
ON MEDENHAM DOWN

^ - 1 don't want powtr." ilw bunt out impnluTdj.
I oolywant ... my hulMuid. The rat ii cmptbeH."
The gloiy 0/ the rtwlit night wr»pp«i ittelf around

«»--»he mentridoiu gUtter of the great city with its
•tminge and •truggiinge waa far away. She began to
w*tp rery softly and pitifully.

Then w?th a sudden effort LiKth Kennion drew her-
•dftogether. « I will truet you," said ehe bravely, andWd out her hand.

Dr. Wycherley raiMd it to his lipe with old-world
courtesy, and went to call the ear back.
A little later he had returned to the f!ower4>anked

porch of " The George," and soon he had managed to
introduce the topic of the mystery of sleep. Kennion
mentioned wearily that he had been sleeping rery badly
of late, and the barrister, Uking the opening, spoke of
Hu fnend*s powers to bduce sleep.

-If you wish for sound sleep, I can give it you,"
aid Dr. Wycherley. ^ *

"I have heard of that kind of thing," relumed Ken-
nion. " It sounds to me dangerous."

*• It rests with yourself. I do not press my gifts "
rehirned Dr. Wycherley. "To-morrow I shall be
tramping on, and we shall probably not meet again.
If you wish to break the chain of sleepless nights, I can
do It for you now, but not to-morrow night." There
was soothing in the voice and Kennion felt drawn to
confidence.

He accepted the offer, and presently in the bedroom
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