ihere was absolyte

m then the man

a."t-u&iruﬂe time Dr.
'_ lud, the :mﬁn, was first ex-
' he came. He was 2 tall,

1 Ecad-shouldered man with kind °
| gray eyes, and a cheerful smile. Pol-

lyanna hked bim- at once, and told

| him so.

“You look quite 2 ot like ‘my doc-

":ltor, you-see,” she added engagingly.

“Your doctor?” Dr. Mead glanced’

B lin evident surprise at Dr. Warren,

{talking with the nurse a few feet
away. Dr. Warren was a small,

| brown-eyed man with a pomted

.| | browa beard.

F&l&yeau thel:est,

' Shirley Presidents hre

~now better, lighter and
meater than :lva. The
 pewimpraved trimmings
| lie flat, and have no
- metal edges to rub

-'J w " orcut garments,

| Dr.

“Oh, that isn't my ‘doctor,” smiled
Pollyanna, divining his thought, “Dr
| Warren is Aunt Pplly’s doctor. My
doctor is Dr. Chilton.”

“Ohgh!” said Dr. Mead, a little odd-
ly, his eyes resting on Miss Polly,
who, with 2 vivid blush, had turned

| hastily away.

“Yes” Pollynnna hes:tated then
continued with her usual trothful-
ness. “You see, I wanted Dr. Chilton
all the time, but Aunt Polly wanted

jyou. She said you knew more than
1Dr. Chilton, anyway about—abont
| broken legs like mine.

And of course
fyggdo,lcanbegladfor that. Do

A swift sometbing_crdssed the doc-
tor’s face that Pollyanna could mot

| quite translate.

“Only time can tell that, little girl”
he said gently; then he turned a
grave face toward Dr. Warren, who

— t had just come fo the bedside.

Every one said afterward that it
was the cat that did #. Certaily, if

{ Fluffy had not poked aninsistent paw

and nose against Pollyanna’s unlatch-
ed door, the door- would not have
swung noiselessly open on its hinges
until it stood perkdps a foot ajar; and
if the door had not been Polly-
anna would not have heard her aunt’s

In the hall the two doctors, the
nurse, and Miss Polly stood {alkmg

1 words,

}In Pollyanna’s room Fluffy had just

jumped to the bed with a Httle par-

'tmg “meow” of joy when through the
open door sounded clearly and sharp-

ly Aunt Polly’s agomzed exclama-

- § tion.

“Not that! Docter, not that) You

| don’t mean—the child—vill pever

walk againt”
It was all confusion thu. First
rom the bed-room came

Jterrified “Aunt’ Pollr-Am Pdlyl"

Then Miss Polly,
{been heard, gave a low Httle moan

mﬂumﬁstmhhﬁfe—

i homrton i S oy
| was not umtil Foll‘;’nm “eried out

again sharply and the nurse closed
the door, that the two. men;, with a
despatring glance imto each other’s
eyes, awoke to the immediate duty of
bringing the woman ‘- Dr. Mead’s
arms back to unhappy comnsciousmess.
In Pol}ymna s room, fhe nurse had
found a pu gray cat on the bed
vainly trying to attract the atfention
of a white-faced, mﬁlﬂ{ Tittle gird.
“Miss Hant, plead want Aunt
Polly. Fwant her right away, quick,
pleage!” :
The nurse closed tbedéor and came

Srimson | forward hurmdly Her face was very

: ‘l'lnt 10 buy
pueting o “Hittle o~

pale.
“She—she. m’t coﬁt iu.st this min-

ute, deae, SHe will—a “little later.

What is it?  Can’t T—get #7"
Poﬂysnm M her head.

 '—just mow.

Pendleton, or Mrs, Stow, or—or any=. to he

“everything that might be worse; but do;

Jdoorandnalmgthsthnmoﬁd'

' verdtct. Miss Polly bad remembered ‘Pﬂkﬂ ..

. formation from the house. To.go her=. - m 1' ﬁﬁ

word, Nmr ~aite 4

"But Imt ta'knnw ; wi at. | id 'Bhakeﬂ with emo. - &
want Aunt Polly—-s aid so '
I want he;'to téll me
'tisn’t. true & ‘ I eyes & She had not
fo'o B i
words “’:&d we 8 guld look like that, T ,
:;‘e‘; s ’“_ r bake' again, still in the
-“Miss Hunt, you did helr erd
truel Oh, it isn't truel ¥
mean ¥ can’t mr'-v-walk again
“There, there, dear—don’t, ;
choked the nurse. “Perhaps he i
know. Perhaps he was mimm
There’s lots of thmgs that géda.&ﬂib-
pen, you know™ A
“But-Aunt Polly u&dheﬁ:d oW
She said he knew more than anybody’
else abhout—about brolml “legs- lik apologized the girl

mine : s é' "It's t
“YCS yes, Iknow, dw bﬂ an dﬂﬂ" ﬂo Oll Y hat the cat [)115!'1

' nﬂ_iel——ncver to dance in
lgalnl My little prigm

2 _'another silence; then,
€ man asked:

“herself doesn’t kno 4
oss ahk W yet—of

z ‘i’?g daes, sir,” sobbed Nancy:
\ﬁ“tg wiat makes it all the har 4
'!th_fn‘ out—-drat that cat! | 3

Qgﬁ tke door an” Miss Pollyanna
tors make mistakes sometmlqs. ]"ust mu&ﬂd cm talkin’. Sh A
—just don’t think any mqre about fl’ ftionndon

now—please don’t, dear - ‘_“___' l 1
IPoﬂwanna ﬂmout mm_ a g anh YHII' sighed the man ]

¥, q.“m ou'd say so, sir, if

But I can’t he'!p ﬂmﬁdnﬁ‘ tw it.. “dee. her, choked Nanc;r ’q‘l; :
she sobbed. “It’s all there is now fo ° ain't seen her but twice since she
think gbont. WHY, M!ss Hun‘t. ‘how -knew mrt, an” it done me up, both
am I going to school, or to see .,'lff m “¥e see it's all so fresh an’ new

r, an' she keeps thinkin’ all the
body?” She caught her breath and ﬁmémmm B it do—now

sobbed wildly for a moment. - w'ﬁlrﬂes her, too, "cause she can't
ly she stopped and looked up; a new seem ‘ter bé glad—maybe you don't
terror in her eyes. “Why, Miss Hunt, %now about her gamie, though” broke
if 1-can’t walk, how”m  § ever to he o&' Ngncy, apologetically.

glad for—anything? *The “glad game'?” asked the man.

Miss Hunt did not knaw "tbe “Oh yes; lhe told me of that.”
game ;" but she &id know that her pa “She did! Well, T guess she has
tient must be quieted, and tlm lt tn‘ldit generally ter most folks. But
once. - In spite of her own perturba-  ye see, now she—she can't play it her-
bation and heartache, her hands had :#elf, an’ it worries her. She says she
not been idle, and she stood mow at can’t think' of a thing—not a thing
the bedside with the quictmg poﬂer about this not walkin’ again, ter be
ready. ._gla& about.”

“There, there, dear, just tgh thig" ' "WGW wby should she?” retorted
she soothed; “and by and by we'll be_ ﬂlﬂﬂin. almost savagely. |
more usted, and we'll see what can  Nancy shifted her feet uneasﬂy A
be dome then. Things aren’t MM %t’l the way I felt, too—till I
bad as they seem, dear, lots of ﬂ-n,, pened ter think—it would be eas-
you know.” i lﬁe!cort;:g find son‘leth(}in!; }'e

Obediently Pollyatna ‘took the led- know. So I fried to—to remind her”
icine, and nmme water fm tig 'fomd&erl 'Of what?” ‘John
glass in Miss Hunt's h.nd, ¢ vozce was still angrily
- “T know; that sounds. like things’“‘ watient.
father vsed to say,” faltered

 t— |
A

how she told others ter

‘na, blinking off the tears, *“He .said '_-‘j-f_t-—ml; Snow, and the rest, ye

-and what she said for them ter - 3

Bnt the poor little lamb just 3

I reckon he'd -never just heard he fﬂﬂa an’ skﬁ it don't seem the sam'i'i 4

couldn’t ever walk again. 1 don’t see somehow. She says it's easier ter tet

how there can be anything about tha.t. felong F invalids how ter be glad, b;

fhat could be worsk—do you?™ . “tam’tthe same thing when you 're the

Miss Hunt did not reply. She could fifelong invalid yerself, an’ hmhter

not trust herself to speak jmt thﬂ. :&_M’hﬁa She says she’s told ehr
A in _ ‘3u’ over again h?(w Elad ; ui

CHAPTER “fo.¢h 'm 't like her; but 3

? XIVII G ﬁ!‘u’lt:aa;!;st slay(:n it, she 4

: : T" “tﬂt s S e : A : kin’ of anythln only _‘

WASN*W who was sent to hll w ' ever walk again’ ‘

the man did not "%
Mr. John Pendleton of Dr. Mead's -, ‘%':ﬂtms Ehand over his

there was always something about

her promise to let him bave direct in- SYSS . d ter remind her how

me was all 11 the
m“m o ?l:ug:-when it was
Nancy, in a dull voice.
that, too, is diff'rent—
h hard, An’ I must be
‘she broke off ab-

self, or to write a letter, she felt to be she
almost equally out of the question. It m" ter play
occurred to her then to send N’aney ““hard” resumed-
There had been a time when N %1 S she says
would have’ rejoiced greatly ntgg ’ A ealty “
extraol:dmary opportunity to. gee.. @f# 'm*i g
ething of the House of Mysi k
tt? its master. But today her h:?t (Mu‘einle—____xt iy
was too heavy to rejoice at anything R
She scarcely even looked about bg A Y MIXED Unwersit! ;
at all, indeed, during the few niinutes’ 2. \Iplons ?'m rim?ne “1"39‘* e 8
she waited for Mt, John Pendletoa ‘tb ording to the F "7"’ ;,m, Record, t old *

appear. _ «foliowing
“I'm Nancy, sir, ‘she ‘satd reqpect-"';*"" 4 Bnglishmar, Jessof
b RV " rt 0
fally, in responae @ the surprised Jm‘ e e ime and.'
questioning of his eyes; when heeamei} i to gec me {f’mfhet way
into the room, “Miss Harr oﬁ f“- bl a the 8
;ent me to tell you abonh*-lﬁﬂ ser,” 'fsxp%"dﬁr b &
yanna” 2
“Well?” = 7 e |
In spite of the cmt”teﬂm Mu..
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