
CHAPTER n

I WAS at breakfast on the morning after «y
"^^^Jj

LoXVWen Dale Kynnersley rushed m and seized

me violently by the hand.

" By Jove, here you are at last I

r^S-lSotslSed'aUpiAney Jd rushed

"".-rsave for her worries over you urchins," sMd I, "1

-^t ««::>;H«J5ihvrs-.e^s;:
from his forehead over his head *n o^ f

^^ ^_

and a keen, open, ^ean-shayen face ne

"rs:^SS:S?h»«n^-e.ea.
"PPTovered your sanity? he asKca.

_,.,»> t

"Tr wus sAto««. "r '"^ "

replied.
" I undertake not to bite.


