
Storyteller.

I NK DOCTOR S DECISION.

(Ethel M. Hayes.)
Hi.id ford Gage ncrvousl) pace u

M io>> the broad hall» anxiously await-
ing the familiar step of the familj
phxsician. In a richly fu*ni-hc*d room
.it the head of the stairs lax a beauti
tul girl. Often a> he waited he heard
from .drove screams and cries th i

timed t*» teal the heart from his* body
Memories, thoughts and sjmpathy that
had slept long, came floating across
him mind. I'nconsciously he sinks into
a chair, and fur a brief space lives it.
the past among the Pennsylvania
hills. This is the picture he sees:

An old farmhouse, a sweet-faced
mother and a kindly father; even inch
.f th* dear old place with its familiar

h unt-. Down through the timber t<>
the spiing he patters again, barefooted
calling in a shrill, childish voice,
‘•Florence, O F lorence. ’ From some-
where conies the answer, “Ts, Iliad
ford. 4 *

Through a hole in the old hedge
fence emerges .1 pink sunbonnet, shad-
ing a pair of sharp black e*xj*> with the
meniost of twinkles, .1 rosy mouth, a
dimpled c hin, and black ringlets. She,
too, is barefooted and is clad in ging-
ham. For an hour they make mud
pies. Then two dinner bells echoing
from hill to hill call them home to the
noondav meal.

Oh, these times! Hut hark, a step
on the gravel, a familiar voice!

‘■flood evening, Brad. Why, what’-
the matter? You look as if you were
.1 hundred years old. Ah, now you’re
'uniling. You must have been living
again jour box hood days.’’

(lage came to himself and said slow-
h, .is though reluctant to return to
the present, “Hugh, I’ve si>ent txxo
hours of terrible suspense waiting for
'ou

(
but there’s no time for woids,

come with me.”
They ascended the* stairs and enter-

ed the sick I*oolll. By the bed sat
Cage's xvife, patiently thougTi vainlx
trxing to quiet the tossing figure,
flag** > ! earnestly, “Do your best,
tlugli.”

The doctor seated himself and be
«<ni to watch the movements of the
gnl on the bed In the hall outside,
H.igt could be heard tramping steadi-
ly hack and forth. Occasionally he
stopped at the door and looked in,
fan resumed his walking.

Tvery nerve in the frail body jerk-
ed, her eyes xverc like coals of fire as

she fastened on the stranger an angry
ga/e. I rom time to time she mutter-
ed inaudible. Once she clung lo the
wall, as if shrinking from some teiri-
b!o apparition, and her bodx shook
with sobs the heart of a wooden man
could not withstand. Then, « pitiable
pleading look crept into the dark exes
Again and again she repeated thv>c
-t1 ange a<tions.

The doctor sat there for an hour,
stmlxing h«* knexx not xxhat. At la-t
he arose and preparing a few powdeis
have Mrs Gage directions for adminis-
tering them, and left the room. In the
hall he said brief! \ to his friend:

*‘l.et me hear by nine in the morn-
ing xxhat the night has been.” With-
out further remark he departed.

Neither flag'* nor his wife thought
of sleep. The same manoeuvres which
tin* doctor had witnessed continued un
til daybreak, xxhen from sheer exhaus-
tion the* patient slept.

At th** appointed hour, Gar; pic
sented himself at the office of Dr.
Brown. Many times before he hr*’
gone* there for a friendly c hat, but
this ’Morning well tlu> was ditfe
ent! Dr. Brown greeted him in the
usual friendly manner and then a-k-
---ed:

“Well, Brad, how’s the patient by
this time? Has she had any rest
yet ?”

“She was dozing when I left," Brad
ford replied.

“How long had she been sleeping?"
“Since* daybreak.”
“Did the medicine have no pacify-

ing effect until then?” the doctor
eagerly questioned.

“No, and 1 don’t think it really
quieted her at all. She xx.is worn
out, and slept from exhaustion. Now,
Hugh, I have answered jour ques-
tions. You answer mine. What is
the matter with her?’’

“Brad, you and I are old friends.
Tell me one thing more: do xou knoxx
this girl to be of strict moral charac-
ter?”

‘Acs, Hugh, I would not have her
under tm roof if she xx ere not; I knoxx
her to be every inch a lady.”

“Has she ever had a similar at-
tack?”

“Not to mx knowledge. Two
years ago, when she came to our
house, I thought her the* most agree-
able of }M*rsons. A fexx weeks ago
my wife told me that she* had on dif-
ferent occasions since her arrival ap-
peared exceedingly irritable; her ac-
tions could hardly be endured. I
spoke to her about the matter, and the

perfotmancc has never been repeated.
Yesterday afternoon she xx.is t then
with a nerxous headache, and went to
bed. Her condition grew steadily
worse, until 1 sent for you last night.
But, Hugh, xou haven’t answered mx
question. “

“I have practised medicine lor
thirtx year**, Btad, but a case never
came to my notice that xx.is su< h a
puzzle as this one. Frankly, I don’t
know xxhat is the matter, (»age. If slit*
were a man, I’d sax she had de!.?ium
tremens.”

Gage sat silent for a while, then re-
marked, “Now , mx dot tot friend,
xou’vc* given nn* xout opinion; I n go-
ing to tell xou a story. As xou know,
1 xx.is bo 1 n and grew to manhood on .1

farm in lVnnsx Ivania. When a child
my |dax male xxjs mx cousin, Florence
Gage. Such times as we had!

“When I xxas eighteen years old I
came west, and woiked my xxay
through college. Ihe n 1 xxent home,
and immediately sought out Florence.
I think she xxas the prettiest girl I
ever saw, with black bail, and c*>c*s
that shone like diamonds. She told
me she was soon to be married to a
man of wealth and portion, George
Bartow by name.

“In the evening a party of guests,
myself among them, were invited to
her home, ,ind I xxas introduced to her
fiancee. lie was a man of splendid
form and features, and I admired him
greatly, until later in the evening,
when suddenly, as we were conversing

on the front porch, he drew from his
|x>< kc*t a flask and ottered me a drink.
True to my early training, I refused.
I xxas surprised and pained.

“Early on the morrow l again went
to Florence's home, and asked her to
go with me down to the spring, where
as children we used to play. During
the xvalk there I asked h<*r if she was
certain George’s principles xxere ab-
solutely square. She assured me
that he xxa-. a thoiough gentleman. I
related to her mx experience of the
night before. She xxas greatly affect-
ed, and went hastily home.

“A few days later she came to me,
her anxiety gone, and said that she
h.:d asked George about xxhat I had
mentioned. lie admitted he xxas a
moderate drinker, taking a little every
day,* but insisted that the amount lie
consumed wouldn’t hurt anybody. I
saw that it was useless to sax more.

“In the early autumn they were
married, and a handsomer couple I
never have seen. Again I came xvest,
and took up the practice of laxv. For
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