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actly like a story, and the funny part of
it was that I owas aot In it at all, but
Ithought I heard some one telling it to
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1 mobody does,” 1 answered
tone of conviction, but with n
ing of the heart which 1 wouldn't let iy
see ror worlds, I shall think it was not
4 good angel aiter all, but just the op-
posite, who put it into my mind Lo waste
gy time over iit,”
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1t was late on o Tuesday nfterncon in
June when Dr. Jomes ran quickiy down the
stone  steps of o large  house, situated
about a wile from the village ol Glenal-
ton,  He had been detained nyel longer
tham he had expected at the house of one
who was at the same time s greatest
benefactor and his  warmest friend, and
where dwelt Lis principal pat-
ient, to whom oi late he had become a
very frequent visitor, and now he walked
lust to make time for a couple more vis-
its belore tea. Mrs. Elton had been the
first tu see merit  in  the young Doctor,
who was not considered all he shoutd be
by the towanspeople, bevause lie quictly ig-
nored the various ireatbmenis of his  old-
jashioned predecessor, to wildich aiter thir-
ty years they had become pretty thorough-
ly accustomed, and broughta elever
brain full of latter day learning to bear
on any cases which he was lucky enough
Bo get hold of, either on aceount of
guod looks, or the curiosity of the citi-
zels to find out what he was like,

One day, about six wonths before that
of which I am  speal’mg, he had been
called hureriedly to consult with a Doe-
tor from Lomdon on the case of the Yyoung-
est ehild and only daughter of Major and
Mrs. Elton.  There, partly by his clever
face and partly by the cheerful view Le
took of the ehild’s condition, he inspired
the latter with some degree of conlidence
in his judgment. It was always his plan
to ook at the brightest side of every-
thing,  That was hiy happy nature, which
had not yet been  shadowed by all the
sOrrows ol otbhers that o professional
wedical man feels more or less, no matter
how aecustomed to the sights and sounds
of griel he niay become,

Being In copsulfntion with the great
mn from London ralsed him considerably
in the opimioms of those who had Defore
declined to employ him, but who haa pre-
terred sending ‘mto the next parisht for
old Dr. Harvey, and his practice increas-
ed from that day.

Mrs. Elton had been very kind to
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and the Major had asked him to Qdinner,
His lrtle puatient, Ithel, had made a
great friend of him, and the boys voted
i an awgally jolly fellow, wlio could b at
them at racing or rowing, or almost any-
thing, 'n fact, that they chose to c¢hnl-
lenge hin at; for the Doctor had heru
a  well known athlete.

It was doubly ard after all their kiud-
ness for him to have to bring trouble in-
to the household, to have to tell  tha
-oving fuother that her 'tile daughter
might die any minute.  True, with fue
greatest care she méght live inp ontits,
but that was small consolation when the
thought was always behind ity that she
might not ve ancther hour.  The child
had had &4 weak heart. froim her bhaby-
hood, aud when the great Doctor whom
Major Ebeon had called in daring her last
alurming luess, said heart-fuilure,” 1t
seenred as i they had always known that
that would be the emd. They bore their
griei bravely with an outward cheerinlness
which their spivits were far from feeling,
aaud to make that last year oue
of unntbloyed happiness to thety darling,
and loosked forward to keeping her with
them tor days, when otlier parents plan
for years of loving compicnionship,

This morwing she had fainted suddenly,
Just aiter she ha«d been dressed and brought
dowm stairs, and the Major had sent hur-
riedly for Dr. Jomes.  Jle had gone to
them at onee; but althouwgh he used ev-
Oy Hieins Lo restore consciousness L owis
fully an hour before the ¢hild showed wuny
visible sigus of life.  Then with a yuick
el she slowly opeued her cyes and  gee-
e who wis beside her, she opened her

strove

lips as  well; for be it sild, the littie
maid was an inveterate chatterbox., But
Lhe ki voice whose [irm tones she had

learned to obey hmplieitly said mmedinte-
Ly, ** Don't speak Ethel, lie perfectly stilL™
A hall an hour later she pleaded to he
allowed to say something, < Well, what
Is 1t 27 he asked.  “ Just, how dw yYou o,
Doctor dear 2

“I'mowell, thank you, girlie,” he smil-
ingly responded, “Did you think thot
I louvked otherwise, that you were so an-
xious to ask me that ifmportame (UL -
tiom 2"

She shook her head at hiny awd closed
lier eyes again Af last wle was Detter
and he got up to go. The dreaded hour
had been staved off a little longer,
though, as he had sat beside her applying
one restorative  after  another, he had
thought that surely it was not far of.
‘His unspoken thoueht was also n Mrs.
Elton’s mind, but the only evidence she
gave ol it was the question, as e was
toaving, * ¢an I do anything more 2

“ Nothing,” he had answered pityingly,
texcept  lumour her every whim  and
avold any excitement, exertivn or shock,
lowever slight, tor it would be sure
be fatal,” and she had crept back again
to wateh beside the quiet Iittle figure in
the darkened room,

Puagstonuately fond of drawimg, LEthel's
first request during all her tedious illnegs-
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es was for her seribbling book, but not
that day nor the next, nor indeed ti]
quite the end of the week did Doctor

Jones allow liee the coveted pencil. Qe
never guestioned his orders, thongh ghe
was inclined to coax her mother into giv-
ing her the desired article,

On Saturday he brought her a little
sitver penecll In the shape of & serew, and



