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TOM'S HEA THENI.

CHAPTER III.-J0RL DYER'S DAUGHTER.

The summer pgssed, and Tom's vacation. likewise. His
elastic step and ringing voice told that hie carne back to his
work with a clear liver and a clear brain. But 1 was flot
prepared for the lively way with which hie threw himself inp
my den one Monday evening, crying:

":Hooray,'Doctor! Help me exuit."
"Becalkt you have gone stark mad?"
"Nonsense!" ejaculated Tom, plunging his fist into the

sofa-cusghion as if ýe were pounding an adversary.
'ilWhat then? Explain, or Pli1 have- you in a strat jac-

ket."
"Hold on, old Crusty"-and Tomn swung himkelf around,

dropping lus feet on the floor and his hqàds in his pociçets,
and looking me in the fâkce, aaid soberly: "I verily believe
I amn getting the best of mine enemy."

"An unfair advantage, no doubt."
"How sympathetici It makes me feel like turning my

heart laside out for your inspection."
C"6Don't do tbat Tom; don't., Lçave vat a ltefaith in

hunian nature."
41What's the matter with you, old fellow? Has one of

your best famlies called in a brotherphysician?"
'Tell me ail about youir enemy,0Tom.1>
iPerliaps I ought not to call him an enemy) since, strietly

speking, lie may not be minçecnemy at >1l.'
" Worse and worse. You would haveme exult because

you are getting the -best of your friend?»"
"Neither can I cail hini exactly.:a friend, ts heahen of

mine.' It is singular what an antagonism, a irindictivenes
that man arouses in me, as if liehad donc me r mine a *nlor-
tal injury. 0f course I kxiow that, lie bias donc ncthmng of
that sort. On the contrary, lie bas ever treated 'me, Per-
sonally, with the utmost tonsideration. And peihaps 1
ought to be grateful for lis constant attendance on the Sab-
bath, and the liberal price he pays for lis pew., And there
are times when I feel that hie is one of the- sheep commltted
to my care, and desire that hie sliould hear the great Master's
voice, and follow in lis steps. It argues 111 for niy Ghris-
tianity, that I should liarbour any but 'thc kindest feelings
towards any one, and especialiy to-wards a man who lias donc
me no harm. While I was away this summier, JItçok my.
self in hand for this, and came home resolveçi to feel that lie
is in a sense my brother, whom 1 ara under bonds to con-
sider, love and spend myseif for;, with cheerhslnems And,
strange to say, the very first Sabbatli after ruy rcturn, I de-
tected a change in the man's face, as if lie were a little less
sure that lie was entirely riglit, and I entircly wrong. Pro-
bably you will say thnt it is ail in my imagination, or in
something I had for my supper the niglit before. But I
know there ir a change in tic man, and no. slight change
either. It was more than ever percep)tible yesterday. IHe
looked worn and troubled, and his eyeï feli 'every timùe tliey
met mine-a thing that neyer hnppened before; and the lat-
ter part of the service bie was iii at ense, and qould noýt look
me in the face.'>

"Iow modest we are. The man was sick or tired; or,
prips, you wcre not as intcresting as usual." >GO course

Tom kncw nothing of my professional relations witli Mr.
Dyer.

"lBe that as it rnay, I know lie is no longer invincible,
and lias got through ridir.g me like a niglitmare. Hence, I
exult. Sucli is poor human nature."

For several weeks I heard no more of Torn's Heathen or
rny unique patient.

It had been a cold, rainy November day. Townrd niglit
the cold increased. The ramn froze as it f el, coating walks,
trees and fences witli ice; and by dank it changed to a
fierce, driving sleet tiat neither man nor beat could face
with any degrec of equanimity.

$IlThere, Jack," said 1, as we drove up to the office door,
"Put up tic mare. SIc shallflot go out agnia to-nlght for

love or rnoney." And getting out of rny envelopet, I gave
myself over to sister Mary, to lie comforted by lier, ministra-
tions, for I lad been surprised by that New England nuî-
sance, an influenza.

An hour Inter, thorougily warrned and refreshed, and as
conifortable as sucli a Cold wiIl permit an y one to be, I fell
asleep in my clair, only to be arouscd by jack, witl, IlDoc.
tor, there's a woman in the office, and sic will see you."

I gronned as I liftcd rny sore liead, and wishcd that I lad
bren born anything but a Doctor.

" 1Who is it, Jack? "
"«No one I ever saw before. A.nd low she got here in

this storm is a conundrum."
11Somebody's baby lias a colic, and its mother don't know

enougi to give it a little hot water," I muttered, hoisting
myseif to my unwilling fet.

" You won't go out to-nigt ? " questioned Mary, as I
turned to go down to thc office.

«"Not for ail Hartford."
My vexation cooled a ittie, and I leard the wind shaking

the blinds and the sicet dashing furiously against the win-
dows, and remeinbered that for thc love of somiebody, a
wornan liad faced this bitter storm; and it fell quite to zero
as, entering the office. I saw 1anin b tie stove -A-shigl.

1"Who is your fatier?"
1(4Mr. Dyer, À pn'dient of yours."
Thia, tien, was tic daughtcr to be benefited or otherwise,

by lis rnoncy; tic Vassar student Tom supposed nalicathen
by inheritance.

1"Wlat is tic natter witli your fatier to-nigit?"
'He is laving friglitful paroxysîs of pain. Tley lave

increascd in frequency and intenaity for several days, tilI to-
day ticy are almost incessant, and opintes are powerlcss.
He told me tint you studied tIc case for him, and tînt tlere
la no help, but 1 arn sure tîcre must be a tc'nporary relief.'

Cliloroforrn."
"Ves, but I have neyer seen it administcrcd. If you wil

corne over and give it this tirne, I may not be obliged to
trouble you agam."

Sic saw me hesitate, listening to tic storm witlout, nnd
feeling tic aches and pains in niy own'person, and without
rnoving lier beseeching cyca from mine, sic nddcd, aImost in
n whispcr, 4'In thc narne of Him who suffcred for us ail,
corne.

It was n prayer that I could flot witlstnnd, and pcrhnps
sic kncw it; for witiout waiting for mn nnswcr sic rcplaced
lier hood and lurricd'out into tIc storni.

11That woman must be crnzy to go out on sucli a nigit as
this," remarkcd jacki, struggling to close thc door tînt blew
ppen after lier exit.

«"I don't know whi is tic crazier, " said I, putting on
my arctica witi one hand wie I icld my nciing licad witi
tic other.

"lBut Uncle Doctor, you are not going out in this storni,
and sick, too?" cried Jack in dismay.

IlBrmng my ienvy overcoat andi fur Cap, and tell your
motier not to wait for me."

IlHadn't you better have one of tic horses?"
<I ,ot

But I repentcd hefore I was hall way to Columu Avenue,
for tie sipet drove apitefully ini my face, blinding me effec-
tuahly; and tic winditaking advantagc of mrnY brcadtl of
beamn an tic slippery wnlk, forced me into a sitting posture
more tlan onze. How tînt shender girl lad corne and gone
over tic route before me, passcd rny comprebiension. Tircd,
brentilesa, andi feeling as il I had within me tic wiole arrny
of martyrs from Stephen downwards, I clnmbered up thc'
icy stcps.

Intanthy thc dour swunng open, and I stood ini n sumptuous
hall, bewildeied by'tli abrupt transition fron tlie storinand
darliness without, to the ligit and warmati witiin.

A servant kas lclping off rny wrappings, whcn a volce at
my elbow said:

«"1You art good to coie out to-nigit, " andi turning I saw
n dnintily dressed young girl, looking like screnity itscîf,
wniting for me to speali.

IlWns it y ou whio carne to ýhe office?"
"YcVs; only don't tell papa. It miglit trouble Iii."
&How upon carti did you get there and bnck again?'
II flew loti way," sIc answcred, witl n smile that lit

Up her face like sunahine.
I believe you, and,. Iwish I lad thc saine means of loco-

motion. Now I will sec your father. "
Wc went up tic staircase togetier, and as we renched tic

upper iandng I heard atifled moans froni an mdjoining rooi,
and folhowing ber, stood at lier fatier's bedaide.

" $Fathex, fatheri" sic callcd, bending over iim; "tIc
Doctor ishlirenndhle wiii relieve you2,' He alowiy turned
lis liend tili bis cyca met mine. Tliey were fierce witli lever
anti decply sunken, and lis pincieti nose anti crawn lips,
told of unutterable suffering. He stretclied out a thin, lot
hand, saying pluckiy:

"Doctor, you sec I arn down, but if I could get n ittle
rest I would soon b. up) agin.

IlYes,>' raid L, mite a rnoment's examination, and I wilh
sec tint you get a little reSt. Vou are not afraid of ciioro-
fonm?"

IlNot in tic least," and rmking an effort hie continued:
"Doctor, this is my daugîter Agnes," iooking fondiy and

rproudymattheginrl stili bending over hlm. "lSic carneborne
as soon as saleriend tint I was sick, and nllows no one
cIsc tob nurse me. If you want anytiing sIc wiil get it for
you."l

Sic iooked at me witi a arnihe and a nod, and stood wait-

i aketi for a handkc rchiel, and as sie expresscd n desire
to know how to administer cilorolorni in an cmcrgcncy, and
as I was convinced tint her intelligence and disciretion couhd
b. trusted, I gave lier minute directions, and saw tbnt she
counteti lis pulse accurmtcly, from ninetydownto a littiemabove
forty, when I laid aside tic handkcrchief signing for lier to
look at him. He lad surrendercd himself irnplicitîy, hmving
no lears, and lad fllen ino a dccp, quiet shccp. It was
plleasant to stectic sharp wrinls fading out of has higli fore-
icat, and the tense lines about tic moutli rclnxing in tic
absense of pain, even if tic cousterfeit death took on soie-
wbat startlingiy thc appearance of rcality. For a moment
tic colour forsooli lier face, and lier cyca shnrply questioncd
mine.

"It is al iglt," I answered, witli my n er stili on his

l uise. " A person under tic influence oà c loroforin wil
lookl ike tint."

Sic was re-assured, and as aie turncd to hi again lier
face wa aadowct b y a grave, sad tendernesa, and tbe liglit,
tremulous motion of tic full downcnst iids, betraycd tic
g.atlering tpnra, tîouinaresnlutcly suppnressed.

to the window, and parting the curtains stood hlaf hidden
and quite motionlesis, aparently listenint'to the stormn.

She seemed to have faln into one of lier fatber'a abstrac-
tions, or to have been communing with some unseen pre-
sence; for wlen, after à long silence, she returned to his
bedside, there was an air of tender solernnity about lier thnt
I was lotI to disturb.

IIWill lie remnin in this condition througli the niglit?" she
asked at hength.

"Probably; but lie will need watching, and, perhaps,
more chloroforni; and as I shall stay witi him tihi rnorning,
you lad better go to slcep."

"But you are hlf sick, and ouglit to sleep yoursclf. I
did not expcct you to do this,' she said, regarding me
carnestly.

III am betfer off here than I should be wandering about
tlie city in this storni. For after my experience in coming
over, I arn no wise certain that I could find my way home
before daylight."

"But you could sleep licre."
"No; I prefer to watcli him."

Sic went to the next rooni and drcw in a large, easy chair,
which sic arrangcd witli cushions and a foot-rest till it was
more ike a lounge than a chair. IITaice thia, " she said:
III have passed several niglits lere, watchinig father. You
wihl find it comfortnble," and bidding me good-niglt, aie
disapýeared. ____

CHAPTER IV.-A HARD QUESTION.

An hour passed and my patient stihi slept, thougli witl a
stronger pulse and a more life.like look. It mîglit have
been quite safe to have left him, but as le lad neyer before
been under the influence of dliloroforni, and as there is aI-
ways a little unccrtainty attcnding its use, I preferred to sec
him welh tlirougi its prolo»ged'influence.

A little Inter 1 noisclessly arose to cool my tiroat witli a
drauglit of water, and passing tic half-open door leading to
the adjoining roui, saw somethinq that nrrested my: steps.
The gas was burnîng dimhy, but in its liglitsto Agnes
Dycr, whom- I snpposed soundly 4eecpig. Shc lad ex-
changed lier dress for a long, loose wrapper of sorne soft
gray material; lier abundant liair was loosely wound about
lier lead, and as sIc stood witli lier bands clasped bchind
lier bnck, lier lend inclined, and lie yca on tic floor-her
fatlier's very attitude-sic made a picture tint I neyer forgot.
She was curioushy like and unlike ber fatier; aie lad the
same tail figure and fine head; nnd lier bair was n dark
brown, whihe lis lad been black before it was gray. Both
lad deep blue cyes and clear cut features; lier hand, tînt was
n model of lis, and ber step, voice and attitude, ail proclaîm.
cd lier joci Dyer's dn¶Ihter. But there tic likenesa ended;
tie IIprinciphe within tint infornis the features, and tînt is
thie real individual, was of a totally'different pattern; or,
perhaps I should say, dcrivcd its qualities and its motives
from an entirely différent source.

I must have stood looking longer certainly 'than good
manriers warranted, wlicn, as if feeling my gaze, aIe lifted
lier head and met my eyes. Thc wnrnicoor swept over lier
face, but, without unclasping lier bands or changing ber
position, sic said quietly: "Pardon me! I could flot rest.
Is le stili sleeping P'

"Wilyou corne icre, tien?"
SIc wnited till I stood quite near, and, looking stcadily

in rny cyea, witi n just perceptible tremor in lier voice, she
said, grnvchy: "IMy father tells me that lis disease is incur-
able, nnd tînt le ls not long to live. la it nltogether as
hopelcss as lie supposes?"

Thc pntletic voice and cyes wcrc lard to answer. I wouîd
lave given mudli if I could have told lier anything but thc
truth.

'"1My dear young lady, you wouhd lave me demi candidly
with you?"

11Certainly, " witl a pitiful quiver of tic hip.
«"The discase is incurable; at least tiere are no instances

on record of its permanent cure; and, so far as my own ob-
servation goca, it is quite unmanageable. But as to tume,
there are well defined cases wbere thc patient las lived
thirty yenrs. Your father las a good constitution and grent
tenacity, and if le could bc made to feel tînt it was wortl
whule to ive le might lat a good many years yet."

"As le is now ?
"No; le is pnsslng througli tic acute and probably tic

Most painful stage of thc disense. Afler a littie, tus wilh
abate and it will run into the chronic form, *hîch, tliough
tedious, is bearable. He will be able to go ,about, and witl
occasional relapses, le may live for ycars if le will."1

"«You tlink licdoes not care tollité?"
I tiought when I hast talked with him, tint le seenicd

indifférent, or that le considered life scarcely wortl having
upon suci conditions. I gathered tic impression tint lnving
been welh al l is days lie did not Undcrstand tint a man
could be an invalid and stihl be coîfortable and useful to
himscîf and otiers. Somne of tic Most telling work tintia
been donc in thus worli as been accompliahed la pain and
wceness tînt would tippaîl a lenltly man. Tic mmnd las
almnoat unlimitcd influence over tic body; smc people can-
not bc killed, at leat by disease, solog i he ae etr
micd to ive."

IIYou tiink if rny fatier wisled to ive it would malte n
différence ?"

"1Not if le rnerehy wpied to live.Me-reir is nt
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