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"We are informed that the honour offered to Dr Stephen
Garth has been declined, and that for private reasons, which are
unstated, he is about to withdraw from his practice in Harley
Street and quit England for an indefinite time. As the terms of
the bequest permitted, he has appointed as his successor in con-
trol of the (lartli Hospital, Dr Herbert Shepstone, a talented
colleague with whom he has been intimately associated for some
years, and who is thoroughly imbued with his methods and ideas.

" It IS surmised that a recent bereavement has induced Dr
Garth to adopt this resolution, which cause, deep and Wide-
spread regret."

CHAPTER LXII

" all's wkll "

" It seems to me the island ought to be over there," said
Adophus Wetherby, nodding to port.

His young wife drew .lose to him and leaned her pretty, firm
sunburnt chin on his shoulder, and followed his gaze with
earnest eyes.

" Where, Dolph ?
"

"What is that rising out of the sea ?—a hill, surely, or is it

only a cloud?"
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Wetherby had risen at an unusual hour in or* • to miss that
quiet, solitary island drifting by like a drean. -..^ seas
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