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walking-stick-that stickwhich Arthur had noticed in the t«in-and

then put h,s arm into Forrest's and drew himmto the tree-hned avenue past the lodge.
My dear fellow, the fact is I have comedown on a stmnge errand-I scarcely like tobreathe .t. « is so queer ; but you willl have toknow, sooner or later, and you may as weUfaiow now. I daresay you have discovered thatour old servant Sims has quarrelled wiA usand taken service with Mr. Peterson '

'I have noticed it," said Arthur; 'and Ihave also noticed something else.'

'What is that?'

'Go on
; I will tell you afterwards.'

' Well, Sims wrote to my wife a day or twoago hopmg she'd excuse the liberty, and saidhe had found out a terrible thing-that Mr.
Peterson was mad.'

^^-
Mad ?

'
Forrest was startled in spite of him-

• Yes. undoubtedly
; a monomaniac on the


