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fact tha I was standing in line. For the eye treats
a long file of men, waiting as we were, with a com-mon object, not as a series of individuals at all.
but simply as a thing which will require a given
time to pass a certain point.
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The moment his glance had traveled over us
without lighting on me. I regained my nerveagam; tumed quickly and held my place in the

Dr. Berry walked straight to the window andspoke to the agent, over the head of the man whowas buying a ticket.

"Has that special train come in yet?" he de-
manded.

It was to the effect that it had not
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he has arrived on time. He stiU showed traces of
«citement, however, and instead of settling down
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tte length of the waiting room

tim«' f""*
"'*'" '" ''™'' ''"8"" «>' "« « dozentoes, I suppose, and hi, eye must have run over

to his thoughts were elsewhere, and he nev*;
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