
A ROMANCE OF BILLY-G AT HILL

Chick's sudden, toothless smile i^veal'd the fu-

tility of this question.

"That's good. No danger o) ^our swallowing
them. Now suppose you put this funnel over your
mouth and take a big breath. That 's right I An-
other one ! That 's right, once more !

"

Chick felt a hot, sweet air rush into his throat,
and began to choke. But the doctor's voice kept
saying insistently, "Once more!" "Once more,
my boy

!
" And the doctor thought he was game.

He shut his eyes and tried not to be afraid, but fear-

ful things were happening! His skin was leaving
his body; and he was going up in the air; lights

danced before his eyes and he was suddenly in a
terrible hurry about something. He had never been
in such a hurry before! He was leaving 'octors

and nurses far below, he could hear their voices

growing fainter every moment. Then suddenly the
lights began to dance again, and the hurry came
back, and all the breath was beinf^ squee^^f'd out oi
him. No, he couidn't be game any longer! H
must fight ! Savagely, blindly, dumbly he struggled

against this awful unknown thing that was master-
ing him. Then, after a last agonizing effort he sank
helplessly into the abyss of sleep.

Meanwhile, on the floor below, sitting on the cold
bare steps beside the door of the elevator, two white-

faced women waited anxiously. All was silent in
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