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man could put it into, he sat up in bed, and
the light of sanity came into his eyes. He
walked to the window and looked out at the
car, and became his old cheerful self again.

He said that there was no doubt now that the

devils in the car had been exorcised, and that

with a few weeks work he could get it back
into such shape that the engine would be
working properly, and wewould then, he said

take that little run up to Port Lafayette. He
then took a little nourishment, and by night

he was quite himself again. When he had
had his dinner I went home and had mine,
and went to bed at once, for I knew Mil-
lington would be at work soon after sun-up.

I had hardly got into bed, however, when
I began to fear that Millington's eagerness

would get the best of him, and at ten o'clock

I went over to his house. I found him in bed
and awake and cheerful, but he said he did
not mean to get up. He said it was against

his policy to get up the day before in order to

be up the next day, so I sat by his bed and


