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ham, too, that makes the mouth water at the thought of it
Yes, you re a woman of accomplishments. Janet, thouehyou don't know how to cook a syllogism " ^
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modestly, whereat the laird roared to the forgetting o
his anger and his sprained ankle.

"It's too dry, Janet," he replied, wiping his eyes. " Youcould make nothing of it, for all the fat in Glenveagle
wouldn't soften it. It's fit neither for roasting nor bo l£
for stewmg nor frying. We won't have syllogism fodjnne, thank you. As to the reading, let me fee—--'

whir r^ °" * '""°'" '^^^^ "^^ 'he ceiling, onwhich reposed some dusty volumes
"There's a book up there on Eternal Punishment, Janet."
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"'''^'-"'^ Colonel's .Ve. yoummd-left ,t to me thinking I needed a warning, and i've

makes of hell." His face grew suddenly grim. "If it's
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'' ^ °- "^ancient enemy our sympathy."
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''P"" "' ''" P"' °^ 'he house, moving,»Uh Ian s aid, from h.s bedroom to his sitting-room, andback agam from his sitting-room to his bedroom, o; thefourth day, which completed the enemy's triumph he
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emp'y grate as in token of the burning it deserved. All
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ot rankhng misery and smouldering fury.

^Vhen Dunveagle woods began to darkle in the gloaming


