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« ¥o, no, Malliday, I won't do that, Here's
we with tho seal of the Allinnco Insurauco
gfice. I supppose your premium is all right.”
- Tomn Halliduy lifted himself on his clbow for
imument, startled into new life, but he sank
pack upon tho pillows agun umwedintely, with
sfecble groan,

+1 don't know about that,” he suid apxiously,
-rou'd tetter look to that, Phil, for the little
soman's sake, A man is apt to think that his
msurance is settled and doue scith when he has
teen pominelled about by the doctors and ap-
woved by the board. He Sorgets there’s that
fttle matter of the premium.  You'd betteropen
e letter, Phil. T never was a good hand at
emembering dates, and this illnesd has thrown
=0 altogethier out of gear”

Mr. Sheldon tore open that official document
shich, in his bevevolent regard for his friend’s
iaterest, be had maunipulated so cleverly on the
srecious evening, and read the letter with all
mow of deliberation,

« Youre right, Tom,” he eaclauned presently
~-The twenty-one days' grace cxpire to-day.
Joud better write me « cheque at once, and I'll
send 1t on the office by hand. Where's your
¢beque-book ?? .

« In the pocket of that coat banging up there.”

teought it to his fricud, with
azd the frivolous little grecu glass mkstand 1a

wmatenals forthe sick man's use with womanly
zentleness. His arm supported the wasted frame,
s Tom Halliday slowly and laboriously filledin
e cheque; and when the signature was duly
sppended to that document e drew a loag
beeath, which seemed to cxpress infinite relief of
mind.

« You'll be sure it goes on to the Alliance
vice, ch, old fellow ?? asked Tom, as be torc
oat the oblong slip of paper, and hauded it to
s fricud. ~ It was kind of you to jogmy mem-
oy about this business. I'n such a fellow for
procrastivating matters.  And Pm afmid Tve
been 2 Yittle off my head during the last week.”

¢ Xoascnse, Tom ; not you.”

« 0, yes, I have. Y'vc had all sorts of queer
fancics.  Did you come into this room the night
tefore Jast, wher Georgy was asleep ?”

Mr. Sheldon reflected for a moment hefore
apswering,

 No,”" he said, © not the night before last.”

“ Ab, I thought as much,” murmured the
iavalid. 1 was of my haad that night then,
Phil, for 1 fancicd I saw you; and 1 fancied 1
beard the bottles and glasses jingling on the
little table behind the curtain.”

* You were dreaming, perkaps”

« 0, no, I wasntdreaming. I was very restless
zud wakeful thzt night. Ilowever, that's neither
bere nor there. T lie in a stupid state sowetimes
for bours and hours, and I fecl as <weak as a rat,
bodily and mentally; so while I have wits about
me I'd better say what I've been wanting to say
ever so long, You've been a good and kind
friend to me all through this illness, Phil, and
1'm not uegrateful for your kindness.  If it does
come to ibe worst with me—asI believe it will
—Georgy sball give you a handsomo mourning
1ing, or fifty pounds to buy one, if yor like it
better. And now let me shake barnds with you,
Philip Sheldop, and say thank yoa heartily, old
fellow, for once and for ever”

The inralid stretched out a poor feeble atten-
valed band, and, after a moment’s pause, Philip
Sheldon clasped it in Lis own muscalar fiagers.
He did hesitate for just one instant before takicg
tkat hand.

He was no student of the Gospel; but when
be had left the sick chamber there arose befors
him suddenly, as if written in leticrs of fire on
the wall opposite 2o him, onezentence which had
in familiar to him in bis school-days xt Bar-
lingford
<4ad as soon as he was come, ke goeth siraight-
w6y {o him, ard saith, Mastcr, master; and
kissed Bim.

The new doctor camo twice a day to sce
tis paticnt. He scemed rather aanxious about

*lalip Shcl found thoer chuque-book, and 2
Pulip Sheldon foun Gcﬁ?@"s 1,0,.’[{0“0. : patient seemed decidedly better; and Georgy

the shape of an apple.  He adjusted the writng ¢

toms. Georgy had suflicient-penetration to per-
ceive that this new adviser was in some manacer
at fault, and sho began to think that Philip
Sheldon was right, and thatregular practitioners
were very stupid creatures.  Shé communicated
her doubts to Mr. Sheldon, and suggested the
expediency of calling in some grave elderly
doctor, to supersede Mr. Burkham.  But agaiust
this the dentist protested very strongly,

“ You asked mo to call in n stranger, Mrs.
Halliday, and I have done 60,” he suid with the
dignity of an offended man, ¢ You must now
ubide by bhis treatment, and content yourself
with his advice, unless he chooses to summon
further assistance.”

Georgy was fuin to submit. Shie gave o
little plaictive sigh, and went back to her
husband’s room, where she sat and wept silently
behind the bed-curtains. There was a double
watch kept in the sick chamber now; for Nancy
Woolper mrely left it, and rarcly closed her
cyes. It weas altogethier a sad time in the den-
tist’s house, aud Tom Halliday apologised to
his friecnd more than once for the trouble he
had brought upon him. If be had beer familiar
with the details of modern history he would
have quoted Charles Stuart, and begged pardon
for being so long a-dying.

But anon there came a gleam of hope.  The

was prepared to revere Mr. Burkham, the Blooms-
bury surgeon, as the greatest and ablest of men.
Those shaduws of doubt and perplexity xwhich
hiad at first obscured Mr. Burkham's brow cleared
away, and lc spoke very cheerfully of the
invalid.

Unhappily this state of things did not last
long. The young surgcon came one morning,
and was obviously alarmed by the appearance
ofhis patient. e told Philip Sbeldon as much:
but that gentleman made very light of bis fears.
As the two men discussed the case, it was very
cevident that the irregular practitioner was quite
a match for the regular one. Mr. Burkbam lis-
tened deferentially, but departed only half con-
vinced. He walked briskly away from the
house, but came to a dead stop directly after
turning on to Fitzgeorge-strect.

4 \What ought I to do?” he asked himself.
“ What course oughtT to take? If I am right,
I sbiould be a villain to let things goon. Ifl
am wrong, anything like interfereiice would
ruin me for life.”

o had finished bis morning round, but he did
not go straight home. Helingered at tbe cor-
ners of quict strects, and walked up and down
the unfrequented side of a loomy square. Once
be turned Aod reteaced his steps in the direction
of Fitzgeorge-strect. But after all this hesitation
be walked liome, and ate bis dioner very
thoughtfully, answering bis yonng wife at ran-
dom then she talked to him. He was a strag-
gling man, who had invested his small fortune
in the.purchase of a practice which tad turned
oat of 8 very poor one, and he had the battle
of life before bim.

« There's something on yonr mind to-day, I'm
surc, Harry,” his wafe said before the meal was
ended,

« Well, yes, dear,” be answered ; © I'verather
a Qifficult case in Fitzgeorge-street, and I'm
anxiousabout it.”

The indostrious little wife disappeared aflter
dioner and the young surgeon walked up and
down the room alone, brooding over that dif-
ficclt casc in Fitzgeorgo-street.  After spending
nexrly an hour thus, he-sostcbed his bat sud-
denly from the table on which he had set it
down, and hurried from thehouse.

« 111 bave advice and assistsnce, come what
way,” ho £2id to himself, as he walked rapidly
in tho dircction of Mr. Sheldon's house. « The
case may be straight cnough—1 certainly can’t

-see that -the man has apy motive—bat I'll have

advice.” .

He looked up at the Centist’s spoQessdwelling
as he crossed the street. The blindswere all
down, and the. fact that they were so sent a
sadden chill o his heart. Botthe Aprilsunshine
was fall upon that side of the street, and there
migbt be no siguificance in those closely-drawn

the case, 20d just a little puzzled by the symp- | blinds. “Ths door was opeaed by & sleepy-look-

ing boy, and in tho passage Me. Burkha
Philip Sheldon, psses e

. Lhave heen ratheranxious about"my patient
sinco this morning, Mr. Sheldon,” said the sur-
geon, # and I'ye come to the conclusion that
1 ought to confer with n man of bigher standing
than yself. Do you think Mrs. Halliday will
object to such a course 77
i "‘I am sure she would not huwe objected to
it,” the dentist answered very gravely, “ifyou
hnd suggested it sooner. I am sorry to suy the
suggestion comes too late. My poor friend
breathed his last half an hour ago.”

(Tv decontinued.)

THE TIGRESS AND HER YQUNG.

FEW years ago, some English officers,
. camping in the vicinity of Mulkspoor, went
out tiger-hunting, and bagged a splendid tigress,
Whilst returning bome with the trophby, they
found a secluded spot, in the lee of & jagged
rock, which evidently was the lair of a tiger;
for there luy bones of both human and brute
kind and shreds and rags of clotbing. There
was also a tiny kitten, not more than a fortnight
old, coiled in a corner, winking and blinking
and gaping at the intruders, The hunters at
once decided that it must be the cub of the beast
they had slain, and willingly took charge of the
little orphan.  Tiger kittens are not captured
cvery day; so, when the hunters returned to
their quarters, the excitement in their teat was
considerable.  The newly acquired kitten was
provided with a tiny dog-collar and chain, and
attached to the tent-pole, round which it gam-
boled to the delight of an audience numbering
nearly twenty. About two hours after the cap-
ture, however, and just as it was growing dark,
the zood people in the tent were checked, in the
midst of their bilarity, by 2 sound that caused
tlie bravest heart to beat mther irregularly.
1t was the roar, or rather the combination, of
shriek and roar, peculiar to the tiger when driven
mad with rage. In an instant the gamboling
kn}lcn became every inch a tiger, and strained
with all its baby strength at the tether, while it
replied with a loud wail to the terridble voice
outside. The company were panic-stricken.
There was something so sadden and uncarthly
in the roar, that it secmed as though the great
tiger, brought in an hour before, bad come to
life again.  Cerlainly the tiger in question wwas
already flayed ; but the pictare conjured up be-
came none the -more pleasant for that. There
was, however, not nearly so much time for spe-
qulation to the scared company as writing those
lines has cost; for almost simultantously with
the roar there leaped clear into the centre of the
tent o bold tigress; aud, without deigniag to
notice a single man there, she caught her kid-
napped baby by the nape of the neck, and, giv-
ing it a jerk, snapped the little chain, aad then,
tumning for the_tent-door, trotted off at full
speed. After all, it appearcd that the little
thing did not belong to the tiger that was slain,
but to the brave mother that had tracked snd
recovered it.  Sanguinary maneater as she may
have been, one ¢an be scarcely sorry to hear that
not a gun was levelled at the great rejoicing
creature as she bore off ber young one, and that
she got off clear.

WhoxvER looks for o friend withcut imper-
fcctions will never find what he wants, We love
ourselves with all our faults, and we ought to
love our friends in like mauncr.

Coriovs Exreriuxst—If a botde be half

‘filled with ground coffée, such as is used for

making that beverage, and the botte then filled
with cold water, and ‘the cork replaced, the
evolution of gas or air will be so great as to
forco out the cork. Jtis also stated that the
force is safficient to burst the botile if the cork
be tightly secured.

Tz Prince of Wales has abandoned the razor,
and has announced his intention-t0 wear bis
beard for the futare in patriarchal fashion,



