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lîeavy soles of! lie 11(1 oIIlîIgî and villagors' ohd
boots and shocs. 'he lower ba If of the window was frosted, se
that any ene on the verandai eoild see ail within at a glance, but
could flot be seen by the old Ae(soulalpian, unless he arose from bis
chair.

Tbrough the sonth wall tiiere 10(1 a door into the dispensing
room; throuigb the west, one into the library and consulting room;
off this a bedroom, and a rear ballway to a door and walk leading
to bis private residence.

Only a few yards away was the residence, large and cern-
modious, welI-fiirnislhod, coomfortablc. lie had not oceupied it
tiiot wînter, prof crrlng to make bis home in, the office building.

[lis wifc had been long dcad; b is only daughter, married, and
bringing up a faînily of ber own in a large eity several bundred
mniles away. le had rctnuîned in the early fail after spending
the suinrnir with Élhis daughter aud ber family at their sumrner
home ç)n the St. Lawrence. His tbree sons, grow.n to manhood,
were în prorninent positions in thç Cariadian west, bnndreds of
miles froin their father's hearthstonie. The eldest, John, was
rnarried, and possessed two fine, sturdy boys of eigbt and ten
years. Will and David were stili single.

*Wherî ho iiad goie away in. the spring bis housekeeper bad
marriod a widowed fariner living at tbe edge of the village, Hie
bad not tbe boart to bring in a stranger. 11e lived tbe lonely life
of a; bachelor.

Seventy wiinters had frosted bis long beard. lus hair was
gene on the top); it was white at the edges. The moustache was
gray, approaehing, white, except for an amnber-colored patch on the
rigbt side. lie bad been ail bis student and professional Rie a
slavisb disciple of the goddess Nicotine.

Like bis wife aud family, I)octor Lampard's J)ractico was
gone; but ho knew ho mright; bave a borne with eitiier bis daugbter
or bis eldost son, John. The fear of jealotisy arising betweeu tbe
two familios, the foar that he inight bo in the way, the fear of
heing a burden possessed him. Liko ail old mon ho had this
strange senile psychosis.

For over forty years, Old l)oc, as ho was lovingly and net dis-
respectflilly ce lied by bis patients, had practiscd in the village
of Twillingate. lie liad for ail those years, througb wind'and
sîcet, ramn and shine, mnnd and snowdrifts, bitter eold and sultry
heat, day and night , Sunday, holiday ai every day adrninisted
te) thei r b4d uv wa rît s. Ik ba1 olitpati(.ned bis patien ts. [I is
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