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CHAPTERI.

TRE PO*WER OP ENOWLEDGEO

ODOLPIRE' himself was now deadly pale, and slightly agita-
d. He drew - forth from bis pocket a sbeet of paper, -and

aced it on the table beside the inkstand, as if for the -pur-
4se of taking notes. He ihen locked* all the déors, and ap.

,Woachecl ýSt. George. Placing bis finger on the forehead of
4e latter, he said'to him, Il You are still deaf VI
-T he latter gazed at him vacantly, but'made no reply.

eeanwhile Edmund Rodolphe stood .in the middle of the
partment, as if spell bound, until the retu*rn of his enchant-i

e. When the latter again approached him, he appeared all
,ttentive., and stood as if, waiting bis commands.

Nowi ý9 said the Biologist, Il I wish you to- answer me
mly, and spea'k low

Who are you
I am Edmund Rodolphe-but I am known by the name

f Ferrars.yi


