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rising to his feet, looked wistfully at the beefsteak, keeping hot before the cheerful flames

thiol!.
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th ck and juicy, with little brown streaks from thebroiler, and a few mushrooms scattered gracefX
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"Then, for God's sake, eat it! " thundered Ordwavwhile he made a dash for his soup
"™way.

But an hour after he had taken it. his fever roseso high that Banks helped him into U and rushedout m al.-..rm for the doctor


