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fawnvenittt, he aiked me to spend the night in hie

f« "i^?^,'***«»««P««<»«<A." Mid he. pointing
to • broad w& in hi. huge «lon; «I hopeXt yoSwiU manage to be oomfortable there."

^
It was a singohur bedroom, with ito high walls ofteown volumes, but there could be no more agreeable

ftmdtoe to a bookworm like myself, and th^?no
•cent so feasant to my nostrils as that faint, subtle
reek whioh comes from an ancient book. I assuredhim that I could desire no more charming chamber
end no more congenial surroundings.

*

«-««^ «»« fittings are neither conyenient nor oon-
ventaonal. they are at least costly." said he, looking
round at his shelves. «I have expended nearW
quarter of a million of money upon these objecte which
•unoundyou. Books, weapons, gems, carvings, tapes-
taei^im^-there is hardly a thingZXh^
not Its history, and it is generaUy one worth telling

••

He was sMted as he spoke at one side of the open

f^^:"'^?*^^^^"- His reading table was^
ft:s right, and the strong hunp above it ringed it with

palimpsest Uy in the centre, and around it were many
quamt«rtictesofbric-4.brac. One of these was a Ur^
funnel, such as is used for filling wine casks, ft^pe«ed to be made of black wood, and to be rimmed
with discoloured brass.

*». "J^^
w a curious thing;" I remarked. " What is

the hifitoiy of that ?

"

"Ah I" said he. «it is the veiy question which I


