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During Ohristmas woek he was snmmoned to a con-
sultation in o distant town. He would be detained for
two duys  Joe Brainerd eame to stay with his mother
202 ek When (he minute of doparture eame he
wont o suy good-bya to his wife. It was n feromony
ho never onitted.  Sometimes she met him with n blow,
namebimes with sullen silence. To-day she looked up
with somotling of the old childish smile on her lips,
i, t0 hos amagement, put her arms about his neck nod
Kissod him.

Some way it did not reassure him. As the train
¢l awny through the darkening afternoon, a sense of
dunger grew upon him more and more, It impressed
Lim like the positive knowledge of an impending catas.
trophe. A% lnst he could endare it no longer; by the
time e traiof had reached the junetion his resolve was
mkon. The consultation might go. A eross-country
troin would land him within five miles of home. 1f
thoro was no conveyanos thero—it was a lonely little
plase— ha woald have the distance to walk over these
horrible ronds.  No matter.  Anything was better than
Hita,

Tt was searly midnight when, as ho had expectad, he
gt ot o noallonely walk, A winter thunder storm hnd
oo o, nud the night was black ns pitch. A mile from
{he sbation be heard approaching wheels. There wia
pothing npusual in that, but it brought his heart into

\ throat. He took his stand by the roadway and
wetsd The carringe oame on slowly, foundering

Lrongh the mud-clogged road.
[ the sonb flash of lightning he thonght the faces of
e o0on pusits were revealed to him.  Without a second’s
seiderstion he sprang at the horses' heads and hnd
o startled woimals by the bits. An oath eame from
i drivor, sed the whip fell in a stinging blow upon
oo plunging horses. Hall kept his hold. Hoe was a
wan of unusnal strength in his unexcited minutes; now
b bl o noeve of desperation. They dragged him
vir aloeol under their hoofs—but he did not lose
1 geoap, aned mt length he was on his feet ngain.  An-
other faeh st have showed his face; there was »
sothaend riek, and then o pistol ball stang his shoul-
tor sharply

“¥You luve not killed me, John Stacy, but by hesven,
wnloan you leave that carriage in one minute, I will kill
Yo

I dootor's voice was very steady. The horses
wors stawding in comparative quiet, and John Staoy did
what was, porhaps, the wisest thing, under the eiroum-
wanoes —dismounted at onoe.

“ You Miot,” Hall half whispered, “ don't you know
that you are ranning away with an insane woman 7"

W aeds aud tone earried conviction, The guilty man
wioorl bowildered and helploss. Hall took his vacated
ploce, and loft him standing.

“You will find your team at Lewis' stable to-mnor-
vow,” Hall said, with perfect composure, as ho tarned
baok on the road they had just traveled.

Not n word wns spoken.  Alico sat motionless in her
corner.  When he reached his houss no one was atir.
ring.  Har ssoapo bhad not boon discovered.

Thore was a wretehod soeno next day. For onee
Hall broke over his stern resolve of silones,

“What am I to do, Alioe ? This is twice that I
have saved yon. How many times must I, can 1, stand
botwoen yon and roin 2"

“Ruin " with a cold rage in her voice. * What
right have you to talk of that to me ? 1 naver belonged
to you. 1 was marriod to John Stacy throo months be-
fore 1 ever saw you,"

Hall turnod away without o word.  Ho wont straight
to her mother and told hor,

“In it true 2"

Mra. Brainord wrung her hands.

“ I don't know-—-nobody knows, Bhe was away with
him throo days onee”

“ And that was the girl that you gave me for o
wile,"

That was all ho ssid,  He went straight to his offies
and locked the door. All that afternoon there was
utter silonce within, Mrs, Brainerd oame snd wont
anxiously. Oneo she knooked timidly, but no suswer
cnmo and sho went away ngain.  1f sho oould have en-
tored the darkened, fireloss room, she would have found
the dootor outstretehed on the floor, like & woman —sab-
bing, too, as n fow women do sob. In all those woary
woeks snd months he had rigidly shot out all voluptary
thought of those weeka besidn the sea, T4 had not been
go diffioult as it might seem. Body and brain had both
Boen taxad to the uttermost with stern present nocessi-
tins. But now it came buok on him-—the pare-faced
woman that had erossed his path, that might kave been
#o much to him,

And this other ? In the oyes of God and man she
hind mo olaim on him, But it he let her go out of his
keoping, what would become of her? Hhe had been
put into his hands. In the eyes of man he wea froe.
In his own syes —in the eyes of the Power above all—
That wis the way it ended, no matter by what train of
thought he wrought ont the problem. Ho wont over it
agnin and ngain, and the evening found him worn ont
with the struggle, but sesing no way but this. Not his
wife, thank God; and yot in his care while she lived.
Ho would stand hetween her and the shame and wuffer.
ing she was struggling toward, 1t was hardly likely
that Stacy would renew the attempt If ho did he
wonld eonfront him with her statoment. It he could
prove it—n sudden senwo of reliof set hin hoart lo
bounding, and then it sunk again just s suddenly. He
could not beliove her, There was nothing to do but to
face his duty, aud his duty set him as guardian over her
shywical well baing at least.

: Hall the night the doctor's steps went back and
forth. There was stillness again. When Jos Iir.dwi.
alarmed at the wilenoe, forond the door nesl morning, he

lay saleep on the lownge. 16 wee & sleep that proved &




