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god's chance

IT
TO. a big house-^ike some vast, cayemous, de.

Mrted place. Footsteps, when there were fooN
steps, and voices, when there were voices, seemed
to echo with strange loneliness through the great

hall^ and up and down the wide staircase. And m
the dawn, as the Lght came gray, the pieces of furni-
ture, swathed m their summer coverings of sheets, hadseemed like wcifd and ghostlike specters inhabiting the

But the dawn had come hours ago.

hands. Was that the nurse now, or the doctor-Tat
footstep up above? He listened a moment, and then
his chm dropped bade into his hands.
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''°«" they had been-black hours for his soul,
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^Il??u
»?™*^'»««> •Iraost coincident with their arri-

val at the house, a nurse had come. From some restau-
rant, a man had brought breakfast for the doctor, forthe nurse, for Milhnan-and for him. He had eaten
.omething-what,hedidnotknow. The doctor hSgone, and come a^m-^he doctor was upstairs therenow. Perhaps when the doctor came down againthe doctor would aUow him to see Teresa, ^alfanhour ago they had told him that she would get well

Ihere was strange chaos in his mind. That
334

agony


