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««,., „rf I told hto e^ay wh.t I h.v.

toWyon. By a cnriotu col' ddence, his anwer uid
your, were atact identiou. He saU It wa. Im-P^bl. for Um to .top work at the mommt,
becaoM of numerous engagement, be had accepted,
and farther .tated that the only inconveni«,ce he
suffered was an increasing diortnes. of breath. InMX month, he would knock off for a whOe. but he
could not do it then. Before six months w.-e past,
he was m Westminster Abbey. I suggest that you
consult your fHend, Lord Stranleigh, and bring Wmbm. say a week from to-day, at this hour."
With that MackeUer took his leave, stiB wondering

how much truth, if any, there was in the doctor's
prognostications. He stepped into the electric
brougham awaiting him in Harley Sf-eet, and
curUy ordered his man to drive him to the office,^ted m the noiseless vehicle, he endeavoured to
thjow fiom his mind an thought of the doctor's
doleM datribe, and concentrate his attention on
he busmess now awaiting him. He was disquieted
to find that in spite of himself the sentence of six
months kept nmning through his head like a recur-
rmg decimal. Suddenly he touched the electric
button, and as the driver slowed down, directed
hmi to turn round and proceed to Stranleigh House


