
A Case of Deafness Cured.
(ByS. Jennie Smith.)

'Harry, doer 1 rln amnn that paper,

Harry turned low lytrom the window,
ont'a! whiei le had been ookng ith

i tful3eyesand ansered, 'Ma'am
MrS. #r1glit repeated 'ber 'request.

In a Ï6der àiid' more emhatic tone the
mother sd, 'I asked you t bring me that
paper thâtlis near yen.'

'Oh!' and the littie fellow e.heerfully com-
plied.

'Are we going out soon, mamma?' le in-
quired.

es when I finishyour Jacket'
'Ma'am?
Mrs. Wright answe ed again, this time

Impatiently.'
'Oh!'
Then Harry returned to his- position by

the window.
* Mr. Wright,. who was sItting near his

wife,: looked up from. the morning newspa-
per, and remarked, 'Stella, I really belleve
that boy is getting deaf.'

'I do, too. In fact, he seems to grow more.
so every day.'

'Thén he must be attended to at once.
Suppose while you are out this morning you
mut stop iii Dr. Reynolds's with him.'

'Tjiat would be a good idea, and I am go-
Ing that way.'..

Thus it happened that an hour later found
Mrs. Wright and Harry in Dr. Reynolds's
ofce." Thé good old man looked curiously
at the rosy-cheeked, bright-eyed boy, and
said, 'It oan't be possible tit there's any-
thing the.,matter, it. this .little fellow.'.
r!-Notasregdshis,.healthDoctor,- but
he's getting very deaf. I have to speak to
him two or three times before he hears me.
His teacher complains of It, too. He never
seems to hear what she says.'

'That's serious. Are you compelled to-
speak in a 'very loud- tone?''

'il let you see for yourself,' said Mrs.
Wright. Then turning to Harry, who was
engrossed in a study of some pictures en
the wall and was apparently payi.ng no at-
tention to this conversation, she asked, 'Do
you-like those pictures, dea.r?

The quest.ion was repeated, with the same
rasult.

Then Mrs. Wright asked in a decidedly
loud tone, 'Do -you like those pictures?' and
Harry replied, 'Yes, ma'am; they're. very
pretty.'

When the mother logked again at Dr.
Reynolds she was surprised'to see an ex-
pression of doubt on bis countenance.
'Don't you think he is very deaf, doctor?'
she inquired.

I have yet to discover thaat fact, Mrs.
Wright.'

Taking a child's photograph from the.
mantel he showed it to Harry, and said, In
an ordinary tone, 'This is a picture of my
little girl.'

'Sir?'
'You heard what I said,' the doctor

quietly remarked.
'Yes; and have you got any pictures of

your little boys?'
'No;. but you run over by the window and

look out. Perhaps you will see them play-
Ing on the street.'

'Sir?'
'Do as I tell you.'
Harry instantly obeyed.
'Nor, -Mrs. Wright,' said the old man,

turiing;.with a smile to the astonished mo-
ther, 'you see his deafness is merely inat-

tention and a habit he bas contracted o
saylng. "Ma'am" .or !'Sir' every time he is
spokeén to. -And.you have..helpedh.lm along
-by~ fallIng into the habit of repeating your
;questions. Just 'speak tohlm once and
make. him undèrstand that once must suf-

'Isee I was mistaken, and- yet I have an
idea that he wouldn't hea me as readily as

he did you.'
'Speak to him now and find ont.'
Calling Harry to her, Mrs. Wright told

him to get his hat. She spoke in a lower
tone than she generally used, and was An-
swered with the usual 'Ma'am?'

.Warned by the doctor's glance,. she re-
frained from repeating her dommand.

'Oh! are we going now?' the child asked,
after a slight pause.,

'I see you are thoroughly convinced,' said
the doctor, as Mrs. Wright arose to go, 'and

it remains for you to break yourself and
him of these habits you have formed. i
assure you that many a case .of deafness

could be cured in this way. Not only chil-

dren, but grown people, constantly cause

unnecessary repetition of remarks or ques7

tions. The habit Is more common than

you would imagine.: I advise you to Inform
Harry's teacher of this mistake, and she
will no doubt aid you in' breaking him o

the habit. It will save you both consider-

able annoyance, and benefit -the child, too.'

Of course, Mrs. Wright:acted on the doc-
tor's suggestion, and now Harry replies

whén he is spoken to the first time.-'Advo-
cate and Guardian.'

A DAY DÊ.EA19

ti teuht, was' oùe of a îarge Party o!i
tourists journeying to some far-off region.
We were halting at an hotel and arranging
together for oui journey on the morrow.
There seemed to be three different ways of

reaching our destination, and we were dis-

cussing which would prove most pleasant,
safe, and expeditious.

An elderly gentleman spoke first.
'No one here, I suppose, would think of

taking the lower path to the left?'
'Why not?' said a young man. 'It looks

pleasant enought, and seems easy walking.'
,'My dear fellow,' said the old gentleman,

'you would soon find the walking a great

deal too easy, in fact. You slide nearly ail
the way, and the ravines and fearful preci-
pices are said to be appalling.- No one who
values his neck would venture far on thait
road; besides which, you would meet none
but low, vulgar travellers. Allsensible peo-
ple, which, of course, includes the present
company'-here the old gentleman smiled
and bowed-'will, I am sure, choose the mid-
dle path, with its easy .footway, clear air,
and most charming views. I think we are
ail agreed on that point?'

Then a timid-looking lady mildly suggest-
ed, 'I think I have been told that this mid-
die path is not free from dangers, and that
travellers have sometimes lost their way and
fallen into those terrible ravines you spoke
of before. Is it so?'
'My dear lady,' said the old gentleman, .smil-

ing cheerily, 'that is ohly a scare for the
weak-minded and timid, with littlà or no
foundation, I assure you. Year. after year
thousands pass that way quite safely if they
are fairly'careful, and keep their wits about
them. Nôw and then n 'unwary one has an
a\rkward,'umble • but,. If yu keep well- to

the middle .of the path you are safe as in
church.'

'Are these the only paths?'-still asked the
lady anxiously.

'No, madam; there la a third which I
should advise ail to take,' answered a young
man. who had not yet .,spoken. .'The high
path to the right is -perfectly sate, and, when
you have got over a little uneven ground at
starting, extremely pleasant. The youngest
child may pass that way in safety.'

.'Yes,' sneered the young ,man who spoke
first, 'it Is only fit for children and.old wo-
men. No man of the least pluck would take
that path.'

'Excuse me,' returned the other, 1I have
traversed that path often, and I do not con-
sider myself devoid of the quality you men-
tion-but I think, sir,' turning to the.elderly
speaker, 'you are hardly aware of the dan-
gers of the middle path. The scenery is cer-
tainly lovely, and the air, as you say, is very,
fine, and thousands pass toleràbly safely
along it; but what of the many who, tempted
by the fiowers and ferns growing at the side;
find the earth gradually crumble under their
feet, and -are. dashed from rock to rock be-
low? I speak from -bitter experience, for
my only brthér was, one of the many vic-
tims whom I have known and loved.'

There was some little silence at this. Then
the old gentleman spoke again.

'Of course thisis very sad, and anyono
who feels rat ail timid about it had better
take -the safe route, but I must still adhere
to my ,first notion that the patbh is safe
enough for careful people. There are many
beautiful little . by-paths, too, which, I am
told,,are very inviting-and easy.'.
. 'Let me warn you, sir,' said the youag

man, earnestly, 'against those pleasant-look-
Ing by-paths. They one and ail lead down
to the fearful ravines which are the térror
of -the lower .path, and anyone following
their deceitful *Windings must lose cither
hls -way or b is life: I beg o! .you. ail

sé do-as I intend to de-take thé safe path
to the right, and by so doing ensura a.safe
Joerney -for .ourselves and...set a good ex-
ample to our fellow-tourists at *the same
tl-Me.'

Ishall èe•tanly go said hé
lady, 'for I have my tvo little children wi-th
me, sud tho' refore must rua no rialis.',.--

So the party divided; no one. started for
the dangerous lower road, but the elderly
gentleman, with by far the greater number,
tok the middle path, while the lady with
ber children and a few young meniand ladiesfollowed their escort to the hlgher raad.. - -- ,

Then, strangely enough, I seemed to see
my travellers arrive at the. end of - their
journey. Ah! but not ail as they set out. Of
those wbo chose the middle path some few
had walked warily, sud beyond a littie dust
and heat were apparently none the worse
for their journey, but ail the rest of the
party had suffered more or less. Some, In
spite of the wqiIng, had wandeid down
the.by-paths,w~ h looked so inviting, and
it was feared had'slipped down to the treach-
erous lower path, being quite lost to the view
of their anxious friends, while several were
torn and bléeding .by the briars and thorns,
and bruised and wearied with froquent stum-
bles on the uneven ground. - Among them
was the old gentleman, his clothes soiled
with the dust and his legs shaking wiLh
fatigue, -but still holding obstinately .to his
old notion that it was the proper path to
take. Meanwhile the party from the higher
path came in sight, fresh, bright, and happy
as when they started, the children skippiig
along laden with- flowers, ferns, and wild
fruits, and ail loud in.the praise of their
enjoyable journey. Then L awoke, and pon-
dered the meaning of my dream.

Three paths lie before each of us. Which
aie we taking? Few, if« any, set out-for the
drunkard's path-the lowest and worst; but
bow many, taking the popular middle course
of moderation, drift down the by-paths, and
at last find themselves sliding into a drunk-
ard's. grave, while others escape with weak-
ened constitutions, impaired intellect, and
broken fortunes. But the high path of total
abstinence' is safe, rigbt, and pleasant for
ail of us-for those who. ar-e weak and
tempted the only path. But those of us who
are -strong, let us fulfil the. great Apostle's
injunction to 'bear the- infirmities of the
weak and. not to please oùrselves.' Let us
join the ranks -of.earnest men, and women
and the thousands o flittle children who,
with faces heavenward, are thronging the
higher, holier path that leads to purity and
Deace.-T. W. in the 'Cardiff Abstainer.'
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