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The Doctor’s Story.

It was Sunday afternoon. A bright
cheery fire burned in the librarygrate : |
the table was littered with magazines |
and papers : but the big easy chair was |
empty, for the master of the house, the
dear old doctor, stood by the window.

As the short afternoon drew to a
close, he had thrown down his book
and stopped, as was his wont, to read
the book of nature. He stood now,
close to the window, shut in by the
heavy curtains, watcking the snow-
flakes as they came hurrying down on
their loving errand, covering and
smoothing away the wrinkled from the
face of the weary, worn earth.

An old man was the doctor, but his
heart was young,and his step quick
and firm; he had put the work
of three men into the seventy
years he had left behind him, and now
he had stepped aside from the high-
way of life and was enjoying his well-
earned rest.

Enjoying too, as he had never had
the time to do before, the bright young
girl who made the house a home,
amused always, puzzled sometimes,
worried even now and again, at what
he feared might be his clumsy man-
like handling of the young life that he
had watched from babyhood, watched
and guarded faithfully from the time
the dying mother had put the tiny
pink baby into her good brother’s
arms.

He was watching for his ‘ bonny
lass’’ now, and caught a glimpse of a
trim little figure amid the whirling
white flakes.

Then a gust of cold air and Kate
dashed into the room, a sense of fresh
life glowing in her bright cheeks and
sparkling eyes. She tossed her muff
on the table, hergloves twitched off fol-
lowed, she flipped her jacket open with
a jerk, and dropped the snug little
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storm-hat unceremoniously on the
scrap-basket. There stood the big
arm-chair waiting for her, and into its
welcoming arms she sank with a sigh.

Many a time she had brought her
dolls there in her lonely childhood ;
and curled up in its roomy depths
she had scolded and petted and regu-
lated, in her own impetuous way, the

told her sorrows into their deaf ears.
Many a time after the dolls ceased to.
satisfy she had creptinto theold chair's
arms, for she had never known a mother,
and thought her thoughts and fought
her wordless battles with a very de-
termined spirit, the other self of Kate
Monroe. _

The doctor turned from the window

as he felt her entrance, and she was a
pleasant sight to see ; he stood waiting
for the outburst he was sure was com-
ing.
g“ Oh, uncle doctor ! she said, 1
didn’t see you, but I'm glad you're
here. I've given up my class; 'tis all
over. I told Mr. Carrington this after-
noon I couldn’'t come again. I'm so
glad 'tis all settled I and two big tears
stood in two blue eyes by way of empha-
gizing her gladness. The doctor knew
all about the case, and he was sure
the decision had cost a struggle.
“You'll see straight by-and-by, my
dear,” he had said ; but by-and-by is a
long way ahead at twenty, and she had
not waited to reach it.

Now he only said, ‘I suppose you
told Mr. Carrington why you leave
your boys ?”’

« Indeed I did not,”’ answered Kate ;
« he wouldn't understand, and Isuppose
he thinks ’tis nervous prostration, or
just laziness. And 'twould be nerv-
ous prostration if I kept them, for I
don’t sleep Sunday nights thmkmg of
the awful responsibility of teaching

| daren’t do it,
{ blind leading the blind ;" and two tears

“ After the lesson hour I'm all used

up and limp and worried, for fear that

[ didn't say just the right thing. I
uncle doctor; “tis the
rolled down by way of a very solemn |
period to the sentence. 5
*“But, my dear,” said the doctor |
slowly, “ I'm sure you know the way. |
Don’t think yourself blind just because |
you don’t see other footprints in your |
own path; every individual soul Las|
its own little strip in the great high- |
way.
“ I’lltellyoua story, Kate, I have nev-
er told before. When I was a young
man fresh from the medical school®
very proud of my diploma and very
sure of my wisdom, I happened tohave
brought to my knowledge a sad case.
A young friend of mine just beginning
to practice made a mistake in the diag-
nosis of a critical case, treated the
patient for the disease he had thought
her symptoms indicated, lost valuable
time by doing so, and when he dis-
covered his error it was too late for hu-
man skill to help. Shocked at his
misfortune, horrified at the respon-
sibility resting upon him, the poor
fellow’s mind gave way ; he was over-
worked and underfed, and when the
strain came the weak link in the chain
parted. Only two of his colleagues
ever knew the cause of the woman'’s
death.

““You know, my dear,” the doctor
continued, poking the fire in leisurely
fashion, ‘“ you know I was the young-
est of a large family, and never had
care or responsibility thrust upon me,
and my course at college with a well
filled purse at home had not tended to
make a man of me. With a natural
shrinking from responsibility, I had
felt a dread of practising medicine
from the day that I first realized how
much depended on a physician. Poor
Harry’s fate decided me. I couldn't
face a life with such grave decisions in
it, and for a year or two I traveled
rather aimlessly, restless and unsatis-
fied, I am glad to say, because I knew
I was wasting a life. .

¢ Well, so things went on till once
in a hotel I had a lesson. It wasa
small inn in a small town, a raw new
place in what was then our Western
country. A young couple were board-
ing in the same house, staying there
while preparing their own little home,
a nest for themselves and a bright
four-year-old boy.

“ The man was a young architect,
and she a wife and mother; the boy
was their idol, and a most attractive,
winsome little fellow he was.

« He was the only child about the
house, and as my business was sur-
veying in a desultory sort of fashion, I
saw a good deal of him, and found he
was creeping into my heart. One
morning I missed him in the dining-
room, and heard he was sick, but
thought nothing of it.

« The next morning the bright eyes
were closed forever, and the light had
gone out of two happy hearts. The
only physician in the town was lying
at the point of death ; they had sent
twenty miles for another after they
realized that the boy was really ill,
but the roads were nearly impassable,
and he didn’t arrive till noon. When
I heard the sad news in the morning
I could only hope that no one would
ever discover that a physician had been
under the same roof with the suffering
child. Strange tosay, when Dr. Blank
drove up at noon I found he was an
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in the hall and he immediately passed
on to the grieving father.
““ When he heard the particulars of
the case, * Why didn’t you call in Mun-
roe ?’ he said; ‘any physician would
have known the symptome meant seri-
ous mischief.’ e
““Then and not till then was it
known that I was a doetor. I shall
never forget the mother’s look as she
followed the little coffin out of the
house. ¢ And you might have saved
him,” she said—that was all. Ina
month I was settled here, my sign ount,
and I was ready to do the Lord’s work
with the Lord’s help, and I did it for
forty years. Teaching a half-dozen

street boys is a t responsibility, I
admit ; not Geaom them is a greater .
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