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CUMNER'S SON

stamp he said to himself, as they rode^onfthrough valleys of ferns. g;enadE Si ,&They have no base-line of duty; they either^^'themselv^ or rend othe.. bu^rlSd'thS must

and she knows, and Alengon Barr6 knew Sboy! But what Barr6 knew is buriedSC
are to be married to-morrow-God help themf

by the fireplace in his old way-ifs winter there-

of fhe^r'"^,
^""^ ^* ^'^^= «"«^ °" the other 3deof the fire place s.ts the sister of the Woman inXMorgue waiting for the happiest momTnTin tl^elives of these two before her And wh7n^t

aloud: Hellol what's that?—a messenger rM;^^hard to meet us! Smoke in tl^r^"^ .• !
Nonmea and sound ofVrngfVhS'Thafdoctor? Convicts revolted, made a break at fJ
prison and on the way to the quames at the L!^moment! Of course-seized IhetrmewJenXpost was weakest, helped by ticket of ll
«id led by Henri Durien, G^rd ^ clh'TRouget. Gabrielle Rouget, ?h r AndIt "f

'

twenty-fifth! Yes. I will tate 6a,^' ll "• ^^^

tain, thank you.- it is^ihtt'h^fm^in'rA^^
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