
lived in her labor until she met Dr.
Kaymond.

1 heard her say they could never
ir.arr, I heard his passionate decla-
ration, his reluctant acquiescence
and then I managed to slip away as
they came out of the little place to-
gether.

It would be two months till Dr.
Raymond left us. Nurse Joyce con-
templated remaining indefinitely. The
hospital was in one of those little sub-
urban cities which are at once an
ideal training ground and at the same
time comparatively leisurely in their
atmosphere and surroundings. The
metropolis was ten miles away, and
after the doctor left it was unlikely
the two would meet again.

I never saw two people look so mis-

erable as they did during those two
months. Only a week remained when
something occurred that neither
could have foreseen.

I was on duty among the outpa-
tients and I had perceived the dissi
pated-lookin- g man in the corner, and
Nurse Joyce look in and disappear
with a startled expression. I had car-
ried back some bottles to the dispen-
sary when I saw Nurse Joyce there,
weeping in Dr. Raymond's arms.

"He is my husband," she was sob-
bing. "Dear dear if you want

"me
I coughed loudly outside and they

turned and saw me. There was a
great pretense of bustling about the
dispensary, but I noticed the doctor
pouring out peppermint extract as a
bandage antiseptic and formed my
own conclusions.

Later I learned that the man had
recognized his wife and was to un-
dergo an operation. He had come in
quite by chance. It was serious and
might be extremely so, but there was
a probability that he would live
through it.

The next morning it was Nurse
Joyce who administered the ether. I
never saw a woman so calm. The
poor, pathetic, trembling wreck upon
the table was gradually lulled-int- ob- -
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T livion. And so he fell asleep and was
wheeled mto the operating room.

And as Dr. Raymond proceeded
with his work and Nurse Joyce sat at
the head, dropping ether quietly upon
the cone I seemed all at once to see
right into their hearts. I hadn't much
time to think, as I was hurrying to
and fro with the instruments and the
sponges and forceps, but you know
how the mind clacks on and on
against one's will. I seemed to see
then that the whole of the future de-

pended upon their decision.
If the patient recovered I knew that

Nurse Joyce was resolved to get her
divorce just the same and commit
sin, as she thought, in marrying while
her husband lived. And it seemed to
me then that this had come as a test.
If Nurse Joyce were resolute not to
violate her conscience, but to send
Dr. Raymond from her, then the man
would die. But so long as she was
bent on marrying Raymond he would
get well.

I don't know how I came to reason
f out this singular paradox. But I knew
it by a sort of intuition. I prayed
that the wreck might die, if she didn't
change her decision. But he passed
through the operation well and in a
few hours he was on the mend. The
next day he was declared out of dan-
ger, and he lay on his bed, following
her with looks of dumb gratitude as
she passed.

I saw her talking to Raymond out-

side the door the second night. My
ears are sharp a nurse's have to be.
Anyway, I heard what they were say-
ing.

"You will comer with me as soon as
he is out of .danger, then," whispered
Raymond.

I saw her shake her head and place
her hand on his shoulder.

"I can't, dear," she answered.
His eyes hardened; his lips were

compressed tightly. "Why?" he de
manded. -

"Because I have watched him
who was my husband once, and is
still, lying in bed, watching me in,
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