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itatureted with rein and wais quife bisck.
H[e iooked at it in a dazed fasion;
there were three protruding lumps oit it
where it bail tbrown out amaller bran-
ches. Re wondered dully wby be
notieed tiies thinge.

Then lie looked ecrostbe ro9m. The
lump remained unligbted, and rnefho¶li-
cally hie trimmed the wick and set a
match to if. Be Iooked around him. In
the corner Amy was croucbed, white
fuel, shivering, sulent. She was beyond
tears.

"Corne here," said the maa.
Bis vif. e tefed, stairing et im.
"Corne ber!" ble repeafed.
"I amn afreld of you," eabe said i a dry

tons.
Be furned and looked at lier scorn-

fully.
"1 vili not teuch you, if that is whaf

Joul ear." And sibe came slowly towards
lui then, as tbough shte walked on legs

whlcb could hardiy support ber. She
looked Inte bis face wifh big, questioning

eeH e looked back et ber, like à man
hse features bave beent twieted beyond

*recognition by some terrible'pain.
"I vil not usk you what that man

* wes to you. 1 won't insult myseif by
holding a conversation with you. I only
Wàrnt to tell you thtu h a% to-niglit
to get your things fogetiier; you aill
ltavlng ou the stage-wagon fo-morroîv
morîîing. 1 'i-jl give you wîhat mnney
there is in the bous'e, and you can gef the
train f0 wlierever you wish fo go."

For a moment the wîomuit swnyed un.
steediiy, bier bands clasped coid aguinqt
bier breasf. She coîild heur the roling
crash of thunder, tlie béat of the rain
ageinst the sodden grotd. i.lie zrtrug-
gled to understand wlîat if was the tan
wes saying ta hier.

«You mean- Witat do you mean,
Alan 1,'Tbett, with a ttudden seain,
as the trufh came to ber, sIte understood.
".Alan, you caî't meau yoîî are furning
me ouf? You are beiieving the worst
about mie that any man could believe

j* about bis ivife. Alan, only trust me aJ littie longer-oxtiy trust nie a week-
titres days; I cait tell you ften-I can
tell you-."

"I want to heuar nofîiîtg. To-morrow
you go-ift.your lover if you wilil,
without him if 3,ou 'iili. If matte-rs
notbing to me." Ie 1loked down af the
blackened bruuîel licfield anîd lntglied
barahly. "lie mmst 1w a sorry lover!"
And wtith a gatsp of borror the w'inan
sAaiithtframd Ymmyonee
sbrak baitbak.ityu ee

Weil, the stage leaves ut six. You will
need alUyour tinte to e ue ready."

Be walked ovei' te ltire anid liglîted
his pipe. Tliere wus a. ba-ze befweenl
himself and flie oiter 'vri.Eveîî Aaty
hie wife, %N-110 %%,am iiv lig Sl.uwiy. buvi-
ly like an oldl wontmii, touuards the bcd-
Iroom, even suc seeiiied tt stiauger.

k t was a long niglît. Alan spent it
sitting in the chair lx-fore flic steveý,
wlicb from time to titme flie fed <iiii-

gently. At four o'cloek the storni ranuie
fo an end, tand thlic twitttriig of birds

S heralded the lb-st liglît of day.

eï When Alan calied out, some tine later,
tiie door of the bedronop(ojaed, and
Amy, ghustly pale, came out carrying a
suit-case. H1e surveycd ber lonîg fravel-
ling cloak anîd ieat bat-sIte had beotglit
thet, with fitany smIes and jokes, bc-
fore sIte lef t Englnnd. A pang shet

Vý througb Alan's beurt. He looked into
lier face. Mf she bad cried Ao i ite
1h ad heggt- l bit to forgive! But Slîe
oniy filuet lus glance witli one of e1glill
<oldmess. He pushied a cup of lhit colle
f nîv:rds lier, and sIte driuîik if. Neithler
spoke but, aq lie turîîcul av tow'rds
tuie dogbir, Alii suîw lier look osie. very
tuliiicklv. urouiîd fliero,îîîî. 'rîî'îîshe1
w'elit ouftxaind!dow' i li Stfps. Slie ne'ei-
looked b.tck. At the end o ~f flue itttin

r t revt, outside the oitlinfoel the Place
r~ ~ ~ td l<tthe ficstage îaîted. Icle elped

lier ni), thrust a i lf noes iiîto lier
clilled tiligers, anî tpd haick as the
coach lur-chcdl forward anîd rattled amavt

Halfîvay itp thte rond lie met a neigb-1
bor, ivlieteuclied lits amui anid jerkeda il
linger inthfli directioni of oite of thet

staiesw-ho lîad corne up oit last
iigif's stage.

4 "A 'tee-after Sotîteone belivcd to be
lu'imu Iet'~tuitt~ lî ouuI. we&li be

geftlng fa mous-. 1 reekon!" And be
grinmied.

Before be joined Jirn Forehaw the-
news of bis wife's burried deperture
bail travelled fhrougbout the village, and
he saw the question in Jim's greeting
glance. But be offered no explanat ion,
and Jim never asked one as fbcy went
ouf to the dlaim. Tbey worked for an
hour before a cry broke from Forsbuw's
fhroaf. Be came scrambling over the
rongh ground separating thet; in bis
bandhe beld a piece of quartz.

"Alan I" he cried, "we've sfrxck the
veimi et lait! Man, dontf you realize if?
We're rich! "

Alan dropped tbe pan in wbich be bad
been washing dirt info the littfle streem
ut bis feet as be took the veined rock
wbicb bis chut banded it.

"«Gold!" be muftered, wifb a bard
laugui. '¶icbl" and ho looked far away
across the hilîs fowards a rough road
where a qtage-wagon jolfed tbrougb the
growing beat. And ho &ropped bis face
in bis bande and cried.

In a very comfortable consulting-room
ut bis bouse in Kensington, young Doctor

this; if is my lb-st big case, voit know;
and 1 rant if to conte off right."

Then Bickerstetb bung up the instru-
ment and tumned to a pile of notes on
bis desk. Re bed just scttled in fo
work when there came a knock and a
ring at tbe streef door bell, and a
moment lafer the frit parlor-maid
enfered wif h a felegrat.

Bickerstetb slit if openand reud the
contents with sfartied eves. He gave
the order: "No, answer!" in a duli voice.
As the muid leff the room be saîîk back
into bis chair wsifh a groan. Again be
read the brief message on the flimqy
paper:

"Doctor MLassy serjousîr injured in
motor accident, uxeble f0 kecp engage-
ment fo-morrow.-Elvard, secretary."

A tui-moil of tbought crualted fhrough
Bickerstefh's mmnd. Massy unable to
do the operaf ion fo-morrowv! Carter., bis
patient, iying at death's door. Oniy 8
few hours left in which fo gef a sub-
stifute. And ail the famous, men be
thougbt of were liable to ask a large
fee, and Carter was only a poor tan!
But Bickerstetb was a man wbose heurt
vas in bis profession, and fhoiugh be had

Titis is anc of tlic Most piiiable pligfluts cauîsed b>- the absolute brutality of Cerman war
nicît,î,Is. Thiis witje liaired grandnioîler, .%-itti her mwnîldly goods stowed in a wheelbarrow,
is rnakiî,g lier ua), out oi the home nf a lifetiunc. lecause tlic Ceimans driven front a
Freticli village- tuined thrir guiis oeit te town tudugeiu he liî'es of lil the iuîitabitants.
Tlite feble nld ladyr- las lenlic'e for lier flec witiî as iiicli of lier lielàngitigs as possible. Ail
fier liitschinld gnI. ulthlere a rce pret ioe't few of il i -li avce ble piledi juto itle ij ut
w lice] lhairrotv w hjii i e 15slîîulv t rititdliiig to l:t r iic w lint-, and %I-i e lne i'î k % i îee
tha i jl l e. M,,viii g I ay 15 tta -crioltis iîuuî iloritiar3-flebu telit thfiS nild lad v
France, il is the taugeuly ni lier lhf,. Le:irniiig î ttuiike a îîcuv limie ii unfatîljar surroueld
ungs, us infinîaeiy liarder for the aged w Ito have speuit. lueir lives iii mue place.

Biekersfetltsast with the felephone re- liad a pretty bard flghf for if these ie<w
vicver iuressed tfo bis eim. Frontifimnt ta vear.s siuc<' lie bad walked the liospit Isý,
fine lie siihd as lie chat te l threîtglî liiad tînt 1e4 lus lueinaititv.
t he ivirete toa colleagite oithe outhler end Rê Ilisti lN oked 111)flic addme's ,of a

'llit.as t imuir -env<'rsat io t teck a immere Xu'rco l ouse fevs t'ait inito a fat thir-
iî,fi~iîi~,It urn. I lle-îuig xlert fauce Anrer ~îd Bce'tttfluîîg ont li-

ouf flue tuit ecaine iitime seriolisz. Ife bat amit couutalut dta\ivd hlas-til v to Bar-
leaiteci fensvaid, peuakili.,eairiiet ,lvilto lv st AS -- lue rail letute bread w't i

the polle.iarlule ,s-f ' of tefaii,'tunes mnui's litl,q'
"Wc*tIl, 1T ili titeet y'nu on the case te- lie h tîardtille o'-iuiukt nikîî-

itormew, tl 'i" e siti. "VeS, fhiy A pomupons xtm-i it:um itebiita
hav îeevervt luiii- verv wehi arrangê'd. w if lu a ras at iitg amIadiîii- lît--
tbteigli. of course, their icsstis:reI-t'Bck't,'isa t iina~atiuzr i
1 li ti-ulnw i lgta tlir i s-allnita-.uIs. wluire tuIl eti r' id gouv'oiut , m:u auju
*Ier'iuugiiaiui Ma«ss-î'i., tolict-îmere ta (Io Ile iaîd. nfi a gilt ctii-tîv lhne-
thte oîîeutioîi ai ui-iir .ip'em ytouianu l- I<'ujiarîî-i- îi itutle luaif-
ta gef thlure a liti le,'a rîit'm. NV t'. -tur.As t lui ti 'u miamsrvait re-
tire ulîset ablit it. imatt emaiiv. Peor Cai-- eitcrî'd flic îe oinlu- -tart-d up. a iandat
ter! 1 liai efor a il oui' sakes thaf lite a wvord fiI'' itiin ixtto tit i' xi tî
uîill corne omît if bis ordeal saf,'lv. But pugou' rîi\tot room.
if lie %î'ill Ile, sa fe w ifth liiyoni i A s-imaIl . au utiatd inan. verv bu-own

Massy. W.eio'l.t li l eat.and -.- hrihIeildloking, greeted iin;

stated bis difficulty, and waited for the
other man's answer. The shrivelled
head nodded.
- "My fee is one hundred and fiftv
guineas for that operatio4. As you knowv
it is one of extreme delieacy. Probably
there are very few men in London at tht*
time who are suffiiently confident of
themseives to perform it," hle said in a
bard voice.

"But I amn going to ask you to reduct'
your fee. My patient is& not by ans'
means a rich man, and he has depend-
ants who-" began Bickersteth.

But aiready the other had risen.
'neyer reduce my fees,'Doctor Bit,-

kersteth. I fear you bave wasted my
time. Good-night."

Bickersteth's head burned with shame
as he found hirnseif once more oun the
street. He walked hurriedly along,
scarcely noticing where he was going,
mortified with the shame which ied been
fiung upon bim. Yet to-morrow was so
near! He owed it to Carter-to poor
Carter, even now suffering tortures front
his complaint-to get someone who
could do the operation to-morrow.

In bis irresolution he paused at the
corner of the street. He was outside a
bouse with a lamp shiniag brigbtiy
above a wvhite door, and the door bore tlie
name-piate of Doctor Hallant. Bicker-
steth baited and searelied bis meînorv.
Ilaliam-1illam! Wby, of course, this,
,%vas the man whio had cropped up quite
suddenly a souple of vear., ago anîd liait
taken London l)y storîn. A very famoiîs
surgeon, titis Ballant; a man wiîo had
been kîtouva to go downi,îilto the sluuù,
and stand the f ilI cost of intricate oper-
ations wieih few save bimself would.
have tro%îbled to performn on such lowly
patient.-. Auîd there wcre other tales fo
bis*name; of crowned beads wbo begged
his services at enormous fees; of hospi-
tais equippeti with rare drue. at his
expense. Yet 11o one could Say bowv he
had made al bis mnoney. They oniy
knew one thing; his skill with tbe knife
ivas a fascination.

And I)octor Biekersteth, gnlping down
bis pride once more, mounted the steps
and rang flic bell. Five minutes later
hie was iii the pr"eece of a tati, bronzed
mani, stiil young. tbough bis bair was
pletitifuliy sJ'rinklNl ith grey. ne
greeted flie yotiuger ma genially, and
pu'.ied a chair up in front of the fire.

Bickerstetlî feit flie burt pride fade
atav. He foid Doetor Ilaimtfle story

o f a e i d e n , a ii l i e t o l d r e l u e t -

teledsvll)allttialy;bcwas a Iln
vdhor:itc sympathy and strengtb.
and iin the enid 1iesaid:

"Now tell me the hisfory of the dis-
case. You sev, 1 shah bhave to operate in
the dark to a great extent. 1 have only
a few liours lef t in whieh to study the
poinits of the case.-

"Tiien vou wili undertake it; you do
not die.otirage me beeausc. 1 ask you for
a re(ltiet ina of your fee," cried Bicker-
steth.

-[t secns to me," said Haiiam slowiy,
"that ail the world sets its store on gold
ailîd the gvtting of goid. Lt is the' least
thing ini iife-the least! And nmen seli
titeir souls for if! 1We %villl ot quarrel
abolît îy fee. Doctor Biekerst.th. Now
about your patient ?"

They plutnged into techniealities.

A Pdîe Xviitry siu wIVs shuîîing over
the Uglv blo-k of flats in West Kensing-
ton as J)oetor Haliant's limousine de-
Positt-d i a at the entrance. He walked
resti el up four flighf s of ig

sti- dknoeked at the door of No. 40.
A ioe i naidI-of-aii-work admitted
luti. a,îd Biekertetl imet liii in the tiny
hall,. *

"oiwili corne ini first and sec the
pahît " -id the Iattor anjid Ballant
fluî diitotet iinalII.meagrely fur-

iiilied bedtroonti. A thiti latiî of a mati.
verv wliite aidlookiîig u- rtevtired.
LkY w itht haif-c-Io-ed v-es utidor the white

Ile cn.Blooked 'up)with a îvan ut-
101iijtt at a s-mile ai. Biekerstcth brought
lus coli-agtle to the beid(e.

"'titht.chip lu',gOing to carve
me n ri rtaedthle ipa tien t in a weak

'el'liq-ilhît. Iuuk.t(t more interest-
eill- at thelesrc0ojlt. Wltv, doctor, I

Itav bi -ofrigtteed of* you. Now
thaIt I Pec you 1 ar n ot afraid any more.

I ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ i ',niw fcl--wei f safe wiîli


