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Happiness
Secured

— AT
A Heavy Cost!

: CHAPTER 1IV.
: IN NEED OF A PHYSICIAN.

‘éit.h a feeling of depression~—of
vague foreboding that must have been
a sort of forecast of what was to fol-
low—TI lifted py head from the pillow
on the following morning, and ~went
downstairs to light the fire and pre-
pare the breakfast.

The snow had ceased to fall, but
the-cola~was stil] intense; and Addis,
looking white and scared, came down
presently with the tidings that Len
yeemed so ill and strange that he was
yuite unable to get up.

“We must send for a doctor, Les
ley, and the soonér the better I think,”
she added.’

As soon as possible, a messenger
was dispatched, on the advice of our
landlady, Mrs. Battles—of whom, in

our ignorance of the, medical frater--

nity, we were compelled to ask guid-
ance—to her pet physician, Doctor
Cla?yton, begging him to come to us
as quickly as possible.

“Oh! if that doctor would but
come!” I exclaimed, for the twentieth
time, as we watched hour after hour
by the side of the patient, whe lay in
a state of raging fever that threatened
his reason. ‘At last, when despair had
reached a climax, I resolved not to
wait for Doctor Clayton, but to go in
search of another.

Hurrying on my hat and ulster with
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hands that shook like a leaf in a gale,
I dashed out to the street, speeding
along in the direction in which I be-
leved it most likely the doctor would
be found.
first “shingle” I came to hung
in front of & neat little house with a
tiny garden, which, even in this dim
light, I could see was trimly kept.
The beau ideal of my clever and
struggling young doctor I decided, for
it is necessary to observe that,"in the
opinion ‘'of ‘& girl whoge - sole know-

ledge of life has been derived from

novels, & man who is clever must of

necessity L2 young.  And..that ~my-
ideal doctor would, prove to be both’

young and handsome I never doubted,
as with a glance at the doorplate, on
which:the lamplight fell a trifie dimly,
I managed to decipher:

“Doctor Reobert Fuller, Surgeon.”

Somehow I rather liked that name,
To the best of my belief, this was the
first 1 had ever heard of Doctor Rob-
ert Fuller; but with a  very vivid
picture in my mind of what that clev-
er young practitioner—who I had
quite decided was to save ‘my bro-
ther's life—must be like, I opened the
gate and rang the bell.

A servant in the regulation white
cap and apron opened the door, and
ushered me into a neat little parlor.

As the door openéd, 1 stood looking
up surprised, and a little startled, in-
to the face of one of the most stern
and somber-looking men I ever beheld
in all my life.

I 'nse the Word advisedly. It was
up, and a very long way up to Doc-
tor Fuller's strong, dark fdce, from
my point of view; and-in less than a
minute' T had decided that my doctor
was 2 man who would never see forty

And the Wolfst—ig Yet to Comie—

there in less than an hour.”

Nothing loath to escape the search-
ing gaze of those piercing black eyas
that seemed to be locking into rather
than st me; I obeyed, to meet the ag-
tonished inquiries of Addie, who was
in the parlor, preparing & cooling
drink for our patient.

“Where have I been? Why; in quelt
of what Diogenes of old so " vainly
sought, to be sure—an Bonest man;

'and, what's more, I've found him, too,”
1 replied triumphantly. “He's c_on;ing

{ﬁrectly, Addie, and I hope you won't
be afraid of him. I'm afraid he\ fsn't
very bland to look at, but we must put
up with that, for he's. sp clever, I
don’t know how I know it, but.I do;
and I'm just as sure that he is going
to save poor Len for us as I am that
you stand there.”

“Ig it a doctor?” she asked, in sur-
prise. “Why, Lesley, you don't mean

to say that you have really found thati

paragon of youth and skill of who:d
you were - -goifig- s0- qnlxducauy i
search?”” i
“0Oh, well,” T replied, with s sigh

regret to the ‘memory , of my ideal
young -medied; With higthandsome face
and engaging manners, “Doctor Fuller
isn’t very young, and I'm afraid he is
fearfully ‘dark and stern. I think it

must have been what you clever. peo-

ple call the ‘cruel irony of Fate’ that
dropped such a very sgquare peg as
Doctor Fuller into ~such a drearily
round hole as the medical profession.

“You ought to put him into a story,”
1 added, for if not gifted with any of
the divine afflatus myself, I am al-
ways on the lookout for materials for
my artistic  brother -and sister;
“though what on “earth you could
make of him, unless you could fit him
into some highly tragic and effective
situation, I can't conceive. You
couldn’t possibly fancy a man Hke
Doctor’ Fuller doing the sentimental
1over line of business if you tried for
a month; and what business any man
who looks so much as if he had been
designe«i by nature to play the part of
an. Bastern despot, with a:predilection
for ‘chopping off heads and strangling
people with a bowstring can have ex-
amining people's tongues, and study-
ing medical books, and dry bones and
things, I can’t conceive,” 1 added, lift-
ing my eyes from Addie’s to an op-
posite_mirror, to behold—horror of
horrors!—Doctor - Robert = Fuller's
stern, dark face, standing in' the open

doorway close behind me, listening to ; ;

every word 1 was saying.

Shall 1 ever dorget the awful,
guilty shock that thrilled me through
and through, from the crown of my
head to the tlps of my toes, as ‘I

| arepped like a détected thiet from my

perch on the fable, and turned to meet

soul for ‘the floor 16 open and’ swallow
me up* out. of nlght! !
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Jectly down in.the first safe place of
refuge to which I came, I buried my
face in my hands, and wondered whe-
ther he would hate me for what I had
said as deeply as I ‘hated myself.
“Good gracious, Addie, what can he

{ think of me?” I gasped, wﬁon at last

the sound of Doctor I«‘nllerl slow,
firm tread had go domtalrs. and
my sister, Jooking more hopeful than
she hail logked ‘in days ‘Past, ‘caie to:
find me crouched down' in" the very
depths  of “humiliation and self
abasement in front of the expiring
embers of the kitchen fire. ‘“What
shall I do? How .on earth shall .I
ever dare to look him in " the Tace
aguin? He must have heard every
word I said of him?" I added, with ra-
ther a hysterical sort of compromise
between a laugh ind a ery. “And, oh,
dear, what will he think of me, I won-
der?”

“I don’t think you mneed disquiet
yourself very much about that, Les-
ley,” she replied, with .a smile. “I
doubt if Doctor Fuller will give you a
second thought. - He is evidently ‘every
inch a physician; too much engross-
ed with his patient to be very Teasily
tuftled by any mere personal consid-
eration. But as to his being so sterm,
why, your description  prepared me
for a perfect ogre; and he certainly
does not strike me as such an alarm-
ing personage. On the contrary, I ra-
ther like him. "There is something
refreshingly earnest and sympathetic
in I_Joctor Fuller's grim, dark face,
stern and uncompromising 4 he
looks. I fancy he could be very kind
‘and-gentle if he’ chose,”

: »In speechless amazement I sprang
to my feet and looked at  her  with
s wide open astonishment.

| This was a good “deal for Addie to
ls'u'y.’ Her quiet “I tather like him”
ﬁe&nt more tlu.n most people’s en-
;h ,lutic rhamquu would . have:

.mqpt. But then,.when did Adelaide
ehb-m or thlnk as mar people "'
: 'or"ﬁousht' And’ ﬂie Idea of any one

the searching gaze of those stern dark finding
eyes with a desperate longing in my |
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: n& np your “Album-Beautiful”! it

is 'a kingly cult;
;lbnm may be wondertul with rare
d rich result,

-ot jregn bird on foreign stamp with-

~out a catapult,

. Of foreign kings on foreign thrones,

from youngsters to adult:
Bach creature of heraldic arms,
Each creature of the sea,
Each feature from domestic
farms,
.- Act teacher unto thee!

The  beastie-stamps of Borneo, Aus-
_tralian Kangaroo,

The eagle and the lion-stamps will
make a little Zoo;

The games of Greece, the sets of
stamaps from Persia and Peru!
Columbus and his venture far, America

to view;
Your album-page, like trellis-
work,
Supports a varied show,
The Jap, the Yank, the Frank,
the Turk,
The stamp  from Mexico.

Our good King George—most popular
—of Royal root and flower,
Is of our Hortus Siccus mow the
regal guardian power,
His garden of philately is bright as
Eden bower,
Complete and fine, superbly grand,
philaterrial tower!
The centre of our rainbow arch
Philately’s strong' wcrown—
; The - leader of our “globe-trot’
march—
In cult of wide renown.

Itisa gmnt culture grown, of univer
sal grip,
An album, filled from every land, is
like & toyrist trip;
It bears a freight of previous stors,
Jike any chosen ship;
A fount of learning, Bable-tongued
whereat a lad may sip.
Look! what vignettes of lang
and sea,
Of temple, map and tower;
i Transforted far away you’ll b
For many & gquiet hour.

What range of panoramic  views
‘handsome album shows;

All scarlet, orange, flame and pin
maroon and ruby-rose;

From mauve to purple, violet, turq
pise to deepest blue;

Gold, copper-apricot, and buff, ad
Jemon; primrose too.

Blank albums favour new d

gigns
(Instead of formal sets),
Original—on. colour-lines
Or coils, and wreaths, <o
fret.

Notf ‘all your boys in wintry gloo!
have hot-house blossom g1y,
With range of colour bringing J))
Jjust like a summer day. J

guarantee perenni
lour play,
th of everlasting leaves, fros|
roof from snow, alway.
And artist, and historian,
Accountant, tutor fool,
" The linguist, and the idle man
Philately will school.
E. G. CAMPBELL.
In the Stamp Collecta

i th
h
drmer bnntl
resh from the

make “:.c-u?ju
Bith poorly nouishe and im-

6

Vil R A e R




