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of tili latef had contributcd tW the Doc.
tor's popularity. As the Doctor was in
the. baek yard talking W Mrs. Dow
about his patient, he saw a littie balf-
erippled girl in a eh ;ir under an apple-
tree piaying with som 3 scraps of atuif
out of wbieh she was nmaking clothes for
un old doll. Mns. Do* eaughit the ex-
pression on bis face and answered his in-
articulate question.

"Tbat's Jane."
"le abs yours?"
"«Yes--my Milly's. 8h. stays bers

mostly. Like's W astay wvilh me, beeause
1 *poil ber, 1 guess. Least, tbat's what
)My maya. But abe'asno bapiese, 1 do't

esas no barm!li corne of a little spoilin'.
8h. eau't play like other cbildren, an' al
sbs vanta in tW set atili and sew. .You
ought te ses bow abs can sew. Speak
tte gentleman, Jane." For the Doctor
vas Dov at Jan 'a aide on bie kneea ex-
amlning ber handiwork and ineidentally,
the littles bent figure among the old
puubions.

"8h.e au copy anytbing,»" putsued the
grandmother, vith subdued pride, "and
aines ah. seen. the fine tbiags tbat littie
tghing ,tbe front room bas, nothin' wili
appease.her but she muet copy 'em for
ber donl."

Mhen Mns. Dow told me about it, hav-
Ing alloved me a measure of refiected
frlendshtp, as deseribed bow, ail of a
sudden, abs baild seen that tbe Doctor haed
lest ail intereat ta ber; and fromn the
thus he eaugbt sight of Jane bad not

heard a word she said- to bim. "But 1
was reaily aahamed Wo let bim see her
s0 untidy. Jloweve r, as I say, yop aWnt
raise cbiidren and chiekeas witbout dirt,
and you know be sai d 'tbat'as s.' .And
now, would you believe it, in five min-
utes tbere was ýJane up in bis tnp, taîkia'
to hlm the sane as if 'she bail known
him al ber life, andl abe neyer one Wo say
a word to nobody-not to my knowia'.
1 was that ashameil of bis seeja' tbat old
broken doli, b'cauae ahe's got a betteri
one, but »ly wo't let ber play with
it, eand 't appears sbe likes that brekea
one beat anyway. Sbe catis ber 'Misa
Hlazet.' An' when I explaineil it to bim,
be said he liked it beat, too, that be and
[Jane togetber'd mend it. Oh!l I say!
that man beats me! And be says be
wanta me to give bim Jane for a little
wbiie, and besanys be can make 'ber like
other cbiidrea, most. But I musta't say
a word-about it.to a soul. SolIwoat-1
not even Wo Miily. But wea't that be
grand? Do you think be can do it?
Jane? Why, she ai't got anythin' to
build on. But l'il say this, if anybodyi
can, bie can. I wish Liaby Dow bail seen
him-just bandlin' ber like a mother
does ber firat baby, as if be was afraidi
sbe'd break in two! If anybody eau, I
believe he can."1

1 agrecil to this.1
After this there was quite a change in

the* establisbment. The Doctor appeared
to bc so, much takea up with the two
chiidren that be left me to my devicea

while he went off with them to play at
keeping-house with "Miss ilazel," in a
sunny nook between the rocks, where he
bad with his own banda helped them to
fashion and fit up a littie house out of
old boards and otlier odds and ends. IHer
first piece of aurgery was the repair of
the broken doit which he firat put in
stays and afterwards, to the great de-
light of the two eidren, in a littie plas-
ter jacket. 1 soon learned of this; Jane
showed her to Me, while littie Carolyn
looked on, and no trained nurses ever
got more pleasure out of exhibiting an
improving patient. But I did not know
until afterwards 'that the Doctor was
treating Jane in the same way, and that
whenever he paid a professional visit to
the doil he also paid one to the littie
miatress, having secured ber consent
through his services to the doli.

The treatment of the littie visitor he
bail found more difficulty in, as the
governess stood in terror of Madame;
and Madame had left strict injunctions
that she was to play with no child whom
she herseif did not know. "Madame was
very particular."1

"Well, 1 have a playmate for ber,"I
said the Doctor, and he mentioned Jane.

"Oh! Sir, 1 couldn't let ber play with
her," protested the nurse. "It would be
as 'much as my position ia worth if I
shoulil let her play with vulgar chul-
dren. ý Madame gave me positive orders

"Vulgar cbjîdren, indeed!" snapped

the Doctor. "There are no vulgar elliii
dren. Vulgarity is a mark of a flhîra

advanced age. Madame is a fool, [
know, but abe ta not sncb a foot as' co
object to wbat I prescribe. Betwe,24ý
you, you are kiiling that cbiid, and yonu
wiIl not keep your place a week after
you have killed ber."

'Wbatever the means were, thiw.o.
man's acruplea appeared to havcl)Cefl
overcome; for ini a few days thie two
Ilittle girls were, as I have reiated, in-
separabie companions, and fŽven 1 cotul<
see tbe improvement in the littie visit.
or's appearance.

After tlîîs I was privileged as a f riend
of the Doctor's to attend Ono or two of
the "parties" given down in "Miss
Hazei'a bouse," as tbe littie place which
the Doctor had fitted up for tbem be-
tween tbe rocks was eau',-'; and I got
an idea of the Doctor's skili in the band-
ling of childrea. Tbere was a great deai
of formaiity wbere "Misa Hazel" was
concerned, and that ancient and hattered
lady bad ta answer a good many ques-
tions about ber bealth and that of ber
friends-as ta 'whetber the piaster
jacket burt ber, and bow long she could
remain strapped on ber board without
too mucb pain, etc.

"Miss Hazel" bad ln some way been
promoted tbrough-4be rnedium of a bus.
band loat at sea and known amongr the
trio as "The Late Lamented," and7was,
under tbe Doctor's akilful necromancy,
a devoted iavalid aunt, wbose oniy joy
in life were ber two niees, two Young
ladies who bad umbappiiy inberited the
Hazel back. This waa tbe Doctor's in-
vention, as it was bis care to attend tbe
entire Hazel family. And it was amus-
ing to see this long-iimbed, broad-sboul-
dered man, sitting day after day, tarry-
ing on conversations with the spaa-long,
doit about ber two nieees and their
future, wbile tbe wan-faced littie crea-
tures listened witb tbeir eager eyes
glancing at the pictures be conjured up
of their future gaieties and tniumpba.

And wben they came borne in tbe
afternoon, grimy and bappy, with faint
traces of co.lor in tbeir wan cheeka, Mrs.
Dow unbent and gave us ber beat pre-
serves in sheer bappiness. Evea tbe
nurse admitted that ber cbarge ate more,
slept more soundly and waa better tban
she bad ever seen ber. They not only
played ia the preseat, but planaed for
great entertainrnents wben Mrs. Durer
should corne down-a <inte to which ber
littie girl was always lookiag forward
and leading Jane to look forward also.
And sometimes tbey played that "the
beautif ul laay," as tbey called ber, bad
corne, and Carolyn would pretead that
she was ber Mamma and act ber part
as a lady bountiful. I neyer saw tbe
Doctor ini such spirits. He entered into
the gante with as mucb zest as tbe chil-
dren and grew ruddy in tbe sea air.'

"Pies are the real thinga!" be used te
say. "These Yankees know tbeir busi-
ness. And of ail pies-mud-pies are the
best. Mrs. Dow ia rigbt; cbickens and
chiidren mnust bave dirt-clean dirt-to
play in to be bealthy. If tbat woman
will keep away long enougb l'Il give
that child a chance for ber life."

"You do not appear to bold the lady
in quite the esteern the world gives yoit
credit for ?" I hazarded.

H1e gave a grunt and a grim expression
settled a bout ]bis mouJb. After a mo-
ment of relection, hie added: "Oh! sbe's
well enough ini a way-as good as moat
of those about ber, I faucy. But it'a the
systern-thie life. It'salal wrong-alI
wrong. Vli - , the womanliess-the
motherhood is all squeezed out of them.
I don't suippose slie ever put that child
to sleep in lier arns in ber life. I bave
seen. w<)Tien w~ee) and va)l and almoat
die of liearf 1liitîgr becanse they have
no (hililreil, ii<iidtliere are she and bier
I ike, t rifin- away t heir life in what
tlîye.111îlt1leiril (j-(Jsociety, while their
lialies pi)Uhlior grow iup to bc like theni.

1 lî. %voii]1 nont give that angullar,
baril fvit iirvd i id r. Dow, with ber
Sharp t nîîguIIî. for the whole crowd of
tlhelin."

"Sbe i: ratbler 1îit, hazarcled.
"V1 s bit p'uvoi) uînder theecrtist

slit ba:s iia i.anid a vonîan witiioiit

"Siiiîîît i ave a livart. Slhe coiîld
"(tî10, loo ~ ii e 1 Iprotestcd. 1 was
btill tîtititîn t()fIr..Durer
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