie done up 
crosswise with spots as big as


