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The Family Circle.

1F YOU WERE HIERE—a SPRING

SONG.

1l you were here, spung s veautevus ruve
Would be, T liun, smute Leauteuus il
Yon peach-tree, decked in pink and white,
With lace and rulles out of sight,

Wouid dun ene other fosli.

T'he fong soft plumes the witlow wears,
And suvety Liades fut Laby fcaves,

W L' sh.w a greener tendercess

And dreamier, fairer slenderness,
A-drooping 'gaiost the caves.

‘The starlike blooms that buzst and spread
Such vrnliance 10 ovut garden Leas
Wouid wasie aivie weana ol huc, & ween,
Ifnow 2and then you wight be seen
Just bending o'er their heads.

Aund all the music spring doth make

With stirzing leaf and young bird threats
Would prove a nicher pran, dear,
If gou weie herc, of you wetc hete,

To lend your tweet voice nntes

Ah how adjustruent fails to be *
E'en spring-time heedsin part the pain—
And Compeasation’s pensive task
To Lusng ihe guilts ®e accd, tu ash,
Will teach us once again
—Sarak S McEnery, in Harper's Bazar.

ADCCTOR vk 2THE ULL S liuud.,

8y AN MACLAREN.

D. .mtochty was 1::ustomel to break
every law of health, eacept wholesome food
and fresh air, and yet bhad reduced the
Psalmist’s farthest limit to an average life-
rate. Oor men made od difference in their
clotbes for summer or winter, Drumshengh
and one or two of the larger farmers con-
descendiag 19 a topcoat on Sabbath, as a
penalty of their position, and without regard
to temperature. They wore their blacks at
a funeral, refusing to cover them with any-
thing, out of respect to the deceased, and
standicg longest in the kirkyard when the
north wind was blowing across 2 huadred
railes of snow. If the raio was pouring at
the Jonction, then Drumtochty stood two
minutes longer through sheer native dJour-
ness till each man had a cascade from the
tail of his coat, and hazarded the suggestion,
half way to Kildrummie, that it bad beec “a
bit scrowie ;' a **scrowie®™ being as far
short of a *“shoor *’ as a *“shoor ” fell below

¢ weet.”
This sustained defiance of the elements

provoked occasional judgments in the shape
of a *hoast *' {cough), and the bead of the
house was then exhorted by his women folk
to ¢ changs bis feet " it he had bappeaed to
walk through a burn on bis way home, acd
was pestered generally with sanitary pre-
cautions. It is right to aad that the go'e-
man treated such 2dvice with contempt, re-
garding it as suitable for the efeminacy of
towns, but not serionsly intended for Dinm-
tochty. Sandy Stewart “nz2pped” stones
on the road in bis shirt slesves, wet or fair,
summer and winter, till he was persuaded to
retire from active daty at eighty-five, and he
spent tea years more i regretung his hasti-
aess and critizing his successor. Tke ord-
inary course of life, witk fine air and coa-
tented minds, wasto do a full shareof work
till seventy, and theo to look after ** orra”
{odd) jobs well into the eighties, and “shp
awa” within sight of ninety. Persoas
above nioety were understood to be acquit-
tiog themselves with credit, and assumed
airs of authority, brushiog aside the opin-
10ns of seventy as immatare, and confirming
their conclasions with allastrations drawn
from the cnd of last centary.

When Hillcocks' brother so far iforgot
himself 2s 10 “slip awa™ at sixty, that
worthy man was scandalired, and offered
labocred explanations at the * beemal.”™

* It's an awfo bosioess ony wy ye look
atit, 20 a sair tnal tac os 2. A gpever
heard tell o' sic a thing 10 oot familyafore,
an' it's 0 casy accenauan’ for't.

“ The gedewifs was sayin he wes aever
the same sia’ a weer aicht be lost himseif on
the muir and siept below 2 bosh ; but that’s
acither here nor there. A'm thinkia' he
sappit bis constitation thae twa years he

* From ™ Beside the Boasie Briar Dosh,” publisked
by Fiemizg Rewell Co,y Torenio -
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wes gueve steward, about Englasd. That
wes thirty gyears syne, but ye're never the
same aifter thae foreign climates."”

Drumtochty listened patiently to Hil-
locks' apologia, but was not satisfied.

* It’s clean havers about the muir. Losh
keeps (Lord keep as;, weve a' sleepit oot
and never been a bair the waur,

* A’ admit that England micht hae dune
the job, it’s no cannie stravagin’ (strolling)
yon wy frae place to place, but Drums never
complained tae me as it he hed been mippn
in the Sooth.”

The parisa bad, in fact, lost confidence
in Deums after his wayward experiment with
a powato-diggisg machine, which torned
out a lamentable fatlure, and his premature
departure confirmed our vague impression
of lis character.

‘*He's away noo,” Drumsheugh sum-
med up, after opumon bad time to foran,
* an’' there were waurfouk than Drums, but
there's nae doot he wes a wee flichty.”

When illoess had the audacity to attack
4 Drumtochty man, it was descnbed as a
* whup,"” and was treated by the men with
a fine negligence.  Hillocks was sitting in
the post office one alternoon whea 1 looked in
for my letters, and the right side of his face
was blazing red. His subject of discourse
was the prospects of the turnip * breer,"”
bat he casually explained that ke was wait-
tog tor medical advice.

** The gudewife 1s keepin’ up a ding-
dong frae mornio’ tili nicht aboot ma face,
and am fair deaved {(deafened), so a‘'m
watchin’ for MacLure tae get a bottle as be
comes wast (west) ; yon's him noo.”

The doctor made his diagoosis from
borseback oo sight, and stated the result
with that admirable clearness which ea-
deared hun to Drumtochty.

“* Corfoond ye, Hillocks, what are ye
ploiterin’ aboot hers for in the weet wi'a
face like a boiled beet? Div ye no ken that
ye've a titch o' the rose (erysipelas), and
ocht tae be 1n the hoose 2  Gae hame wi’ ye
afore a’ leave the bit, and send a haflin
(hall-grown ; a child) for some medicine.
Ye donnered 1diot, are ye ettlin (intending)
tae follow Drums afore yir time?” And
the medical attendant of Drumtocbty con-
tinued his invective till Hillocks started,
and still pursued his retreating figure with
medical directions of a simple asd practical
characier.

“ A'm watchin', an’ peety yeif ye pit aft
time. Keep yir bed the mornin’, and diona
show yir face in the fields till 4' see ye.
A'll gie ye 2 cry on Monday--sic an aunld
fale—bat there’s no ane o' them tae mind
anither ia the hale parish.”’

Hillocks' wife informed the kirkyaird
that the doctor *“gied the gudeman an
awfn® clearin',” and that Hillocks **wes
keepin' hoose,” which meant that the patien:
had tea breakfast, and at that time was
wanderiag about the farm buildings iz an
casy undress with his bead in 2 plaid.

It was impossible for a doctor 0 earn even
the most modest competence from a people
of such scandalous health,.and so MacLure
had anoexcd aeighbouring parishes. His
hoanse — litile more than a cottage —
stood oa the roadside among the pines
towards the head of our Glen, and from
this base of operations he dominated the
wild glea that broke the wall of the Gramp-
iaos above Drumtochiy—where the saow-
drifts were 'welve feet deep in winter,
ard the ooly way of passage at times was
the chanonel of the rfiver—20d the mooreland
district wesiwards till be came to the Dan-
leith sphere of inflaexnce, where there were
four doctors and a hydropathic. Dmm-
tochty io its leogth, which was eight miles,
and its breadth, whick was foar, 127 in his
band ; besides 2 glen behind, uakuown to
the world, which in the night time he visit-
ed at the risk of life, for the way thezeto was
across the big moor with its peat toles and
trcacheroas bogs.  And he beld the iand
castward towards Mairtown so far as
Geordiec The Drumtochty post travelled
everyday, and could carry word that the
doctor was wanted. He did hisbest for the

~

need of every mao, woman, and  hidd in
this wild, stragglng distect, year 1o, year
out, in the snow and in the heat, in the
dark and in the light, without rest, and
without hollday for forty years.

One horse could not do the work of this
map, but we liked be.t 10 see him on his old
white mare, who died the week after her
master, and the passing of the two did our
hearts good. It was not that he rode beautt-
fully, for he broke every canon of art, fly-
tog with hus arms, stooping tll he seemed
to be speaking into Jess's ears, and rising in
the saddle beyond all necessity. But he
could ride faster, stay longer in the saddle,
and had a firmer gnp with his kaees, than
aoy one I ever met, and 1t was all for
mercy's sake. When the reapers in harvest
time saw a figure whirling past in a cloud of
dust, or the family at the foot of Glen
Urtach, gathered round the fite on a winter’s
night, heard the rattle of a horse’s hoofs on
the road, or the skepherds, out after the
sheep, traced a black speck moving across
the snow to the upper glen, they kuew it
was the doctor, and, without being con
scious of it, wished him God speed.

Before and behind his saddle were strap-
ped the instruments and medicines the
doctor might want, for he never knew what
was before him. There were no specialists
ia Drumtochty, so0 this maso bad to do
everything as best he could, and as quickly.
He was a chest docter and a doctar for
every other organ as well, he was accouch-
eur aod sargeon ; he was oculist and aurist;
he was dentist and chloroformust, besides
being chemist and drogpist. It was often
told how he was far up Glen Urtach when tke
feeders of the threshing mull caught young
Burtbrae, and how he only stopped to
cbange horses at his house, and galloped all
the way to Burnbrae, and flong kimself off
his borse and amputated the arm, and sav-
ed the lad’s life.

‘“You waod hae thocht that every mee-
nut was an hour,” said Jamie Soutar, who
had beea at the threshing, “an’ a’ll uever
forget the puir lad lying as white as deith on
the floor o’ the loft, wi’ his head on a sheaf,
an’ Barnbrae baudin’ the bandage ucht an’
prayin’ 2’ the while, and the mither greetin®
in the corncr.

¢ Will he nover come ?* she cries, an' 2’
heard the soond o’ the horse’s fcet on the
road a mile awa in the frosty air.

“¢The Lord be praised!’ said Buara-
brae, 2nd 2’ slippit doon the ladder as the
doctor came skelpin’ intae the close, the
foam fleein® fra his borse’s mooth.

““*YWhar is he?® wes 2’ that passed his
lips, an’ in five meenuts he hed bim on the
feedin' board, and wes at his wark—sic
wark, nesburs—bot he did it weel. An as
t.op a° thocht rael thochifa® o' him: he
first sent aff the Iaddie’s mither tae get a
bed ready.

* ¢**Noo that's finished, and his constitn-
tion ‘Il dae the 7est,’ and he carried the Iad
doon the ladder in bis airms like a bair,
and laid him in kis bed, and waitsaside him
till he wes sleepin,’ and thzn says he:
‘ Burnbrae, yir a gey lad maver tae say
 Collie, will ye lick?"” for a' bevna tasted
meat for sixteen boors.'

“ 1t was michty tac sec him come inae
the yaird that day, neeburs; the verra look
o' him wes victors.™

Jamle's cynicism slipped off in the en-
thusiasm of his reminiscence, and he ex-
pressed the fecling ol Drumtochty. No one
seat for MacLure save in great straits, and
the sight of bim pot courage ian sinking
bearts. Bot this was not by the grace of
bis appearance, or the advantage of a good
bedside manper. A tall, gavat, looscly
made man, withoat an caace of seperficus
flesh on bis body, bis face bomnt a dark brick
color by constant expasare to the weather,
red hair and beard toming gray, honest bloz
eyes that looked yon everin the face, huoge
‘hands with wrist boaes like the shask of 2
bam, and a voice that horled bis salotations
across two fields, be sugpested the moor
tather than the drawing-room. But whata

clever hand it was in an operation, as deli-
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cate as a woman's , and what a kindly v JE
it was in the humble room where the shey
berd’s wite was weeplog by her man's beg
side. He was “ill pitten thegither" to py
gin with, but many of his physical defeq
were the penalties of his work, and eades,
ed him to the Glen. That ugly siar wy
cut into his right eyebrow and gave hip
such a sinister expression, was got one nigh
Jess slipped on the ice and laid bim inge
sible elght miles from home. His limy
marked the big snowstorm in the fifiey
when bis horse missed the road in Gly
Urtach, and they rolled together in a drig
MacLure escaped with a broken leg and i, I
fracture of three ribs, but he never wulke S
like other men again. He could not smy
himself into the saddle without making tx,
attempts and bolding Jess's mane. Nesby
can you “warstle ' through the peat boy B
and soow drifts for forty winters withou,, §
touch of rheumatism. But they were b
orable scars, and for such risks of life ms [
get the Victoria Cross in other fields. M. ff
Lure got nothing but the secret afiection 4
the Glen, which knew that none had ey B2
doue one-tenth as much for it as this gy R
gainly, twisted, battered figure, and I hap %
seen a Drumtochty face soften at 1t B
sight of MacLure limping to his horse,

Mr. Hopps earned the ill-will of the Gis. JB:
forever by criticising the doctor's dress, oo B
indeed it would have filled any tows S
map with amazement. Black be wore qn 5
2 year, on sacrament Sunday, and, if pos. B
ble, at a funeral; topcoat or water prog
never  His jacket and waistcoat weg
rouph” homespun of Glen Urtach wool,
which threw off the wet like a duck’s bag,
and below he was clad in shephe-d’s tans.
trousers, which disappeared into uopolishe:
ridlog boots. His shirt was grey flance,
and he was nrcertain abont a collar, b= IR
certain as to a tie which he never had, b RO
beard doing instead, and his hat was st R
felt of four colors and seven different shaps: I8
His point of distiectlon in dress was ths
trousers, and they were the sobject of o
ending speculation.

¢ Some threep (declare) that he's woc:
thae eedentical pair the last twenty yex,
an’ a' mind masel (myself) his gettin® atex
ahiot, when be was crossin® oor palip,’ a»d
the meand's still visible.

“Ithess declare ’at he's got a wab o G
claith, and hes a new pzir made in Mc:. BB
town aince io the twa year mabe, and kesy
them in the garden till the aew look weas
afft

*“For ma ain pairt,” Sontar used 10 ¢- 2
clate, ““a canna make up my miegd, b=
there’s ae thing sure; tke Glen wud o
like tac sce him witkoot them ; it wod bey
shock tae confidence. There's o muocke
o' the check Iefi, bat ye can aye tell i, =3
when ye see thae breeks comin’ ia ye ke
that if bamaan pooer can save yir bairns &
it "Il be dune” )

The confidence of the Glen—and it~ B
tary stales—was uobounded, and rese
partly on long experience of the doctors
resoarces, 23d partly on his hereditg
connection.

** His father was here afore him," Ma
Macfadyea ased 20 explain ; * atween thes
they've hed the coaatryside for weel oo ut
a century; if Maclure disna ondersus: BB
oor constitution, wha dis, 2" wod like s 3
ask?"”

For Drumtochty had its own consticz
aod a special throat diseass, as became:
parish which wasquiteself-contained betrsn
the woods and the hills, and Dot depenie
on the lowlands either for its diseases or o
doctors. .

* He's a skilly man, Doctor Maclx' §
continoad my friead Mrs. Macfadgen, wix
jodgmeat on sermons or aoything zise v I8
seidom at fault; “an' 3 kindbeans B
though o’ coorse he hes his faols Like o33,
&n’ he disoa tribble the Kirk oftes.

‘““He aye can tell what's g w1
body, an’ maictly he can pat ye ncky
there’s pae pew-fanpled wys ' bim;t
blister for the ootside an' Epsom salts &
the inside dis his wark, an® they say theri
00 an herb on the iills he disaa ken,
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