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I MAYBURY'S REPENTANCE. |

by

W, PITT RIDuE,

pyowe

~1 don § pay much attendon to what
Aoctora Bay.” he remarked, in g im
portantly Jovial way. iTo was o tall
“nematie, well-areased man of shirty

_ tuing. “Toint of fact, I've nover

oceasion to seo ono heforo, but —
-ou are fortunate, Mr. Maybary.
1t you sit down' -
No,” he replied, 1 wow’t, One
an’t got on in lite by sittiug dowie

y motto ls to keep going-”

= M08t of us have to pull up now and
agam, Tae human frame’—

“Look here,” remarked the city man
truculontly, “yowre uot golug to
Irightep mo. Although I've had little
to do with you medical men. I know
there are two sols of you. the optl-
miste and the pessimists. Some of you
are too sanguine and othors aro not
sanguine enough, but nona ot you tell
the preelse truth.”

«A medical man,” sald the doctor,
tryiug to presere nis temper. “has
to uso discretion, A medical mau who
blurted out the wsctuwal truth might
well bo dolng hils patlont a great deal
of harm. You muet allow us my dear
alr, to know our own business best.”

waats Just what I shail not dol
eried Maybury, with vehemence,
wmgere's more of humbug among you
doctors than—tlan"—

“Taan on the stock oxchange?”

“Taan in any other profession, Those
of you who aro not gheer quacks' =

“Really, Mr, Maybury,” enld the doc.
tor, offended, “you must allow me to
say'—

wAre you a specialist In this trif.
liug complaint that I am sulfering
from?"

“No,” replied the doctor, shortly,
“I'm tiot.

“Then glve me,” sald Maybury, “a
note to tfic man ot the top of the tree,
apd Il go thero in my cab like a
shot,”

Mhe doctor was sorry to Joso sight
80 quickiy of an important client, but
Mr. Maybury's aggressive manner had
not pleased him, and even dottors,
careful ag they are to cloak the tact,
have thelr gensitive moments. He
seribbled a note. Mr. Maybury lald on
the table an ndmirable fee, and tak-
tug the lettor ran out to his cab.

wmwo, five, two Harley streot! ho
ghouted:

“RIght You are, sir,” spld tho eab-
mon, “Winder up or down?”

“Nover mind tho wiidow. Put your
horse nlong sharp.”

“Gent,” muttered the cabman to
himgelf, “sesms $0 be In o bit of v
hurry.” .

Indeed, this wns the usual manner
of Arthur Maybury. When the cab
stopped at one of the large houses in
Harley street, which bore, liko all its
neighbors, o square brass plate on
the open door, he went hastily through
tho hall ond, without going Into the
walting rcom, opened a stde door, A
stout, florid man was seated at the

@)
Y

whispor. Al 1t's of no use damning
the Riviera. That won’t holp you.
You get awvay by to-night's majl with-
out gaying a word about your condl-
tion to anyhedy, and take the fow re-
maining days of your ilfe ag quiotiy
and esmly as you can. Be sura not
to talk of it; tbat will only inercaso
the excitement and haaten the enud.

*#Are you--are you sure of this, Dr,
Joyson?"* stammored Maybury.

-1 am uob in the bhabit of muking
mistakes.'”

“What 18 the time now?”

“Pae hour now {3 2 o'clock. Yon
Jmve sovenr hours in which to make
Jour arrangements.”

“And can’t you give mo & preserip-
tion or anything?*

“My dear sir, pray be reagonablel
Yours 18 no case for presoripiion.”
There was a pauso. Maybury looked
stupidly at a portrait of Sir James
Paget on the walls without zeelng 1t;
hls adviger drummed at tho mantle-
pleco impatiently.

“What—what 18 your fce, Dr. Jey-
son? 8hall 1 give your man a cheek?”

“PTwenty guineas, I you please.
Perhaps you will leave it there on the
table. Elther gold or notes.'”

With trémbling hand Mr. Maybury
counted out the.amount.

“Pwenty-one soverelgns,” ha sald,
thickly, “Rather o lot of money to
pay for being told tlrat one's not go-
ing to live a week, Isn't 1t?"

»1'1) geo you to the door, myself, Mr.
Maybury. And, above all, don’t gpeak

.of this to a soul, Make it I beg your

own gecret.”

Harley street 18 really a very
straight thoroughfare, but to May.
bury walking unsteadily toward Cav.
endish Square, it seemed full of odd
convulsions, More than once he had
to stop to grip at raillngs in order to

.| recover his self-possesslon; passersby

atared at hlm curlously, and a ser.
vant girl sald something 8o very amus.
ing about Wls manuner to a servant
next door that the servent next door
nearly slipped down the area rteps.
In Cavendish Square he became him-
sclf. He was a man used to obstacles;
nls practice in overcoming them came
to his aid now.

First lhe must go somewhere and
think, His club? No; there e would
flnd men wlom hb knew. Hig flat In
Ashley Gardens? Yes, He would be
alone there, Much to think about eud
much to do before he left Charing
Cross that ovening. He would, as the
Harley street man had advized him,
keep his own company. there was no
one i the world with whom te would
care to share the secret. He feared
that if ho wero to toll some men of his
acqualntance they would have diffl-
culty in repressing signs of satistac.
tlon.

“Wish now,” he said, desulately,
“that I ad made one or twvo frlends,”

A fomlllar tap on the sioutder from

table reading the adver in
the British Medlcal Journal, Mr.
Maybury banged his siik hat down on
th6 table and shook hands.

“M¥ name’s Maybury,” he sald, de-
llvering the note. “Here's my card, A
meeting of directors 1s walting for me
at Canon Street Hotel; I can only
sparo flve minutes. Now, Just run
over me, Dr. Jeyson, as sharp as cver
Fou can and give me a prescription.”

“Ejirat glve me your symptoms.”

Mr, Maybury described them. A
feellng of depression in the cvening;
slight La; ab of ¢
Taoe florld man eyed Lim serfously and
Teld his wrist for & few moments, “I
may o8 well tell you,” went on-May-
bury, with a burst of frankness, “that
I am to bomarried In a few months to
o very chprming girk; dare to say you
have &ecn the announcement in tho
papers, Miss Tearle, daughter of that
Irishman who lost all his monoy in-
the''—

oMr, Maybury!" the stout, florid
man came round and stood with his
bck to the fireplage. “I have an im-
+yrtant ennouncement to make to you.
Jour t must be "

“Oh, no,” said Maybury with a ges-
ture of protest. ‘Tant be hanged for
o tale. She'd go and marry some one
olse, and they wouldn’t have six pence
between then. I couldn’t allow tier to
endure that fate, Dr. Jeyson.”

“I‘have nothiug to.do with the iady,”
he eald with gravity. *“1 am only con-
cerned with you, You'are sulforing
from n rare complaint, known $o us
medieal men as"~Moybury did not
catel the phrpse. It Is my duty to
tell you, sir, that," he cougled and
lowered lils Yoice, *“you have but o fow
daya to live,”

Arthur Maybury half fell, hall eat
on the neareat c¢halr. Hls fuco wont.
very white. His lips moved, bus no
sound cane.

“Serloud newa to tell a mang I know,
but 1t's best that you should know ihe
truth, What 1 ieommend Is that you
should go to the Riviera at once’
Maybury efaculated something o a

o g ‘stick made him start.

*“My dear boy,” gald Miss Tearl's
father, ‘what on earth do you mean
by loafing about Bond street at tshis
hour of the day? I thought you were
always up to your eyes in businvss,
You're taking a day off, maybe?”’

“Yes,” he sald shortly.

“f'm right, then,” exclnimed Miss
Pearl’s fathior, with surprise. It was,
In fact, not often that he was correct,
What wonderful perception on my
partl. I was teliing me daughter
only Jast night that I retained all me
powers of lusight, But tell me, now,
in there anythbing golug that yon can
rpcommend to me for au investmen'?

“My dear 'earle sald Maybury
with  impatience, “don't bother mo.
Besldes, you know very well that you
have no money to Invest." -

“I am free to copfess,” acknowledged
Miss Tearle’s father, “that for the wo-
mont I had overlooked that fact? Is
thers any message for me dear Marg-
pret? How that glrl adores you, me
-dear Mayburyl"”

“Are you sure that tbpt s so?”

“¥ell,” sald the other, hedging, “she
ndores you as mucfl a3 can be expect-
ed uider tho circumstances. I'll be
plain with you, Maybury. She's never.
quite forgotien lior young cougin, who
dled - out in West Afrlea, and thats
the truth. But, after all,” he went
on, induigently, “thpt’s nothing. It
will pass off, Youwre a man of the
world, Maybury.”

»Tamporarily,”

ANt said Miss Tearl's  father,
wwelt nonoe of us liye foréver, unfortu-
nately. And thot reminds we, Have
you buch a thiug 8 o £5 note, ma boy,
abouv yon that you could conveniaut-
1y epare for twenty-tour hours. I'm
finitely obhiged to you,'”

“Tearll”

«sird" gald the gratetul old gentle-
mau,

“With reference to Margaret”” May-
bury hegltated for a moment. Tae
“marcis of four young women aoruvss the
‘pavement.from & brougham 4o o shop

‘meparated them for & few moments.

wp swant tu sk yoa sowethiug. Yooy
you think sfte would be woery o~
anylhing serfous were to happen to
mo?

~Me Toy! Youra not the kind of
man tiut anything serloua happens to.
Yow're too knowing for that.”

“Y want wil OReWer to my question.”

wyMarbyry,” snld dr. Pearl, placing

epnd thues, 1t reesn d gaeor that ?m}
had never thi nuwy thought of tho oo
waelon when they would g péeond ataer
D,

#Your bag, sie,® sald Martha, bring-
g In the poremantean, *and I don i
think Tve forgotven any $lang.”

#Martha,” he s

tho noto carcfullly in his p
aa thongh to hint that it would be s
turbet witn great caution. “IH tell
you the truth, Timed wos when sho
becumo engagod to you ot my partion-
jar request, and that thera was no
great affection on her slde. But I'm
speaking tho honest trath whon T sl
you that she 1§ now positively fond of
you."

“ARP!

“po bo brutally frank,” laughed tho
old gentleman, “lot me tell you that
you have some good qualities below
the surface, but that it takes timo to
find them. For my port, I consuder
mygel{ indebted to you.

1 guppose you are’* sald Maybury.
“Good by."

«f hate the word good by sald tho
effusive old Irlshman. “Let us borrow
the phrase of our nyvely nelghbors and
say au revoir.”

“Good by, repeated -the
stendily.

1t was o great rellel to him when
tho Jif6 had taken kim up to his floor
in Ashley Gardens and ho was able
to lock the dining room door upon him-
golf, Tae two matronly servants did
not hear him arrive, and they weont
on In high-pitched tones with o quar-
rel which was really not a «quarrel,
but a kind of sham debate -probably

other

“Yos. 8ir.”*
Pue niddie-uged woman helped him
with his eont.

“] am not very well, and I am go-
ing to—going uvay for the beaeflt of
my health.”

sMaster Artiurl IR nothing ser-
lous, I lope?”

“m nfraid I-e been ratler n
peliish  master  during the last fow
years, I at ony time I have been

hareh in speaking to you, ¥ I have
weemed tu fopget that you were an 3d
gersant of my mother's, T want to ask
your pardon.”

“No, no, Master Art .r,” said the
woman, tearfully, “nct that. You
mustn’t ask my pardon.”

“I should like you to think of me,~
fio gaid, "8 Iawvas when § was n boy,
and~" He stopped sliort, for there
was a choking in his throat. “Ring
for a hansom,” he sald.

1 can toll, sir,” sald Marthe qualn-
tly, “that you're not ‘alf well’

He logked around when the servant
had gone™ nnd sald farewell to the
room. Opening hiz portmanteau, he
found room for some letter paper and
envelopes; there would be time he-
hoped, out in the south of France to
vake further steps Lo right the wrongs
that he had committed. For tho first
time he recognized the amazing change
that the Harley street man's an-
had made in Wm; tke

ptarted to chnse tony. Tho elder
of the two had been o servant with
his parents; her voice made him think
of his mother, One of Maybury's best
traits, and ono that he never rovealed
to the world, was his affection for the
memory of his mother; for the first
time eluce hier death he thought of the
possibllity of meoting her again.

“fnt she wns o good woman,” he
sald,

was It too late to make somo re-
paration for lis acts of the last few
yeara. The clock on the mantel! pleco
struck the hour and reminded Mtim
that thero were no moments to waste.
Ho went up to the desk In the corner—
thero wag a writing desk in every
room in the fiat—and unlocked the
gtationery stand. He opened s
check book and lald it on the ledge,
and for half an hour lie wrote awittly.
‘geveral letters, It was not possibio to
make amens to ail the people to-whom
he had acted unfairly, but there werc.
gome who, by roason of their assocla-
tion with him, were now in dlstressed
clreumstancer, To  these he wrote

letters which had for company o
check.
wpgere seems,” he sald thought.

fully, after lalf an lour's work, “u
good deal to clear up.” 1
To Margaret Tearl o wrote o long

qulet, thoughtful man, with a great
affection in his heart for the world,
gseemed to have no relationship with
the assertive, buoyant man who had
left for the city that morning.

“Cab’s walting, sir,” sald Martha,
“And here's o telegram.” '

“I won't trouble to open it,” he re.
matked, “It's from my partner, I ex.
peet, I can't bother about business
any more.”

it might be private, &ir”

Oniy the thought that it might be
‘trom Margaret Tearl induced him, as
he stood In tho passage walting for
the jift, to open the envelope, It was
not from lher.

“Can I see you at your rooms?

JEYSON.”

He scribbled kurriedly o reply on
back.

“No. Am leaving Charing Cross to-

the

night's mall, MAYBURY.”
“Please send that, Martha,” he sald.
“Good bye."
“Good bye.”

He repeated these wordd many
times ns the cab took him past the
abbey’ and up Parllament street. At
Charing Cross there way time to spare,
and feellng hungry he went Into the”
uotel, Sometaing to his surprise he

found himselt able to eat with adwir- {

able o small bottle of wiite

affectionnte lotter, the tion of
which cost him son.s.trouble; when he
had fintshed it he thought for a wmo-
ment nnd then toro it into many
pleces, becayse ho felt that it would
give pain. He substituted o fricadly
Nttle note simply announcing his, de-
parture, Maybury fiad never made hig
wlill because It hnd always seemed 6L
absurdly premature thing to-do. Now’
ho took a sheet of paper and thought.

Tae elder servant, Qnswerlng ‘the
ring, appeared in the dining-room. Her
master was reading over the sheet of
paper which he had written out and
he aid not speak to her at once.

“Dldn‘'t know you were by sir
Lettora to post, sir? I'll sead them
down ‘by the 1ift boy at once, Would
you like dinner a little earlier?”

“Pack my bag, Martha, please. I'm
golug away to the'south of France

“Be away long?” inquired.the middle
aged servant, *‘Scuse my asking.

“I.don't know when 1 sghall be back,”
ho sald, wearlly. “And Murthal”

“Siry” -

~Qblige me by witnessing my signa-
ture here, and call the othor maid in-
to do tiie same. I have just been mak-
ing my wil" ~

He indorsed the document, *Will
and - Testument of Arthur Maybury,”
and placed 1t in o gorner of tho desk.
He went again to look -at bimselt in
the mirror, and felt gratitied to find
himself looking saue and normal; o
tinge of color had returned to his tace.
He took the pliotograph of Murgaret
Mauri from an expengive {rame and
placed it sarcfully in s pocket. Tavn
\ho looked through tho squtire revolv-
Ing buokcase for a volume which 1t
seomed was not there, for he had to
ring and thus disturb AMartha In her
work of packing his portmanteau.

«1A Common Prayer Book!’* echioed
that astonished woman. ~ “Cerfainly,
sir, T can lend you one.*

Ho found the service that o desired
to read at the oud of the colleetion. 1t
ocpurred to him that it was o plece
of carcful editing t~ begln With tho
Publlec Baptism of Infants and te
.place the gervice f&r Burial uf the
Dead towards the end. He fread the
latter softly to himself, and tenrs
came very near to his eyes now aud
agaly, for the words gave him mem-

orieg, He lad beard thom read sov-|

'tack-of toothace, und Maybary smil

wine ngded to his content. He folt
‘half inclined to speak to the people
whio wero eating at the noxt table and
to tell them that he had but six daye
to live In this world, to tell them he
was facing the certaln thing with self-
posgession, One of the party com-
wenced to brag solemniy about an at-

ed at the want of proportion.

Hé had taken his ticket and was at
the wooden barrlers leading to the
continentnl platform when hie saw o
clean-shaven, anxlous old gentleman
scanning the faces of the passepgérs.
Ho touched the shoulder of the nan
who wag golng through la front of
Mayhury.

“Excuse me,”
name Maybury?”

he eaig, “is your

“Comment?” asked the mon. “Vous |

alteé"

“My uame I8 Maybury.”

“Glad to have.found you,” declared
the anxlous old mau. “My name 18
Jeyson of Harley street.” B

“X think not,” sald Maybury. I saw
that “gentleman Iaté this afternoon,
and. you are certainly not he.”

“Mg dear sir,” cried the old man,
sharply, *do you think X don’t know
who 1 am?” R

“Apparently you do not.”

=] bheg your pardon,” he sald apolo-
getieally, “I Bpd  forgotten. Very
natural congequence of & very an-
noying clrcumstance. Tell me,  You
called ot Harley street about four
velock, I found gyour coard there,
You had an Interview and you paid
a feo. How much did you pay?* May-
bury with some. Interest gave the in-
formation. “Hos g scoundrelt” de-
clared the old man.

“Who?

“My new man. 1 was out when you
called; 1 you had gone into the wait-
lug room the- page boy would have
told yuu.s0. I hope he did not give
you n prescription?” .

“Ho.ouly told me,” stammered Mu¥-
bury, perplexed, “thas I had but six:
dayg to live. and that 1 had better
get away from London at ouce.”

“Upon my word,” declared Dr. Jey-
son, “that was clover.”

“But-was heé wrong, then?”

“Wrong,* cried tho concerned old

be
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