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VIII.-(Coutiaued.) 1 do not make it a case of parîlysis, ex. oui

"Wbat aro you thinking 1V' îleoaked abrupt- teacy. Isol aIrcl i n fhpre lu 1

ly. There wus a dîsl o! aomethiug whicli ho "lHyperss-that wîs what wis the natter cru
could almoat bave dared ta cmali friendly freedon witb nie when 1 couldn't lot Mrs. Butterwell moe

lu the toue o! the question. alint'a door, or drap a thinible ; wheu the homs &

"I waa thinkiug that yau harmouizo with kept me awake, stampiug in tbo harn. Yen Do

your envirnmot" mean thît you do nie tho houer ta infer tht 1I

"IThat would b. tho acquisition, as it la the haro ideals, despite my failuno ta gir. au in- 4

aspiration, Ofofe' lifetinie. The ceompliment quiriug wold ovidence of tho fiet, and that (if 1
in tea largo for the occaion." 1 do net strain your gooduesg) the ideatizing froi

For îuswer, ho gimuced about the rooan and fihre le. not witliout auperfinous sensitivoneas r' Thi
back it bersoîf. She smled, not witliout a 114Superfnus, sud thonofore injuniaus, sensi- lu
tondh of scor,ar it migît bave been bitteruesa. tiveness. You experieuce a crtain scorn of thie tle,

"lBut then, " ie cotiued dneammly, "'yen beat into which you know younself capable o! Do'
are of course au exception, net a representutive, resulting. Yon cheriabed this scarn, at oeeS8h
smong womeu who îdopt yaur vacation." titue, as a silont proof of superiaity o! nature,

"lYou ouly exibit yenr ignorance by sncb i patent ouly ta youmself, and tho mare- procions,
remark," saud the yauug lady quietly. IIAniong 1k. fanilyjewois warn ont a! igît. Yen were
the thenasud of us uaw practiciag modicino lu mot at tho outset of life by the conviction tht
this country, thon. are many more successful von weno withaut extrordinary gifLa, and it rer
than 1, sud îbroad thero is some superb work ;truck yen as original ta suuh the ordinary der
doue. I should like ta giro yen the figures eues, as if t wore thein fauît. 1Iaminet aune
soie tii.. Tbey are very interesting. But 1 that it was oven original ; iL certîinly was net te
won't bore yeunuow. It would ho like ptting admirable. But yen have ontgrowu that. 1 lot
sermons in a novel." recognize now a genuine modeaty at noot of

"IWhat is the proportion o! ladies iu thoey ur inetia. Your self-estimate is calclably ste
profession ?"' asked Yorke, with a aliglit sltrug. loils tlian tht a! dlmost any other Boston min o!

IIWhat is the proportion o! gentlemen lu the 1 ever met. 1 prognosticate that the uext phase met
profession ?" e! expenionce wiIl b. a bemthien and hanglitier diâ

«'Except tht 1 nolly kuow nothing aboutit, eue. 1 thlnk yen capable o! service." The
1 should suppoe t us arger." - Young lady uttered these sentences slawly, witl i W

IIIt probably la, a tuti. Untîl ecently, it paliative pauses b.ween thona; ah. lad mn
needed farce nather. than fineneas te, bring s uhserb.d and studiaus look.
womîu te the suirface of i great progressive "I lwaya thanglit I mgît have made a i

movement. We are coming te a peint wbere geod head-wie sdteyugmngimly. Co
botb are ta b. bsolutely uecesiary te succeas in .' Take me as yan please," persisted the dec- in,
the art o! bemling. A union e! tbese quilities ton. 1"«I have paid yon a compliment ; My finit
willb. deîanded (,f womeu, because they are -and last. Cnt yeurself witli it, if yen wmnt it.
women, sudh as lias nover been expected o! mou, ta. It wauld ho maipnîctice, but I amnont the ai
or penhapa been possible ta thera. We bave a surgeon.",
complox tssk before us." Yorke nade ne reply. Ho sut sud watclied I

«'It aeems a dremry eue ta me," asid Yarke, lier, thinking tht ho weuid not have berne th
ratlier asdly. IlAnd yet yen find it"- fron auy other womau lu the world wlist came et

"Brieht 1 "ah.sasid quCkly; briglit, like a fine intoxication fron ber; ho drank ber gr
biglt ' Hon esrnet face ired. noble aovrity like gleamiug wine.

"Yen resliy seoin hippy," ho urgod. "11Yen are net a great man," sle urged gent.
"I amn hsppy !" she ciod, iunlion resonant, ly, as if île lad tesasy, "IYen haro a spinal

jeyoub toue. ijury,"y "'but yen have un conimon qualtis, -
I wouder if I could say as mcli, if 1 bad perliaps I ahonld asy qulity ; y ou have liardly tb

doue us mach?' quoied the sick min. taken the trouble, as yet, te ludicate wbat youn to
Hon wbele expression changed iustautly. qualities are. You conld ho succesaful if yen ît

Botb foît, wht neithor aaid, tht thoy bail ap. chose. The difficuity lias heen that yen have hi
proched difficult and delicate gronnd. net nspectod wbat we are lu the habit o! calling fe

."I do not take as dank a view o! your case as succoas." il
you do;" she 8aid. IlFrankly, ne ; it las neyer îoemed worth hi

IIlu other words, I amnont lest te yonn ne- wile." 8
spect, beceuso 1 bave net beconie au eminent 4"4The Chitiane lave a phrase," ssaid Dacton B,
juriat at the ago o- I an auly twenty-eight, Zay, IIwhicl expresses thie doficioucy lu meut .A

aften al," ho added. o! aur standards. They tilk af consecration. h,
941 am a yesr aidèr tlian that," she snilod. It moins sometbiug, 1 find." ti

"I ought ta bare doue more. Wlmt is the "Are yon a Christian r ' asked Yorko. ti
trouble, Mr. Yorko?1 Don'L yen got ny clients 1" 1I do net kuow -yet, " il. îuswered, grave- tl
8h. took uou auly the professional toue aIe ly.. t(
lisd so long usnmed tohiC , as if she lad 16Now, 1 bave alwiys thongît 1 wu," le cÀ
asked, IIDoesu't yonn dinnen agne. witb yo V'" aid, smiling ssdly.

"I1bad eue divorce case last winter ; I lest "Are yen 1" SI. booked at lim witfnlly. f(
it.1"At toast I was coufirmed once, U) pieuseIl

"Yen resent îy askiug questions. Yen îy motber. It msy b.long to tbst pervuilve tj
ougbt net te." woakuess o! nature, whicli you classify ao indul-

"I foo t i. i do net resceut it." gently as munitr.uess, tht I neyer bave grown a
"Tht la kind in yen, and discmuinating. away as fan frai ail that as many fellows 1

Yen silence nie." knew. There, now, la an ideal! Wbere lun
IINo, go aon. Say whut yen thiuk of me. hlstory or phioqopliy eau it b. matedi1 Fiith.

Tell me,-1 cau stand it. Wliît a consurnimate is beinty. 1I idlid1ke te hld on tonmy faith,
donkey a man of my sort must soen ta a woîan if I ca,-i! I had Be otber neason, juit as I
o! youna!1 And yet Ipmn nt a donkey ; I am shonld wisli toe kop my paintinga or bronzes.
roatty a vory good sert o! fellow." But I know IL is barder for a caml te go thruugh 1

"4Yen ire rndimnetiy," ssud thie dactor, Lhe knee of an idot, as the lîttIe boy said, than f
witb an inscrutibie look. for a student o! science ta enter Lb. kingden o!f

"1,Hum-ni-uni." heaven. Are yen uot te twoaitheisti, lu tIe
doHonasty, Mn. Yorke, my diagnosis e! yen historic tle o dctons ?"

le diffrent fro- It la my own, at sny rate, "iGod forbid 1" se cried. III an a seeker,
be it wortb tittle onrmc." stiti. Thatlà ail I- ns a uy. .And I know

"IYen have lad some chance ta fornm eue, l'l. I nuit see"- Sbe pasuaed, stricken by au
adnit," saisI Yènke. "Let me niake a guesu at uuprecedeuted and boîntîful bluuhing eibanse-
it: Inherited inertis.. Succunibed te bis en- meut.
viroument. Corroion o! Beacon Street upen "Wlat nuit yen seeni
whst migît, lu a machiue-shop, for instance, or "It wass othing,-a fooliali speech. ILta ime
a fctory, have been called bis bran. Native for yen te go haie, Mn. Yorke, and go te b.d."l

indlene, ov lope byacqirod buit. Hope. 1"Wbmt mast IL mîke yen seém ? 1 wilgo

oe s spirit towirds him, over lier resalute
ce. He watched it with a kiud of 8We, sud
ade a gesture witb one of bis thin bauds, as if
,ceck an invisible presence whicli le was not
romg enougli ta meet. It was tbe movemout
a sick min whose physicat strngtli was spent
emotian. The physician perceived this in-

autiy.
'4 There is the office-bell," sho said, in ber
isineatoue. I 1will iuswer it s I olp you

Hie made no repiy, sud tbey left the pîrlar
uneasy silence. H. lad tried ta corne on one
tcb that nigit ; now, weskeued witb excite-

eut, ho nmade bad work o! the experiment.
'Put your baud on my shoulder," ordered

ector Zay.
"Yau sre not tallouougb," lie objected.
i4 am strong enougli," ahe insistod.

[He abeyed lier, and thus came limping ta the
ut door between the lady sud the crutch.
oe patient who bad rung the office-bell stood
the doorway. It was a man, ut was a gen-
iman.* It wîs s stranger. At sight of hum
ector Zay colored with impulsive pleasnre.
oa aid:-
"«Why, Docton 1
The strnger auswered
idGood.evening, Doctor."
Yorko found this dialogue monotonons, and
noved bis baud frointhe violet muslin.shoui-
r.
" Walk in," said tho lady, turning beantily
b ler guest. "lGo right tbronghi into the pan.

Ir will b. with you ini a moment."
The strauger, bowing sligbtly ta, Yonke,
pped in sud passed thein. By the shr hilt
the kenasone entry tamp Yorke prceV2d a
sun of yeam mad dignity ; in fact, a persan of
etiuguisbed appearauco.
441 will not trouble you ta go any farthen
.tb mie," said Docter Zuy's patient stiffiy.
",Nonsense 1',
The soft, wartm shoulder preseuted itsolf witb
beautiful-it seenied ta Yorke a terrible-un-
onsciausuese léaing towîrds him like a violet
deed.
ilNo, Do," lie said, rouglily; 1 dou't wint
L.It won't help nie. Don't you understand

min better thin that î"
As soon as the words were uttered, lie wauld

irve given, lt us asy,,bis souud aukie ta recall
hom. 8hsrsnk ail aven, as if, indeod, lie lad
tepped on a flower, and gatliering loriot! witb
,rave msjesty, swept sway frumi bu.

Yorke iimped back to his room, and asnk into w
he first chair that presented itielf. It bappened
»b. the high rocker, and he put bis head back,
id thrust his hande into hi& pookets, and got fa
is ankie acroa another chair, and for ab

îw moments occupied himseif in a savage long- h
mg for a amoke. Hie physician had forbidden
im his cigare pouding the presence of certain P

'Pinel symptoma, which she wss pleased to con-
Üder o! importance to her therapeutio whims. '1

&good square disobedience would have relieved 0'
unm. Ho would have liked nothing, better ti
than for the odor of the tobacco to. stel around 81
brougli her parlor windows, whie she sath
there in that trailed gown making borseif iovely
to that fellow. Was it possible abe knew he wasn
coming wben she put the thing on t..d

Yorke found himseif engulfed in a chssm of
feeling, aecs wbicb, like a bridge whereon
he had mussed hie footing, rau one siender
thought:-

44 ought to have gone home tbree weoks f
ago."I

Ji wus quarter psst nino wlien she sent him
to hiie room. Hoeaut in the big. rocker, in the
Iark, witbont moving, tilltetn. No sound hadt
come froni the doctor'a aide of the house. Act-.
in g upon s sudden impulse, of which ho was buîf
as amed, balf defensive, and wbich he ownocl
himseif wholiy disincliued to resust, lie groped
for bis crutches and got ont upon'tho piazza,
wbere lie could-see the liglit froni ber windows
inaking a great radiance upon the scacia-tree,
and showing the outiines of tbe short, wet
grass. A honeysuckle clambered ovei tha noir.1
est window. -Wben the curtain drifted ini the1
warm wind, the long.necked flowers aeemed to
look in. The subdued souud of voices came tu
bis ear. Ho weut bsok, sud got upon the
lounge. As lie lay there, the lumbermen re-
turned, singing,

"Thos wlth the man, thua with th. tree,
Shsrp et the root the axe mustb."

Mrs. Butterweli came in to say good.nigbt. She
held a candi., wbich made fickle revelations o!
ber black siik dresa and saiiow cbecks. She
expressed surprise at finding lier lodger in tlie
dark, and ligbted big Japanese lanteru assid-
uonsly. Sho thonglit Mr. Yorke had been call.
ing on the doctor.

"84 h. sent me to bed," said Yorke. "lShe
bas suother fellow there.'"

IlThey wsli corne at al b ours," replied
Mrs. Buttorwell, sereneiy. I"More huame ta
lem 1#0

64Who will corne at ail bours t" gasped
Yorke.

IIWhy, patients, of course. Who eh. r
"This isn't a patient. Tbis is a gentle-

man."
11I1wsn t to know 1"' said Mrs. Butterweli,

puttingdown the liglit.
"Audio do I " a)& Yorke, grimly.
"A tail, dark complct~en tleman ? Wears

a crueli felt bat and gray gloves,-a beatttiful âi Ïbe 'e-o oerveery often, for bis business isItremendousi, sud be's sent for al aven the State,

1
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"1 didn't notice bis gloves," savagely.
"A handsome man, wasn't be ?" pursued Mns.

utterweil, cruelly. "lSplendid figure and great
xe eyes",
IlHow sbauld I know about bis eyes ?

,-nned Yorke.
"Oh, it mnust be lie," returued Mms. Butter-
11l, piicidly. I wonder 1 didn't see hutu
itbe stage. I always mean to look in the
ago. May be hoe drove,-lio sometimes does."
Yorke made no answer. Every word of Mms.
utterweli's caused an acute pain in bis left
Mple, like the nuil in the. brain of Sisera; lie
t Up bis baud to bis head.
IlHis naine is Penballow," hammered Mrm.
atterwell,-"1 Doctor Penhîllaw, of Bsngor.
ýe is a famous surgea,-very fanions. Ho nets
oe worid by ber."
"'It can't be-it isn't the fellow sho telo-
rpled to about my case, at tbe beginuing ?
.ed Yorke.
"lOh, i dire say. Doctor didn't mention it
>me. Doctor nover taiks about ber caser§. She
mires Doctor Penhllow above ail. Ho was
r precoptor. Ho's old enosigl to be-woll, it
'Ul(d ho a young sort o!futhor ; but lio's weli
lng ; ho couidn't b. so famous if ho was't ;
or ah. wouldn't feel that kind of feeling for
im,-that looking up. He's the only min i
vor saw doctor look up to. 8h. iin't like the
,st of us we wear our upper iids short witb it.
Leclare! It seoins to me in course of genera-
ions women wouldu't bave bad any eyelids;
hey'd ho what you ciii uowaduys solected away,
yworsbipin' men-foiks, if Providonce bidu't
brown ini sucli lots of little en,-mites and
>ts of souls, toc short for the biggeat fool amure
ccali tbe talicat. Then, balf the tume, ibe
eta on ber kuees to lin ta make out the differ-
ice. Oh, l've seen 'om 1 Down on their knee,
id stay tbere to make bumtu tink lie's as big as
Lwauts to be, and pacify bim. Then, anothoïr
hing." added Mr@. Buttorwell, gently, ilis
obies. You've got ta look down to, your babies,
id that keepa the balance aomething like evon.
rovidence know wbat he wa8 up to wlien lie
nado wameu, thougli I must sîy it lookas snie-
mes as if ho'd miade an awful botch, of it."

18l ho married V" asked Yorke.
"Who? Oh, Doctor Penhllow 1 (1 wis think-

ng about Providence.) No. He's an old bacli,"
mid Mrs. Butterwell in a mysterious mannor,
" ad only one siator, and shejuit niarried and
eone to, Surinam to live. It sens 'to make it
cl a useful p lice ; 1 nover fît s if inybody
yovd there beforo Ho used to bave to have ber
home in Bangor tilt a gracions mercy removed
oer, for she was squint-eyed sud lad spella. He
ris s friend o!flier fatber's, too. "

"Whose father's r' cried Yorke, desperately.
"Why, doctor's father's, - L)octor Zay'sîthor's. Oid Doctor Lloyd and Doctor Pen.

uallow were frienda, tbe deareat kind; lie was
bis preceptor, too, and Doctor"-

ocW. re getting our pronouns, not ta say our
bhysiciani, dreadfully mixed," interrupted the

' oung min weirily. ilAnd I suppose the lady
Lis a right to lier admirera, wbetber they meet
tir views or not. ' There really is uothing ex-
raordinary about it, oxcept the fact thit it
bhould nover bave occurred te me tbat she could
have thoru, lu this wilderness."

IlWell, there!1 I sbould like to kuow wliy
not !" Mns. Butterweil fired at once. "lYou
don't suppose a woman îin't a woman because
she's a doctor, do you ? There was a feilow bore
ast summe,-a family of summer folks at tbo
Sherman Hotel, tbroe brotbers: one was a min-
isten, and one was an editor of soniething,-1
forget wbat, but be wasn't a widower, that 1'mn
sure of,-and one lad a patent on mouse-traps.
I can't say mucb for the minuster, for lie preacbed
on wonien'ssipliere iu the Baptist cbnrdh,-may
tb. Lord forgive hitn, if be erer biard the ser-
mon, wbicb 1 dou't bolier. h. did,-and tbe
mouse.trsp was engaged, bouides living bis
front teeth outtand caming down boe.te wait
tili lie shnînk for a new set. But that poor little
editor, Mn. Yorke, 1 wishy ou couid havti made
bis acquaintinco. The table-girl at the Sher-
min House toId'iny girl be'd loat bis appetite ta
that pus le wouldu't est a tbiug but sboo.fiy
potatoes. Thinlc," sdded Mu. Bntterweli, with
a gravity wbich doepeuod to solemnity, "of sup.
porting au honorable and uurequited affection
an slioo-fly potatoos !

111I did not know," iobserved Yorke, îcutely
conscions of tho induceretiou o! bis renisrk,


