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anvil '-a better nurse and doctor in hier own mind than anyofle
cise; but she was away on a visit to a distant relative, so Newton
had informed me.Th ilS'Doc,' said Newton, 'yýou'll simplY 'have to corne. 9ecu
drýen are ail sick-five of them-sore throats; likely diphtheria;
and the mother bas expectations. Mead came to my gate and
called me out of the house and told me ail about his troubles about
two hours ago. I knew yýou were health officer and yu 'have got
to go whether Mead wishes it or not.'

"'What did Mead say? Did he tell you to go for meV? I
responded.

" 'No. lie &aid hle didn 't want any doetor bothcring around
him.'

"That settied it to my mind. I was the medical officer of
health o}f that district and it was my duty to go and sec what thie
'natter was, so that, if neessary, I could quarantine the whoie
OUtflt and protect the neiglibors. I had hýad sonie cases of dipli-
thieria out ini that seh-ool section just before the holidays, but con-
sidered 1 -had -it ail stamped out.

"I got rid of the patients waiting in the outer office by teliing
them they would have to, coine back in the morning, sent Jack to
have my man harness the team. ,ýnd put thein to the cutter, and
began fixing up my bag with antitoxin and spray mixture and
swabs for diplitheria, as I pretty weii calculated Jack lhad not
mnade arny mistake front what he had been told by Mead. I picked
Up a large red card and with pen and ink soon printed in rustie
C-apitals: 'DIPIHTIIERIýA HERE-SIAY 0O1UT.'1 If my surmise
proved correct I would tack this on the roadside gate. I use red
for diplitheria; you feilows down here use bine; or is it yellow?

ý Ia few minutes miy man drove up with a dash and a jinigle
Of sicigli bells. I wcnt back into my inner office, Whieh was also
drug room ,and sleeping room-a sudden t'hought had struck me-
took off the bed a fine, new buffalo robe, put 0on my biack rat coat
and 'cap and started for the d-oor, pieking up a foot-warmer on lInY

wayout.
" I 'had asked'Newton. how th-e roads were, if there were any

drifts, and having been told they were .like macadam, no10 oner
Was I in the cutter and the reins in fhand, than I gave themn a hk
and my team, always i-n splendid fettle, whisked uà down the
village street in a trice.

"At the end of the, village there was a fine large brick house,
Owned and occupied by the superintendent of the mine, which,


