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laid down the book, and, taking hold of the counter with
all her strength, she forced herself to draw one
long, regular breath after another, holding her head
high.

When her heart was beating quietly again, quietly
and heavily, in her breast, she opened the book and be-
gan studying the pages. Jules set everything down in
writing, it being his idea that a pharmacist had no other
defense against making those occasional mistakes in-

evitable to human nature, but which must not occur in
his profession.

Madeleine read: " March lo, sold lOo quinine pills to
M. Augier. Stock low. Made loo more, using quinine
from the Cochard Company's laboratories. Filled pre-
scription

. .
." Madeleine's eyes leaped over the hiero-

glyphics of the pharmaceutical terms and ran up and
down the pages, filled with such items, looking for the
name Duguet. She had almost given up when she saw,
dated July 30, 1914, the entry: "Made up fresh supply
Mme. Duguet asthma powders, prescription 457. Dr.
Millier. Drawer No. 17."

Madeleine ran behind the counter and pulled out No.
17. She found there a little pasteboard box marked
" Dugu-t."

"Oh, boy, little boy!" she called.

When the child came in she asked. " Did your grand-
mother ever get any other medicine here? "

"No," said the grandson of the bedridden woman,
" she hasn't got anything else the matter with her."


