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CHAPTER XXXIIL
A RAY OF NOPR"

“Feels disgusted with the poer com-
pliment she pays his skill, perhaps,”
Charley replies, “It strikes me ‘you
are a terribly unsatisfactory sort of
patient, Addie,” he adds. “¥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 eredit by getting back your ros-
2s.”

“I do my best,” ghe replies, with a

~weary little effort at cheerfulness that
|s more pitiful than complaints; “and
which of us can do more?”

“Dp you know, Lesley, I have lost
pll faith in Doecter Fuller!” .Charley
remarks, & few minutes later, as he
follows. me  to. the open window,
Piough which the dismal strains of &
Serman ‘pand come. floating in trom
the ntqut bolow. “Why does not
Leomrd#uert his authority, and call

'ﬂlxher authorfty—some eme

’lH

In some
inent physician, you know

“She will not hear of it! Addie's
faith in Doctor Fuller is perfect. Be-
sides, she will not own that she s
really 11" I reply.

“gut she is {11!1” he returns, with &
pitiful giance at the pale face and
shadowy figure in the little, lounging
chair at the opposite end of the room.
“Very ill, 1 am 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 'Dector
Fuller is able to cure her!”

“He cannot do impossibilities,” I re-
ply, stand{ng up for the doctor’s skill,
as usual. “He would not be drudging
away in an obscure part of Londen,
examining people's tongues and dis-
pensing medicine, if “he could. Oh,
charley, you don't know, you don't
understand!” I ‘sigh. “I am afraid
that Adelaide’s is a cemplaint for
which neither Doctor Fuller nor any
one else can do_much!”

I don't say so to Charley,Jut, ill a8
she looks, I know that Adelaide i§ not
so much i1l as miserable, and sick at
heart, But, alas! what can I do?
‘What can any one do for her? I won-
der, as .Charley's words coame back to
me ualn and again with a miserable,
haunting conviction that he is right,

1t is high time that something was
done, 1 dedide, With'the’feeling that
this seeret of Addie's .is becoming
too heavy a burden for my strength to
support. 1 cannot bear the weight of
the responsibility any longer alone,
and yet.in whom ‘¢in I gonfide? To
whom can T speak? Not to Leonapd!
I am afraid, if he knew the truth, his
anger against Mr, Warden might take
a too demonstrative turn should they
ever meet; and for much the same
reason I'dare not eonfide in Charley
Denton; “and, With ‘the -thoupht, the
temory comes to me of Doctor Fuller.

Wha l’!nrewmmwm
tell ‘him -ll? _The secret would ‘be
safe snough vith the om of that|
intensely grave fage that lmr

to tmpross me with sueh & airons,

«qumumﬂm

cerning the ctuse of her illness may

have beon, he has been working in the
1

dark. DBut defore I close.my eyes in
plzop this night my mind is made up.
Whataver comes of it—and, alas, how
Jittle 1 dream of what is to come of
it—Decter Fulier shall know the
truth.

It can do no harm, if it does no good,

_{ to confide my troubles to him; and the

next day, withcut a word to any one,
I attire myself in a ‘quiet walking
dress, ard, by the 2id of an omnibus,
;make the bast of my way toward that
part of London in which the doctor’s
house is situated. *

A locality I 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
fammliar name, “Doctor Robert Full-
er,” on the plate, something in the
dull, lltﬁe suburban street strikes me
as a shade or two more shabby and
dusty than I ever thought it before.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
THE -RAY BRIGHTENS.
THE doctor is not at home when I
t\mt. a servant, unmistakably
informs me
on re<

arrive;
o0f the genus ‘‘general,”
that he will seen be in; and,
ceiving my anpouncement that I will
walt, ushers me into an apartment
that evidently serves the‘double pur-
pose of parlor and - consulting ‘' room,
and asks my name, .

“It does 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 alore in the room in

which I first beheld the mad, grave
man, ‘whose fate is destined to become
80 tragically interwoven with our
own!

Somehow the mere thought of eon-
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fiding my troublesto Doctor Fuller
of rest

and help; and with a otrelletl

tyntﬁuus nq.lo room,
turtains

_|'the pw;x.
with  its homdr th

: | long since worn into the’ mtnl tints

of decay: at the albums and card bas-
ematical pre-
cision on the table; at the

tashioned bookcu«. with their long

; :owi of medical &eat!su, all ~ care-
i iully polished u.ml furbighed to a con- |

dwon of lbloluu brightness and neat-
ness, that yet cannot conceal the
brand of genteel poverty stamped

lonely man, the story of whose noble
life of patient struggle and unselfish
dévotion 1t tells-go plainly.

I do not wait long. There is the
sound of a key in the latch, a step in
the tiny hall, and the doctor, looking
tired and care-encumbered, poor fel-
low!.coming in from the drudgery of
his rounds, i§ standing before me.

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

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

“No,” T 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
addss “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 Wimafl na-
discovered.” My impression ofi®your
sister’s case fis, andhas been’d from
the first, that it is more a mental
than physical trouble.”

“You are right, Doctor Fuller,” I re-
ply. “Adelaide has had a great sor-
row that has broken hert heart—that
is, if hearts ever do break in these
prosale, matter-of-fact days—and I
suppose they do, though we do not
always dle of the hurt., I alone know
what this sorrow is, and I feel I can
bear the responsibility of the secret

T
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the world to whom ‘I can speak of it,”
I add, with nervous rapidity; “that
person is yourself, Doctor Fuller. I

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. “I hope you
know that nothing that concerns you

me.”

land patient way while T pour - forth
the story of Adelaide and HErnest War-
den’s ill-fated love; of Mr. Smiles’
painful disclosure; of HErnest War-
don‘l painful attempt to persuade her
thl.t 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 Len’s absence in Italy.
Once or twice his 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 res
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
coler going out of his face, leaving
him white to the lips, “What is this
you are telling me?” he asks, his
whole form  ghaken with emotion,
“There is some curious mistake in all
this—there must be!”

“Unfertunately, there is no possi-
bility of that,” I return.. “I wish there
was, for Addie’s sake. That unfor-
tunats woman who is called Maud
Lennox; and of whom you.-and I have

-| spoken” before to-day, Doctor Fauller,

is eni_; too surely HErnest Warden's
wife. ; He admits the fact himself.”

“She cannot be; ‘to. my eertain
kuowledge the lunitfc I saw at Ivy
Cothq. that evening was married
lm _before she ever met Ernest War-
den in London,” is - the -earnest re-

 sporize,

QK 1f you could but prove this<
umunuhmn!" 1 ery, with &
wild .hope taking possession of me.
-“I.am syre—the misery of calling
that wretehed woman wife hlous to
anotier and more  unfortunate !

looking gloomily down at me as
:rhmwwbdmwm

no longer., There is but one person in

don’t know that it can do any good
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WAR REVIEW,

The Germans g
ground over the entire 150 mile
tlefront from Ypres to Rh
Seemingly the question is whd
the Germans will be able to hold
relatively their present line
Flanders to Champagne, which is
jng answered apparently in ‘the
gativa. The strategy of Gen
¥och, which imposed upon the
rans the necessity of falling
in Flanders, Artois and Pica
now, likewise is ccmpelling the
my to withdraw from the Ve
' Piver between Scissons and Rhd
northward toward the Aigne, in
der to avoid dizaster. JJutfiankes
all defernsive works oslong the
ern pari cf the baitle line, anm
great danger from a turning m
ment east from tae regions of No
and Soissons, the Cerman High
mané at last has been forced to bd
the retrograde. movement in
Soissons-Rheims secior, which
military experts had predicted we
be necessary through the successe
the British, French and Americ
The climax to the German mang
vres along the Vesle culmina
when the French virtually s
away the last remaining portion
the old salient in the region of !
on, and the French and Americ
tiorth of Soissons and along the V
le reached positions dominating
Alsne and the Chemin. des Dames 4§
crossed the north side of the Vd
on a front of nearly 20 miles,
behind the front towards the Af
huge fires are to be seen where
enemy is making his way as fast
possible north, in all probabi
Jressed by outposts of French
Jmerican troops and by artillery

are AW

the Allled aviators. While the {
bacle in the south scems comple
in the north the Germans also
facing a crisis, Everywhere frd
Peronne to Ypres Field Mars}
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