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THE MILLIONAIRE BABY
moan. The doctor sayg she will not live to
see her husband, unless something comes to

rouse her. But the papers give no news, and
all the attempts of the police end in nothing.

You saw what a dismal failure their last at-

tempt was. The child on which they counted
proved to be both red-haired and pock-marked.
Gwendolen appears to be lost, lost"

In spite of the despair thus expressed my
way seemed to open a little.

"I think I can break Mrs. Ocumpaugh's
dangerous apathy if you will let me see her
again. Will you let me try?"

"The nurse—we have a nurse now—will not
consent, I fear."

"Then telephone to the doctor. Tell him
I am the only man who can do anything for
Mrs. Ocumpaugh. This will not be an ex-
aggeration."

"Wait! I wi^^ get his order. I do not
know why I have so much confidence in you."

In another fifteen minutes she came to lead
me to Mrs. Ocumpaugh.

I entered without knocking; they told me
to. She was seated, as they said, in a large
chair, but with no ease to herself; for she was
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