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necd. The children were groi ing
up. Tbey ate more. They wert go-
ing to school, and school-books cost
mouey. And somnchow, the faster he
worked, the faster climbed the prices
of things. Ev-en the rent went up,
though the bouse had fallen from bad
to. worse disrepair.

He had grown taller; but ,with bis
increased heiglit ic scenicd leaner
than ever. Also, lie was. more ner-
vous. With the nervoî:'qneSs increas-
ed his peevishness and irritability.
The chldren had Iearned by many
bitter lessons ta fight shy of him.
His mother respected him for bis
earning power, but somehow lier re-
spect was tinctured with fear.

There was no Joyousness in life
for him. The procession of the days
lie never saw. The nights lie slept
aiay in twitching unconsciousness.
Tlie rest of the time he worked, and
bis consciousness was ~% chine con-
sciousness. Outside this bis mind
was a blank. He bad no ideals, and
but one illusion, namely, that lie
drank excellent coffee. He was a
work-beast. He had no mental life
whatever; yet deep down in the
crypts of bis mind, unknown ta him,
were being weighed and sifted every
hour of his toil, every movement of
bis hands, every twitch of bis mus-
cles, and preparations were making
for a future course of action that
would amage hirpi 'and all bis little
world;r e

It was in the late spring that he
came home from work one niglit
aware of an unusual tirediicss. There
was a keen expectancy in'the air- as
lie sat down toithe table, but hc did
not notice. He wexit through the
meal in moody silence, mechanicallv
eating what was before -hum. The
chldren um'd and ah'd and made
smacking -noises With' their mouths.-
But lie was deaf to theri.,

"D'ye know what you're eatinl'"
bis mother demanded at hast, desper-
ately.

He looked vaeantly at the dish hé-.
fore hi, -and vacantly at ber...,

"Floatin' island, she an4otuned.
triumphantly.

"Oh," lie said. -

"Floatin' islandi» the childrcn
cborused loudly.

"Oh," lie said. And after two or
tliree mouthfuls, lie added, "I- guess
I ain't liungry to-niglit."

He dropped the spoon. sboved back
bi s chair, and aroSe wearilyfroni the
table.

"An' I guess II go to bcd."*
His feet dragged more beavily than

usual as lie crossed 'the kitchen floor.
Undressing was a Titan's task, a
monstrous futility,. and lie went
weakly as he crawled into bcd, one
shoe stili on. He was aware of a
rising, swelling something inside bis
liead that made bis lirain thick and
fuzzy. His lean fingers felt as big as
his wrist, while in the ends of them
was a remoteness of sensation
vague and fuzzy like bis brain. Thie
small of bis back ached intolerablv.
AIl bis bones ached. He aolied everv-
where. And in bis head began thie
shrieking, pounding, crashîng, roar-
ing of a million looms. Ail space
was filled with flying shutties. Tliey
darted in and out, intricately,
amongst the stars. He worked a
thousand looms himself, and ever
they speeded up, faster and faster,
and bis brain unwound, faster and
faster, and became the tliread tliat
fed the tliousand flyiniz shuttles.

He did not go tn~' _vork the next
niorning. He was too busy weaving
c<lossally on the tliousand looms

iýtran inside bis head. His mother
went to work, but first she sent for
th)_ý doctor. It was a severe attack of
]:,grippe, lie said. Jennie served as

ý.rse and carried out bis instruc-
ionfs.

itwas a very severe attackc, and it
.a week before Jolinny dressed

v. tottered feebly across th, floor.
i1-ther week, the doctor said, and

Vwould lie fit to return to work.
.e foreman of the loom-roorf visit-
-him on Sunday afternoon, the

-t day of bis convalescence. The
-st weaver in the room, the fore-'

1 .ýn told bis mother. His job would
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be held for him.- He' could come
back to work a .wcek from Monday.

Whydon't you thank 'm, John-
ny?" bis mother askerl anxiously.

"Hc's ben that sick lie ain't himseîf
yet," she explaincd apologctically to
the, visitor.

Jolnny sat hu'--lied up and gaz-ing steadfastly at thie floor. He sat
in the same position long after the
foreman bad gone. It was warm out-
doors, and lie sat on the stoop in the
afternoon. Sometimes bis lips mov cd.
H-e seemed lost in endless calcu-
hations.

Next xnorning, after the day grew
warm, lie took his seat on, the stoop.
H-e bad pencil and paper this time
with wlicb to continue b is calcu-
lations, and lic calculated painfully
and amazingly.

"What cones after- millions?" lie
asked at noon, wben Will came home
from* scliooh. "An' low d'ye work
rcm?"

That afternoon. flnished bis task.
Each day, but witliout pencil and
paper, lie returned to the stoop. He
was greatly absorbcd in the one tree
that grew across the strdet. He
studied it for bours at a time, and was
unusually interested wben tlie wind
swayed its branches and fluttered its
leaves. Tbrougbout thc -week lie
seemed lost in a great communion
with bimnseif: On Sunday, sittin.g on
the stoop, lie laugbed aloud, severa1
times, to the perturbation of his
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mnothler, who liad not beard bum laugli
inycars.

Next morning, in the early dark-
nless, she came to bis bed to rouse
him. He liad had bis fill of sleep al
week and woke easily. He made no
struggle, nor did lie attempt to hold
onto the bedding' when she stripped
it fromn him. He lay quîetly, and
s,.oke quietiy.

"It aint no use, ma."
"You*ll be late," she said, under the

impression that lie was stupid with
slieep.

"ire awake, ma, an' I tell you it
ain't no use. 'You miglit as well let
me alone. I ain't goin' to git Up."

" But you'll lose your job!" she
cried.

"Iý ain't goin. to git up," lie repeat-
cd in. a strange, passionless voice.

She did flot go to work lierself that
morning. This was sickness beyond
any sickness she had ever known.
Fever and delirium she could under-
stand; but this was insanity. She pull-
ed the bedding over him and sent
Jennie for the doctor.

Wlien that person arrived Jolinny
was sleeping gcntly, and gently lie
awoke and allowed bis pulse to be
taken.

"Nothing the matter with bim,"the doctor re£)jrted. "Badly debil-
itated, tbat's iIL~ Not mucli meat on
bis bones."

"He's aI'-a been that way,"
bis mother ' ,'hî?iteered.

"Now -o :y ma, an' let me'
finish nw',v

Johnn: "k sweetly and placidlY,
and swc- 'ù' .and placidly he rolled
over or 'de and went to sleep.

At tc : k lie awoke and dress-
ed hîn Uc. f walked out into the
kitcben . .re lie found his mother
withi a "., .--, exu)ression on ber face.
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