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w 2J1 !5fi52:?r* ""i
°°*^ *^' but he had known

JZ^
and her family's patronage, begun when he was butartru^hng country doctor, and continued unbroken tillM^AndL knowmg her. he was aware that she woulddec^ to be put of! by the usual evasive answer ; he must^^fe^of two tjungs. refuse, or tell the truth, such as he

' .;• " Whatls-it'you wish to know. Lady Violet ? " he said
• "If I can tenyou. I will ; ./, I say."

" y^"! ?"• J* *^'*^' ^^^ ^e going to die ?
"

fluenllvLr h^ ?^^'*?u;.
^^' ^*«'«^*yped answer came

fluwitly from his hps, W*e must hope for the best "
he

nis, much worse.
^^

" Please answer my question. Sir James."
The latter frowned again and hesitated. He then glancedat her, and spoke out in a tone of irritation.
"You ask ine a question a doctor always refuses to

answer." he said. " but. as you wiU have it. l"^^^
myopmion. I don't want to. but .. ."

"^^"^^V^^
" What is yojir opinion ?

"
'^

'

"That he will die. but not of his wounds.- Lady VioletThey've practicaUy healed, bad as they wW^bJ
^M^n'*^"" ^' °^^' ^** ^"' that! cancionoiiyng
Mind dis^.' you know. He could recover Ptw^ted to. but he doesn't want. He won't figSTe won^toke his medicines, and . . . he'U die. I'm sorrv J™,!

Jt
so brutally, but you asked me for the^^nd l^^egiven It you as far as I know. I may be wrong "

'

Lady Violet looked at him. Turning away she stood

^hL f^ ^41'
stramed voice, her eyes fixed inten^aima&ce. He s never said anything.when-deliiious.''
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