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CHAPTER XXXIII
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understood how the tragi
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loved better f
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felt a pong at realizing how old | pulses ng and dimmed uis
Chamberlain must have suffered—ali | sight with emotions unspeakable. In-
for the dead and execrated Slayton's | stinctively he raised his hand. swep:
evil deed. off the battered old sou'wester and

dropped it on the fioor. leaving his
gashed and close-cropped head quite
bare In her presence he could not
stand and watch her, covered

Mrs. Nelson. motherly and warm of
heart to an extent that almost ba:-
anced the cold, impersonal character
of her husband, took both Eniaa
nands in hers and drew the girl close
and kissed I

“iood

“Thursday
assented Enid. pul
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bit tno strong for me to-night,
doctor,” the old man was saying re-
gretfully. “Just a little bit too strong
That *was a smashing attack at the
end with both rooks, the bishop, and
the queen. Double check. Impossi-
ble situation. Either your play is “}"
rroving or mine's going back A
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| man begged, raising & beckoning
R tinger.
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stairs, o arming figure in her s
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med with a slugle rosebud. Ariur:s
hungry, famishing glance swept her
from that bud to the tips of her pai-
ent-leather, gray-topped boots He
trembled so violently that he had to
! lean back against the door-jamb to
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Curable Case, support himself; and two big, heavy
=3 tears rolled down his wan cheeks,
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Catarrhozone Ce., tace had written their mory of He

chin—rolled down and dropped upou
the floor at his feet.

Poignantly in that one moment he
understood the wreck that Slayton
and society had made of him; that the
hard, unintelligent precision of the law
had wade of hiwm; that “justice’” had
made of lhim And. added to tne
vrescience that justice had not yet
wroughts its till upon him, but that it
still reserved more anqulsh even unto
death, came now ihe full comprehen-
sion of what the law bad ravished
from his arms.

There she stood. that girly at the

! | he would stick to the

ver-fgox coat and little tox toque, trim- |

grief and falth and struggle Her
wyes, ¢ lovked up st the doctor,
giving him her hand, had changed,
Arthur had known her as a girl. Suv
was & woman now, The tr y and
pain of these two years had made her
one,

“Good night, doctor,”
“Uood night,
mora brooding!"
He spoke Jestingly.
tone of scriousness lay

worda.

“1 never allow a patient of mine to
brood, you know, | haven't pulled
you through nervous-prostration and
Heaven knows what else to have you
drop back into the pit with worrylng
over what can't be helped.”

“I'm not worrying, doctor,"”
swered, simply and quietly,

sald she
And mind, now, no

but a deeper
beneath his

she an
her eyes

on his. “Not a bit, I'm just going on
sud on as | have from the first—
trusting

‘I'ne doctor dropped her gloved

hand, raised both his arms a little at
his gides and let them fall again in his
familiar gesture of despair when any-
thing passed his bounds of power of
patience.

“Miss Chamberlain!” he protested.

“Doctor!"” she resisted with adaman-
tine firmness,

“Come, Euld!" her father once more
inéerposed with as near an approach
to {irritation his loyal and gentle
old soul could ever simulate.

He took her by the arm, and to-
gether they passed down the hall. Enid
walked on the side nearest the office-
door. She passed not cane foot from
the opening to the portieres; hardly a
foot from the eager, hurning gaze of
the hunted man. The little breeze of
her passing wafted a faint breath of
perfume to his nostrils—Iys du
It was, deiicate, elusive, supremely
feminine., He recoiled into a ch
sank down and buried his face in his
‘eft hand, breathing hard. .

He heard a few parting words, the
opening of the outer door, its closing,
then the hum of the motor as it drew
away from the curb. Enld was gone.

The doctor's step sounded in the

Japon |

nallway. li entered the oifice, stopped,
then came on again.
“Hmm!" ths doctor
“What's the trouble?”
Arthur raised his head and
@t the physicin. Nothing mucl
him had changed in those two
years He had grown a littie
bald, perhaps: but the same -
brush mustache still covered his lip,
same Keen eyes 11 looked out

ejaculated

stared

gh the whell
same ~impersonal
and absiract science still
ed him
“Well?" & the doctor. *“What

cap [ do for you. my man? These are
not my regular hours, you know
tha maid told me it was urgent. Fr
ture, eh? And scalp-wound? Fighting,
or what "
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t closed behind him
#n. He could have his injuries treat-
. pay the charge and go unmole
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zot hurt, answered Arthur, slow-
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ly and with twitching lips, “I got
hurt trying to win justice.
Nelson laughed dryly.
“One of the most prolific methods
of acquiring injuries,” he commented,
“Well, who did it? And what with?

| Maybe that will have somc bearing on

my dlagnosis."”

““None whatever.”
while the doctor peered at him in
some surprise, astonished, to hear
such words and tones in the mouth of
this ruffianly-looking water-rat. “None
at all.  But [ don't mind telling you
| was struck on the head with an iron
bar, and that the same bar probably
broke ome of the bones in my arm
here, Will you repair the damage”

Nelson pursed his lips,

“You ought-to have gone tu some

Arthur replied,

hospital or other, said he. “Why
take blacksmith’'s work to a watch-
maker? Your case is commo a
and easy. | specialize in the

art-surgery, oputl
operations,
The stitching of your clipped scaip aund

ting of your radius does not
1 to me, my good fellow, and

you?

of the art

work, dellcate and cc

the s¢

some claim iers, the con

I, it you then you're
C (o take a case that comes to
you en't you?"

nust know
ve for the

tly, yvea, But vou
that my prices are prohibi
rdinary run of men.'
‘What will you ch to do this
work for me and look me over and
me an opinion of my case?
vou ask, a hundred and fifty
answered the doctor, con
gratulating himself that this
would colla tae fellow, who

ould

then take himself off to the nearest
hospital—te some free clinie, possibly
fifty, eh?" askel

“A hundred and
fugitive, reaching for Slayton\

" Here it 1s!"
He put the wallet on the doctor's
table, drew out the roll of bills, and

c ily, left hand, counted
off the st he shoved over to
the doctor silence, then replaced the
rest of the money in the wallet and
once more glid it into his pocket
Equally si Nelson counted the
sum, shot a susplcious glance at his
strange patient—a glance directed

e<pecially at his elipped scalp and pal
lid hue—formulated a question, de
cided not to ask it, and finally, cpening
a drawer in the table, dropped the
into it. His pression was
displeasure, Up- he had
a couple of chaptera on Minor
ties of Chess” to read, and this
iterruption was most inopportune

“Take your coat off.” he direc

“Here, I'l help you. Now, then, sit
uere, We'll get down to busi

down

ness,"”

fnstruments, an-
1o

he laid out
i and materlals, from tin
» cast a wonderin
person  whose
was so unexpected, Somewhere, far
pack in the vague. dark caverns of his
ubconsciousness, that face seemed 1o
waken ghostiy memories, Some time
t, it must have paesed upon

na-sereen  of his experience

ery action

| among the swarms of others that his

mtact with

but  when

busy life brought him in ¢

Some  time. somewhere
where? Shaking his head, he aban
doned the elusive quest

Hm!" sald he, ‘How long since

it was hurt?
“About twenty four hours.”
“Why didn’t you have it seen to be

fore?"”

“The circumstances weren't suclh
that I couid.”
| “Weren't, eh?" sharply “Some-

thing irregular?”

“Very."

“On, indeed!"

“Very much so, And beside,” added
Arthur. fixing his eyes on the doctor's
face. “1 wasn't where I could see
you.'

“You mean you were set on having
my care?"

“; was determined to see you even
before 1 got hurt.”

“The deuce you say! What are you
driving at, anyhow? Why did you
want to consuit met™

“Doctor,” answered the fugitive,
slowly, “I once on a time had an im-
portant demonstration of your precise,
sclentific, highly efficient methods. 1|
L never forgotten that lesson. Now

ccount of it.I've come back to

on
you

figure |

“You mesn to say I've trested you
before?” asked Neison, prepariug as
“nliguptic wana,

“mmpontically, yes!"

“H-m!" gruuted the doctor, be
ginning his work on the broken bone
with a deft skill beautitul to witness,

He made no rurther comment, how:
ever: and Arthur, racked with paln,
Kept silence  with stole endurance,
‘wenty five minutes later, his head
and arm patchea with supreme skill,
Arthur sat gaunt and exhausted beside
the table, Nelson poured him a stift
K.asg of whiskey

“Here!™ sutd he. setting it before
him. *1 prescribe about tour ounces
of spiritus frumenti, | don't want
you keeling over on my hands, and
for a fact you look mighty white,”

Arthur pushed sway the glass

“No, 1 thank you,” he declined.
“I don't care for any. I'll be all right
in a minute or two, The pallor I've
B0t now can't be taken away with any
four ounces of spiritus frumenti.”

“l thought as much,” the doetor
answered, giving him a caustic glance,
“You dou't mind telling me, do you,

what clipped your hair and bleached
your face?'

You mean the principal factor?”
“The principal factor,”

“Well,”" replled Arthur “the prin.

cipal factor of my imprisonment, when
we come down to that, was very
largely—you!"

CHAPTER XXXIV.

A moment's silence followed,
each man’'s eyes searched the other's
face. Then the doctor, frowning, rub
bed his close-shaven chin,

“What do you mean?"
his usual ecold tones. *I a factor in
your imprisonment? How s0?"

“You don't understand "

“No."

Arthur raised his left hand to his
clipped and wounded read.

“Doctor,” sald he, "It was you who
brought this infamy and this wound
on me,”

s & aif

“You see this prison palior?

“Well?"

“You put it on my lace.”

“How so0?

“You, doctor, did all s to me,
and so ich more that I couldn’t tell
you all ot it in a week Unless you
know what Sing g really is you
can’t undersiand the depihs you
plunged me into.”
| plunged you
ded Nelson. |

betraying a

while

he asked, in

into depths?" de-
ace for the first
uneasiness,

ma
t

The presence o! a deranged man
always 1s disconcerting, especially
when that man has a fancied griev-
ance and may be armed Nelson now
ok extraordinar) patient for
nothing else than an insane man with
| calculatea
gun in his

nce of reaching
dle drawer

Arthur se i to In t the look
and the thought behind
(To De continasa.
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