30

“My little gwrl's  diligence pleases
mother. I am heppy.” This admission,
aceording to the best anthorities, was the
noblest reward a child eould receive.

Reginn looked frightened to death.
What on earth was her proper reply?
In that house one had to say something
immediately when a panse came; if one
waited too long, one got badgered into
making some statement of so horrble a
nature that one got punished for it.

“Yes, muma,” said Regina desperate-
Iy. 1t passed.

“But vou, Rex, have disappointed me,
grieved me, astounded me.”

In the impelling, majestic pause Hex
merely blinked with an unconcern which
appealed to his sister as nothing short off
suierdal.

“You have been moping for several

daysz, bt I have not reproved you, trust-
ing vouw would come fo yvour scuses ol
yvour own accord.”
" Come to He was several
thonsand from them right
new, in Regina's moderate estimation, for
Le maintained his tateful serenity. Fven
hiz mother felt thrilled with a speeles of
fright.  She resorted to
lated to electrify.

“1 shall Be obliged fo punish vou. Do
vou understand?”

Rex elawed some sand -peaevably, non-

his senses!

miles away

a remark eadeu-

ehalantly.

“Do xyou hear me, sir?”

The ntensity of that “sir"”
ful—in  a Rex
troubled eves and spoke.

“1 ean't put ‘peripatetie’ hack o the
bag,” he saud.

Appearances to the contrary, lie bad

WilR HUEeEs-

measure, Iifred s

beenr very busy while he lay on 1he
ground.  His memory was o store-house

of leng words -words eaught surrepti-
tionsly from grown-up eonversafions, or
placked laboriously fromt printed pages.
He had been volling these  treasured
words of his aronnd like so many maor-

bles.  His glittering favourile wuas “peri-
patetic,”  There was, therefove, a certain

colicrence iu s specel.
more fantly:
“Poripatetic.

e M
hag.

Ile snad 1t again,
Tt won't 2o hack in ihe

His mother dropped on her knees and
folded bim 1u her avms, e felt himsel?
heing carried o the honse. Was he to
be pumshed 7 What form would i iake?
Evidently none, just at present, for there
was fear, not anger, in bis mother's voiee
a8 she called to Catherine aud wave the
order:

“Teleplhione to Declor Wianer"

Doctor  Wismer!
felt more than ever uneasy, lacking con-

Hearme  this, Hoex
filenee In the man wio, the Tast thne he
was called n, had ineonsiderately and
careles=ly left belind him o strange haly
wlich they had to look after evor sinee,

True, Mrs. Pettison said that the doctor
bad heen bhut an swent of heaven—that
God had sent the bhaby, But Rex, heing
a Christian and wishing to remain ane,
preferred to eonsider Doctor Wismer the
sole offender.

He came. He made lumsell obnoxions
From {he start, and had Rex pul to hed.

“What i3 the maiter witlh me?” the
invalid asked of Regina. She had hoen
Jlistening to the Wismcerian directions im-
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parted to her mother, She knit her brows
and seowled in honest endeavounr to re-
member.,

“Bites,” she said at length.

“Bites #7

“Microbites.”  8he looked doubtful and
miserable.  8he hated to fail her brother
in time of need. Microbes had something
to do with 1t anyvhew. She heard the
doctor say so.

“ls 1t eateling 7

“1 think so.”

“Is there a sign on our house?”

Witk one long, glorified, hopeful, rap-
tnrous Jook at the kindly brother who
had wade sueh a lovely thing possible,
Regina slid out to make an examination.
She eame back on wings.  She al onee
begun to spell, so as not to forget:

HR-C-ACR-LABT FeE-V-11 WeI-To3I[-N Y

She was hustled ont of the roem, and
it was weeks hefore she got i again.

holo, Ty TTome Studin, Takapunn,
A F T ER T E RN
Jolin, the won of Mrs. Guald, of
Falapuaa, dn the costuene in which
fee won fival price bt the (Gagern-
ment Howse Chitdren s Bedl, Anek-
lanid.

Rex really did not miss her, so wany
odd About the oddest
was the disappearance of whole picees of

things happened.

the day.  Any honr of the {wentv-lour
was liahle to drop rieht out of sight—
like o hoard from the bottom of a wash-

tuh—and leave a gap.

After one of (hese gaps he emne back
from somewhere and Found that lie was
m the best spare bedroom.  Spare? It
was spore enongl now, soodness knows,
beenwse the white curtains were gone, the
pietures were removed, the rugs were up,
and the portieres were down.
was the word.

“Rpare”

There eatne some more waps. Then Rex
discovered that the spare room helonged
to smueone else heside himsclf.
a uiet lady who wore o
apron, cven at night.
frained

She was
cap and  an
People catled then
nmrses--why, he did uot know.
She was very quict. He nsed to forset
she was there. Then, Hrst thing he knew,
a spoon wonld ghde through the air and
stop ander lis noese. She wonlil bhe on
the other end of i, Whenever she had
not anything ¢lse to do she weuld make
him take a dry smoke--on a glass eignr-
ctte.
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He did everything she mentioned. Her
voiee mude Lim.  She, the doclor, und his
mother, all spoke in the same tone—as
it he, Nex, had pig-headedly cliosen to be
ill, in spite of their best adviee to the
contrary, He grew disconraged.

One day, while he staved in bed-- for
he could see the ceiling all the time—he
and the bed and the ecciling went to an
awful place, full of bad sonnds aud wild
heasts.  The nurse wus very much of a
brick that time. She put her amms around
him and kept the things away.

Then eame the day that he was dving,
ITe talked all the time. He could lear it
himself.  The doctor scemed to be there
every moment.  Cathevine eame in, {os,
awd begged that Father Jennings he sent
for, because Father Jennings had the way
with him.  Regina was broughl in and
wag Lfted np lo kiss His fTather
and moether were both there— holding on
to cach other,

lin.

Right m the middle of the dying hust-
ness the veiling fell—on top of every-
Lody, the nurse, the doctor, Catherine,
Regina, aud is father and motber. Then
the usual ealw followed and be weut 1o
sleep.

The hall elock
“one”— midnight.

hinn It stvnek
The room was dark,
exeept in eue corner, where there was a
shaded Llamp.

woke

Al the world was usleep.
The worll was solenin—and cold, 1oo.
Only he, of all the world, was wwake. N,
there was his mother,

She was elose beside 1he
rovking-cliair, hut she did not rock.
had on a hlue wrapper.

bed, in a
She
It Tooked very
nice around the neely, beeanse it had nn
collar,  He thoughit no collar wuast fool
nueh nieer than the stifl) high white one

that she always wore.  She locked very

tired. Her  hair was plaited  like
Regina’s, She was like someone olse’s
mother.  Ife remembered that he had not

spolken to her, ol for vears and vears.
He speke, and his voice hoomed like {he
clock, yel it was a liny voice, too,

“Manuna.™

“Yos, my haby”

ITer hahy!
his eld trick.

Then Wismer lind heen ar
No-—wonderful—he,  Rex,  was oy
haby, for she was leaning over hin, ey
hand on his,

The werld was still asleep, still guicl
and dark, but it did not seen: ¢old oy
lenely any more. To have o hand 1o bald
-—that makes the difference.

“Docs my hoy want smmething

Traly, nothing, but to wonder af {he
queerness and nieeness of having canver-
gation in the middle of the night.

“Docs my little one want a drink?”

“Yes/" soid Rex, experimentally, enri-
ous of what mieht foilow.

What did was the total smashing of
self-relianee,  Bhe hronght the drink, she
held the glass, she raised bis head, she
put it back on the pillow, she veplaced
the glass,  He had only 1o swallow.

Oh, the bliss of Iving there in hed qund
boing eared for withent being seolded’
She seemed  shining with happiness (o
think that there was something she eonld
do for him.  8he did not appear to worry
at all that self-reliance was on ity Jast
legs.



