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 DR. CRAIG'S WOOING

. By E. M WHALLEY

T is s fearfully foggy wight, Doctor,
had you not better wait and let
we sgnd for your motor?”

Dr. Craig laugited and replied,
a3 he shook handa with the husband ot
his paticnt, “Thank you, but I wdch pre-
fer walking to motoring—in a fog.
Good nighi,” aad hefore his friend cenld
further remonstzate with him, the fog
bad ewallowed the dypetor’s hand-ome
pei’uon in its glovmy arma, and his briss
step re-echoed in the dJeserted sireet aa
be hurried home to the bright fire and
coiy dinner he knew awaited niwm in _his
comfortable baclielor abode over wlhich
hiz good housckeeper, Mes. Hobmes, pre-
gided. .

Goedaps said that every marriagenble
woman in Middleville had dawe her best
{0 win the heart of the popular young
doctor, but so far he still reminined free
with ue deeper love in his life than that
which he gave to his beloved professiva,
in which he was eapidly making a great
name for himzelf. .

The fog Legan to lift ax D Craig
peared his house. and as he reacied his

gate he was surprised to see whal toaked .

like a huge bundle lving aeross the pave-
ment. Hurrying towards it the doctor
found it to be A meatly dressed wommnn,
evidenily a lady by ber appearance, lying
n||p'ureni:'i_v lifeless, her Dlupdless face
{urned towards the skics. i .
Alaking as compieie an examination as
the fog would permit, Dr. Craiy decided
that the woman had merely fainted, and
without a memenla hesitation he fifted
her up ie his strong arms aml varried
her into lid howse. o i
Alra. Holnes hurried fo meet him as
was Ier Luiil on rainy evenings to take
his coat, and seving lis strange burden
she at ance lvd the way Inte the libeacy
where a brizht dive wia hirning iu tha
hearth. - -
It was tvpieal of the cxeellent terms
wpen which Dr. Ura and hia house-
Keeper lived that awither spoke until
the frail  stranger  was  cemiforialily
placed upon the rouch and Jral rewnrdf-d
their cfforts towards reatoration by g
ing =igns of returning  conscisuuneas.
Then the doctor, feeling Mrs, Holmea
deserved an explamation, recounted in
Tow tomes the way be bhad slumbled upan
the univrinnate  woman, and added,
“There i= na doubi-Int that faintness
wns eat-aed

foed."
T My, Habpea' voice waa very tender
a3 she replivd. “lPeur young croature,

and she i3 a lady ‘without deubt, every
line of Ler Ueautiful face speaks of
gentle breeding and refinement.”

© As ehe finished speaking the patient
moved, and as the colour cnme iuto her
tips lier evea slowly opened. {ilorious’
eyes they were, of a deep  violed blus
shaded ‘with la-hea asz durk as  the
heavy folds of hair whith fell away from
her smooth white forelead.

The givl wave no sign of [ear as her
exves wandered round the nnaccustaned
room, much as a waking ehild slowly,
and Lalf-unconscingaly  views ils sur-
roundings,

Mra, Holwes had stepped away from
the pouch, her inatinctive deficacy Llell-
ing her how painfully the koowledge of
ber plight muat prove whee the gicl
should awaken to a full reali-aiion of
the situatiow.

Dr. Craig never took his cyre aff tha
Tace of hia patient. aml nt lust those
Toving violet eves met hia

Like a tlash full consciousnesa carae
back to the girl, and with 2 huelf ey
Blie atltempted to regain her feet,

Flacing a land gently but firmly upon
Yier ahoulder the dottor begmed her to
lic atill, and them as she sank feelily hack
tipon the couch, and with a solv covered
ler face with her handa, Afra, Hobhnes
cama to her side, and Dr. Craig passed
out of the room, leaving the twu women
together, . -

“You sre with grod friends,” Mrs,
Holwes tenderly assured the poor gicl
wha, comlorted by the good woman
kindness, soon ceased to weep, and tried

hy exposure- and lack  of

1o explain how sha came to be whers
sle now remembersd she had sunk down
utterly exhauatied, :

, At that monent the dour opened, and
as the pirl started to ber feet with «
ery of terror, Dr. Cr entered the roum
bearing a tray of light refre-liments
which he placed an & samall table by the
eowcl, and speaking in lis most kindly
profeainnal manner, acdered the girl to
eat what he lad brooght her,

&he trivd to thaok him and explain,
but he would not bear 2 wornd., “We
will beave thus Luly to enjoy her supper,
Aira. Headuws,” he suid, as he apened dlie
door for hia  h sekeeper.  Before  ful.
Iowing her Le snid gravely to lis vigitor,
“_\Vhru yen o ave refreshed if you wil
ring the bell 1 ahall be ghad 1o ¢onte and
hear an Ahing wihtich yon nmay care ta
tell me” then e howed pn]ih‘]\', and
passed out of the romn. )

AN hoor dater, when the docta :
finiahed iz dinner, Mps. Holmes rt':lr;)::
da tell him the young lady was naach re.
freahed, and wauld Jike to speak to him,

He went to lier at onee, and foun
her aeated in a haic by the fire, her
Dands clasped nervously in her lap, Ier
Deautifui head dent as though she wiak-
ed to be seen as little as posaible

The girl's whole attitude was one of
utter  dejection  amd timidity. As tle
oan looked at her he felt almoat asham-
afl to intrude wpon her grief,. but his
wincere wish 1o defp her in her helpleas-
uess ke it poevessury fur hine to hear
her story, and sitting down in a low
chair on the eppesite side of the Are-
place, he waited patiently for the ‘girl
ta spesk. The slow from the fire lit up
T lithul ~lmdaws the white; aad vounw
Liece, .. ' "

1. Craiz was a strong man in eveey
semse of the wonrd, amd with a ;

Atrong

canan’s feeling for the weak and helpless.

Never before Wi that pity besn awere
keenly awakeped in the man then ir was
for the slight creature  who
crouched by hia hearth in sn serry a
plight. .

Fur <mar mamenta neither =poke, then
without raising her bowed head the girl
said mervensly, ia oa Iow, sweet, refineld
voier:

“I am mot guing to attempt ta thank
¥ou for yaur kindness to me this njght,
But @ yon care to hear my story. 1 will
tell it to ynu before T ga from your
Aase, comfarced. I thankiul o yvu
for vour hospitalivy.'” i

Tl doclur answe
Be plad to les
care ro tell me,

mivlish

'ad gravely: “T shall
anything bat vou may

The sympathy idin the man's voice
brought the tears into the girl's eyes,
with an effort she kept them back, and
epeaking quickly, s though fearful lest
the mastery ahe atrove to gain over her-
well oliould desert her she began hee
siory. .

My father is Mr. Holt, of Carey Hall,
WWestworland, | am his only child. My
dear mother dwd when [ was a girl about
ten yeats of age. A year ago my Jather
arrangrd a marriage for me. I hated
the man. Yea!” ahe repeated in a tired
voice, <1 haled him, so | ran away from
home, and went 1o Londen. My friends
had always told me how well I acted,
and b hoped, with thee Iielp of the money
1 should vbtain Ly the sale of my jewels,
to keep myself antil 1 eonld get
gagement imo~nme touring company
took rocms in a honse where 1 was 1old
theatrival people fodged, and every Jdar
I went round to the agenta, They tonk
their fees, lelling me 1 <hould soon hear
of a gosl part, bt weeks went by, and
still they conld nol got me an cogage-
nent.  {H it was oo tereible! Iy
after day I spent going Froom owe ageney
to  anather, sometimes sitiing in the
wakting rooma fur heu hoping that a
manager wighi e there whu woenld en-
s omre, bt there w =t nany avkors
sl actresses whe seenwed equally anx-
to tind employment, that B odo not
wontder ng one wanted me”

Here two iy tears rolfed down 1l
worn yourg Ewee, amd fell upen her
pretey hands, folded listlessly in her Zap.
With a brave offort, she contralled Rer-
seif, and weal en,  more  slowly, and
rather abyvly:

“There was an actor stauying in the
same boarding-hawse where 1 {odged. 1
often et him on the stairs and at the
agents, and one day he walked Lack with
me, and we had tew in the sitiing-room to-
gether. 1 was ao lonely, and hie was sn
very kKind,” ahe added wistiully, looking
timidly .into (he dovtoc's face.

le nodded back at her with a Eimd
i 1 gently:
¢ on with your story, 'm very in-
aled”™
soon hecame very fricadly,” she
enntinwed, “and one dav I toXl hjm all
aboul my leaw
- thought 1 bad dune guite right. and
spnke so baantifully alout the serions-
ness of marriage amd the beauty of true
tove that T felt he must be a very mowd
man, aml T bearted to trust him omoere
and more, 3o that when he asked me to
marry him, 1 quite thought I loved him,
and two weeks later we were marricd™

The Doctlor, sitting quietly  listening
in hi2 eaay ¢h, could not have explun-
ed for worlds why, when the 2irl made
the la~t statemeal. he suddenly felt aa
though something had «lippad out of his
life w L Tte would lave given alt his
medical kaowledge Lo have hern able to
hold. There are atill some few things
in thi® work-a-day world which science
Tur< yvet Lo aolve, TTal a woman experi-

0

teus

eneed a like  arnzation her intuition
would bave ol her that she was in
love. A2 to Nowtor Craig, lwing a man,

and an &lucated, healihy nman, sweh an
idea never entered Tia brad, and even if,
by any chanee i had, e woubl have
Taughed at himself for a fool. Amt yet

47

1hat §s exactly wlni huappesed. He had
falken in love with this  pirl who bad
come 3o atrangely into his busy lide.

It 13 the fas<hion, now & daz s, to langh
at love, as one dues Al gicals, and 1 am

not sarprised, for there are so  few
preople who are capuble of fuving.  Buk
there are alill hundreds whe n luve,

and who de love,
lo such & one, n
it comea amldenly, withonl warwing, and
Tespects weither laws nor persous,
death alone can guenel it iy, 1 dare
nol may bl doath it<eli can pag it ond,
for il thers e anything in this warld
that we ¥ take with msoainte the nest,
surely 1t as oy

Tor a few
were bath lookin

Vied when fove ¢omes
« oflen than not

tes neither —poke; the
viesiatly inta 1l o
The swoian with her by bending for-
warnd, her hamds nnewn vogrippeld
togetlier, et oxes with an expre-siva in
ur.

fr he
would

W'

ol inatineti
rather he di

At dast she continuel:

“We walked baek dvom the chnreh te
the hoarding-hosse, mtending 1o leave
Tater in the « Lo visil & =i=ter ef his,
who Yived : 1t Hou, hat a- we enlene
tne hoase the Lrndlady told Mro Mertoan
2 ledy was waiting to speuk te him in
the dining-

PUA Aady ™ e eried, and his fase wenk
g0 white thar 1 thousht be mnzt be il

e teld me hurriedly 1o go up to my
room, o L wonhl call me f the Laly
wad anyoume thap b oshonld care 1o see,
Then he went inte the dining reom, and
shnt the door lowdly Dehind him,

=1 thonght kix manner rarber abninge,
bat, imaginings it mighl e semeone on
Tisiness, T owenl up 1o my rooms, and
completeld my pecking for the jonrney,

“In about an boats thme be joined me,
Tooking very excited aml worri
coming over to where bowas sitting, ha
fonk my hands in hiz, aml told me. with
teara in hiz exes, 1hat snless T oal ones

vp ook at h

MWL

faving,
rostind ash Bim Lo demd. oy
five harndred poum
Tiined aml dishonro
“Can you o ine myg
constrenation?” excitediv. continwed the
E Llaze with the mwmory of
she seenmed te he living over
oner aain.
“1 told bim

that ibe thing was im-
possilile, and thad T owenld rather Jin
than a<k iy fazher For ana penny, T
reminded him of 1he way T had lefl my
Tiome, and how Be hinself. who noae
Deared me to retonrn in sl an ivnokde
wanner. Il approved of v s0 doing,
e world hardly li-fen to me. buat con-
timted Ao implere me, for hia sake, te
stebdue v peide. and remembwr that, as
iz wife, T owed bim olidience. At lask
T arew anpgw 1 1old him that he liad
na right to a<k <uch an hmpossible thing
of me, andd then—oh' Gul' can T ever
forset i1! He —siruck me in the fare
witl Ttis etepelunl fisl and as T el to
ihe fluor dazed by the Llow, e walked
ol of the teon, rnr<ing me as he
plamined the door behind ™

Téere the poor. averwronght mivl hark

Wy alonld the French gentlemen
the Freoch cafes always lovk like ths—

wWoyYyt

When, for weriely’s sake they mighd
look like this



