
MORE CONFESSIONS OF A TRAINED NURSE
THE TERRIBLE VIGIL OF ONE NIGHT

Hurrying back-to the room where the

thins lay I'met, not Doctor

—-.but the horrible';Tpm standing

.near the door and. either by desiyn of
Jnot, between me and the telephone.

"You wouldn't leave me all alon» *t

sueh 4 a time as" thisT" be began to

;whimper./ ;
\ . Before .1*cquM get away h« had
,'causbt xn« by; the arm.

\?"lt -you touch me IwillkillyotC I
•cried. -"; f _/ \

"Come, come now. this is no plac« to
'
.make

1
"

a\u25a0; fuss," he .began .to say.
• "Ifyou touch'; me"Iwill killmyself

Iwill leave ;thla,'•house^ other
;
.than as Icams into-it-",

"Oh, come. you. don't pretend to be

one or these trained nurse* and a Tady.

too." he laughed.-
.Knowing the fate of the poor thing

under .the sheet. ldid not care whether
he-killed mo on the spot or whether I

"killed"myself. Reason had given way

v'to
4"

impulse, and nothing at that mo->,
•mefct made, .the slightest difference
• to ma.
•\u25a0;. Allvthis" time, however. Ihadbwn
redging over, to the window, -which I
".had opened, and drawn .the shade ove/
\.after the woman died. NowIcould at

least scream for help, whether It came
or not.

.Seeing: thfa'the man. with an oath,

decided to stay where he was. The
window was raised and

*
faced :, the

street. Here we. waited without
- a

word;
"
the poor dead thing

'
under the

sheet,' the beast In human-shape and
the; trairied nurse, nothing but a pulp

of fright on the inside, trying to pre-

serve a forbidding exterior. Alert to

each move made by the other we stood

there. Once when the man coughed I
put;my. head ,out the "window, ready

to call, but, seeing he mad© no move
in my direction, drew. back and waited.
Itwas winter time and the. light did

Inot come until lata.
When at last Dr. did come we

were both as stiff and cold, almost as

the corpse, and the tension being sud-
denly relieved Ilost my grip on 'myself

and fainted. The relief*of feeling that

-thi3 horrible strain" was vover turned
my senses topsy turvy. But when at
last Icame to myself, the man havins
been sent to the drug store jfor a

"
restorative, Ipoured out to Dr.

the story of my horrible night's ex-

perience, hoping that he would not feel

-too responsible and too conscience
•stricken "at having been the uncon-^
scioua cause of It all.
Ihappened to know at the time that

-Dr. ——.had a yoting daughter of his
owrfat home, not much younger than
I. although the circumstances of her

sheltered life had kept her still a mere
child.

What did Dr. do? What did this
man. himself the father of an innocent
young daughter, say to me? He had

heard \u25a0 the "story/of • my peril, knew the

nature
"
of the house in which Ihad

spent the night, had listened to the
recital of the insults to which Ihad

"been subjected at" the hands of thl3

man Tom. Then he said to me:

'.'Do you expect to go through your

•professional life still believing your-

self to be a lady?"

.It was two to one!"Ilaughed in the
face of the doctor and in the presence
of the dead. "Every trained nurse in

this town is going to hear this," Isaid,

"for her own protection. Idon't have
to nurse. .Ihave a home Ican go to,

so at the risk of its spoiling my pro-

fessional career every nurse in San
Francisco Is going to know your
.opinion." ;

The man came back and the doctor
eenthlm off again. He said a number
of things about being established and
that nothing Icould say would hurt
hi? reputation. He ended, however, by
saying there was no- use In giving up
my career, as Iwould make a good

nurse and be valuable to the profes-

sion, and Iended by saying Iwould let
the matter drop.

Since then Ihave nurse^d under him
and been treated with respect.

IT was my first case and the most

horrible night Ihave ever spent.

Inmr foolish little faith Inhuman-
ityIhad assured myself while looking

up the street and number of my patient

that Doctor would be careful t»

\u25a0end me among- nice people.

"Iam the trained nurse," Isaid to

tne man yrho met me In the halL
"Oh, you are, are your* he; answered

.In tones Iwas not used to hearing.

Ifollowed him upstairs into a smalf

back bedroom, where Ifound my pa-

•tlent, a younjt woman not much older
\u25a0

than myself apparently, pinched and

thin and raging in delirium. My pro-

fessional armor having stillmany weak

places In it. Instead of regarding her
as merely a "case," a great wave of

pity swept over me and Itook her

straight to my heart. Ihurried Into

my uniform and Trent to work with a

\u25a0will to try to reduce her temperature.

There were no conveniences -in the

bouse. The meals were being sent in

from a restaurant, there was no serv-

ant, no coal In the bin to provide fires
for hot water, and the house, as far as

Ihad seen It. was guileless of carpets

and furniture with the exception •of
two scantily furnished bedrooms.

Ha\-ing been reared in a whole'sorrie
country home, all thiß was to me only

another claim upon my sympathy and

Ithought almost regretfully of, my |25

a week In the face of this struggle with
honest poverty. With the assistance of

a coal oil stove and improvised appli-

ances, Ifinally got my- patient into a

ctate between slumber and stupor and
eat down a moment to watch her. Then

my eye caught the general disorder of

the room. Nothing was in place, al-
though there were so few places. Pick-

ing up all sorts of articles of clothing

from the floor, the backs of chairs and

the foot of the bed, Ifound them very

much drabbled and soiled, but to my

turpris*. exquisitely dainty. The bu-

reau also was fullof berlbboned, frilled
lingerie, which, to me, was another dis-
crepancy with my homespun Idea of
an honest struggle with poverty.

The woman's face, now In repose,

•was harder and less attractive than I

had thought Itat first, when coming in

from the light;and the only words she

said during the whole afternoon formed
an incoherent appeal, always ending

. with "Tom, Tom!" As Istood over her

taking her temperature, she seemed .to
ehrink from me in fear.

It was all verj' strange, but Iwas
kept so busy every minute carrying out

\u25a0

Doctor *g-orders and sustaining

my great weight of dignity as a grad-

uated nurse that Ihad no time to

reach an opinion. All the responsibil-

ity of the profession had settled upon

my shoulders as Irealized myself in

cole charge of this case, with no head
nurse over me and no night nurse to
rely upon. This was to be a record

case for accuracy and vigilance and I

did not care whether Igot a minute's

rest or sleep during Its continuance.
The door opened with a jerk just as

my patient was falling into something

like a natural sleep.

"Tom!" the woman shrieked and went

off Into a fit of crying. The man,

standing in the dtforway without re-

moving his hat or taking the cigar out

of his mouth, looked long and hard at

me as if I,not he, had been the dis-
turber.

"Come out here' a moment," he said

in an undertone.
•Closing the door gently behind me, I

tried to tell him that Lhad just got her
quiet when he opened the door, ex-

plaining carefully the patient's tem-

perature, pulse and respiration.

The man, without having paid the
slightest attention to what Ihad been
telling liim about the case, said:

"You're all right. That doctor
didn't send. a night nurse, did he?"

"No,"Itold him: "he eald he thought

ebe"
—

it had not occurred to me until
that moment that Idid not know the '\u25a0'

had drawn my cap as far over my'

face as it would go, dampened -my

hair and straightened out the curl by

drawing It flat "over my ears trying to

look as old and prim as^l,' possibly -\u25a0\u25a0>

could. ". . . • . '. •" -;*
>

At last th« man called me out into
the hall again: "You have had; nothing ,:

to eat," he said . very kindly, "come ;

here and have a bite of something.".. -
Iwas so faint with hunger andnerv-

ousness and Iknew. Icould not get

through the night without it. But when
'
-i

Isaw It\ was iatete:a-tete supper he

had planned In the •fron t room Iide-
-

clared Icould not leave my patient that
long'and insisted uponhavingthe table •

brought into the hall at her door.. The-
eupper; was mostly of bottles— beer, and .
other .things Ididn't even know;- the
names of. ;Without the slightest regard ;
{for I-took the whole plate of

\u25a0 crackers and most'of the cheese, which •

was the only substantial thing in;;

sight, and- ate.; them ravenously; > and I;

am bound to admit that after once hay- /
ing given him ,my opinion on intbxi-,.;

cantsT'he .left.off; urging"me to drink?;

Eomething. "AlthoughI;stood; up, and;

ate :from hand to mouth, keeping my
face turned toward my patient's door,- ]

the man seemed to regard, this as an
. admission :of \u25a0 friendliness between- us.
He.tried to draw me-into conyersationfj

. until my simple little country soul was
'

\u25a0 torn 'with compunetions ;about ;my ibad ,
manners. "Don't,you. R't;htr Tvear'vou 1...:

name of my patient
—

"might sleep dur-
ing the night if Icouid get her quiet
this afternoon. But now that she had
been aroused," trying to put a severe

and reproachful meaning Into my
worda, "there was no telling what
might happen."

"Oh give her some dope to put her
to Bleep," the man said, "she'll be all
right and don't you let her monopolize

m.rt your time, little srirl."
Tl»at Was the last of my patient's

rest- From that hour until midnight

Iworked over her to get L,er quiet

without the use of the "dope" which I
knew. to be out of the question. From
fc»r state., of hysterical weeping she
\rorKed herself up into a frenzy of
nerves. Itried to get Dr.

——-
on the

telephone and found he was out, but
left a hurry call for him that would
bring him as soon as he returned.

There was no other woman .in the
•bouse; no one upon whom Icould. call•esides this man, whom Idreaded.' and
my patient's .condition was becoming
3«£perater From time to time the man
came to. the door, and, looking.across
the'bed, fixed me; with his eye. In

"
a

borrlble^vay Iwas beginning tounder-
stand.

-
Following a. blind impulse I

\u25a0 That was the last we saw of him for

two hours.- .We had dressed warmly

and the sun was simply roasting. None
ofus had. brought a purse.'ao wa could
not even get a paper or some candy.

"It,1» past dinner time," Tom com-
plained. "There are, turkey and cream
puffs- for dinner.** "^
.It was. not kind of Tom to remind
us of that. We knew it well enough

ourselves. A live turkey In a yard

somewhere near us gobbled loudly.
"That .was the crowning touch," ?

CouslnSue said. ;"IfMr. Swift stoppea
to get dinner Ishall be mad." Isaid.
.' When we had given up nope of ever
seeing, him a?"ain, Mr. Swift returned
from, the wrong -direction, dusty, and

"

perspiring, :wtth the new ttre under his
arm. *. "v \u25a0\u25a0: J^?~ '-. .- \u25a0".-'.

"I-ggt"on the car in such a hurry,"

he
*
explained, -"that Idid not , notice

what corner It .was. and Ihave been
all over this part of town looklnz for
you." •

1

4"Have you had dinner?" I.assets. ,
\u0084" Good gracious, no," he said, "but I
am 'sroins home In a hurry and ge*
some.";

Hedl<J. Itdid not seem to take him
,'and' Tom any-time to put In the tube
and several leather shoes to protect it,

~and-blow ;lt iip^and start off.
"

Cousin
Sue'and Iheld on with both hands, arid
simply forgot, that we had either ..hats
or^halrij Qertlnff "bounced up in the
;air wa» not so bad." but It was the un-
certainty as .to whether we were eotnj

\u25a0to come down inside the car. or outside
. that"annoyed Jus.;-

/.That ride home was a combination of
buino' the' bumps^ roller coastar. and tne>

-human^rouloite. We were 20 milea
from;home,' -the road was"^ rough, for
part of.the, way.and uphillall the way;

.:but'in!2ft:minutes we .were in our own
yard with the water boiling In the en-
«ine.; our hats on crooked and our hair

;flying.^arid we;had not killed anything
• but*one chicken.

*
Isaid our hair was"

flying.V I.itrieant that the hair Ihad
\u25a0;left- was -flying.i;. All my lovely puffs

\u25a0"' and :;carls had already) flown.
*V;Our*dinnerlwas cold, the minister was
.colder. rand iMr. Swift had not got the.
r'mallihe.went'es^ecially. to get. ' .*

"If you had stayed and gone ?to ;
•church,'*- -the*minister told us, "none

"
y

of .thati would have happened."
"I wish"I'\u25a0• had \u25a0 gone back withrJoe." J*

press* hiit)self,C. though I;am sure »he
must;have felt a great deal. We got

out sadly .and "stood in a :row and
looked at the wheel—that is, all of us
were sad except Tom? Every hair of his
head •positively bristled with delight.

"Two- punfitures-iri one morning and
no church were beyond his, fondest
dreams," Cousin^ Sue said afterward." lv• "Glendale is nearer. .than- the city,"
Mr.

-
Swift said. "Is there -a garage

there?" '\u25a0'•;• .
"No,".Ianswered.- . "But there -Is a

man at the blacksmitV- shop who fixes,
•automobiles." >. ';, "

\u25a0

"He died :last week,"-**Cousin 'Sue
added. • . . .'

Mr..;Swift did not deign to notica us
further.' - -

.' .
."Tom," he said, "run' over to ;that

house and see if they have"a telephone.
IfIcan ring up"a garage; they, can
send out a man in a machine to^ fix us
up. Ihave not 'another tir« toTpufin.
even ifIfelt like dolnj;it.",

'

/.Tom !came back with a man and a
dog^and' the news that .there .was not
a "\u25a0; telephone" nearer than ;a •mile ) away.*

:So Mr. Swift jand Tomrh^d
'to jack!th«

machine up arid take off'the tire, whil^
the Tstranjre 'man told about the auto^
mobile Jh6 had; when.he /lived in;Cofb-
:rado, arid"; the .dog barked \ and

'
Cousin ,

:Sue: said she wished she had gone back
withi"Joe: CfIjtel t;around my head \u25a0 and

;counted my puffs and curls. I. had not
lostfquiteshalfof them. :\u25a0

-
r . > ,

At'last the;tire was off and we were
running;onv trie,rim-V^When >we came to
the place where they give Spanish din-
ners vMr.

'
Swift "stopped '; the ;car" and

wentvin'to seelif :they. had* a telephone.
Hewas ;back in a'momenti . ', '.-'. •/< /"Sick man /in there," he 'said. :'\u25a0 "They
don't swant the phone used." \ ,
s

,We stopped 5 nextjat^a ;grocery, that
evidently, *did-rhot r;realist;. that it was
Sunday. -

-The telephone] there was;out
cfiorder.'; We istarted ".again; and before
long\cariie '- to \u25a0a" streetcar \u25a0Une.>. There
was a/car . Mj4Swift -"jumped
out and said, ."Leranie "get ithere!" ;
J/.Ia got?- out hastily 'and? he 'began ;a.
"wild,search tunder the 'seat for his- two
.punctured; tires. ; \u25a0 ; :.
-;'. "The"'garage

*
closes at ; 1-." "he .;said

whilelhejsearched.': -"I can make better;
time on{the 'car than .In;tljis4 crippled:
niachlne."r.;,- '• '-•'.. -'\u25a0•'". ,,

He hung ;the, tires' over, his arm" and
ranfor'.the-'car./":' .

ranch, happened along just then and
stopped his buggy, got? out; arid

s".helped.* Really,, we. looked just like*a
v^magazln« illustration,. ;-•

;;s ;*.%When \ they '.were .like Tro-* jans—Joe ""andv Tom holding the rim
/while Mr.""Swift it Into'

place,; Joe fsyddenly^ let;go.
'• •'...\u25a0 "Lem'me^biowvmy.. nose,"* he' Bald. -..;

The {whole\u25a0 performanceT:had ito
while he iwerit*over^to- his buggy:arid

. hunted
'
around =' until vhe -found -a 'big,

red \u25a0handkerchief,.; arid ,proceeded to
S blow ills*nbse..x\Wheri^ he 'came- back

they] had; to begin -all;over, because the
.rim:1 had' slipped^ whenr:Joe"iloosed his
, hold." Mr. V;Swift and Tom . were- pro-
v-.vbketh'-,but" Cousin:; Sue and Ithought
lit.was.funny.v We :had not;been .work-
ing;in'the' surijfor.nearly^an-. hour, and
they, had.'; At last wlien^ they-had the

.*,tire '.'.replaced* with; a ;;new "inner I
"

tube

•V.-'and'hadrlt blown up.arid the tools ;all*
put away ? we started -'on" our way once

;*.more: £-.•*»; .-?• \u25a0\u25a0. '.-. '\u25a0 !.'."' \u25a0;; •..'\u25a0 t

' •;:;;

willliave to:go right1 fast now,"

:~. Mr.,Swift % said,1
-
"so we;can -.make .up

;;for vtheHlme we lost arid get back for
"w '. '\u25a0..-\u25a0 v\u25a0»'.,:. .'*.-\u25a0-\u25a0• \u25a0\u25a0':\u25a0\u25a0 •\u25a0'• "-\u25a0\u25a0•' -• \u25a0\u25a0" ;.

;"'I1wonderl if it would • not 'have been
,
'
better,^ f6rr me' toihave;gone iback with
Joe in the »buggy?" Cousin J Sue .askedi

\u25a0-
*
."Too

"
;late^"-:now," ;;l,' answered;* >-' Mr.

:'iSwift did;;;hotT«yenVhear;,- her.' He \ was
C; thiriking.fabout iriiakirigup;for,that lost
'•)
'time:*]-'":''Cousin*' Siie*;,arid VI'.were on the

liback •' seat vaijd§were'"-:Jgetting .bounced
f;about ;;amazingly." I\wentc up tln> thejalr]^>hej:tlroe,;;l;gotffI[g'llmpse -of. the

rTßp.eedorrieter.^r
TBp.eedorrieter.^ *rt:reglsteiec*;3o;miles an'

:i*hour,r'jarid;-it..was ifover, a country> road.
|i.That' looked? like aVsobdr beginning.

f-Even':the >back"o-f,"Tom's -head looked
-;;ecstatic; was :'bn7 the •front;;seat,
'j"where-thef*joltihg> was; riot nearly so
;;.bad;7 ?'.

;\u25a0;*?/;%? :'\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 "v-\lZ V--.-
''"

'">.- :\u25a0>.;
;V "now, \u25a0\u25a0Iam,golngjto
;-. show Jyou some!speed," Mr.'Swift caUed
'out,;overshis 'shoulder.; "We

*
werej.*al-

;both thands fand
'•fCousin ;Sue jwasimurmuririgi to;herself,
;jvthatI'sheC wished "shehhad ;--. gone ;back
/"withJoe.; f>We Ayere'saved,"! however,; fur
tfa*dog> ran -;out lln%front -of.-us _\u25a0 and^ we

'\u25a0;' had toJ slow-down ;:a
:'little'.'.:."'. Again we

?\u25a0 heard jthat jhissing, sound.;; I-was \-very.:\-very.:
ji|niuch|ini hopes; that |it^was thei dog.jbut'
V lt^was|the J tlre£.instead," ;the same one
>",that |had|beeii| punctured fbefbre.l

'
L' :' .̂

*-'?. Mr./;Swift- .remeraberedpthat'fi 'here,were / ladies uresent and; aid riot ex-
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IF, there is!one thirig^that Iam simply

screaming; about, it is an; automobile.
Consequently, when Mr. Swift offered

'\u25a0to take three' oflusto, the"; city,and
.back again last :Sunday ;morning,' \I
could not/ get 'ready quickly -enough.

Fifteen year old Tom was •going, of
course. r.He :could 1not be

'pried away

from -an automobile. With. a crowbar
—

or< is it'acoidVchisel' that is -used for
prying?*;' Anyway,'Tom went with us.

•Ihunted up -Cousin -', Sue :and per-
suaded ,her to come alorig.fi". She; is

afraidj.of automobiles, as a" rule, but

she said she would not mind going out

Jn Mr. Swift's car, because lie had, told
us that "he.. was 'such' ajcaref ul{driver.
"Iused to speed," he had said 1 just the

;evenirig::before, Vbut -1 have'j stopped
it.' ?

;-
1.came', very, neur having: a col-

lision one day when Iwas \u25a0 racing with
another,: machine.^; Since that time }
neverrgo.fast", -• . ;: ;: i

sjjAt;*lirst Cousin "Sue said thatrshc
could nof go,, and Icould not;^either,
i -"The- preacher- is^ staying right/here
in thejhouse,; and! we should' all;go ;to
church,"^ sTie-said^ \u25a0; \u25a0' ;j :\u25a0 \u25a0»-%;'; 1
i"We will get backun timejfoivthat,':
Mr.rSwift said.*,' ."lijust want to get:my

the hotel.; \u25a0

;ili-'did>h_otj-.tel]
•them ];to^forward?it:when /;I'came -.r up
,-here4 >and ;then |we_ can come "right
fstraight.Miorne." ;;

'
'•; .. ',\u25a0.-\u25a0; -.\u25a0•*f-'- \u25a0'\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0/.;\u25a0 ,\u25a0';

Cousin ;got;her |liaf,and- veiljand
came ;with 'us. V.WeIwere,;,' going.-"at? a
livelyI:rate, f-onlyV<ra -few j-miles ;Vfrorii
home, wiien-'we heard', a 'sudde.n hissing

sound. ;.-' lt".was :a puncture • ln'one":ofjthe
Jbacki tires.-iWe ", all;"got fout iolIthe >car
and fMr.;' Swift? and

'
Tom took off*:their

coats {and;went, to 'work. . '"I
\u25a0 'J. had. never .seen ;a;.tire -.taken .;off
and ;.*' taken ;,4 to :r.:r.pieces,' ,J,which, -"by"^the
.way.iMr.^Swiftf.said jthat^he Ihimself
had done sbeforeV: aliiofjhis 'other
accidents Shaving *happened! near/ aiga-
rage.li and 'Torn Vne ye'r(. had )undertaken
anything; of; theikind.yeither.'^Sa none

\u25a0of
*
us /minded Mt;We: bit,-unless -it jwas

Cousin ,Sue. V.;She 'Iwasitafraid jittwould
make Vus ;late ;for- church.;> She and >1
;stood 5arbund'l arid 'ontwhile|Mr.
Swif tiand^Tom 'spread ',? out .;their!tools
aridSthins:s:;: ;Joe/? s the ?\u25a0 at ~ the

>ut," he kept urging, nodding his head

:oward the door, through which .groans*

md' Bobsrcould: be heard ;at

He seemed withput-^any apparent in-.
:erest In her- desperate -condition. V: \u25a0",••.

"But it's desperate," Itried to make
nim .see;; "Bhe can't last long "at -this,

rate. Ican't get her, quiet again and

he doctor/Qoesn't :come: Oh,.I;wish I*

iould reach ,him—~,\ •For, the moment,

ny nerves I
'
were -getting the .better. of

ne; still;Idon't", think Iwould;have-

?lven way under any 'circumstances;;

jut'-.wheii
"I";found? that;I.mans.. arms;,

ibout me -and heard ; hlmv saying^ all;

sorts of ,things,*;my,\blood:f rose "with',
error. :\u25a0 /

" • ,
,','Down!" I't screamed, -instinctivelyi

apsing , into the manner we iuse {.to
3ingo -on the \ faring when*he"' getsj- sav-
ige, pretending, we are;;not :afraid In-
jrder to subdue him: "Down,';you ugly.;
jrute:" His hot breath"- and, glaring:
>yes were not unlike -Bingo's;when we-

iet'hlmon a tramp.: • ;.-,
The noise, excited.- my..-;patient; who-

>egan to shriek arid scream sbthat the
nan had to 7 let me go. • •

'.The next -hour, .lwas conscious of
lothing but".my;case., ;Feeling; that ;my;

jutcry?was 'responsible? for."her relapse.'; ;
i
'

was '
:determined/Hoiget\ her :at- least

is auiet as she had been '"ljv-fore.ilfsuch;

WE GO JFOR: AN AUTOMOBILE RIDE

-'..-• •\u25a0. \u25a0 :-.,; \u25a0

•\u25a0-•.' \u25a0 •
' * " -

'a thing were possible. Iforgot; all

about the man and he did ~ not .come
again into the room. 'In her delirium
the woman !shrieked and y wept the
whole story into my ears as she lived
the \whole; pitiful thing over*a£ain. I

..tried to pray for her, but couldnot get
her' quiet enough to listen to me. ,> I

•don't know, where -the sman
"
was "t"

t all
that time, but,if he;couldhave heard
her, surely even .his -heart -would,-have

been touched. The fever, and all the

bad symptoms came backhand they kept

telling.'me at Dr. -s house thatI"he
might :be In at cany* minute and' that
they wouldl send, him fright around. J\I
didnot know whether.Iwas doing.right

in* not calling in another physician: I
had "suddenly forgotten everything' 'l
had ever learned.' Allmy years' traln-
hig dropped away from me and the
only thought in my mind was that this
poor soul was about to die in her sins.

/\u25a0'-.Then tRe woman began calling."Tom!

Torn!" jwhich brought • back ;the exist-
ence of the- man Ihad been calling an
ugly brute. I,did "not dare to let: him
into the room, for Iknew the"presence
of "this poor; thing was :no-protection.
Furthermore, Iknew he might,excite
her still more and that the sight of

him. would bring up the. tragedy-' of hey.

life still more • vividly. Ididn't iknow
whatfl-to do. I*mfist; have been half
dazed. It'didn't 'occur/ to me to try
to call a priest to come between me and
this horrible death struggle.' At last
Icould stand it no longer and ''we^nt
to -the door. to call the man. He was
standing there just over the sill, wait-
ing.

"Isn't she dead yet?" he asked.
Idon't know what I.said or did. I

had a feeling [that? these two sinning

souls ought to bebrought'face to .face

with- each other once more before the
woman went to her account. j

. "No, won't; no, no, no!" the man
whimpered and drew back. "Itcan't,
last much longer. You go ahead.' and;

tell me when ItIs all over." He began

to.blubber with blue funk and to back
off toward the stairway. '"You go

ahead and stay with her ~untir~it- Is,

over and. then-call me; don't you see I
can't stand it?" He put his fingers in^
his.eyes like"a child crying in the dark
and sat down on the top stair shiver-,
ing with :fright. • 'y

- '

The last struggle .was -short, for
which Ithanked God on ray knees. "...It
was about 2 o'clock ln'the morning.

When Ihad done what there was to

do for the poor soul.'l left her. half
dead myself from fear and fatigue.

.The little hall room Ihad been given,

to put my suitcase in had a cot in it,I

remembered gratefully, sq as Icould
not leave that \u25a0 accursed house at tnat
hour In the morning, Islipped down
the hall to my room. \: ,

To-my horror there was no key,In
the lock. I'might-haver expected this

IfIhad' given _it-a thought, but the dis-
appointment turned me sick, for, if I
could, bave "thrown :myself down: and
given

'
'.up'^to '"\u25a0•my V feelings *I"would;nof

have cared for a few hours whether'
the world went round or «not. Imade
as good a barricade as I.could with tne

cot and several chairs, ;bracing them
against; the " opposite \u25a0wall, and then
sat down in a cramped position, for
fear Imight lose consci6usness, to see
what "would come next. s

Idon't know how long;I-waited be-

fore Iheard footsteps coming down the

hall." \The steps '.-stopped at my door,

and.V without saying a word that man

turned the, knob. My barricade was
not strong, but Ithrew myself against

It t» add the force of my own weight.

Idid not speak and neither did he. but

Ifelt^him'. putting his full strength
against the door. '\u25a0' '

When he found he could not open'lt

he gave up and went
4 away, but, al-

though every inch of me was aching,'

Iwas. afraid to relax my vigilance an
instant, it was not long before he

came walking quickly down the hall
and. stopping half way, called out to
me: "Doctor \u25a0 '"\u25a0 *\u25a0• has come and wants

a report of the case."
This had been my one hope all along.


