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An hour or two lter foundtheti rough butj
wortby doctor driving at a sober pace towardsi
the bank.1

"iThon. goes 0Wd Murder," cniedthet .port che-1
mist's assistant to a groom of the Prices', wbo
was talklng ho bim at tiie door of the.siiop in thej
High-street.1

IIYen. There goes oId four miles an bour. Did1
you hear of young Harkncsà, and how h. carnietij
on last night ut the biliard-room ? Swon. be'd
been cheateti, got noisy drunk, andi fougit tiiree
of tic men thiere with the. LuIt-cuti of a billard-j
cue. Oh, b.' golng tie wiole bog, b. is! Hon'
ho flashes bis money, to be sure."
. diWeIl, Thatcher," sais the. manager of the
bank, as the doclor aligiteti from his chaise,
"what can we do for you?"I

I want this choque, Miller, for one bnndred
andi fifty pounds, casiied, and 1 want bu look at
My -book."

11Certainly. Edward, get Dr. Thatcier's book
from thie panlour."

I am going to the. posl-office, anti will callai
a minute or two. Psbuw I bow .cold it le. Seeni
iny sou to-day ?"I

"lDrove by, dochon, about baîf an hour ugo,
down Oburci-street."'

11Âlways ut. work. Tiat's the. way. E arly bird
picks up tho worm.Y

"Thougil h. looked ilii, ir. Works too bard."
"Yes, il lu a dog of a tife, ours. One gets

oli before une bas leistir. ho enjoy wiiah one bus
earneti."

The manager seileti dopreeatingly, es muci
as to say, IlRich people wil hbave their joke."1

,The. doclor came to lhe pont-office.
IlAnry letters, Mn.. Jobuson ?"J
"t'vsy doctor. Tiiere'. one for you."
"lHanist out."
The doctor sat lu the chaise and nemditi. lb

was front a bospital lu London, a consumption
hospital, to which b. annually subscribed hwenly
pounds. The secrctary wrotto lutel hlm liaI
two yeaWe subscriptions were due.

IlSt.uft about due1l" gnowled lbe docton. IlSent
Jack ho prayit lt theïr bank a monti &go. He
neyer lfprgsts asytbing.»

nfis ygur'book," mud the. manager, baud-
ing the. stesU parchnsent-covened book to the.
doctor, as ho enteredthe i.buk, where a fariner
was scooping up a salmon-coloured bug of so-
vereigns.

IlNo, it la not entencti," saiti the doctor, in a
startieti way. IlDid not my boy Jack puýy in
tweuty pounde tii. endi of lat monti for Drum-
montis? Surely? The. last ciceque i. paiti in.
l'y, fot.sent since to you for anytbing."1

"h(No, Dr. Thatcher, but he called last week for
le hundreti pountis for you.1"

"1The. bundned pounis ?"I
IlYes, didn't bo, Etiwarti?"
"iOh -y.., sir, and lb. week before for the. flfty

pouati."
"lFor tbe fifty pounds?"> hie docton etammered.

diLet me se. lb. ciieques, M. Miller." ii Toctor
spoke quit. c"lny,but is ýVoi0etremnbî,dtgWill
you allow me to Bit down for a moment lnuor
back parlour tiR thii gentleman boa goue? Tiiete
bas been on. mistake about a subseription ; a
quiet minute or su wil set it nigba.»

tgCertuinly, sir. Edward, show Dr. Thatcher
in anti give hlm a chair. Tiiere, sir, are the.
cheques. Etiward, put on a bit of coul, tic fire's
low."e

Tiie doctor, as tie door clo6ed behindthe~i
manager, looketi closely at lb. cheques, turueti
lix> Signtures up anti down; tien bo reetet i s
heati On hie band anti buret imb tears. Tii. signa-
tures were forgtries.

'II see it ail," lie murmured. 11O0,»liaI un-
happy boy 1 andt Iis, 1 fear, la not the wonst. O
Absuloni, My son, May sou!" I

IlThere's sonethhng Dp," mid the. cierk tuthie
manager, as b. look a basty peep over the green
curtalu of the glass door. " Why, good gracions,
Mr. Miller, the. doctor'. fainted 1î

IV.

"Gooti morning, Mr. Miller,"Midt he doctor,
wien ho bai recovereti, anti retaken ibs eat
Once more lu lbe chaise; dithere is no blunder,

after ail. 1 see wiiere the mistake ls.y. 1 bave
taken ail the. choques up t. yesterday. Continue
the. draught. Young mani, ho kind e ough to
turn the. chaise. ThtAuk you."

TheSpartan boy kept tbewothid tilt itgnawed
into bis beart. Dr. Thatchier bad a secret wbose
teeth were sharper tban even the wolf. Inu that
baif hour b.oiiad onffered the pangs of deatli
itself'.

He drove straight tolbis sister's, Mrs.Thatciier's,
wiiose neat littie cottage ýwas about a quarter 'of
a mile from the towin, and nar thie olti parisii
churcli. As the doctor's chaise drove up, Miss
Paget rau out, looking very pale and anious.

"Weli Letty, how's Aunt Fanny?"I
"Very, very il], dear uncle. No appetite, very

weak, no sleep."
IlThat wontdo; and bas Jack been?"
ciYes, and orders the. saine medicine, oaly -larger

doses; but Pin sure-I'm sure it does not agree
with ber. Do givo your acivice, uncle."

IlI promised Jack, only two dayo ugo, neyer to
interfere witb hie patients; but htis once I will.
Send some on., Letty, to toke the mare round to
the stables."

Mr@. Tiatcher, tii. doctWrs sister, was sittiiig
up in bled, proppeti with pIillows. lier banduome
features were sbarpencd by Iltacos, ber cheeks
were sunken, ber eyes pale andi onilous.

IlWell, Fauny, andi how la il with you?"
"(Bad, bad, John; perpettial pain, nausea, no

seep, no appetihe."1
The doctor's face changed, a ghastly pallor

came upon bis 11ps.
"lLet me see the medieine, Letty!'
Miss Paget bmcgbt it. The doctor looboed at

it eagcnly, thoen tasteti il. Tiie next momnt.tbe
iad flumg the. bottie on 'tbefire. A dew of ner-
vous excitement broke out upon is foreiead.

"Uncle ?'I
"Brother?"
"The medicine Le :mucl too po¶verfiil for -you

in this weak state. Jack la a elever ffilow, but
be does mot kuow yotir conatitutiois as I do.. You.
muist not, liowever, folin bim-liv.telling hlm .ou
biave nQt taken -bis stuff, soI1. wiIl seud you some
toie that resemnbles it in colour, but less violent.
This was too mucb for you. Jack was right.-
b, was riglit, but lhe bas flot haken int accoit
your age, Fanny."

IlI could nfot take it yesterday, and Jack was
very angry."1

IlYou take the medicine 1 shail senti yQu when
I return directly it cornes; take it .every two
hours till tiie siekneai abutes. Non', coule, lie
back, Fanny; you are verLy weilk."

The pale worn face turned towards hin and
smiled ou hum, then the hea.d sauk bock on the
pillow, and tiie weary eyelids elosed.

111 cannot sh4ke off thisstupor, John. Good-
bye, and bless you, dear John."

The. doctor signed to Letty to leave the. room.
Wheu se had don. so, and th e or closeti, be
sut down by bis siuter's Leside, sorrow-stricken
and tbougiitful; in liaI silenice, broken only by
lie tick of the 'watch aI the b.d head, and the
deep breathing of the aleeper, hoe fellton bis kgees,
and prayeti for belp andi guidance frein the Giver
of ali Gooti. Then ho took out his repeater andi
waited 1111 tiie minute-hanti reàchedtheti.baîf
bour. It was lire. o'clock tiat had sîruck when
L'ctty closed the. door. Tiien ho took bis sister's
baud and woke ber.

IlWhat, John, are you boe stillI How good
of you 1 1 thought 1 was alone. I feel botter
nuw. It was tbat dreadful medicine that bart
me!"

IlFanuy,"l saisi the doctor, with ail a woman's
tendernesouIlwbeu you matie yonr will in the
sumrner, YOu told me you loft aIl your money ho
Jack on bis marriage wihh Letty. Now, I wanl
you t. do mc a kintiness."l

tgI left it &Ut todear Jack; I told 'unm so. What
kintineas can 1 show yDu, brother, a poor dying
old woman like myself?"1

ilAlter lb. wïl Ibis evening, anti teave me tie
mouey duning.my lifetime. It wil Le a chieck on
Jack, if ho grows extravagant or wild.'l

"lo(h, he won't dier boy. Yet, as you wiîl,
John. You have always soins kinti anti gond
objeet iu Whàt yon do.1

ilI will bring a lawyer andi witness in baif au

heur. il sniglihruin even a weli-intontionedlad,
anti make hlm itile. Later in 1f. il will penhape
corne Letton."

Iu tic noum below lie çloctor founti Lettjy,
anxious anti apprebeusive of soMe evil, but alhe
scuneely knew whal.

49 0+ unele, uncle,She suid, ln teins, i"auntie
is flot lu danger, la she?7 Oh. do su>'Bsao la not iu
danger."

IlBy God's belp, Letty, sie wil Le out of dan-
ger in a hiiw houre. It sle ll I caine. Lett.y, you
lov, me, anti you love my son Jack?"I

4éI do 1 I do!1 you kaow hîow I do, dearty,
uncle."1

"If you love us boti, yon will tien du as 1
1e11 you, anti nul deit. a Magie iot@, for much
depentiu on what 1 arn now goln.g tlu ay. But
ficat let yQun 'sais George ride quiqk mb to wu
andiglIi proiptiou made up."

Whlbt tic docton's instructions were, muet net
ah present Le revealed.

V.
There Imm slaler tie doctor isas in lià ts in-

gary, exasninhg a drawer:o? dangenous tmg.
tiAt W8s generalY kepI looketi. He bati jiL
closed tiI, andi wUusmig wish ethowon bis
desk anti bis heati on tis band, wàe beub Mr cme
a step behunti hlm. 1e looketi rons*;,it w9
John.

IlJohn," i.o aid, &ad be -saiti nu muse. ýBut
hier. was an iiniS. deph of neproaciffl sudies
in that one word.

"lDean father," saisi bis adopteti son, I doeply
regret the events of lasI siight.I 1wau temptat
le etay aI a farmer's harveal-hone, anti 1 Ialkbd
nonsense (titi 1 fot?) about debl and wwantiug
moue>'. Il waall waudenlng. iForget it *1l-
il meant nothing. It was foolisi, wrong of mae.
I'm sorry for i."

IlLet kt b. lt.elaut lime, Jack#" mid the due-
1cr; Il laisharder to cone up -kilt ýon. stop, Iban
ho go down tweuty. Do not break»# huart WO
Leeomaingwbad mai. By-âle-byihavo.you sent
AussI Fang$ the mntilsine, andi how i3 dhe ?"I

ilOh, p*ulitsg through alil igbt. Sic'. as tougli
as nails."1

IlWiat prescription are you using?"
"iLiThis," anti John Harkness belp up a bohîle o?

sîmplctonicdrops. IlThe oltilady wants strengli.
Oh, sihl do, if sièecau n ly get attonger.1"

The. doctor sigiiet, and aii, IlThe. tonic ls
igit." At that moment tie surgen>' <bon open-

ed, anti au -olti farnier.presented bimself.
11Wiy, Farmen Whiteheadi, bows artjou ?"
IlAiling, <belon, tbank y., with lhe flinzy.

Uncommon ibd, te, be sure; anti 90 is my>
missus."l

"lAh, I thonght Jack bore habateen attending
you formentis; yen are tiown in our books.
Howi-laIbis, Jack?"I

The young man's colour ruse. Il a i a mistake
of mine. l'm a regular duffer for memory; il was
Robinson ut Woodcôt I meant. l'i put il a&l

"Jusl see to, Fariner Whitehead thon, noir.
(live hb a tilaphoretile anti ipecacuianha t. keep
thiepores opes. l'il go anti tres. for dinner."1

uiSteeped in lies," the tioctor mutteneti, as lie
shul lie surgery <on bebinuti hm. fi 1fed thia
serpent, anti uow h. stinga me; but stili noneu
shall know is shame, for Inia>' stîll, b>' GotI's
holp, save i froni crime, anti leave hlm lime
anti oppontunities for repentance. Hleaven have
mercy upon hlm 1 Y.., stil..-.Still IiMay' sir eb
Loy I once loveti su mucli."

Dinnen was over. The tioctorbati been choon-
fuI, RA usuai anti bati matie nofurthcr refenence
t. tbe unhappy eveuts of the nlght before. Juin
Iluness bati grown hoisterOusanti social as
ever, seeiug thb. toctor satisfid Witi go bnief an
apology.

6"Jack," sai the <belon, wanming to tic con-
versation, II go>anti gel a boule of tiat hhint>'-
twuo-pont; 1 feei 10 day as if I wanteti a specially
gooti Lottle."

John Hankness irent, anti returned In a few
minutes irith lie botule, canrylng it carefully,
with the chaîk mark nppermouî.

IlT)zat's igil, Jack. DonUh do lke the country
Luller, wmo, irisebismater MW d,1'John, have
you shaken tiat wine ?' replieti, ;No, zun'; but


