
eai THE DOP DOCTOR
like tho dream-woman in her dream. From solid cubcn of
darknen to grey landing - glimmers. To the third-story
bedroom that had never been done up. In the company
of Little Miss Muffct, the Four-and-Twenty Blackbirds,
and Georgy Porgy, would he be lying, cold' and ghastly,
with a wound across his throat 1

But the room was unoccupied ; the bed had not been slejit

in. Pale dawn peeping in at the eora-rs of tlin scanty blinds
assured her of that. Where might she find him ? Where
seek him ?

Fool ! said a voice within her ; there is but one answer
to such a question ! Where has he gone night after nighf?
ffeward, you knew, and yet avoided ! . . . What threshold
has he crossed when tho world was sleeping round him ?

By whose vacant pillow has his broken heart sought vain
relief in tears I

She passed downstairs, gliding noiselessly over the thick
carpets, and went into the room it had been his pleasure to
furnish and decorate as liis wife's boudoir. Its seasholl
pinkness was merged in darkness, faintly striped by the
grey dawn-glimmer, but the door of the bedroom that
opened from it was ajar. Light edged the heavy fold of the
portiere curtain and made a pool upon the carpet. She
held her breath as she stole to the door, and, trembling,
looked in. He was there, kneeling by the bed. Ul's
heavily--houldered black figure made a blotch upon tho
dainty white and azure draperies ; his arms were outflung
upon the silken counterpane.
A rush of thanks sprang from her full heart to Heaven a.s

she heard the heavy sighing breaths that proved him
living yet.

She would have gone to him and touched him then, hut
the soimd of his voice took courage from her, and drew h<r
strength away. He spoke, lifting his face to the ivorv
Crucifix that hiuig upon the wall above the bed-head. It
was a voice of groanings rather than the quiet voice with
which she was familiar. She comprehended that a soul in
mortal anguish was speaking aloud to God.

" I cannot live !" groaned Saxham. " I am weary, body
and spudt. What I have borne I have home in the hope cf

layingmy burden down. Everything is ready! I have cleared


