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^''-y*^' s'"-' I am writing a bookthat will throw light on the human na??re.^'

lord " anH^-."^*^^'' ^ '™°^'" ^^d th« ^^d-
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Yes, he's got a ghb tongue," said Fritz.

thought. Got any good tobacco, landlord?"

•' Wh.S' i .S^''
"^ ''''''^'" '^'^^ th« host.

hj. 1/ f ?.**^ ^"'"^ *»^« talkative guest,his hand to his ear ** '
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""" ^ Pi"^'" "^^^^ ^h'^»» ^««>ving, the

glib talker retired.

Fritz could not help thinking, that if this man

r th."?
' u '"^ ""^ ''*^""«^ ''^ ^°"W assist him

in the troublesome problem that was engaging

\ l^T^' ^^>^"8^ ^' t'^* ^eJ he could
watch all that went on. But one so deaf as that
was hopeless.


