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=tiding my trouble»- to Doctor Fuller 
gives me » comforting sense of rest 
and help; and With a sigh of relief I 
sink into a chair and glance around 
the plain, unpretentious little room, 
with its homely carpet and curtains 
long since worn into the neutral tints 
of decay; at the albums and card ban­
kets arranged with mathematical pre­
cision on the table; at the old- 
fashioned bookcases, with their long 
rows of medical treatises, all care­
fully polished and furbished to a con­
dition of absolute brightness and neat­
ness, that yet cannot conceal the 
brand of genteel poverty stamped 
plain and unmistakably upon every­
thing; and my heart aches for the 
lonely man, the story of whose noble 
life of patient struggle and unselfish 
devotion it tells-eo plainly. 'v 

I do not wait long. There is the 
sound of a key in the latch, a step In
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ground over the entire n>0 mile 
from —earning the cause of her illness may 

have been, he has been working in the 
dark. But before I close- my eyes in 
sltep this night my mind is made up. 
Whatever comes of it—and, alas, how 
little I dream of what is to come of 
16—Dec ter Fuller shall know the 
truth.

It can do no harm, if it does no good, 
to confide ay troubles to him? and the 
next day, without a word to any one, 
I attire myself In a quiet walking 
dress, and, by the aid of an omnibus, 
,make the bast of my way toward that 
part of London in which the doctor’s 
house is situated.

A locality X have never seen since 
my return from Deepdene. And, as I 
open the gate of the trim little gar­
den, and walk up to the door with the 
familiar name, “Doctor Robert Full­
er," on the plate, something in the 
dull, little suburban street strikes me 
as a shade or two more shabby and 
dusty than I ever thought it before.

A Sanitary Sweeping Compound.Happiness
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Seemingly the question is whi 
the Germans will be able to hold 
relatively their present line 
Flanders to Champagne, which is 
log answered apparently in them 
gative. The strategy of GeAi 
Foch, which imposed upon the W 
scans the necessity of falling ii: 
in Flanders, Artois and PirsB* 
now, likewise is compelling the 1 
my to withdraw from the V* 
River between Boissons and KhAJ 
northward toward the Aisne, in ■> 
der to avoid disaster. OutfiackeAq 
*11 defensive works along the w 
era part cf the battle line, anti 
great danger fro» a turning ro

the tiny hall, and the doctor, 
tired and care-encumbered, poor fel­
low!-coming in from the drudgery of 
his rounds, is standing before me.

"You will be surprised to see me 
here, Dofctor Fuller," I begin, as he 
shakes hands with a puzzled look. “I 
have come to you to-day as I came to 
you that first time we even met, in 
great trouble—in sore need of your 
kind aid—will you help me?”

“If I can,” he replies, j “But what 
has happened, Miss Kendrick? Is it 
for yourself you need assistance ?”

“No,” I return. “It is about Ade­
laide I have come to speak. She is 
very ill, I know. Will you tell me, 
Doctor Fuller, exactly what you think 
of her? Is there any hope?”

“There is always hope while there 
is life,” he replies, looking down at 
me from his grand height, with evi­
dent reluctance to discuss the subject 
"I wish I could do more for her,” he 
adds{ “but there are some diseases 
that are beyond the power of medicine 
to touch. That ‘sweet oblivious an­
tidote that can pluck from the mem­
ory a rooted sorrow, and raze out the 
written troubles of the brain,’ as one 
of the deepest students of KtimJUJ na­
ture expresses It has never yej, been 
discovered.- My Impression "of ^ your 
sisters case is, andVias been* ffrom 
the prêt, that It is more a mental 
than physical trouble,"

"You are right, Doctor Fuller,” I ro- 
ply. "Adelaide has had a great sor­
row that has broken hen heart—that 
is, If hearts ever do break vin theae 
prosaic, matter-of-fact days—and 1 
suppose they do, though we do not 
always die of the hurt. I alone know 
what this sorrow is, and I feel I can 
bear the responsibility of the eecret
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"Feels disgusted with the poor com­

pliment she pays his skill, perhaps,” 
Charley replies. "It strikes me you 
ire a terribly unsatisfactory sort of 
patient. Addle," he adds. “I’d wash 
my hands of you entirely If I were 
Fuller! You can’t have much regard 
tor the doctor, or you would try to do 
aim credit by getting back your ros-
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no longer. There Is but one person in 
the world to whom T can speak of it,” 
I add, with nervous rapidity; "that 
person is yourself, Doctor Fuller. I 
don’t know that it can do any good 
for me to take you into my confidence 
—you cannot help her any more than 
I can; but I should like to tell you the 
story, if I may—if it will not bore 
you?”

“If you think it will be any satis­
faction to you, Miss Kendrick, tell me 
by all means," he says. ‘T hope you 
know that nothing that concerns you 
or your sister can be uninteresting to 
me.”
\, And then he is listening in his grave 
and patient way while I pour forth 
the story of Adelaide and Ernest War­
den’s ill-fated love; of Mr. Smiles' 
palaful disclosure; of Ernest War- 
deal painful attempt to persuade her 
that the marriage performed that fog­
gy morning In the obscure London 
church was null and void; and, last 
of all, that painful parting in Han- 
bury during ten’s absence In Italy.

Once or twice hie face changes; 
there is a strange look on the grave 
face as I go on with my narrative; but 
almost yithout question or comment 
he hears me out from the first, word 
to the last

“And this degraded wife of War­
den’s still lives?” he asks,' as I come 
at last to a pause. “What became of 
her after her liberation from prison?"

“Ah, Doctor Fuller, that Is the 
strangest part of the story! You re­
member the mad woman at Ivy Cot­
tage?” I reply, with a questioning 
gaze. “The reputed Mrs. Lennox is 
Ernest Warden’s wife!”

“What!” he gasps, every particle of
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"I do my best,” she replies, with a 
weary little effort at cheerfulness that 
is more pitiful than complaints? “and 
which of us can do merer’

“Dp you know, Lesley, I have lost 
all faith in Doctor Fuller!” Charley 
remarks, a few minutes later, as he 
fellows, me to the open window, 
jAi'ough which the dismal strains of » 
Psrmen 'heed come floating In item 
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE-RAY BRIGHTENS.

THE doctor is not at home when I 
arrive; tint a servant, unmistakably 
of the genus "general,” informs me 
that he will seen be in; and, on re­
ceiving my announcement that I will 
wait, ushers me into an apartmgnt 
that evidently serves the- double jjur- 
poae of parlor and consulting room, 
and asks my name, .

"It doe* not matter; tell him a lady, 
who desires to see him as soon as he 
returns," I reply, and the next mo­
ment I am aloe# In the room In 
which I first beheld the sad, grave 
man, whoa* fate Is destined to become 
so tragically Interwoven with our 
own!

Somehow the mere thought of eon-
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Leonard' Insert hie authority, and C^H 
In some ‘higher authority—some em­
inent physician, you know!""’

"Bhe will not hear of »! Addle’s 
faith In Doctor Fuller Is perfect Be­
sides, shs will not own that she Is 
rsally 111," 1 reply.

"But she Is 111!" hs returns, with n 
pitiful gtincs at the pal# face and 
shadowy figure In the little, lounging 
cheir at the opposite end of the room- 
"Very 111, I em afraid. It makes my 
heart ache to see her wasting away; 
day after day, in that sad, uncom­
plaining way, before our eyes! In my 
opinion it is high time something was 
done! I don’t believe that Doctor 
Fuller is able to cure her!"

"He cannot do impossibilities," I re­
ply, standing up for the doctor’s skill, 
as usual. “He would not be drudging
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him white to the tips, "What is this 
you are telling me?” he asks, his 
whole form shaken with emotion. 
“There is some curious mistake in all 
this—there must be!”

“Unfortunately, there is no possi­
bility of that.” I return. "I wish there 
was, for Addie’s sake. That unfor- ers & Drivers.Vision, for a moment, those far off Ports 

beyond the trackless seas—
From Arctic Ice. to thç torrid lands 
beneath the Southern Cross—
From towns tucked In the mountains, to 
the busy river’s mouth—
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another and mow unfortunate man 
thuft Erueet Warden," he returns, 
looking gloomily down at me as I 
stand with eagerly elaaped hands be­
fore Mm.

"But I am afraid—«raid it is too 
good to be true. * She may have been a 
widow at the time that second mar­
riage was contracted," I reply, "t am 
afraid to hopk-nfrald to bellete- 
that her husband could have been 
tiring nt th# time."
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