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soine doctor of their acqutainiitance. ' A clever
fellow. W'lîcî lie says a case is a bad one it
is ail ovcr wçith a nii.' ihat, was the sens-
teuce Hope catiglt. Thfliouir men lpasscd
on, hardly casting a glneon the darkz figure
by the roadsidc.

' Jim's coming along with the mare,' werc
the las" words shie licard.

Again the sotud of liorses' feet-an irre-
guhîlýr sorind this tisnc. Auother rider, yet
tiot Hrarold, lcading a ridcrless liorsc. *Nowv
Hrope looked up. She mnust ascertain if
1[farold lîad ridden that htorse thc day before,
and why, if so, had lic rcmaincd bchind ?
Shie spoke to the man-a stableman cvi-
dcntly in. the einploy of 31r. Furniss. He
psslled up at once, quite, ready to, answcr
questions.

' The Englishman, you ivant to know
about? Wcll, yes, he's in a vcry had Nvy
As nasty a flu as cver a man liad!'

' A flu? P Iope's hcart stood stili. She
hiad lier baud on the man's bridie now. She
must hear everytLsing. 'liHas Mr. MWentwortb
had a fiau from his horse?' sie stammered.

&Fromi tiîis very maire bore. And as quiet
a creature as there, is for miles round. Bt
it ain't likely any beast %vill stand a plank
fatliing down suddcn on to lier flanks fromn a
bîouse in building. It ivas this wvay, you sec.
.Mr. Wentwortli he n'as riding witb. a loose
rein ont of Mferseymouth yonder (1 %vas
just bchind him-I saw it ail), when a young
fool of a lad came ont of the window of a
half-put-up, shed. Il This 'ere won't do,"
says lie, and suies a plank down to bis mate,
but it catches the paling and falls intd'
the road, hitting Fairy hiere. She swerves,
and chucks Mr. Wentwortli against a
stone ivall. The doctor lie thinks badly of
him.'

'Wher -. where is lie?' asked Hope,
brcathlessly. Ail lier tlsoughts were changed
in an instant. Harold injurcd, suffering, was
not the husband slîe had armed herseif to
give up iviti cold contempt. She must go
to hini at once.

',The znaster's stayed along of hlm. up at
Mrs. Proctor's in Mýerseymoutb. They car-
ried him, iu there. Ris back's broken, i
think they said. libre, I say, missis, where

arc yoti off to ? Arc voit bcionging to tins

Ycs, ycs,' Eaid Hope, breathlcssly ; 1
know hixu. I corne froini Ir. Fturiiss'z,.e

Stili slie preservcd tlie instinct to shicid
lier liusband's reptutation.

' Then look here, yoti iait for yondcr trap
yoîs sec cominn' aloii'r,. Uts MNorty's, and
it's botind for Merseymoetis. 'You'1l be there
in hall' an hour, for bis pony's a stunner to
go; and if you're a hand at nursinig, the
master ivilI bic precious glad of yori. fliere,
Vll speak to Morty for you.'

Before Hope could realise wvhat the man
ineant, a sort of bigh-wbecied dogcart pulled
uýp beside lier, and a lante.rn-jaiwcd man ia-
v'itcd lier in.

'\Vhiat, you're the nurseP' lie said. ' The
chaps iu front toid me about the accident.
Hope you']1 find tine poor felloîv alive.'

ien, to Hopc's great, relief, ho put bis
pipe in bis znouth and dcvoted huiseif co
encouraging the pony to its utmaost, spced.
M),orty wvas known in the district for bis
swvift, not to say wild, driving, but Hope feit
the pace almost slow.

H-ow thîs last heur bail altered every
tigit, and feeling i'ithin lier!1 Ail she

cared for niow was te, reacli Harold, te nurse
him. Surely site had beeu guided here for
the purposo.

Merseymouth wvas a scattered little town-
ship, boasting but fow good bouses, Op-
posite tIse best of these, with a bright liglît
shining in an tupper window, ' Morty' pulled
up with a sudden jerk.

'IProctor's,' lio said.
' Tlank you,' gasped Hope. 'I-I can't

pu.7 you.'
1 slsould thistk not' wvas thse answer.

GiCxad 1 met you ; good-bye.'
And Morty spun on. It was quito dark

now. Hope groped ber way te the door of
tise bouse, openod it, and walked straight in.
Site had deided as she came along wliat to
do and say.

'I1 am tise nurse,' she said. ' May 1 go
upstairs at once?' She guessed slie was
speaking to Mr. Furniss, a heavy, elderly
m.an, sittinag Nvth a rather dejected face in
an armebhair.


