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ELLO, you fellows! Heard the news ?" McAliîster burst"H ipetuously into, the living-room of the Kappa Delta
Fraternîty, and the several members assembled therein

greeted him in characteristic fashion. Langford raised his eyes,
but immediately lowered themn to his perusal of Hartman's "Materia
.Medica"; Ross, with a deep sigh of relief, tossed aside a musty
volume of bound examination papers, and Graham removed his
feet from the mante! and assumed a fresh interest in llue.

"I suppose that you're going to tell us that the final dinner-"
"No chance. jack Granger is the distinguished man once

more. Did a great surgic-al stunt at the General this morning, and
on the strength 'of it old Doc Mathers has offered to take him
into partnership next year. What do you lcnow about that now?
Biggest practice in the city-in three years jack will be a con-
sulting physician ou bis own hook, have bis own motor and pri-

"Is bcgoing to accept it?" asked Ross thoughtfully.

'<Accept it! Wly, man alive, who would ever dream of refus-
ing? Windfalls don't corne every day."

A cushion came whizzing through the air. "Not every day,"
repeated McAllister as be hurled it baclc again. "Wbat makes you
talk of him refusing it, Ross ?"

"Oh-oh rothing. Only jack is different, you know-ideals and
ail that sort of thing."

"Anythirig particularly lowering to a mnan's ideal in the mere
fat of a partnership with Mathers?" queried Graham, in bis most
cauistic accents.

"Certainly not," returned Ross with dignity. "Most chaps would
jump at it, I kniow, and perbaps jack will too. But-"

"0f course," put in McAllister decisively, "it is the only fitting
climax to bis career. Rugby champion, gold medallist, now bouse
surgeonn in the Gerieral, fine sport and all round good felow-it's
tbe natural outcome of the whole darned business. As for the
rest of us, we third rate fellows (savilig your presence, l,asigford)
well, we'Illbave to take the world as it is banded ont to us. Haîf
of us missed our calling, anyhow-1 should have been in the
ministry."

A roar of laughter ensued. "Not too late yet, Mac," said Gra-
him. w ~,iha ost ,e+ arressive inrin. *<here's sc
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"A mian's work," condluded Rcoss. "Weil, if you like."
"And what is the narne of the 'loue wandening, but flot Iost

hole you think you're called-"
"Dog'wood Valley," said Jack ru.efully.
"Sounds poetic. But jack, for beaven's sake, think t ove-"2
"I have. I tried not o, Syd, but in the enid 1 'had to face it

Hundreds of foreigners, poor wretches, no decent accounodation,
and no medical attendance. Nt much chaunce for themt; but I've
had one, andl now I want to make good."

"Jack," said Ross suddenly, "there's one other phase to this
matter. Kick me if you tliink it's none of my busixieu~; but wbiat
does Con stance Orme say?"

There was a moment's silence. "I dce't know, I Ihaven't asked
her."

"Not asked ber?"
"Why 9hiould I ?"
"Why-I thought-I understood-"2"Ycs, I kno<w. Yeu hhought 1 might ask fier to, share My des-

tiny sýome day. Well, Syd, that was a good old dream of mine, too.
But I have conclhxed that a mining doctor, and a girl fromr a ~Rose-
dale home, like herm, are not compatible. S(> that phase of the
malter is settled-not an easy phase, eithier," he ackled softly.

"Granger," said bis f riend, "I always knew you had ideals-
toid the fellows atitue 1rrat, so No slam on thetn. But say-you'Il
give -ber the chance to-you'll ask ber once, Jack?"

Jack turned a ssiing face. "Asic ber, Syd? Why, what have
1 to offer?"

Ross did nôt reply. Presen'tly, "'Phis Îs a xiew co>untry, Jack,
and mer, and wonien as well, are ont to carve out niew destiniies.
Don't you realize that? Anid Constance Ormet is jusk one dandy
Caradian girl-

Oranger turner quiclcly. "T knowr. Syd, but sfie's also a daugh.-
ter of luxury. 've miade my saorfice-I'm no:t going to ask ber to
makve one toc. Besides--she «nay not tbink about-oh, pshaw! Well,
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