
THE GUIDING THREAD 303

nfeht""™^]"
and disappeared into the solitudes of thenight, out of reach, out of ken, as now.

hca'^eTanTS^d^Sir"""
'^^°'' "^ ^^ "-' «'-''-

K recwessly. He drew nearer to t and threw mnr».tegs; but nothing availed to warm him. Hi hands hsfeet were deadly cold; and stone cold was his he^rt
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He dragged himself to his bedroom, and stood fnr ,njoment looking at the manuscript of the rSsI"'/piled up on the table by his bed where he haf^ ked ^
at tl;L:ckt"H' 'H' 'r^ ^'^ ''^'^y' with the hopiat the back of his heart, that one day he would be aM»
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rows— wrecked by him. He turned awav

hT./a/"'' 1°°^. ^-^ ^ ''«*«'• *e drug fromShe had been abstaining ever since he had bein seized with
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He shivered again, threw on yet another W sankback m his chair, was soon drowsy then inanim^» j
then deep under the influence ofTe ^j;"""'°«*«'' '^'^


