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ulek at diagnosis and perfect
ren—atondy, gentle &
JHe studied In KEdinburgh and London,
and bhas lived in Paris. I have become

He sonde my moodl-
Interests me.
He saya frankly there
want to talk
both fight shy of our
is an indefinable charm
about him which delights me.”

ceased apeaking
on the ‘two men and the
rackling of the fire was heard plainly
nrf ibe room.
was n long one, and thelr thoughts hnd
travel te a distanee when he
came (o find 11 spoke aguin,

“Imn." he begah, Mlowly staring Into
“you asked me for mome of
oing to tell you
n A scnse break-
Ing coufidence In dolng =n.
stopped and looked In

‘v
By Francls Willinug Wharton,
HE room was big and square, with with chil R —
the attached to him.
noss flying,

wuke hlm out
something he doean’t

ample cornaers
bright light of & red whinded lamp

and Ve binge of & wnood fre Joft

the (ol a miien

like A bearon pg Loy )
woll-known dootor of Guild-

the lamp stivul stories, and I'm

A .
By
nnicem 1o ndmit g the other manm ) hl."‘" J"‘

‘i f '
were alwave—safs " ‘
Lestrunge jarnmed his hands into his
v fire were pockels he also watobed

oned thal they Lad « he answered,

The howt sat between him gurests, his grave
him oane steady

the slight chair on which Lie s turned to the contemplation of the
resting bis arm»
George Harwong had a marked pliys-
to criticise, about
iralne seemad

Wik In—never mind where
gnsultation-—-neaver
Younger man,

1 o .
ardinary words ¢ this story and ssked my advice

wide femlures

tonehed with the stigma In tha town where he lived wus

wife of Lthe olher doctor
the place, & man between 46 und 50. Bhe
wus julug, may 30 or thereabouls
town was big enough
mon, and thelr relntions were friendly,

=semed almon!

of mixed blood,
wide nostril, a shapelineas In the general

eontour of the face and head pal specu-
lation again at fault

Hig guests wore 1
mala humsanity.

he apposing type of
fine mlight, sickly, with
a high, Intelloctual foreliend and light-
blue ayes flled with an eager spirit
other, slight-framed nlso
nir of buoyant

I had been to thelr house, & hig
comfortable plare nther ductor

[v friend—we w!ll call him-—-"
ed

" . " mnid Lemtrange; °
. And young, vigorous Erace s.e (hat Cacsar's wife is not above sus-
in nis attitude.

There had bean 8 moment's paure In
the flond of thelr tnlk, and it was liar-
wood who broke 1t -

“This Is a red-letter night,
togetlier—the
hast friends 1| bave, the ouly friends [ was
Wa must drink
Bova, what shall 11 be?
next meoting?”
- ounger of hils two Juests,
ight-hearted laugh

Harwood's color had deepened In the
hot firelight
’ L" he answered.
Doctor Jullus spent his
on horses and such things.

call him Jullus,

to know the vutward and visible

arwood leansd back and folded his
have been arms oo his ohest,
“Bhe wam not fall.” ha answered, slow-

broke Into @

“The witches In ‘Muacheth
before us,” he mnid.
three meet n,atu. in

“'When shalfl we

b r, Ughtat 1y,
i « i llal falr eves, falr
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mwcr.c:.luu." ’l?o‘ g““'m%mhh it

'l:u; 'l“prm g:-:on_ compounded of (43 Q‘lll e

. strange opposite, & wumw with the / w oAm
Sohaes S bkt 2 e, T g aucgs, D
refuse to advise him A try - AR A

iy after Wgn years of lon

L

l; Igo:ru of “'lo)o .M't’l ) raon,” Wayne i she
sald, shortly. ' yo 1
“UThe two faced eass other, range o0 m table g A
had g spot of red on each ¢ tod on th
“I think I 40 be roturnsd, ! 4 stared dows
him To h:rm:' '“;';’3;3’ she will come
out in rue : ¢ ¢ 5
.1;'!"'110 tnlu t;;';l:luhf:g“h‘l on‘ul‘.b "3!11, - F%“':fa“ him
wore i n ng o¥es miat A R
ra she is wmallilng under;_ its ull up J
ity o, mp far ko J’""m fiot Ayt Mg B Ao giapie
ve Foul, 3 8. t out h d, takl
tand aé they wre, and be glad, at loast, t ;la "“;“ na
Thal he iant married to & fool  That's Bk M s :3":“?;?. .
what the men ¥ come to." sou Lord, 'it's true™ T

Lestrange sbook ul md. and, throw- was silence. turned from he
Ing the emnd of bis cigar Inte the fire, and struck his kneé with m. clenched
took ‘& turn about the room, hangd.

“You den't understand w . pressing ow blind I've beenh. How 4
the -lwll‘lon in” he : lld,u' “:l’l:'nmtht_a bmtloddm' r'nw minery, 'f-.,:%'“

. No man can L] o & $
:nr:mt‘;nhm." H y &nd since .I've t :::?ntm:;” uiﬂn’ :
ayne. turned to the fire and shaded this wmtchu‘ body of mine under th

liln fage with his hand, ground, ['ve hou.;t of little elwe.
"Harwood's story,” went on the ocher, :;.WOI-I‘N a ?mn.n. A woman
{  nureadly e et To 2t R BURE L Vi, TS o0 O oot
na w e h 4 n
life 1n not?ﬁ be lived exeept with the ;"“- a got up and walked up and
help df some strohg nature whe shall u?'hl: the Igom, hen stop l.n% ok
come to him at the crisis in his iffe. | ’l-‘, ut the work—how did
You de m;'l ll::wwt::’h-umn !Id‘g-—” earn LT And your ways? Yeur

Wayne Interrup m w a ges- ’ "
Lure :?‘I:Ie. ‘Tell me,

“I know him 10 times better.” he re. S oY V&
turnod ln:r““'thm. v?'l.gt bumnnnd dea 1
low. I know that softnoss, weakness :
alngo:t. Is what n.:;nolslhlm ll;l ;v.onun. -.,,3";',.'.‘::",’... tn'oh" M:rd’m:'ogoh \
and not to save his soul cou eon- “1“
quer his temperament. Your creature ;';Etn‘:‘.‘tt:“:d:‘“[be' Ip quivered “.
::rit':l;v;u:“:owttnl?r:rhtl:::uozoro :?; with? 3 aull story '—she ‘ﬁ“‘ slowly--
brow, but eeded miernly—"would .t"pr!nt hﬂl:l;l'q nr:?m.f?hnltnbu!c:n l:}m;‘m cl
wring from him respect and comrade- uurt- from the time when my fath
-moidperhan no :';“':f*-'?l'h m-;llg’nmt;; dlodl.' I noed not go back of t wh
won expend on m e slu weo Ilved a 1L
bver an adjective—'"on soms child, sach Ing about tron: 3:;;':2"10’;%:'1'“5 un«d“
us he told us of an hour ago. No, I tell together. I faced the world when hd
yon, let him alone; and If such a wo- dt:g without & penny, and I had
man comes into bis life as he could love make a living somehow, and I
l—-—lhon—thou encourage him to attain ;n;.llli,u ‘i'ln ™ pital. 1 had abounding
er.” ealth, fingers eanlly t t,

!;aa::lan haloppod bor'c;ndiholtl{o nlﬂd :ocmm m'adci my wn ;L."‘zl:‘.:l“ o::t:l

n s 10 me to learn ‘ine.
:I:!I:.kn:ll. ety Sew ° ﬂ‘lﬂi to 'U“:Dﬁrtmmynrlli and wlo?tft‘dj.'

“All we well, my dear fellow,” he hard. It was In Edinburgh, and 1 go

r{m “but that lakes my degree, nmiI after that a place
Li]

rny ord

Bhe was & pure, good crealura, with no

answered patiently,
— ﬁl time, and time is what we have not to assistant in a hosplital fo: children.”
spare. Harwood needs help gow—now., _ Bhe stopped wuarily, and Harwed

eyes of lLestrange grew

merry.
"?’?o are the next thing to witche
“Wa are monstrosities,

thought of evil; but her temper
quick, flashed into
left her peultent, tender—"' he stopped.
forward and rested
to his hand on Harwood's knee.
don't go on'’ he mald, “with this flimay
Of course 1 know that you
are the mam—why not be frank with
L

he answered.
three of us—doclors in
bachelors every ona R
our wives and our weddings
Wayna shook his head Amphul_
*Not I, for ons,” 1
fuse the toast.

hands restlessly as he talkel.
on #uch an evening
Jultus In the woods near his house,
knew he was to visit a woman who lay
ing, and would take that way homa.
e sunlight filtergd throu
# slanting beams redder

1 looked up
doctor coming toward me
*'Well met!” he oried.
Widow Claxton's deathbed. You can glve
me news of -
allve? He has been a long time dying.

Let us drink

LYING ON THE GROUND, A STRANGE BODY—" lieve T have fallen on & fact that will HOw had le been so blind?
. ' . nolor his whole life anew. WII you I tried then to establish a practice,

moment’s silence in the room. Lestrange for the end of 1t—" He stopped. ab- .5 b of it ar shall 1% she began again, shading her eyen witl
leaned forward.. his hands clasped 80 ruptly. “Here is Wavne,” he added, in The other man had risen also, and Der hand, “and, not succeeding In Edin

! burgh, 1 went to London and worked

" tighty the fingers made red stalns upon wnother tone I volce, and the (wo men leaned against the mantel.

he returned. -
shall think many

efore 1 saddle mywself with &

“You are & boy yelL" saswered L.
Harwood and [ are gel-
He's 24, and [ beat him by &
I always dale frum onl-
It's 10 years sinoe we

ail?" he sald,

wtrange finsh

“Frank with you—frank wlith

ut remember you have brought this on
“What 1 have told you I have told no

It lsn’t pleasant to hear, nor
to tell, but lately—Iintely” he passed hLis

strange, “but
, . that was all'
Fear or more I come from

Weldon boy.

I belleve it stands iy his renth. 1 be- Walched her with a wonder that grew

among the v r{' oor, but, whenever
ln.‘(‘.n:nn uaon‘a;u with a man, he tgo
k . the helm and displaced me;, he looke
of his own life, a life on which you ga0,"50 me | was finding life mor

turned to greet Lthe young man who "y . =
stood in the derway }Wllll'n dripping You will _wil!wul seruple \lolgtn]grj
umbrella. Behind him & servant en- ©ther person’s wishes us to Lhe conduct
his tensa atlitude, yeray 1y give a message Lo Harwood.

and met his eyes with hls somber gaze. “I must be off,” d the latter, his have no clalm®’ His volce shook. bul ynen' 1 could bear, an
"“Thers was talk, wonder, a sort of In- faon very ;rn\'e.‘ .?“iuu.“l (olr'h'n' me, his eyes blazed Inlo those of his com- ving. 1 ",:.j,d In a l:lxj'gia:t hmf‘:ﬂngn
his usual haunts, &nd Duy, bul I whall have to auswer this banlon. my next! door nelghbor was a la
- call. 1 will be back as soon as I cun. Lestrange ultersd a low groan slightly buflt, and looking a little 1ik
clear blue of Lestrange's oyes You must be tired, after your journey., “Ah,” he maid, "I understand. There I8 10" [t wus that which put it in m
Mary?’ bhe interrogated. Have a nightcap with Robert ahd tum- something of which you are asommed — hend. 1 bhought a sult of clothes from
Harwood turned to the fire. and rest- ble in”' He rested his hand lightly on thers js—" " him, prfsumably for a vnoor patient
ed hls chin upon his hands, Lestrange’'s shoulder as he passed him. “Nothing, before God, the answer changed my Imtutl:gm and, dressed !
I went the next day.” he spoke slow- 1 wiil see you In the morning,” he add~ flashed back =t him. them, one night T wenl out. Nobed

have been poxn

hand over his eyes—*1
Perhinps you can

hing I miss. giupeq by fancles.
rime of manhood, &nd

“We'va both chan
ou, George—there
ou are in the

you don't look old, but your la

your eyas—what Is there in
we have talked of to change
ood was stlent, but

eyes Tull on his questioner.

“You see, Wayne' '—Lestran
to thé mah whom he

“George and 1 wera boys together. went

ege and our medical

A year afterward sbroad:

I got my chance in klorence;
my health, and

Broadwood. For 10 years we hav

abla to reach A
written steadlly, but—

Harwood—"you were & poor correspond- a

rd the fire, and

" e 18 not dead yet,' T sald, 'hut_
wanied to see yon on other Lusiness,

"“We both stood still

“*“What is this other business”

“*‘Your wife."”

‘TThe ochange
Harwood's volre,
through Lestra
to stand upon the spot with the two

ag though the words weres ¢d as he went out. . "Then, as bad or worses you do nol bolhered me. | went Lo a concert. Th
dragged from him—"and asked how she Wayne drew near the fire, and, #lip- love him. [ could not hava belleved It women looked al e, the men didn’
was, but did not axk to ses her, and so ping down Into the chalr opposite Le- possible to live with him as you have Then | knew I was all right It w
fter, and I d4did not try to strange, looked at him. done, to come In contact with every to be the other way. For a while
he talk had dled away—it :_l!"n beastly wet,” he remarked. hase of his noble nature, and not love studied my expressions, gestures, wal
was several weeks, perhaps. Then one You don't look as though a ltte him. Forgive me. I withdraw.” H»e and thes 1 ook the pame you kno
in the strange, famliliar, water would hurt you,” rejoined his turned wearily and sank into als chalr me by, moved agaln and set Lo wor

Yyears friend the glass neiar hlin
it I do, mattars wlll gh worsa

irned  his with me, not better.

tarned Dan?

addressed— on his friend's face

Testrange nodded.

hen." began Harwood

“l was telllng you mbout Mary, “how

It open, passionate she was, In every fesl-
w Ing, and how 1 loved her; for slowly 1t

en't CAme to

ouge, saw her about, and I—1 loved

ut to go on, Harwood's face,

with you—that's It
He gtopped and flxed his eyes

room I knew so well—stood by the win- with a keen scrutiny of his fuce “Hy w on them and rested llke a nitlon was ton greal. 1 decided to
dow and looked oul through the vines, the way Harwood sald you studled in ,l,:el:}';? Hu‘ddl‘njr a sound of wheels where [ knew no ons, and had hﬁf
and.|hoa;-|n: . sound, turnad to see her Parls wonder whether 1 could have proke it, o door opened, a volce outside knocking mbout the country, trying !
coming toward me.
was & question in her eves and a hope— The younger man brought his light- is h In with you. Thers you have It, an
gomething In my face hazel eyes (o bear on his questioner. “'T:':’J,oun'" man raised his heed and ! !

“The doctor grew white with hate”’

went on thae young mun. “He used a

in cogpnection
with her name, and added—"What have

through ooll

the hope died:
sald my say—how T would
go, how she would agres to anything,
but her self-respect she must have That
was not much to ask.
looked at me.
a gaunt, tall man, sotive, and spara of

had answered the aquestion. Bhe stood They were big, wide-open eyes, alert, his fac santl there, fille 8he wrapped the
and she did not hold out ® lttle defiant in expression. 1o dua fnoe, an - walting for him to mpeak.
swiftly with light. Rising, he held out e OF A 10 NPoak ealh. Yo

her hand—her gentle, white hand. It I don't remember your name,” he

was alwnys falr‘. but comtncg from the lnllﬂ'ored. "lm}! it aln‘{.na clom.mknu one' both hands and laughed.

sleeve of the black dress she wore It ‘1l suppose I must mistaken,” Le- | .

looked like & flower. I longed to take Strange got up and Nt a cigar. “f must  but your face does. Do not try Lo
in mine, and then T felt —for [ tell be of course. ~George tells me you are deny it., I warn you that I shall te

ou I have fancies, Dan—[ felt his In_& sort of alllance.” & :

hroat quivering under my fingers, and Wayne laughed, a light-hearted lsugh LOMOTTOW. His delicute, refined face

I looked st her, and T was glad, glad

the thing was dope. and I have never hls mouth a charming expreasion. When

one back on that, never, even when—" he was sllent, the tightly pressed lips " i N

Ia stopped and passed his hand over lug_!eltud a sort of antagonism to llj’u. give me" he whispered “for trealin€ ° ghe shrugged her shoulders.

his brow, as though to wipe away some- g

thing.
Qﬁ; on” whispered Lestrange. “Not & bit of 1t," Lestrange angwered. Open the door, and '-‘0“'1‘“, to the [ire, through. It was my only chapce—bd
“] asked conventional questions.* pros “Harwood .wk. ver hig ily of you. K anced at their reddened fa

cecded Harwood —"her plans and 8o iy
forth. @he trembled, and the truth came V0loe, “that your coat is wet and your he asked, with a weary smlle. “Jove! funk"

nud?onlr on ml::.
—of him—of the past and of the future, S
Her love had died In her fear. I cogld Ping off his coat, un1' It over the back wind, and the llitle girl hadn't gained, She smiled for the first time. *T pa
All my life and all my ©f & chair, and set It
th seenied to go from me! Waus ~“Thank :rmi," he sald. *T forgot about —to ses them getiing steadily worse.” 1 met, then on you.™
Was this faith? Was this the rain H
Bomething of this 1 sal8, «
not ag il surged within me; for she “!Ollk‘ He left the room, whistling un- on its back. his eyes half closed, room restlessly.

in o it all Is! How strang

chilled me, and held me captive in the der
limits of her nature. Bhe a%uwaud me &ccompanied him ever{"%ﬁre. his hand fondly on the broad shoulder this mudden frlendahip wa have had. t
pull at his

at last—a few words in which her ter- Lestrange took a
ror held the chief part. She was sorry ©'8ar and set It firmly between his moon, and don't you two talk cases” He
for me, but love me, stand by .me, help teeth.

me to live m
hands and shuddar

—parted, and sheé left me robbed, Dan, 1 have seen that face."
I valued, peace and faith _ There was silence Im the room. Sud- of my word, \Wayne,

Lestrangs eyed him with a very
“"Foollah George,"
arwood met the softness of hls eyes
a faint smile,
“Foollsh George,”
*“l ecan ses the living room in
It was full of her pres-
found out that
py, and in a lttle while

1 walted for his

knocked the azh off

] wrote to no ane

“Did you forget?”
“id I grow a rust
bate to think that 1
friends with so many stories of you
that they thought you too good to be

color was framed in & dark
eves were small, dark, deepset and had
a shifting and yet feroclous expression
that made you watch him as he watched
the thin lips
pressed into & sneer, held more of his
eharacter than all else beside, a coarse,
& clever, a malignant mouth. He twist-
ed with a slow smile as he faced me.
“‘Your request 1# unique,’ he sald. ‘I
am to leave my wife
your mistress.””
Lestrange made s suppressed move-

ent.
“1 would have killed him,” ha said.
looked at him.
1 controlled myself.
}mt uufgrﬂtud.' I sald
aave e place. A
ood wonng. Lot her fulflll her wish,
ulius laughed. .
have been so discreet, you two,
1 ordinary sin-
ald you by the
beels long ago, and dragged
the divorea ecourt;
careful for that.
, At any rale,
woman who

her house now.
of her charm.
she was unhap
sHe—she told me why.’

“Doctor Jullus, of course,” Interjected

“Of course,” Answered Harwood.
had married him out of a sort of
tude and a hope of

memory? I should
botherad my

brows, with a laugh. i

“I don't mean too moral, rotection and
hours to re-
It was not only that his love was
kind, that he
, that ha was
but that, in living
shd was grad-
saw It, losing
hen I met he

o6 to become

n gommandments
know of, George.” . of the meanest,
“Didn.: 17" questioned his host, ‘Well, rapidly cooled toward her
I have since—every one.
“Not the sixth'—Lestrange broke Into ith him,
a daugh—"unless It was an accident of yaijy Jearning life na
her purity. her trust,
i she had been married two
I'he her heart was broken—and--" H
boon com- fiated, and Lestrange finlshed his sen-

unfaithful to her
she it that not endure It}

1N am to go—to
“Not the =sixil, surely, E
“op would I stand here nnhung®
decanter I8 empty—you are a

“And yon nndertook to mend It.”
Hardwood ahswered,
sald he, leaving the “To glve her another in exchange—my
own, which I took from my breast and

There was & momentary silenca. L&~ Juld In her hands"
strange settled his eligh
big armchalr in which he sat,

ethereal eyes on his compuanion.
Ll . stie creaturs Harwood he sald
Hardwood's eves met his,

od at wll on an evening
ey n%}hg;\' a log on the fire while
1 go and fill this”
e~ f;-arn her lnA ’
since you are 100
shall have the satisfaot
of lgvellug the pride o
is tbo pure to care for
to come mhe shall
a woman lke her-

There wis a moment's pause., Then
and fixed Yestrange spoke.
"Rather a costly way of doing things,™

% figure in the
of everythin

“What & ma
18, he sald.

e got up he spoke, and, denly he struck the arm of his chalr. And ha laft the room. " :
before the h.rr, fglded his "I've rot It!" he cried. *“Paris, a fete Harwood clasped his hands behind hia YOU oontemplate leaving the world b
the Grand Prix—Nina Havelock! curly head and, his 1lds drooping over YOUT PWn hand, it shuls your eyes

“Don't you feel 17
s aharged with electricity
out. He mnakes lifaa thing count the cost,” he retarned
jopate sensation—he gives a NLlp man shrugged his shoulders, and Har-
imagination of any woman, I'll ba wand went on
A man's more gave me an insight into the simplicity,
1 always turn myseilf fhe Innocencs of & woman's mind

out when I am with him, and,” know A woman like that creates an ldenl,
wont! nn as his host entered, “and in

rétorn for all d
ou told me, George

ot this chance at @ulld- o triumph. Then his face feil. “Fool!" fire.
arwood went on, “and I e sald  “That was a‘woman' This I8  “What does the baggar mean?™ ha Job o the spring 18 clear and spark

Lestrange, but it wag then I struck
resolute Lo p

Y'Sn owha told ma all ng man leansd fé
his fingers lock
anlon fnto lh.o“ S ou Be went on, “80
im a8 1 can He od his vile men-
the last words
g he ;hmﬂ'm
Jaughed, and 1 sSpra

him :h_\r‘ 'l."‘:a thro‘:.t; lﬂd‘n ty
AN faeg RS

siriiggled, he Wpﬁm b

o with, hats

hlt saemed to build itself lika likeness s “t”*"'rdiﬂaf)"- He m"h} be the h“ writing table, Hnﬂ. lmh‘ll’ both of memuries; for that, T was m 1

t my heart, between mo and

rha mots your love Aapart
t. as the time went on, I Alopped by the fire again. “How War- his ds. Harwood twisted about In pow..'

viear, so plain.
We naver broke falth wit}

- : er husband. Bhe tr ! r Ade
ve more than & growlng Ilncome lflfr sban e tranafigured myv ldea cracked. ] wsit by the fire miserable, hungry eyes, and gave his rising, ecrossed to the table and sat poured nut mo easily to her. he stoppa

on the and Doctor Jullus cama to know it Mﬁ him__ 1

Lestrange made & gesture of protes- to that evening:

demp upon my oheek: I mee the same NUrse afterward—and studied medicina g were withdrawn from t o
: I meet him; we have our talk; -—studied medicina, by heaven!™ He h:;hmg, hffn, Wayne 1.‘:1“ ba?: 2{,‘;27"“ -?ﬁﬁ'..?“_“ﬂ‘o#‘_‘fﬁ"“h‘,“?w’;?dw_

Harwood placed the decanter
1able, and, coming to
“Rut how and why?' he eried

and walted In the companfon, smillng, his blue eyes busy again. There wis A long heavy sllence. It went very well, but the fear of reco;

Bhe stopped, there Beén vou Lhere?" Efve an order. get a place 1o settle down, when 1 fe

his compalon’s eyes had sprung New 1 must move on.”™
P robe about he:

wonderful creature—the courage of 14
Wers you ever caught?
: “Onee or twioe, t was olese wor
him everythlog 1 belleve before 1 go m]?lol Ig;‘rlw:lw:a)ﬁorly toward her. “Bh
that day after I first saw you, you we
that showed his white teetb and gave Shone as though = l“"‘]’ showed ), ving a kind of a row a-t’r:h aman 3
tarough Its traaparency. and he added & 7 y44n'( come up, he would have struc
gesture of deference, of homage. “For- ., !

“You did not anawer me,” he rried,

you like a man." trusted to luck. I warked It out thi

hat's one way to put it,” he sald
Thelr eyes meot, and Harwood, flInging way: Never gn back on {t—ses

am really & sort of doctor's apprentice.

n Cen, , have and acl as A man, and I woul
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flush dled. “It has come to an e
she sald, “Your friend Lewtrang
knew me. o would have told you
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