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seemed endless., I skirted the vine-
covered pergola, threaded the narrow,
winding path between the trimmed box,
and came out at last, after what
seemed a voyage in a nightmare, upon
the grassy space beneath the apple
trees.

I stood, and stared wildly. There
was no one in sight—no dog, no maid,
no child. But the gate at the back
stood open. I ran and peered out.
There was nothing. The yellow high-
road that ran along beneath the hedge
was empty in both directions. In the
wide fields across the road a few red
cows were tranquilly grazing. ;

I turned back. Could it be possible
that it was all a nightmare? Had 1
dreamed, had it been a vision, some
trick of the ether-tainted air—that
brutal outburst of roars, those screams
of little John, that death-mask of the
Doctor’s face as he went on with his
task? Then I saw a small white Teddy-
bear lying under one of the trees.

I ran and snatched it up. The grass
was trampled heavily all about it. 1
turned it over in my shaking hands.
There was a red stain upon it, a wet
stain, which came off on my hands. It
was unmistakably blood. I felt weak,
and sat down in a sort of heap on the
grass. Then I remembered the Doctor
—or I'm afraid I should have fainted.

A nurse does not faint. I stood up,
holding the Teddy-bear at arm’s length,
and passed a hand sharply over my
eyes to try and clear my brain. My
business was simply to find out somie-
thing for the Doctor. Where had every-
body gone to? Where was the maid?
Where was Mrs. Barnes?  Where
was——? But I could not ask myself
the rest, the obvious questions. I
turned back to the house, with the
purpose of searching the kitchen and
the yard. € o s

I had to thread again the winding
path through the box, again to skirt
the vine-wreathed pergola, and I shall
never forget how long it seemed to take
me. My sense of time must have been
completely overthrown, for those few
steps seemed to drag through a whole
eternity. But at last I did come to the
foot of the straight walk leading up to
the house.

I could not believe my eyes.

There at the foot of the verandah

_ steps, just starting down the path, was
the tall figure of the Doctor, with little
John perched on his shoulder. CrOW(}-
ing as close as possible to the Doctor’s
legs, and plainly in high favour, came
the massive, tawny form of the great
dog. Behind, on the verandah, I saw
Mrs. Barnes, her cap on crooked, evi-
dently in high excitement.

My heart gave a great leap, and the
garden, the sky, the whole world I
am sure, was flooded all at onmce Wit
a more wonderful sunshine. I ran for-
ward up the path with both hands out-
Stretched—one of them foolishly cluteh-
Ing the Teddy-bear. As I approache(_i,
little John reached out his hands for it
eagerly, but I said, in the most ordin-
ary tones in the world—

“Wait till T wipe the blood off, Sweet-
heart.” ¢

Then T tried to take him from his
father, but he would not come—though
as a rule he was always ready to come
to me, from anyone, even from his
father—which T could not understand.
The Doctor looked at me earnestly.

“You are looking very white, Miss
Follet,” he said quietly. “Will yog
Please go to Miss Simpson now? An
I will come in a few minutes and bring
you something to steady your merves.
It has been too much for you, child.”

“But what—but what did it all mean'
I thought T should die!” T panted, in-
coherently, as T turned away.

sort of spasm went over his faceé
at the remembrance of the horror. Bu
e answered very quietly——

- You see, Boyy \gas rert alone down
there wity only Boz to look after him
While that wretched girl ran out into
e road—to meet some admirer, T S}lp(i
Pose—and Jleft the gate open b’eh1n1
'er. Then two ruffians—‘bad men,” Boy
€alls them-—tramps or Gipsies, I suP-

Pose, came in and undertook to kidnap
OYV. T think we were both wronging
old By here, rather hideously, Miss
Follet,” anq he dropped a caressing hand
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Compare the “IDEAL” Hammo-
Couch with any other “couch ham-
mock” offered you. You’ll find it excels
in every point of comfort, strength
and durability. For example:

Frame of the “IDEAL"” Hammo-Couch is round 1% inch steel tubing, con-

nected at the ends with angle steel. (See illustration below.) Other couch
hammocks have an uncomfortable, insecure wooden frame, which may break
under weight of several persons.

Spring in the “IDEAL” Hammo-Couch is the famous Simmons fabric—
suspended from the ends, free of frame, no contact with hard edgés as on
other kinds. Every move of occupant yields ease and rest.

The back of the “IDEAL" Hammo-Couch is just right height for perfect com-
fort. A light slat, concealed in top edge of wind-shield, gives sure support.
Other kinds have an unsupported, “baggy” flap, which you cannot lean
against.

Seat is just the right width for either sitting or reclining position. Other
kinds are suitable only for one person lying down. Mattress cushion is 3
inches thick, filled with soft, sanitary cotton.. High quality, khaki-colored duck
is used throughout. Magazine pockets securely sewed and riveted to each
end of couch. Adjustable canopy sun-shade is another exclusive feature.

Length is 6 feet; width, 2 feet 2 inches. Sold with the steel frame support
for use on lawn, or without frame when to be hung from verandah roof.

Easily carried from place to place.

Write for

TRADE MARK

Free The genuine Hammo

[N o W, W BN Couch b :
Booklet H2  and THE@LIH? Toade Mk Bemie
name of store where IRy 1™ it is on the one you

you can see one.

we|DEAL BEDDING Cliniree

v 12 JEFFERSON AVENUE, TORONTO »

RECISTERED buy.

25

Water Supply System for
Country Homes

verything needed-—-Power-p]ant, Tanks, Steel Towers,
W hatever meets your requirements most economically.
tity of water is not required the simplest and
lowest. cost system is provided with our

We can sl}p})ly €
Pumps, Piping,---
Where a large quan

TORONTO PNEUMATIC

York City, wi

Operated by hydraulic rams,
by hand, or windmill or
gasoline engine power.
Guaranteed absolutely  air-
tight. Write for explana-
tory literature, sent FREE.

" al years hence.

Rooms with Baths, $2.00

HOTEL VICTORIA

Fifth Ave., 27th St. and Broadway,
NEW YORK CITY.

American Hotel Victoria Co.

Ontario Wind Engine
& Pump Co., Limited
TORONTO

Winnipeg Calgary

President. Manager,

GEO. W.SWEENY, ANGUS GORDON

3 Th : »
P R E s S U R E TAN Ks recen: transfer of the ﬂeo‘::‘u\}‘i_)ctoria properg'l,‘ ;‘1:}:
policy of the houz. noT‘l:: hl;teelr::fl)lt l::zgduu::l:f

as heretofore until the expiration of lease, sever-

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘*‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’



