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in this edition three volumes are bound in one.

Let's look at page 153 in the third voliune, the

first and second lines."

Aubrey turned to the place. He read* and

smiled.

*'Right you are," he said.

"Read it!" they all cried.

" To seduce the Protector's guards to Uau> up the

Protector in his bedroorriy and do othev HtHe fddling

things.**

"I shouldn't wonder if that's where he got his

idea," said Roger. "What have I been saying

right along—that books aren't merely dead

things!"

"Good gracious," said Titania. "You told me
that books are explosives. You were right,

weren't you! But it's lucky Mr. Gilbert didn't

heai you say it or he'd certainly have suspected

you!"

"The joke is on me," said Roger.

"Well, Fve got a toast to propose," said Titania.

"Here's to the memory of Bock, the dearest,

bravest dog I ever met!"

They drank it with due gravity.

"Well, good people," said Mr. Chapman,

"there's nothing we can do for Bock now. But

we can do something for the rest of us. I've been

talking with Titania, Mr. Mifflin. I'm bound
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