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said the doctor; and the widow felt not a little
disappointed to hear it,

COR T she aatd. ** Well, what about her 7

¢ She has told me her history,” replied the

dector,  **That man who came here to-day is

not her husband, as he clainied to be ; but she

Lad promised to marey him because be Knew of

‘oolish action that she had committed.”

again said  the matron yet mare

CHAPTER XXIIL
DISCHARGED,

The next time that Doctor James Hay enters
ed the ward in which Laurs was Ivine, 1n s few
broken and faltering werds she told Ler whole
story.

The dector listened, and svapathized.  He,
too, kuew what 1t waste tehtwith fortune, and
to ke almost moenevless in the world,  When a
Jad he kad been left to bewin life's batile, and
had fongh: well, and been a faithful, tender sen
to 3 widowed mother.  He couid umderstand,
therefore, how the pour, tremtling ol before
him had yielded to temptation, He knew well
bow easy it is te pay your way awd walk quite
straight when veur purse is well Hued, and the
wolf is not waiting at the daor.

coldly.

The dector recognized the change in Mrs,
Carnmaby's voive,

/e was in love with another man before
this Bingley insdsted npon ber marrying him as
the price of hix stlence.  She could vot forget
ser sther Jover, <o ran away the night before
the day fixed for her wedding.™
U exciaimed the widaw,

¢ Riess e

R , . . S Then she es e iy ¢ by .

But be listemed to Loura's tsle nearly in - Lie8 she eame to London, hf"f’”'g‘* o ob

: vy PN [t ROV I e A o Stree
silence.  Then, when he ended, Lo osaid, fp UU8 VI :\)u}-{n, Was Tun over inothe street
quick, sharp acornts, ** And veu care for this when 1t i with o er-fatigne, and, 1 daresay,
other man—this Mr. Glynfund 1 Wani, and oreughl oo Now. this Bingley

boas Toumd her out agadn, and 1 want yen, who
are a good, Kind woman, to help me to place
Ler brverd thie reach of this man, and put her
in the way of varning her hvelthood.”

For s wament nr two the widow was silent.

“Yes,” answer-d Laurs, }

“And you won't apply te
Doctor Hay,

**No," said Laura, ** 1 bave parted with him
for ever—1 shisll see bin no note—1 will bring

Soorimson.

N A
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d

no further trouble upon him ' Then she said, looking keenly at Doctor Hay,
Auain for a mintie or two fhe decter was | LO% sertn 1o take a great interest in this
A sute 1 e e A% =
silent, and a testiess sich rese on kb LI N .
¢ A the same,’” he sabl, 1resens Fhe dector shrugged his shoulders.
ther & paintul smile, ©yon nou app-aled to me to save her,” he xaid,

HE
affair ol passirg stopped i
sod ankward.  This B
sgainst veu, snd could
chose.  You won't wary
4 Never ) sald Laura, energ
MmAY [l me in gaol—may trausyor :
cannot foree me o werry hin !
“Weil, vou must be prepa
venee himself npen yon 1f he
“Yes, T hrow,” s34 Laury,
“ Buat 'ty o prevent
doctor.  ** Yon wers Lrou:
ward—as nomeless pat
street.  That's all | hove to o win
nothing, of course, of Mr Bingley,
Glynford, norof Miss Lavra Keane, 1 know g -
young woman brought in with a compaunad frae.
ture of her arm, who refused to give any name, vy : :
and for her only | am responsible. N Thank you, you dear, kind creature I said
woman must be warse Ly the Dext visitr's day, (B¢ docten, trming reand, and taking one of the
apd 1 will give orders that 1o« ne shall be ad, $ioW's handsiu hiso “*Ab, Mrs. Carpaby, |
mitted to this ward. By the following visitors' - v 800 know how to thank you'!
- : 1 would have done it for no one else,”

followl
day this young woman with the compound frue- R . . -

: whisperad the widew, tightening her clusp on

the dectar’s shoulder.

tore will he able to be removed. Thus, when
our friend Mr. Bingley arnives, he wili find thas PR g R N
this young wowan has gone, a dischargd pa- Wedl, that is truly good of you! ~ But, goud
; graciots ' taking out his wateh ; “do you see
what time 1t 154 1l hada fnend to meet at a

tient: and o't think M Biegley or hisde.

tective will find her in a huery” N o . ;
“J—1 do not understand.’ QUATter 10 tel, atid UOW 1L 18 actua“}' ten o'clock.

: . P SN O . 1 e ety wetal
breathilessly, as the dostor paused. “‘”;"'i wight, Mrs. (_,a'x'{zab) ' "\a\.m.‘ yuu ngain
“You must affect to be ton ill to be seen by - 2001 again for vour Rinduess. 11 ik this
- ltile maltter over to-morrow, but nuw i must
be oif at once.”

any one When YoUr persecutor next presents

himseif ; for you are not vet stroug enough to . . :

be removed, But in anciber week or so veu Asine locter went rumnngdowu_the hospital
- stairs to keep his pretended appuintment, he

felt that in kis attewmpt to save Laura from ma-

wiil be.  Then, quictiy, sowe night, | will take
You o my mother, and you can stay with Ler, : . :

y trimony, he was running a very great risk of
being caged aud bound himself.

Ay 1 **so what could a poor man
I was sorzy for her when she talked of the
1 she realiy loves, She'll end by marryving
af cotirse, amd he's a fellow in a good posi-
itsrems. Buy, for the present, the thing
it Keel hier ont of this Bingley’s way. He
i de her harm—stiil part her from her
atd 'ee halfl promised—~for 1 know vou
wiil belp e if yon can—t0 smuggle her out ot
the hospatsl, and my mother will give her a
sbelrer, and this Bingley will not be able to find
Ber again if we manage 1t welll”

The widow walked up and down the room
twive, thien vame o where Dactor Jaumes
Hay was ing, and laving her pretty, fay,
wlite hand hightiy on his shoulder, satd, lock-
ing at him veuy tenderdy, © 1 will do whatever
vau ask me”

Liotes

)
vy

Low, b suragsaeat

Ve
1.
1oy

> said Laurs,

if yon like, as her companion; for she is
getting old, aud can atford yau a sinall
salary.”

** Oh, Doctor Hay ! how can I thank von *”
said Lanra, grestls affected ; and she pot out
her little, trembling hand, :

“ Come, young lady, " said the doctor, trying
hard to put on hix professional air and to over-
come certain unusial emotions in the region of
bis heart; “ you must not excite yourseif. | -
will arrange all for you, aud vou need not be
afraid of sreeing Mr. Bingley at No. 2, Bismark
Avenue, where my mother lives” ;

But thers are wheels within wheels. 1 wasg
the house-surgeou ; but there was anather per-
son whom he rpust take, partly at least, nte his
confidence befors Laura conld be privately re-
moved. ’

This was the comely matron, Mrs. Carnaby,
& youngish widow, whe would have no objee.

give

CHAPTER XXIIIL

POGR DOCTOR HAY!

During the eight or ten days that followed his
“interview with the widow, Doctor Jan.es Hay
husd very ditficult cards ta play.,

It must be admitted that e was flirtatious in
his manner with her, for, indeed, he did not
s dare to bo anything else,

l.aura, without being in the least aware or
thinking of it, had captured the doctor's heart,
and though without hope of return, he was
willing to serve her to the best of his ability.

In the mesnwhile, Bingley lad called very
often at the hospital to know how Laura was
progres<sing, and had had various interviews
: ] with  Mrs, Carnaby. Indeed, Bingley rather
tion, the doctor believed, again to enter into the * admired the widow, and more than once, she
married state. “told the doctor, would have forced a five-pound

She was a rosy-checked and comely woman, * note into her hand.
who had not been s}:y in letting the doctor see - *' But I refused it, of course,’’ gaid the widow.
that she r_egardf:d Lim very favourably. ; ** He cannot «ay [ have taken his monsy, at any

The police-officer had applicd to thi< lady in  rate. [am deceiving him for your sake, and it
the heginning, and, after Bingleys interview - is uot a matter of money.”
with Laura, the matron had pramised to let him ““ You are the kindest and most generous of
know how the young lady wus getting ou. women ! exclaimed the house-surgeon.

Thus the doctor knew that hie taust make a **And nothing eise, doctor P’ asked the
friend of Mrs. Caruaby, in order that she might © widow, casting down her eyes.
not oppose him in his purypose. f

1 dare not say anything ©
He accordingly sought the widowin her com- © the d()ctox?. ot sy anyihing mor
fortable sitting.roum, and found her just sitting . ““But if 1 give you leave " said Mrs. Car.
down to a very appetizing little supper. nahy.
*“ Well, doctor,” she said, “* [ am glad to see ““ Don't be too good to me,” teplied the poor
you. I hope you will stay and sup with me.” doctor, and then endeavoured to ehange the
*I will stay and chat with vou,”” unswered ' conversation.
thfldry)ctor. . . ) But ¢ Ah, doctor!” sighed the widow ; ]
" \fry well,” replied the widow. shouldn't make a bad wife, if [ could beinduced
It's about that young woman with the com-  to marry again.”

pound fracturs that I have come to talk to you,” i Poor Doctor Hay felt that it was all over with

e

anawered

him, tut at this moment a tremendous mp at
the door interrupted this tender conversation,

¢ Come in " hastily cried the doctor.

“ Please, air, you are wanted at onee,” said
one of the assistants, putting in his head. **An
aceident.”

And so the doctor escaped for that time.

Buat he felt that it was becoming too danger-
ous to have any wore confidential interviews
with the gushing widaw, and therefore asked
Laura on the same day if she thought herself
strang enongh to be removed to his mother's.

Her answer was that she was quite well
enough to leave : amd soit was arrauged between
them that Laur should quit the bospital, secom:
panied by the doctor, about seven o'vlock on
the same evening, and they should drive to his
mother’s house, the doctor taking the precau-
ticn to chanve the cab tho e ttes an the way,

Mrs, Carnaby helped to dress the poor grl,
who was so weak and shattered that she conld
seareely stand, awd thus, between the doctar
and  the matron, Laura left the warnd, and
quitted the hospital by a back entranee,

There was no one watching, hoawever.

Mrs, Carnaby had complerely howdwinked
Bingley.

Laum was almost unconscious when the dactor
lifted her out of the cudy and when o brown.
faced, conutrv-leoking woman, with au ohi.
fashioned cap tied nuder her o, helped to
carry her into the neat parlonr of 4 gear and
quiet house,

Mrz Hay was mther o cold-maunered woman
ax a rule, but she adored her san, so tor ki~ sake
was very cordial te Laura.

She got the 2irl to bed, nursed
temded upon her, and all to pleaw t
son.

Bat when <he went downstairs again, she
found Dactor James Hay sitting on a very odise
consaiate attitude over the fice.

Then she went up o him sl Did her houd
fondly on kis shoulder,

1 dike her, " she sand s ttand, perbaps

Her son anderstaod what she meant, for he
gave a restless sigh.

8he i a good giri, T am sure, cowand poand
they began talking of sonehimg el
before Jeaving the house, e went up

pedient.

her, and at.

LR

Jut,
look at his voung
I‘..’i}l‘t‘p.

“Nhe i oa prety ereature,”
who bad gone ap with herson.

caid Mrs. Ha

Y es, e answered, and stoad there Tenking !

Che pulivddn
!

at Lanra-—wonederivgat the mrd had roalt
mb with hor first Lave o ever,

He dad wat waken her, tant
mother to 2 look in 7 same tine Jdaring @
lowing morning o and then,
Welil uway.

But a pasture foflawed him 0 the picture of o
farr, innocent-looking el aslevp

Jut a mare substantial pirtuare met his e as
b ascended the hospatal starease. This was
M Curnaby, the matron, who was waiting far
him, to hear bow Loura had borue the Jouruey,

1 could net po to reat,” she said, helding
out her hund to the doctar, *until 1 hed seen
vou. I fele anxious. Howx the jonr
thing *—and how dud your dear mother receive
her 7

<My mother is very glad to her,” an.
swepml the doener ) ot he bare the nemoval
as well as T eauld vxpect. 1 1eft herasderp

“That is all right.  Well, when this Bing-
loy to-merrow,  what shall |
ham V7

 Refer him 2o me,” replind the Juetor, * She
has been discharged opon my anthority, and |
knnw nothing more abonut her,”

“Very gond,” sabd the widow, looking ten.
dvrly at the doctor, and holding out her hand.

*l—Tean never repay you, " said the doctor,
nervously.

The widow smiled and sighed, and looked
archly at the unhapoy man.

“*You must ind ont seme way,” she said,
playfully, “or I stall find one for you.””

CHAPTER XXIV.
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The next day, at half-past two o’clock, when
the hospital doors were opened to admit visitors,
among them came Bingiey.,  He had grown
cospser-looking of late, had taken to drinking
murh more than was good for him, and had a
bloated, shaken appearance, which tobl its own
tale,

He had come alons this day, and weut on until
he came to the female ward, at the entranen of
which he had expected to see his friend, the
matron.

But Mrs. Carnaby was not there. A nnren
asked him if he wished to see any friend among
the women in the ward.  He replied in the
affirmative, aud she led him in.

“ What number is your friend's bed *° asked
the nurse,

“ Number seventeen,” he replied.

¢ Number seventeen is etpty,” said the nurse.
*The youny wotan who Snsl oceupivd it Jeft
the hospital last night.”

CLett 1 Bingley exclaimed, with fury, ©* 1f
this is true—if ! have been cheated again, 'l
have her life ! )

And he ran forward as he spoke to where the
little iron bedstead ticketed number seventorn
stood,

Nothing ramained of Laura there—no name,
nu token of her presence,

““ Where is the honse surgeon I cried Bing-
ley,  “ Where is the matron? They shall be
angwerable to me for this ¥

1is bulovedd |

Loaira was npow |

Doctor James Hay was somewhere in the
wanls, aml one of the assistauts went for hiy
and presently, looking quite cool, but a trifie
pale, the house-surgeon wilked into the femule
ward, and approached the infuriated man,

“ Where 16 the young woman,” said Bingley
addressing the doctor in hard wml passionate
accents, **who oecupied this bed v

Dector James Hay drew out his note-book be.
fore he made any answer, and apparently re.
ferred to it, :

* Number seventeen, ferale ward,” he said,
as if apeaking to bimself. =4Ol yes, here iy
the cuse o componnd fracture of the eft arm,
wmd s on. That younyg woman, i e cop-
tinued, looking up from lias note-boak, and ad.
dressing Bingley, ** was discharged, cured, Jaa
night.”

* Discharged U Cured 7 the draper eried,
half mad with passion. ** Where is she pone,
thets, sir ! How dure ven discharge her whon
von knew she owas, o oughit to have been, my
wife, withont consuiting me ’

Ah,” satd the decter, “vou eame here
armong the visitors with a detective effiver, and
claimed to be this yeury woman™s husband, wed
she said you were notgand appealed to e e
protert her '

“ Wherpe has she gone 7 Answer
said Biaglev, trembling with passion,

oflow shenbi d ]m‘\:.'.h'._\' kpow that v shrug.
x:"ti Paetar ”:‘_\‘,

T W hers is the matron

Mrs. Cornaby was sentfor, andina fow min.
utes, Iooking very much Horred, appeared 3
the ward,

© Wihiat motive hald

e thue,

you fur l’v(‘l'[\’ir:;\' e,
macdam Fosod Binclev, addressing her, sternis
“Why Jdid ven el e that the 3oung womas
whe oectupied that bed wak too 110 be meved |
when ven kKuew that she was abont tn boave 07

D det oot keew [ replied the mateon, wath
oy spirin, ¥ It was ontly :.':'-'.-‘I*l(‘\.\' that th

G tor sheetded fhe was wefl eoongh T Toave,

COAnd whers was she gotng 7 ashed bing
T “ .
el tooosay, Te e
e at the hoageeosurom

ars shesdod norwasn vou to know
Clrctor Hav, Dawnidapg By oto the savernony of
this hoapitald, Pod ven oo et Jese yonr ap.
fersma 2 paltents aw

‘.‘mll

134

his

.\1&01 l'-z(i;\':v_\‘ bl ~cdd R with asdark scow!
hat farther over Lis hrose aannd
ed the wand

Al after be was gane

the

paes

et

matren whispered

L shiTpeon,

, the

@ few wonds o

B fer vor ave got ne e great tronble”
e el
“Yan shail not lose by i1 anuswered the

dewtoy

Andthe matren sinthel, well catisfed,

CHADPTER XNV,

TEUS LovE,

Later in the same day, Destor James Hay
found s way to hts mother’s house,

“CRhe s guing on very weil” sdd the old
lady.

At wwinn the dovtor saw Ty patient, be found
that s mother’s aveoint was Tre.

Loatra Joeked better now and eighter, beliesed
Leraodf to be sade from hier prraesstor, at ol
events, and was snre that Docter Jaes Hay
woubl help her 1o the futuee of b could,

She brtdegoessed the troutde that she had al-
ready brought upan the poor doctar. Even whals
b sunted upon him be was thinkeng grimly of
which he was

Ather atdd test anacioome siles,
foreed to rtiaunter for her sake.
Dating the day, fieleed, Mrs, Carnaby had
goved nsonked o Lo marey ber ;. hintiag pretty
Lroad!v that abe vx;r:n'!-'-l him to do this for

n-king ber sitnation to piease him, The doetor

i had tried 1o put her off with Jm‘ul.u' words,

but the widow wonld not be (‘;(}-’\lvd,

The doctor felt almost eertain that the
amorons widow wonld teil whepe Lanra was, un-
eas e miarried her,

Niowouder, then, that the poor dector groan-
s Buar suddendy an iden struek um.

“Mather,” be satd, when Miss Kesne is a
litthe strunger, would you mind visiting for &
month ar twa somespuirt spot by the sea ¥7

“Pmoan obl woeman, Jaees,' she said, and
don’t like new plaees.”

“Bat it will de hier oo, nrged James,

It you wish it, 1 have nothing further to
say," repliecd the mother ;. but the wonds were
spoken unwillinglv.

Int presently Laura said, ¢ Pleare don't send
me anywhere else, [ want to stay where | am.
o shall et quite well here, and | don’t want any
change."

The doctor did not speak. He had hoped that
if his mother would change her abode ho might
heable to keep her new rexdidence o seerets If
Mrs. Carnaby did not know where Lawrn was,
she conld not tell Bingley, if the doctor should
deeline ta marry her.  But the idea of avemoval
was evidently  very distusteful both to  his
mother and Laura, and the doctor could not tell .
them the dilemma in which he found himself
placed. ’

This grew more perplexing every day, M,
Carpaby was determined to have the affair sot-
tled.  She wrote a little note to the doctor an

the following morning, asking him to come to
ler room, as she wished particularly to see him,
and with a sinking heart he complied with hag
request.




