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"VVho is this, please?"

."t'!??j1°"''
^'"' '"'°"' ">y ™ice! It's Nan'"

isit^N^V''""^"'- '^'"'^P°t"oqueerly. What

"For heaven's salce come at once, Cal was takendangerously ill at two o'clock. The doctors Wetenwith him every moment. He doesn't get any betterHe keeps caUing for you. He insisted on iyMe-phoning. r™ frightened. I want to see you.%,'et

"At once, of course, I'll be there in half an hour-three quarters at the most."

btuarts cab whirled up town through rivers ofhur^anity pouring down to begin again the roun^ oanotiier day. At Fourteenth, Forty-second, Fifty

ZTiitX:T "' Sev^ty-second the cr;sh aifd

Wade to^L,"
7"°'°"'."™'^ "^""Sht his ear as theWack torren s of men and women swirled and eddiedand poured into the depths below. In aU the hur ymg thousands not one knew or cared a straw whether

htd":" died'"'-"
" "^ *"' P'""^ ™ 'he ^rtaved or died, .o-morrow morning it would be thesame, no matter what his fate, and the next day and

iJJ^u^'^?^
old world!" he mused as his cab swungmto the Drive and dashed up to the great housT Ahvened servant opened the iron gates wide. He walevidenOy eitpected. The chauffeur threw the little r^bup the steep turn with a rush. He soran^ n, f ,n i

entered the hall with quick silent tread ®
^^

The house was evidently in hopeless confusion

DoTr r'!?"'''^
'" '^''y ""''^"^ without oZ'Doctor after doctor passed in and out and the sickenmg odour of medicines filled the air. A gn.up C newt


