mother ? *

find no heart 1n him.
course,

us.”

finished his breakfast.

please, but he doesn’'t even notice
them,’

T"f:.a.l]ed to him as he sat in the cor-

guess, since you camse here,
ite’

word of all this?’

and then said :
now and lie down.

iaty.

fever.’

with the other children ?°

contagious, but hae

taken there,

sable.’
ber.

chen while he is sick.’

vears ago, como.
rest. 1 will

sacrificc o
stand

followed.

NEW 2EALANDL TABLET.

{Thuredsy, June 26, 1902

than he,” said the astonished wife.’
‘ Perhaps that very thing made
him so much the dearer to his

The doctor’s wife reflected a little.
‘ Well, of course to his mother. But
I will notl say anything against him.
He does what 1 want him to do, is
industrious and wiiling, but I can
Hoe can, of
visit his brothers and sis-
ters often and have good friends in

Tha doctor made no reply. Dat
when his  wife went _to bed that
night she had a certain feeling of
dissatisfaction with hergelf, without
exactly knowing the reason why,

‘ Just see whether I am not right
ahout the boy,’ said Mrs. Brandt the
next morning as the doctor remained
sitting a few minutes after he had
‘ He has been
sitting there a long time motionless
and speechless. There is no lifo in
him. His brothers and sisters may
play and shout about him as they

‘ Come here, my boy,” the doctor

ner holding his head in both hands.
* Does anything ail you ?’

‘ My head paing me.’

' Since when ? '
‘ Sinca always.’
' Since alwaya? That means, I
doesn’t

The boy nodded.

* And what else pains you?'

‘' My eyes and my neck, and some-
times I fecl dizzy.’

‘So? And no one has heard a
The doctor felt
his pulse, listened to his breathing,
*Go to your roomn
I will come to
you immediately.’

His wifo had listened in silent anx-
‘1l hope you don't consider
him seriously sick ?°’

‘ Very seriously. Ag well as 1 can
judge ha is coming down with brain

hands in terror.

She clasped her
What shall I do

*And just now !
‘ 'Well, the discasa is not
needs absolute
quiet. It will be best if 1 report at
once to the hospital and have him
It 13 possible that the
disease may take a bad turn.

‘Do you think he will die ?°

The doctor shrugged his shoulders.
‘ Ha has carried the diseaso too long

well,

unobserved.'

His wife becamse suddenly very
serious and quiet. ‘ Then the boy
shall neot be allowed to go to the

hospital,” she sa:d resolutely.

‘ Byt you wanted to have him
Ieave anyway.’

‘Yes, i he had kept well. My
heart is not much drawn to this
child, it is true, Wut just for that
reason 1 will de my duty by him

I could never enjoy the other chil-
dren if I should allow their brother
to die in the hospital.’

“ That is all wvery fine,’ said the
doctor, quietly, ' but whers will you
put him ? Perfect quiet ia indispen-

* Ha can lio in Stina's gable-cham-
It i3 sunny and quet there.
Stina can get up her bed in the kit-

But who

'H'm, that would do.
Neither

would take care of him?
you nor Stina has time.’
‘ No, but I will let old Mrs. Miller,
who took such good care of mo two
When she has  to
atay with him. Don’t
make any objections, I gucss I can
few nights if you can
at the call of your patienis
day and night the year round.’
The doctor passed hiz hand fondly
over his wife’'s head and said : “Well,
then, in God's name make your pre-
parations with Stina. Meanwhile I
will send the nurse and the necessary
things from the druggist’s.’

»

Hard days and still havder nights
It seemed as if the Doy

could not wait to tollow his mother,
Hour after hour he lay at fever heat
calling her name, until the parched
lips refused to speak.

* I have very little hope,’ said the
doctor, whken several days later,
after s careful examination, he was
about to leave the boy for the night.
"It the fever does not abate early
to-morrow meorning he is lost.’

“Then I will stay with him to-
night,* said his wife decidedly.

‘You will wear yourself out ’

‘Do not worry about me. What
one must do, that he can '

The doctor lovingly clasped her
hand. *1f you need me, call me.’

The hours of the night passed slow-
ly by. With wide-open eyes the boy
tossed restiessly about on his bed
moaning and wailing, ¢ Mother, mo-
ther,” and ever again *‘ Mother '
sounded piteously through the room.
The heart of the doctor's wife mel-
ted in compassion. Stroking his
cheeks, she bent over him caressing-
Iy. The boy’s countenance suddenly

changed. 'ls it you, mother ? Are
¥ou here at last ?' He threw both
arms tLightly about her neck and

drew her so nmnear that her cheeks
touched his.

A feeling of joy stole over her as
tha fearful tension of his limbs re-
laxed and his heart beat less vio-
lently. DBut as often ns she attemp-
toed to loose herself from his arms,
he eried out in anguish.

Nothing remained for her but
to draw her feet carefully upon the
bed and lie close beside him. His
regular breathing assured her that
ho was asleep, and while she raptu-
rously pressed her cheek agaanst that
of tho boy who had called her mo-
ther, sleep closed also her weary
eyes.

The sun was shining brightly when
ahe awoke. Fer husband stood ben-
ding over the bed, She started wup
in fright, '1I hope I have not been
asleep.’

‘ You have, indeed. DBut sec here.’
He pointed to the boy, who Iy in
a deep, sweet sleep, with drops of
perspiration covering his brow. ‘ He
iz saved, thanks to you.’

Tears of joy filled her eyes.

‘ The danger is over,’” continued the
husband. ‘Once on the road to re-
covery he will recuperate rapidly.
Perhaps he will be sufficiently 1m-
proved in {fourteen days to be rec-
moved to his new home.’

‘DNo you indeed suppose  that 1
would allow the bny to he taken
away from e after this ? 7 asked the
doctor’'s wifo softly. " He has called
ine mother, and although he only did
it in his fever, I will be a mother Lo
him. He belongs to me.’

*So you would ralher send the
younger boy to the orphan asylum®’

‘ No, I will not do that.’

“Or the girl 27

‘ Certainly not.’

‘ But you still less wish {o give up
tho two hittle ones '

“1 will keep them all five.’

* All five ? ' The doctor’s voico had
an uncertain sound. * You'll allow
yourself to be carried away by your
good heart, Consider how risky it is
with strange children; onoc never
knows what is in them.’

* That can be agi1d also of
own chiidren.’

‘ They take our kindness as their
rightful elaim.’

* They have a right {o do so.”

‘' And when they are grown up it
suddenly occurs to them that they
ara not our children.’

‘It wo wera truc parents to them
this would not he so.’

“And all the trouble and work they
make.’

‘T will gladly take that upon my-
gelf, But—' she glanced anxiously at
him—* perhaps all five are too many
for you ? '’

“Me?’ Ho took hoth her handg
and said : " Anna, when the peoor
mother was struggling with death,
and could not die beecause of her dis-
tresa for her children, I bent over
her and said @ T will take the chil-
dren and they shall be all my own.'”

one’s

“ All five ? '’ she asked incredulo
s A]Ilﬂve,” I replied, ‘‘ so helpu?n}%
God,” Thereupon she died in peace.’

‘ Poor mother,” whispered his wite,
hiding her face in his shoulder. Sud-
denly she raised her head, * But, Al-
bert, if you promised that, you
brought the children into the housa
with the express purpose of keeping
them all.’

He nodded assent.

* But what if I had not been wi,l-
ing ?°’

‘1 knew your heart.*

'S0 7% And if you knew my heart
why did you not come confidingly
and tell me what you wished ? *

Tha doctor put on a somewhat
critical expression. * You wanted on
that very day to have new floors and
moddern style of carpets and curtains
and—’

She was about to interrupt hifl
when a feeble sound came from the
bed. The boy lay there with clear,
feverish eyes looking over at her.
Had he heard what she had said ?
Did_he suspect what decision she had
made ?

‘ Mother,’ he whispered softly,
stretching out his weak hand to her.

She threw hersellf down on her
knees before the bed. ‘ Yey, my
child, 1 will be your mother.” She
covered his faco with kisses and sat
down on the bed beside him, and,
tenderly smoothing the moist hair
from his forchead, said, smiling
through her tears : * What fine soft
heir he has! And such good honest
ayes ! And—'

‘Now that sounds like a genuine
mother,” salled the doctor, laughing,
‘1 sce already you will spoil the
child in a most terrible manner.’

‘You don’t say so. DBut, listen,
there are the other children outside
in the hall. They would like to get
in. Can they be admitted ? '

The doctor was already at the
door. There stood the little group
of children, huddled together as they
had been a few wecks previous, the
little ones in front and the older
onea in the background. But this
time they werec not so timid and
bashful.

They tripped confidently  nearer,
and whila the two 1iTtle ones climbed
into the lap of the doctor’'s wife, and
the two older ones crowded close to
her, they gazed cautionsly at their
hrother, who lay upon the bed befora
them so pale and still.

With ono hand sha held that of tha
sick boy and with the other tightly
clasped tho other children ; and,
heaming with 1oy, exclaimed to her
hugband

“Our children ! May God bless
them and make them happy | *

ATl five ! ' added the
tor.—¥rom theo German.
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At this season everybody is liable
to Coughs end Colds. Avoid all
danger by taeking TUSSICURA.

THE BOLIDAYS ARE HERE L

What are you going to give your
boys and girls for a Christmas pre-
sent ? If you use *‘ Book Gift ' Tea
you cap have your choice from our
catalogue of over 500 good and use-
ful books, ahbsolutely free. If you
cannot precure catalogues of books
from your grocer, send to W. Scoular
and Co., wholesale agents, Dunedin,
and a copy will be posted you by re-
turn mail The following useful
hooks are on our catalogue :—Mrs.
Beston’s Bocok on Coolery and house-
hold management, given with 6Ib of
tea ; The Doctor at Home, a book
that should be in every house, given
with 10t of tea ; The Amateur Car-
penter, given with 10!b of tea; The
Enquirer’s Oracle, or Enquire within
upon everything, The money spent
by othars in extensive advertising
and showy labels and tins is given
by us to the customer in the form of
bigh class literature.—%%*

BROPHY & Co,

MAIN STREET, PALMERSTON NORTH.—LAND, INSURANCE AND
FINANCE AGENTS, Property List gratis.



