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A MASTEP.PIECE OF DIPLOMACY. 

Farce. 

BY W, D. IIOWELLS. 

THE scene is in the summer cottage of 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Roberts, in a 

Boston suburb, and the space where they 
encounter from opposite doors at the mo
ment the action opens is a square hall
way, with the stairs climbing' out of one 
corner of it, and a, fireplace in the other, 
after a fashion no longer very novel in the 
architecture of summer cottages. It is 
rather a close morning in August, but all 
the window's are shut, and a fire is briskly 
burning on the hearth. 

MR. AND MRS. ROBERTS. 

Roberts, at sight of his wife: "Wel l , 
Agnes?" 

il/r,s. Roberts, at sight of her husband: 
" Well, Edward?" 

Roberts : " How is the child?" 
Mrs. Roberts : " AVhere is the doctor?" 
Roberts : " He wasn't at home." 
Mrs. Roberts: " N o t at home! Oh! 

then I'm sure you'll approve of what I've 
done. And I was so afraid I had made a 
mistake." 

Roberts: " A mistake?'' 
Mrs. Roberts: "Yes . About the doc

tor. He was in such a violent perspira
tion that I couldn't lielp being alarmed 
about him, though of course I know that 
perspiration is generally a very good 
tiling. But it simply rolls of? him, and 
he keeps begging for something to eat." 

Roberts:' " The doctor?" 
if)'.?. Roberts: "Tlie doctor! N o ! 

Haven't JOVL just told me he wasn't at 
home?" 

Roberts : "Yes, but I left word for him 
• to come as soon as he could, and I thought 
perhaps he had got my message and run. 
The perspiiation, you know!" 

Mrs. Roberts: '"Y>s, poor little Rob, 
he's in a perfect drip, and he keeps want
ing to have his clothes on. But you're 
perspiring yourself, Edward; and you've 
been running. I don't know what I shall 
do! I've made the fire, here, so as to keep 
Robby from taking cold; and I don't 
dare to put the window up, for fear of the 
draught, and you must be just simply ex
piring. W h y did you run so, dear?" 

Roberts: " I didn't run. But it's like 
an oven, out-of-doors. And I walked 
rather fast, for I wanted to get back and 
see how the child was, especially when I 
found the doctor wasn't at home." 

Mi'S. Roberts: " Y'es, you did just as I 
should have done, and I'm so glad now 
tliat I telephoned for Dr. Lawton." 

Roberts : " Dr. Lawton?" 
Mrs. Roberts: "Y^es; as soon as this 

terrible perspiration set in I felt that we 
oughtn't to wait another instant, for it 
might be a case of life and death, and I 
knew you wouldn't want to take any 
risks; and when I remembered that you 
miglitn't find Dr. Williams at home, I was 
perfectly wild, and I telephoned at once 
for Dr. Lawton to come instantly; and it 
was very well I did so, for he wasn't at 
home, either. But Lo\i Bemis was there, 
and she told me to keep up courage, and 
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' ' YKS, BUT I LEFT WORD FOR HIM. ' 

as soon as lier fathei- canio in she would 
send him tiying. Did you leave word for 
Dr. Williams to l iurry?" 

Roberts: "Yes , I left a very urgent 
message on his slate. I—" 

Mrs. Roberts : " I hope you underlined 
it, Edward ! You never loill underline 
things, even the most important!' ' 

Roberts: "Wel l , I underlined this, uiy 
dear." 

Mrs. Roberts: " H o w many times? 
Throe times?"' 

Roberts; " I think it was three times—" 
Mrs. Roberts: "Because if you don't 

do it thi-ee times, it isn't the least use in 
the world. Are you sure it was three 
times?" 

Roberts: "Yes , I think so—" 
Mrs. Roberts: " Aud did you put an 

exclamation after it? Three?" 
Roberts : " I don't know—" 

Mrs. Roberts: " O h , how 
could you be so careless, Ed
ward ? If you didn't put three 
exclamations, you might as 
well not have gone. He'll 
just take his time to it, and 
Robby may be in a collapse 
by the time he gets here. He's 
furious now. ]..isten 1" 

A un-attiful Voice from 
above .• " I want to get up I I 
want to have my clothes on ! 
I want my breakfast!" 

Mrs. Roberts: "There , 
that's the way he's been going 
on the whole time since you 
left! Dear, dear! I wish the 
doctor would come. I don't 

see what keeps them all! It's as much as 
Amy can do to hold him in bed. He's as 
strong as a lion, and I know it's just his 
delirium. They're always so when they're 
delirious." 

The ivrathful Voice again: " N o , I 
don't love \'ou a bit, and you're a hateful 
old thing! And I want my clothes. I 
won't have the doctor! I ain't sick, and 
I'm going to get up! I am, loo! When 
Uncle Willis comes, I'll tell him how 
you've acted. I'm hungry, and I want 
my breakfast!'' 

Mrs. Roberts : ' ' There!" 
Roberts: " I'll go up to him—" 
Mrs. Roberts: " No,no,Ed\vard! You'll 

be sure to give way to him, and Amy can 
manage hini nicely. And I want you to 
be here to receive the doctor. I'll run 
back and relieve Amy; she must be per
fectly worn out, poor thing. He fights 
so." 

Roberts: " B u t if he's in a perspira
tion, Agnes—" 

Mrs. Roberts : " But it isn't a common 
perspiration, Edward! Of course if it 
were any other time, and they W'ere 
not quarantining everybody everywhere, 
and almost firing on them in New York, 
I might think it was a very good thing; 
but as it v's, I can't do anything till 
the doctor comes ; and if he doesn't 
come pretty soon. I don't know what 
we shall do with the child. I \vish you 
had put three exclamations after the 
hur ry! I'm sure I've done my part. 
I've kindled the Are here, and shut every 
window in the house, so that the heat 
can all go up into his room, and I've got 
the flannels all ready heating in the oven, 
so that if the collapse does come, I can 
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swathe liim in them from head to foot; 
and I don't see how you could be so 
heartless, Edward, as not to put tliree ex
clamations, when you were about it!" 

Roberts: " W e l l , perhaps Dr. Lawton 
will get here at once—" 

Mrs. Roberts : ' ' Yes, and it's fortunate 
I happened to tliiiik of him ! I don't 
know what would happen, if I didn't 
keep my mind on everything and every
where at once. I don't mean to reproach 
you, Edward; and I know that you're per
fectly devoted to the children, but if you 
only could have liad the forethought to 
put three excla—" 

The furious Voice: "Ya-a-a-a! I 
will, I will, I will! You slia"n't keep me 
in bed! I want my clothes! I want my 
breakfast! I want my Poppa!" 

Mrs. Roberts : ' ' Yes, dear—" 
Roberts: "Yes, Bob—" 
Mrs. Roberts, in an awful voice: "Ed

ward, I'm astonished at you ! Just when 
we had got him nicely quieted down, and 
he's in the wildest delirium !" 

The furious Voice : " I want my Pop
pa!" 

Roberts : " But the child is calling nie! 
Wha t shall I do, Agnes ?" 

Mrs. Roberts : ' ' Do! Stay where you 
are, Edward, if you are half a father! 
You must be here, and receive the doctor. 
And be sure to keep him, so that I can 
come down and tell him the history of 
the case before he sees Robby, or he'll be 
all prejudiced, especially if it's Dr. Law-
ton; you know^ how headstrong he al
ways is, and wants to see the patient be
fore you can get in a word. Oh, dear! I 
almost wish I hadn' t called him." 

Roberts: "Pe rhaps Dr. Williams will 
get hero first." 

Mrs. Roberts : " Oh, how good you are, 
Edward, and how thoughtful! Of course 
he'll be here first, and I never thought 
of it." 

The furious Voice : "Poppa ! Poppa! 
Poppa! I want my Poppa!" 

Mrs. Roberts : " Yes, darling! in a mo
ment! Papa's coming! Oh, Edward, 
how can you let me lie so to the poor dar
ling, and perhaps he's in the last stages!" 

Roberts, in a stifled voice: " B u t what 
shall I do, Agnes ? You won't let me go 
to liim, or answer h im; and—" 

Mrs. Roberts : "Oh , yes, put it all on 
me, dear! And wlien I've been through 
so much already— There!" At the 
sound of a step on the veranda Mrs. Rob

erts shi'inks together for flight, and with 
one foot on the stair and her skirts gath
ered in her hand, she turns to her hus
band with a stage-whisper: " It 's the doc
tor, and I don't care which doctor it is, 
you must keep him here till I can make 
Robby a little presentable and throw on 
something so that I sha'n't be such & per
fect fright, and dash the comb through 
my hair. Don't let him come till I send 
Amy down to let you know when. I'm 
not going to have the doctor find her 
there, and pretending to care more for the 
child than his own mother; she'd like to, 
well enough. Don't wait for Bella to 
oi)en the door. Open it yourself, and— 
U-u-u-gh!" This cry feebly represents 
the emotion of Mrs. Roberts as the steps 
on the vei'anda appi'oacli, and the door is 
[lung open without any pull at the bell, 
revealing the face and figure of Mr. Willis 
Campbell. " W i l l i s ! How" could you ?" 

II. 

CAMPBELL AND THE ROBERTSES. 

Campbell: " Could what?" 
Mrs. Roberts: " I thought it was the 

doctor! I was sure it was!" 
Campbell: " Well, perhaps it is. Wha t 

do you want with the doctor? Who's 
sickV' 

Mrs. Roberts: " 'Sh ! Robby—" 
Campbell: " W h a t ' s the matter .with 

Bob, this time? Cholera?" 
Mrs. Roberts, whimpering: " Oh, there 

you are! I don't see how you can say 
such a thing. He's been in the most 
frightful agony, and he's had a nap since, 
and now he's all in a cold perspiration, 
and he insists upon getting up and put
ting on his clothes and liaving his bi'eak-
fast, and it's as much as Amy and I can 
do to manage him; he struggles like a 
maniac. She's almost exhausted, poor 
thing." 

Campbell: " W h a t ' s she doing?" 
The wrathful Voice from above: '' She's 

holding me in bed. Uncle Willis, and she's 
keeping me from having my clothes on, 
and getting any breakfast! Oh. uncle, 
uncle! Come up here and make her 
stop!" 

Campbell: " J can't make her stop. 
Bob—" 

Mrs. Roberts : " 'Sh ! for shame, Willis, 
spoiling, everything! He mustn't know 
you'i'e here, or we can't do a thing with 
him, and we must keep him in bed, now, 
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till the doctor comes, or it may be as muck 
as Ills life is worth." 

• Campbell: " AVhat doctor have you 
sent for?" 

Roberts: " I ' v e just been to get Dr. 
Williams, but he wasn't at home, and I 
left word—" 

Mrs. Roberts: " A n d I got so anxious 
that I couldn't wait any longer, and I 
telephoned for Dr. Lawton, and Lou Be-
mis is going to send him tlie instant he 
comes in. They can consult together, if 
the case is very dangerous, and I'm sure 
I never saw anything like it: perfectly 
bathed in an ice-cokl perspiration, rolling 
off him in great beads." 

Campbell: " W h o ? " 
Mrs. Roberts: "Robbyl" 
Campbell: " I thought you meant 

Roberts. He looks as if lie was ready to 
float away. Wha t have you got a flro 
for on a day like this?" 

Mrs. Roberts: " I t ' s to send the lieat 
into Robby's room, and prevent his taking 
cold, in the perspiration." 

Campbell: "Wel l , if you want to send 
the heat up into his room, why don't you 
open the doors and windows down here, 
and make a draught?" 

Mrs. Roberts: " D o you think that 
would do it?" 

Campbell: "Of course it would; and 
besides, it's a great deal hotter outside 
tlian jt is here. What ' s the matter with 
Bob, anyway? Been eating something?" 

Mrs. Roberts: ' ' He's been eating every
thing!" 

Mrs. Campbell, ivom above: "AgnesI 
Agnes! I can't manage this boy aiiy 
longer!" 

Mrs. Roberts, flying up the stairs: ' ' I'm 
coming. Amy! I don't see how I could 
be so heartless as to leave you alone with 
him so long, anyway. But I had to sto)) 
and ask Edward about the doctor, and tell 
him about the case so that he could ex
plain it; and then Willis came in, and I've 
been advising with him; but I know you 
must be dropping dead, and I'm thorough
ly ashamed of mj'self. and I shall never be 
grateful enougli to you for it, the longest 
day I—" Her voice gradually loses itself 
in the regions above, which she vanishes 
iuto before it becomes wholly inaudible. 

III. 
CAMPBELL AND ROBERTS. 

Campbell, calling after lier; " I ' l l stay 
here with Roberts and help him explain 

when the doctors come. We'l l have a 
doctor apiece to explain to, if they happen 
to come togethei-.'' 

Roberts: "Good heavens, Wi l l i s ! 
You don't suppose they'll come together?" 

Campbell: " Well, I don't know what's 
to prevent them." 

Roberts: " B u t wouldn't it be ratlier 
awkward?" 

Campbell: " I t would be deucedly awk
ward, my dear fellow; but you ought to 
have thought of that before you called 
them both. If they hap|)en here togeth
er, and the case turns out to be a I'ather 
sim))le one not calling for a consultation 
of physicians, the doctors may be a little 
bit put out about it. You know how 
peppery old Lawton is where profession
al etiquette is concerned." 

Roberts: " I s he? I didn't know—" 
Campbell: "And I suppose he'll won

der why you should have called in a stran
ger, when your old family pUysician was 
in the neighborhood. Lawton will be 
hurt. But you can easily make it right 
with him. You can tell him you prefer 
homoeopathy for your children : some peo
ple do, you know; it's milder." 

Roberts: " D o you think that W'ould 
do, Willis?" 

Campbell: " Y e s ; it's the only way; 
and I'll tackle Williams. I'll tell him it 
was such a trifling case, you thought you 
wouldn't call in a regular practitiojiei'. 
That '11 give him confidence in himself." 

Roberts: " I don't think that would do, 
Willis—" 

Campbell: ' ' Well, perhaps it wouldn't. 
Perhaps we'd better trust to inspiration. 
But we've got to take one apiece, and see 
what Providence will do for us. W h a t 
makes Agnes think Bob is so very bad?" 

Roberts: " I don't know, I'm sure. He 
was in a good deal of pain, when I left, 
and now he's in a profuse jjerspiratiou." 

Campbell: " Well, that sounds rather 
threatening, but I think when the doctor 
comes you'd better not give him the his
tory of the case. I think you'd better de
vote yourself to explaining why you 
called another doctor. Now, if they both 
come together, which doctor do j^ou think 
you liad better take? Do you think you 
could manage best with that cranky 
old Lawton, with his punctilious medical 
etiquette, and his contempt of liomocop-
athy, or little Williams, with his sensi
tiveness, and conceit, and quick temper,, 
and his—" 
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Roberts : " I—I don't know wliicli I 
had better take, Willis." 

Campbell: " I ' d willingly take old Law-
ton, but lie never believes a word I say; 
and I'd take Williams, but he's got a no
tion that I'm always laughing at him. 
I'm afraid I can't be of much use to you, 
Roberts." 

Roberts: "Oh, but surely,Willis,you're 
not going to back out altogether?" 

Campbell: " No, not back out. I'll stay 
by, and thi'ow in a word or two, wlien I 
see it's needed. You'll get on swimming
ly." To Mrs. Campbell, who appeal's on 
the stairs somewhat disheveled and very 
heated-looking: "Hel lo , Amy!" Mrs. 
Campbell descends the stairs, and reaches 
the level of tlie hallway while she is speak
ing. 

IV. 

MRS. CAMPBELL AND THE TWO MEN. 

Mrs. Campbell: " W h a t is that you are 
trying to put Edward up to, Willis? I 
insist upon knowing." 

Campbell: ' ' What ' s the matter. Amy ? 
You look as thougli you had been having 
a little flirtation vv'itli a cyclone." 

Mrs. Campbell: "Never mind how I 
look, or what I've been flirting with. 
Wha t have you been putting Edward up 
to?" 

Campbell: " Oh, very well, if you don't 
want him to do what I say, you can take 
the case in hand youi-self. The simple 
fact is that he's called in Williams, and 
Agnes has called in Lawton, and the two 
doctors are going- to arrive here togetlier 
as mad as hornets, and I was just telling 
Roberts how to manage them. But I don't 
want to force my advice on any one." 

Mrs. Campbell: " H o w do you know 
they'll arrive together, and be as mad as 
hornets?" 

Campbell: " Well, my dear, as soon as 
j 'ou see theni arrive together, you watch 
out whether they're as mad as hornets or 
not. That's all! Wha t do you want 
Roberts here to say to them wlien they 
both come in together?" 

Mrs. Cam,pbell: " T h e y won't both 
come together." She goes to one of the 
windows and looks out. " Tliere, I knew 
they wouldn't! There comes Dr. Wil
liams, and he's quite alone. There's not 
another soul in sight, and he's hurrying 
like everything." 

Campbell: " W e l l , then, you must 
smuggle him out of the way, as quick as 

he gets into the house, and leave the coast 
clear for Dr. Lawton. Perhaps old Law-
tou hasn't started at all, yet, and j'ou can 
stop him. Can't you call up Mrs. Bemis, 
and tell her that Rob is all right, and her 
father needn't come?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " B u t what if he isn't 
all right?" 

Campbell: Why, then, here's Dr. Wil
liams to make him so!'' 

Mrs. Campbell: "Tha t is so—'' 
Roberts : " Yes, do speak to her. Amy, 

and Willis and I will meet Dr. Williams 
here—" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Wel l , I will if you 
wish it, Edward, but I'm not sure." She 
goes to the telephone in another room and 
is heard ringing, and then conducting the 
one-sided dialogue of the telephone: " I s 
that you, Lou? Yes, well ! It's Mrs. 
Bemis I want. Are you Mrs. Bemis? Yes, 
well! This is Mrs. Campbell—Mrs. AVil-
lis Campbell. Amy, you know. Well, 
I 'm speaking for Mi's. Roberts. Robby 
is much better. He's quite well, and if 
your father hasn't started yet— What? 
Is that you, Mrs. Bemis! Hello! Who 
is that! Lou? Yes, well! If Dr. Lawton 
hasn't started yet, Mrs. Roberts thinks it 
isn't worth while foi- him to come, and— 
What? Oh. my goodness, Willis!"—she 
rushes into the hallway again as she pro
nounces the dreadful words—" he's start
ed as fast as he can drive, and he'll be 
here before we can turn round. What 
shall we do?" 

Campbell: " W e l l , then, I'll tell you 
what! Roberts, here, has got to use a 
little—finesse, a little diplomacj'." 

Mrs. Campbell: " You know he can't!' ' 
Roberts: " Y o u know I'm never up to 

that sort of thing, Willis. I really can't 
help thinking, although I value your kind
ness somuch, AVillis, and apjireciate your 
wish to help me, that perhaps it would be 
best, after all, to treat the matter frankly." 

Campjbell: "How, frankly?" 
Roberts: " W h y , simply tell both of 

the doctors, when they come, that we 
called one because we didn't think the 
other would get here in time, and—and— 
throw ourselves on their mercy, don't you 
know." 

Campbell: " Oh, anice time you would 
have on old Lawton's mercy! It would 
never do in the world, Roberts. Yo>i 
would make the most fearful mess of it.'' 

Roberts: " I ' m afi-aid we should make 
a fearf uler mess of it the other way, I do 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



376 HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 

indeed. I'm not at all equal loit,^Yii]is. 
You know bow to carry these things oft' 
naturally, but I—" 

Mrs. Campbell: " And I think you are 
quite right, Edward. It's nuich better to 
be lionest about thing's." 

Campbell: "You wouldn't know how 
to be honest about a thing if you tried, 
Amy. You leave Roberts to nie." 

Roberts: "No , Willis, I don't know 
how—I can't—" 

Campbell: " Well, in this instance,you 
have simply got to; or you'll have the 
awfulest row— By George, Amy, wliy 
shouldn't you use the finesse, or the 
diplomacy? You'd be the very one for a 
thing of that kind. I don't say it to Hat
ter you, but when it comes to a little fib
bing—in a good cause, of cour.se—" 

Mrs. Campbell, after a moment of ap
parent fascination with the notion: " No, 
I shall have nothing to do with it. I 
shouldn't mind the fibbing—for the cause 
is good—but I should know that you had 
something underhanded in it, and were 
just trying to got me into a scrape. No, 
W^illis, I can't trust j 'ou, even in a case of 
life and death." 

Campbell: "Wel l , better put up your 
hair, anyway, Am3'; and tliere'.s some
thing stringing out of your neck— '8h ! 
There's his step on the piazza!" Mrs. 
Campbell runs to the mirror in the cor
ner of the hallway, and hastily reorders 
lier dress and hair, and turns again to 
her husband. 

M-s. Campbell: " Will that do?" 
Campbell, laughing: "Perfectly." 
Mrs. Campbell: " I don't believe it; 

unless you're just laughing to tease me." 
Cam2:)bell: " I ' m not, Amy. indeed. 

And now as soon as ho ri)igs. Roberts and 
I will get out of this, and let you receive 
him, and then you'll know that I haven't 
put up any job on you. Now my plan 
is that Roberts shall stay in the library, 
on one side of the hall, here, and I'll stay 
in the dining-room on the other side. If 
old Lawton comes before you get Wil
liams out of the house, I'll receive him in 
the dining-room, and prime him with a 
little sherry, and talk round him, and 
keep him amused till Williams is gone. 
And you must smuggle him down the 
back way, and Roberts will be there in 
the library, and shut the door, and then 
I'll steal out, and get up staii-s with Law-
ton, and then Roberts can open the door, 
and hustle the other fellow out, and get 

liim into liis buggy, and have him off, and 
old Lawton will never suspect anything." 
He glances out of the window. " B y 
George, there comes Lawton down the 
road now, and tliere isn't an instant to 
lose! Poke Williams right into the libra
ry there with Roberts, the instant ho ap
pears, and shut the door on them, and — 
'Sh ! There's his step: He's crossing the 
veranda! He's ringing!" The bell is 
lioard. " Come, Roberts!" Roberts starts 
to follow Campbell into the dining-room. 
"No , no! You're to be in the libi'ary, 
you know." He turns Roberts about in 
the right direction by main force. " A n d 
remember, you're to take him up out of 
the door at tlie other end of the library, 
and then get him out of the house by the 
back stairs." He closes the ]ibrar,y door 
upon Roberts, and retreats to the dining-
room. At the same moment Mrs. Camp
bell opens the hall door to Dr. Williams. 

DR. WILLIAMS AND MRS, CAMPBELL. 

Mrs. Campjbell: ' ' We don't stand upon 
ceremony this morning, doctor; I don't 
know where the maids all are. We've 
been terriblj- frightened about poor little 
Robby, and I don't know what you'll 
think of him. But we've kept him in 
bed till you came, though he's been per
fectly furious to get up and have his 
clothes on." 

Dr. Williams, standing with his hat in 
one hand, and his case of medicines in the 
other: "Ge t up and have his clothes on?" 

il/rs. Campbell: " Y e s ; his mother is 
afraid he may be a lil-tle delirious. But 
won't you just step in here, and speak 
with Mr. Roberts? He Avould like to see 
you first." She throws open the library 
door, and Dr. Williams disappears within, 
looking mystitied. As she closes the door 
on him, and turns away, Campbell shows 
himself at the dining-room door, and ad
dresses her in a stage-whisper. 

vr. 
MR. AND MRS. CAMPBELL. 

Campbell: "Splendid, Amy! I couldn't 
have done it better myself. Now, if you'll 
only manage old Lawton half as well, 
our lives will be saved.'' 

il/r.s. Campbell, whispering: ' ' Dr. Law-
t(ni will be more difficult. Willis, I be
lieve I shall let von receive Dr. Lawton." 
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Campbell: " N o , n o ! You mustn't 
think of it. You are doing inagniflceiit-
ly, Amy! I t will be such a joke on old 
Lawton when we're all safely out of it! 
Say the first thing that comes into your 
liead, and it will be right." He runs to 

me, and I'll keep him from going up stairs 
till Edward gets the other fellow out of 
the house, and the coast is clear." 

Mm. Campbell: '•Willis, you mustn't 
go. Stay and receive him with me.'' 

Campbell: " I tell you I can't. It will 

' ' WHAT HAVE YOU GOT A FHIE FOR THIS MORNING ?" 

the window, and peeps. "He ' s there! 
He's hitcliing his liorse, and he'll be at 
the door in half a minute. Courage, 
Amy, and luck to you." 

Mrs. Campbell: "No , Willis! Don't 
leave mo! You know I shall be peri'ect-
ly helpless in Dr. Lawton's hands. You 
know how mei'ciless he is if he suspects 
anything. ' ' 

Campbell: "OldLawton? Well, Amy, 
if you couldn't manage old Lawton! All 
you have got to do is to send him in to 

spoil everything. He'll be sure to smell 
a rat if I'm with you." 

Mrs. Campbell, in a lamentable voice: 
" H e always smells a rat!" 

Campbell: " W e l l , he won't this time. 
Tliere he is, coming up the veranda steps. 
Now, keep your wits about you. Amy, do! 
And send him right in here to me." He 
retreats toward the dining-room door. 

Mrs. Campbell: " Oli, how can you 
be so cruel, unkind, and inconsiderate! 
Well, now, I don't care liow badly I man-
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age, and I sliall just be glad of it if I make 
a mess of the whole tiling." The bell 
rings, and she pulls the door open, and 
admits Dr. Lawton. " Oli, how very kind 
of you, doctor! Agues lias been worried 
to death, asking you to come in your 
vacation. But poor little Rob lias been 
acting so strangely that slie couldn't help 
feeling alarmed, and she knew there was 
no one like you, and she telephoned you 
on the impulse of the moment; and it's so 
good of you to come."' Sbe glances round 
at the dining-room door, and catches a 
glimpse of Campbell making frantic ges
tures of approval and eucouragemeiit. 
" Won' t you sit down a moment, and I'll 
go and tell—" 

Vll . 

DR. LAWTOX AND JIBS. CAMPBELL. 

Dr. Lawton: ' 'No. I'd better see the 
patient at once, if he's in an alarming 
condition." 

Mrs.Campbell: " O h , h e i s l Buthadn ' t 
I better get you a fan, or a lemonade, or 
something? It's so verv warm this mom-
n.g." 

Dr. Latvton: ' ' I should think it was— 
in Ijei'e. What have you got a lire for 
this morning?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " Why, Agnes kindled 
it. She tliouglit that Rob miglit take 
cold, he's in such a drip of perspiration, 
and she didn't i-ealize how hot it was out
doors. Slie wanted to send tlie heat up 
into his room." 

Dr. Lawton. throwing open the win
dows: " Well, she hasn't succeeded, then. 
And it's a very good tiling she hasn't. 
It's enough to kill the cliild, let alone 
tlie doctor. By-the-way, whose horse is 
that out there?" 

Mrs. Campbell, with dismay, which she 
tries to make pass for astonishment: 
"Horse?" 

Dr. Lawton: "Yes ; I didn't say coiv, 
Mrs. Campbell." 

Mrs. Cam,pbell, looking resolutely away 
from the window iu the direction of the 
dining-room door, which Campbell closes: 
" Is there any horse besides yours, there, 
Dv. Lawton?" 

Dr. Lawton: "Yes , there is another 
doctor's horse. The signs are uuraistalv-
able. Who's in the dining-room, there?" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Dining-room? Wliy, 
I suppose the maids—" 

Dr. Lawton, darting suddenly upon 
her: " Isn ' t Mr. Campbell in there?" As 

she hesitates, he smiles, and continues in 
a rapid whisper: " I see. They called 
another doctor lirst, and when he didn't 
come at once, they telephoned to me. 
That is all perfectly natural, and all per
fectly right. I suppose you'i-e afraid I 
shall be vexed at linding another doc
tor here. I think it's the jolliest kind 
of lix for Roberts, but I haven't the 
heart to tease him about it. If it was 
your husband, Mrs. Campbell, I shouldn't 
mind doing it. He's always teasing' some
body. Tell me, now, what's his little game 
at present? Concealment is impossible, 
you know, and you might as well be lion-
est as not." 

Mrs. Campbell, allured by the fact: ' ' I 
suppose I really might.' ' She whispers 
tliroughout. and so does Dr. Lawton. 

Dr. Lawton: "Better. What is he up 
to, in iheie?'' 

Mrs. Cainp)bell: " W i l l you ever tell 
liiin I told you?" 

Dr. Lawton : '" Never!" 
Mrs. Campbell: "Wel l , it would real

ly be such a good joke on Willis, and I 
should like to see liim come up with, 
once." 

Dr. Lawton: "Dear lady, if you will 
only tell me, ho shall be come up with as 
he never was in his life before!'' 

Mrs. Lawton: "But wouldn't it be a 
little wrong, doctor? I shouldn't want 
you to teuse him very much!" 

Dr. Lawton : " Not so as to injure him, 
of course: but just to give him a little 
lesson. You can safely trust me. I am 
your family physician, you know, and I 
will be responsible for the result." 

Mrs. Campbell, reflectively: "Tha t is 
true. And it would be just serving him 
right, wouldn't it. for leaving me here to 
take the brunt of it with you, and to ti-y 
to keep you in the dark." 

Dr. Lawton: " I t would be your duty, 
Mrs. Campbell, in an event of that kind." 

Mrs. Campbell: "Andperhaps it would 
cure him of his teasing, if he could feel 
how it was himself." 

Dr. Lawton: " I t would be the saving 
of him. It would bring out all his good 
and noble qualities. Wha t is his game?'' 

Mrs. Campbell: " I have the greatest 
mind in the world to toll you, only I 
don't like to do anything that a man 
would think underhand." 

Dr. Lawton: " A man would think it 
the frankest kind of a thing. A woman 
mi"ht think it underhand, but—" 
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' B O N ' T Y O U K N O W THAT ROBERTS IS IN THBKE WITH DB. WILLIAMS?" 

Mrs. Caynpbell: "Oh, I don't care vvliat 
a woman would think. And it would be 
such a good joke on Will is! Well, you 
see—you see—" 

Dr. Lawton : ' 'Yes. 5^es!" 
il/rs. Campbell: " Y o u see, Dr. Wil

liams—" 
Dr. Lawton: " Oli; little pills! Well, 

lie isu't such a bad sort of fellow. Gro on!" 
Mrs. Campbell: " Apie-s sent for liiin, 

and then, while Edward was gone, Robby 
broke into such a profuse perspiration 
that she got frightened, and telephoned 
for you. And when Willis found out 
what tlie,y had done, he began to tease, 
and to try to make them believe it was 
something awful, and that you would 
both be so angry that you would never 
forgive it—" 

Dr. Lawton, rubbing his bauds; '"Cap
ital! Just as I suspected. Oil, I'll fool 
liini to the top of liis bent! Go on!" 

vl/i's. Campbell: " A n d poor Edward 
wanted to tell the truth about it, as .soon 
as you came, and Willis wouldn't let him. 
Ami he said Edwaixl must go into the li-
bi'ary, and receive Dr. WiUianis, and let 
liirn see the child, and then smuggle liiui 

out the back way, and he would be wait
ing in the dining-room, and I was to show 
you in there to him—'' 

Dr. Lawton : "Glor ious! Oh, young 
man, how I will block your game !'" 

Mr,s. Campbell: " A n d he would keep 
you amused there till Dr. Williams was 
safely ovit of the house, and then let you 
go up stairs, and you would never know 
anything about it." 

Dr.Laivton: "Oh, uwi'i! I? Well, Mrs. 
Camjibell. now I'm going to begin. You 
sa3', JUNI step into the dining-room, doc
tor, and ril call Mr. Roberts." 

Mrs. Campbell, aloud: " I'es, Mr. Rob
erts would like to see you first, and if 
ijoiCll step into the dining-room a mo
ment out of this terrible heat, and wowt 
mind, its being in a little disorder—" 

Dr. Lawton, whispering: " Is any one 
in the library now?" 

A[rs. Cronpbell, opening the door, to 
peep in : " No." 

Dv. Lawton: " A l l riglit.'' Aloud: 
" ThanJc you, I'll wait in the library, if 
you please, and looJc nt a irord I icant 
to .see in Roberts'.'^ dictionary." He goes 
into tlie liljrary, and closes the door after 
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liim, and at the same instant Campbell 
flings open the dining-room door, and 
flies out upon liis wife. 

VIII. 

MR. AND SIRS. CAMPBELL. 

Campbell: "Greatheavens, Amy, what 
in the world are you up to? Don't you 
know that Roberts is in there with Dr. 
Williams? You showed tliem in there 
yourself, half a minute ago." Campbell 
is obliged to speak in an impassioned 
whisper, so that he shall not be heard in 
the library. 

Mrs. Campbell: " W h y , so I did! Wliat 
shall I do?" 

Campbell: "Oli , do! You can't do 
anything now. The die is cast, the jig is 
up, tlie fat's in. tlie (Ire, the milk's spilt." 

Mrs. Campbell, mysteriously: "' I don't 
believe it is." 

Campbell: " Don't believe it is! Wha t 
do vou mean?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " 'Sli! Willis, I liavo 
a great mind to tell you something." 

Campbell: " Tell me something?'' 
Mrs. Campbell: " ' 'Sh! Yes, it would 

be such a joke on Dr. Lawton !" 
Campbell: " On Lawton! Out with it. 

Amy! I'm round paying a heavy pre
mium for jokes on Lawton.' ' 

Mrs. Campbell: " What will you give 
me if I tell you?" 

Campbell: " O h , anything! Every-
tliing! A kiss." 

Mrs. Campbell: "Stuff! Will you ever 
let any human being know that I told 
you?" 

Campbell: "Red-hot pincers couldn't 
get it out of me." 

Mrs. Campbell: " Well, I peeped before 
I let him go in,and made sure Dr. Williams 
liad gone up stairs. He wants to block 
your game, Willis. Dut I don't think it 
was very nice of him to try to get a wife 
to join asrainst her husband; do you?" 

Campbell: "Oh, that was very wrong 
indeed! I wonder at Lawton. Wha t did 
he want you to do?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " I f it wasn't for that, 
I don't believe I should tell you." 

Campbell: " I know you wouldn't. 
Amy. It's your sense of duty that obliges 
you to spealc." 

Mrs. Campbell: " If I were sure that it 
was my sense of duty—" 

Campbell: "You may bet anything it 
is. Amy. I can tell when you're doing 

a thing because you're mad, and when 
you're doing it from a sense of duty. You 
look altogether different." 

Mrs. Campbell: " And it isn't at all for 
the joke—'' 

Campbell: "Joke, Amy? You joke! 
You would rather perish. You wouldn't 
know how, even if you wanted to. W h a t 
is it?" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Oh , then you think 
women liave no sense of humor?" 

Campbell: " I ? I think they are so 
truly humorous that they needn't joke to 
show it, and that if you saw anything 
funny in giving Dr. Lawton away, you 
wouldn't do it. Wha t is the old repro
bate up to. Amy?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " W e l l , then, I'll tell 
you, if you won't give me away, as you 
call it." 

Campbell: " A m y ! " 
Mrs. Campbell: " H e made me confess 

—or the same as confess—that there was 
another doctor here, and you were going 
to keep it from him, till we could get Dr. 
Williams out of the house, and then let 
him go up and see Rob, and he would 
never know anything about it. And I 
know he's going to bounce out of the li
brary in a minute, and pretend to be furi
ous, and block your game, as he calls it," 

Campbell: " O h , is he! I guess two 
can iilay at blocking that game!" 

Mrs. Campbell: " A n d I'm not going 
to stay, Willis, and you may get out of 
the boggle the best way you can." 

Campbell: "You are an angel. Amy, 
and notiiing proves it more than your 
wanting to sneak out of the difficulty 
that, your perfidy has got two men into. 
Angels of your description always do 
that." 

Mrs. Campbell: " W e l l , if that's the 
way you talk, Willis, I'll take back every
thing I've said. Dr. Lawton doesn't 
know anything about my telling you. 
Now, how do you feel?'' 

Campbell: "Terribly. But I think I'll 
act just as if he did. Go, my love; leave 
me to my fate." 

Mrs. Campbell: " I shall not do it, 
now, because I see that you really wish 
me to. I shall stay, and see what a mis
erable mess you will make of it. I shall 
stay, and triumpli over both of you. And 
I shall laugh and laugh. Oil, how I shall 
la— AVo-o-o! Oh, my goodness, he's 
coming!" At the sound of the knob 
turning in the library door Mrs. Cam])-
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bell starts in fright, and witli a Lack-
ward glance at Dr. Lawton as he emerges, 
she flies from the scene. 

IX. 

DR. LAWTON AND CAMPBELL. 

Campbell, gayly: " A h , Dr. Lawton!' ' 
Dr. Laiuton, grimly: " A h , Mr. Camp

bell!" 
Campbell: "Awful ly good of you to 

let them disturb you in your vacation, 
this way. Roberts will be down in a 
moment. He wants to see you before 
you go up to Rob. Agnes wants him to 
explain the case to you. It 's rather a 
peculiar case—" 

Dr. Lawton: " I don't think I'll wait 
to see Mr. Roberts, Mr. Campbell. I will 
ask you to say to Mrs. Roberts that I pre
ferred not to wait—simply that." 

Campbell, with affected consternation : 
" W h y , Dr. Lawton, I liope you don't 
mind having had to wait a few moments 
for Roberts. I'll run right up stairs for 
him. I know he'll be extremely morti
fied and distressed." 

Dr. Laivton, as before: "The waiting 
is nothing. I don't mind the waiting—" 

Campbell, with affected humility : 
"Then may I ask—" 

Dr. Laivton. as before: "Yes, sir, you 
may ask, and I have not the slightest ob
jection to answering. Another physi
cian has been called here, before me." 

Campbell: " Oh, but. Dr. Lawton, I as
sure you—" 

Dr. Lawton, always with the greatest 
sternness: "Don ' t attempt to trifle with 
me, sir. When I hitched my horse be
fore the door, I found another doctor's 
horse hitched there: an unmistakable 
doctor's horse, chewiug the top of the 
post, and drowsing as pea,cefully as the 
flies would let him." He turns aside to 
conceal a laugh. 

Campbell: " W e l l , I recognize tlie 
type, doctor, but I think you nivist be 
mistaken—" 

Dr. Lawton: "No , sir, I am not mis
taken. How should I be mistaken?" 

Campbell: "Wel l , the grocer's lior.se 
behaves that way, too, I believe." 

Dr. Laivton: " But grocers don't drive 
round in top-buggies!" 

Campbell: " T h a t is true." He ap
peal's to fall into extreme dejection. 

Dr. Lawton: "Besides, the motive for 
this delay that I have been subjected to 

is not sufficiently accounted for on the 
ground that Mr. Roberts wishes to ex
plain a case to me that I can judge of a 
great deal better than he can. No, sir! 
They have another doctor up there with 
the patient, and they are waiting to smug
gle him out of the house before they let 
me go up. I suspect your hand in this, 
Mr. Campbell, and I will not suffer you 
to trifle with me. You are keeping me 
here until Dr. Williams can be got out 
of the liouse, and then you are to let me 
go through the farce of prescribing for 
the patient." 

Campbell, with simulated deprecation: 
"Now, Dr. Lawton—" 

Dr. Laivton, with every token of sup
pressed fury: "Wel l , sir?" 

Campbell: " If I were to give you my 
honor that there was not another doctor 
in tliis house?" 

Dr. Laivton: " I advise you not to do 
so." He seizes Campbell by the arm, 
and pulls him to the window. "Look 
there, sir! What do you say to that? 
Do you see my horse hitched at one end 
of that rail, out there, and do you see 
Dr. Williams's horse hitched at the other 
end of the rail? Wha t do you say to 
that?" 

Campbell: " Why, Dr. Lawton, if you 
force me to be frank, I say that I didn't 
suppose you began so early in the morn
ing. I don't object to a modest eye-
opener, but if a man takes so many as to 
make him see double—" 

Dr. Laivton : ' ' Don't prevaricate, Mr. 
Campbell! Do you see two doctors' 
horses there, or don't you?" 

Campbell: " I see one doctor's horse, 
there." 

Dr. Laivton, releasing him, and anx
iously scanning his face: " A h ! my poor 
young friend! This is worse than the 
simple drunkenness you accuse me of. 
Are you aware that tliere is a very seri
ous brain disorder which causes the vic
tim to see but half of a given object, and 
of two objects to see but one?" 

Campbell: " N o ; is there? Then we 
had better get another doctor to judge be
tween us, or appeal from Philip after to 
Philip before his second eye-opener. 
Come, now, doctor, hadn't you better go 
homo? I'll excuse you to the family, 
and account for you some way. I don't 
believe Amy noticed anything; and when 
you get back, you can sleep it off, and 
nobody will be the wiser. It isn't habit-
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ual with you, and we can liusli it up for 
tliis once if you'll only go—"' 

Dr. Laivton, with a fresh access of pre
tended rage: " No, sir, I will not go! I 
insist upon seeing Mr. Roberts, and upon 
verifying the presence of another doctor 
in this house." 

Campbell, with a shrug: " Well, I sup
pose if you see double there's nothing to 
prevent you from thinking double. But 
if the solemn assurance of one of your 
oldest and truest friends—'" 

The Voice from overhead, making it
self heard through the closed door: " I 
won't, I won't, I won't! I don't want any 
medicine! I know it's nasty. Go away, 
doctor! I ain't sick!" The voice dies 
away into the indistinct murmur of other 
persuasive and menacing voices, and the 
sound of a struggle, terminating in a wild 
yell. 

Dr. Lawton : " There, sir, what do you 
say to that?" 

Campbell: " Say to what?" 
Dr. Lawton : " T o that outcry, that up

roar, that plain proclamation of Dr. Wil
liams's presence!" 

Campbell: " Why, did you hear anj'-
thing, doctor?" 

Dr. Lawton, with a compassionate 
.shake of his head: "Hear ing affected, 
too! This is very interesting. Will you 
let me examine your eye, Mr. Campbell?" 

Campbell: " Oh, certainly." After the 
doctor has lifted the lid, and peered ear
nestly into his eye: "Any th ing green, 
there?" 

Dr. Lawton: " W h a t do you mean, 
SU-?" 

Campbell: " Oh, nothing, only I think 
you are doing it splendidly, and it's a pity 
you shouldn't know how fully I appre
ciate it. My game is completely blocked. 
Go on!" 

Dr. Lawton, Suii^v a moment: " W h o 
told you?" 

Campbell: " Amy." 
Dr. Laivton, wath mock tragedy: ' ' Then 

I have been betrayed." 
Campbell: " I ' v e been betrayed, too. 

She told you that I was going to put up 
a job on you." 

Dr. Laivton: " S h e did. Mrs. Camp
bell is truth itself." 

Campbell: " I should say deceit per
sonified." 

Dr. Laicton: "You are Mrs. Camji-
bell's husband. Wha t shall we do now?'' 

Campbell, offering his hand: " Shake.' ' 

Dr. Lawton, taking it: " A n d then?" 
Campbell: "Keep the thing up with 

increased fervor. Bite the biter; deceive 
the deceiver; outshine the truth itself in 
candor." 

Dr. Lawton : "Ah , that might be diffi
cult—for some of us! But still I think 
we had better make the attempt. But 
first: there isn't anything serious the 
matter with Rob, is there?" 

Campbell: " l i e ' s hungry, as I infer 
fro7n a renjark that I heard him make." 

Dr. Lawton : "That ' s a trouble that 
can always be reached, happily, in our 
coirdition of life. Well, where did we 
leave otf ?'' 

Campbell: "Oh, I think at Rob's giv
ing Dr. Williams's presence away." 

Dr. Laivton : " I i-emember! Well, 
here goes, then !" He bursts out furious
ly: "A'o, sir, I ivill not be put off ivifh 
any such excuse. It is a matter which 
touches my joersonal and professional 
dignity. Where is Mr. Roberts, I say ?" 
In a natural tone: " How- will that do?'' 

Campbell: "F i r s t rate! Perhaps it 
was a little too emphatic. I'm afraid 
Amy will begin to suspect something. 
Now I'll reply in persuasive accents: 
My dear Dr. Lawton, you know that 
Roberts is incapable of offering you a 
personal or a professional affront. If 
you, ivill give me a little time, I can ex
plain—" 

Dr. Lawton: " Well, now, I'll retort in 
a tone of biting sarcasm: I fancy you 
will not only want a little tiine; you 
will ivant a little eternity to explain a 
thing like this. But if Mr. Roberts will 
not come to me, I ivill go to Mr. Rob 
erts.'" 

Campbell, naturally : "Oh, that's cap
ital! That will fetch them. 'Sh ! They're 
opening the door a little. That's Agnes. 
I suppose Roberts must have got Wil
liams down the back stairs. Now I'll 
throw myself in your way, here, and at
tempt to prevent your going up. Tliat 
will simply madden you. I'll place my
self at the foot of the stairs, with folded 
arms, and say, in a voice choked with a 
sense of dutj'. Dr. Lawton, if you so far 
forget yourself as to attempt to mount 
a single step toward the room ivhere my 
poor nephew lies in a drip of perspira
tion, I will— Now, you go on, in a per
fect frenzy." 

Dr. Laivton: " I'bit will what, sir t 
Do you mean to say that you ivill use 
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physical force to prevent me ?" 
Naturally: " How will that do?" 

Campbell: " T h e very thing! 
Now I'll come in: I don't know 
what you call it, but I shall keep 
you from going up stairs.'" 

Dr. Lawton, dramatically : 
' ' Stand aside, sir /" 

Campbell: "Notso loud, quite. 
They're listening. I'll give you 
the I'iglit pitch : Iivill not stand 
aside. If you mount these stairs, •'^'' 
it will be over my body, dead or * 
alive. Ahout like that, you know. 
Now, we must both stamp our 
feot, and that will bring them." 
They both stamp their feet, and a sound of 
swishing drosses and suppressed voices is 
heard on the little gallery that looks down 
into the hallway from above. The dresses 
and the voices are tliose of Mrs. Roberts 
and Mrs. Campbell ; Mrs. Campbell re
strains Mrs. Roberts by main force from 
rushing down and interfering with the 
quarrel of the men. 

X. 

MRS. ROBERTS AND MRS. CAMPBELL ABOVE ; 
CAMPBELL AND DR. LAWTON BELOW. 

Mrs. Campbell, in bated breath : "Now, 
do control yourself, Agnes! I tell you 
they're just trying to fool each other. 
Oh, dear! I wish I hadn't put them up to 
it! This comes from not sticking to the 
exact truth. Edward's way is the best; 
yes, it is, and I shall always stick to it 
after this, if it kills me." 

Mrs. Roberts: " O h , but are you sure 
they're trying to fool each other. Amy"? 
Perhaps you're not telling tlie truth, noiv! 
If they should be in earnest, I should 
surely die!" The men continue to drama
tize a struggle on the floor below. "Oh, 
look at them! I can't bear to look at 
them! Oh, are you sure you're not mis
taken. Amy?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " Don't I tell you I put 
them up to it myself?" 

Mrs. Roberts": " O h , I wish Edward 
would come back, and separate them ! I 
don't see what he's doing with Dr. Wil
liams so long! Of course he had to make 
the excuse of the garden when he took 
him down the back way, but he could 
have shown him every leaf in it by this 
time, I should think. Amy, I can't think 
they're joking. They do struggle so fear
fully. There! They've let each other 

go, at last, but 
it's simply from 
exhaustion!" 

Campbell, proudly placing himself at 
the foot of the stairs again, and addressing 
Dr. Lawton, with feigned hauteur: " J 
think you jire satisfied noiv, that you 
cant go up stairs. Dr. Lawton.'' 

Dr. Latvton, dramatically: "We ivill 
see, Mr. Campbell. I have kept one lit
tle argument in reserve.'^ He advances 
upon Campbell with lifted hand, as if to 
strike. 

Campbell, dramatically: " What! A 
bloiv. Dr. Latvton ?" 

Dr. Lawton, dramatically: "Several, 
Mr. Campbell, if yoii insist upon it. Will 
you stand aside ?" 

Campbell, dramatically putting himself 
into a posture of self-defence: "Never! 
And beware. Dr. Lawton! You are an 
old man, but I ivill not be ansicerable 
for the consequences if you strike me. 
I ivill not take a blow from you, much as 
I respect you, and ivould like to gratify 
you. I allow no one to strike me but 
Mrs. Campbell." 

Mrs. Roberts : "Oh , Amy! Is it true? 
Do you ever strike poor Willis?" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Don ' t be a goose, 
Agnes! Doesn't that show you that he's 
just making fun." 

Mrs. Roberts: " O h , do you think he 
is? If I could only believe you, Amy, 
I should bless you, the longest day 
you lived. Is Dr. Lawton making fun, 
too?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " Yes, up to a certain 
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point. But he doesn't seem to be making 
as mu'cli fun as Willis is." 

Mrs. Roberts: "Oli , I 'm sui'e he's in 
the bitterest earnest. See, he's just struck 
at Willis!" 

Mrs. Campbell: '• Yes, and Willis has 
warded ofS the blow nicely." 

Mrs. Roberts : " Oh, don't look!" She 
hides her eyes in her hands. " Wha t are 
they doing now?" 

Mrs. Campbell: " H e keeps striking at 
Willis, and Willis wards off his blows, 
without returning one of them. Oh, isn't 
he glorious! That's his fencing. He 
can outfence anybody, Willis can. He 
mustn't strike him, but if he lets him 
strike HIM, I will never speak to him 
again !" 

Mrs. Roberts: "Oh, stop them, some
body, do! Oh, W i l l i s - " 

Dr. Lawton, advancing with lifted 
hand : " I demand to see Mr. Rob
erts ,'" 

Mrs. Roberts, in wild appeal: "Oh, but 
he isn't here. Dr. Lawton! Indeed he 
isn't! He's out in the garden with Di'. 
Williams, and as soon as he can get rid 
of him he'll come right back and explain 
everything. I t all happened through my 
being so anxious, and telephoning for 
you after lie had gone for Dr. Williams, 
because we hated so to disturb you in 
your vaca— Oh, my goodness, he doesn't 
hear a word I say I" The men renew their 
struggle. "Oh, Amy, do you think they're 
still in fnn?" 

Mrs. Campbell, with misgiving: " I 
don't believe they're as much in fuu as 
they wore at first. I—" 

Mrs. Roberts, wringing her hands : 
"Oil, well, then, speak to Willis, do, and 
see if you can make him hear you!" 

Mrs. Campbell, with great but faltering 
sternness: "Wi l l i s ! Willis! I want you 
to stop that absurd nonsense! You will 
give me a nervous headache if you keep 
on. You know that Dr. Lawton doesn't 
mean anything, and you're just trying to 
frighten us, and I tliink it's a shame. 
Stop, Will is! Oh, dear! he doesn't hear 
me, or he just pretends ho doesn't. I 
don't Icnow what I shall do." 

Mrs. Roberts: " W e l l , then, we must 
both scream as loud as ever we can 
scream." 

Mrs. Campbell: " Yes, that's the only 
thing we can do now." They both scream 
at the tops of their voices. Campbell 
and Dr. Lawton desist, and look smiling

ly up at them, with an air of great appar
ent surprise and interest. At the same 
moment Roberts and Dr. Williams burst 
wildly in through the door from the ve
randa. 

XI. 

DR. WILLIAMS, ROBERTS, AND THE OTHERS. 

Roberts, with shuddering dismay : 
" W h a t ' s the matter? Wha t are you 
screaming for? Is Robby in a relapse? 
Willis—Dr. Lawton—what is it?" 

Campbell, with great calm: " W h a t is 
what? Have you noticed anything. Dr. 
Lawton?" 

Dr. i awton,wi thkindlysereni ty : " I'm 
sure I couldn't say. Has there been any
thing unusual going on?" 

Mrs. Roberts and Mrs. Campbell: 
"They have been struggling violently 
together, and we screamed." 

Mrs. Roberts: "Dr .Lawton was trying 
to come up stairs to speak with you, and 
Willis wouldn't let him." 

Mrs. Campbell: "They were just fool
ing us, and I will settle with Willis when 
we get home." 

Mrs. Roberts: " W e were terribly fright
ened." 

Mrs. Campbell; " I was not frightened, 
but I was never so indignant in my life." 

Campbell: " D o you understand all 
this, Dr. Lawton?" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Wi l l i s ! I will iiof 
stand this any longer, and if you keep it 
up, I shall go into hysterics. Now you 
just tell Edward the truth!" 

Campbell: " Well, Amy, I will. You 
see, Roberts, that as soon as Dr. Lawton 
got here he suspected another physician, 
and he taxed Amy with it when she let 
him in, and instead of confessing at once, 
as any one else would have done, that he 
had been called simply because Roberts 
hadn't found Dr. Williams at home—" 

Mrs. Campbell: "Oh!" 
Campbell: ' ' —she invented a cock and 

bull story, and then, because it wouldn't 
work, she told him that I was trying to • 
play it on him; and they arranged it be
tween them that they would let me do 
i t - " 

M7's. Campbell: " A n d I think I was 
perfectly justifiable. You're always do
ing such things to me." 

Dr. Latctoii: "You were simply act
ing for his best good, Mrs. Campbell." 

Campbell: " T h e n she gave Lawton 
away to me, the first chance she had. 
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B u t as soon as L a w t o n a n d I got toge the r 
we saw t h r o u g h each o the r in a m i n u t e , 
a n d we conc luded to let he r h a v e as m u c h 
of h e r g a m e as she wan ted . Tha t ' s a l l . 
S o r r y to d i s tu rb Agues , hu t t ha t cou ldu ' t 
ho he lped. Of course wo h a d to m a k e 
some noise in tlie course of ou r l i t t le 
d i 'ania—" 

Roberts: " F o r t u n a t e l y , Dr . W i l l i a m s 
h a d n ' t d r iven a w a y ; a n d w h e n I h e a r d 
t h e a l a r m i u g u p r o a r here , I called li im in 
a g a i n . I t h o u g h t R o h b y migl i t—" 

Campbell: " W e l l , t h a t ' s p re t ty r o u g h 
on Dr. L a w t o n . " 

Dr. Laivton: " Y e s , Rober t s , you m i g h t 
h a v e r emembered I w a s here . W e l l , I 
forgive y o u ! Dr . W i l l i a m s , sha l l wc go 
u p toge the r a n d see if ou r pa t i en t is in a 
re lapse ?" H e offers Dr . W i l l i a m s his 
l iand. 

Dr. Williams, t a k i n g it, a n d m e a n i n g 
to sa j ' s o m e t h i n g c iv i l : " I t l i ink I c a n 
safely l e ave h i m to you , now, doctor . 
Tliere 's n o t h i n g r ea l ly t h e mat t e r—' ' 

Dr. Lawton : " Oh, y o u ' r e v e r y good!" 
Campbell : " Yon seem to bo g e t t i n g 

c o m p l i m e n t s on a l l h a n d s , L a w t o n . 
W l i a t ' s t h e m a t t e r wi th a few words of 
modes t praise for y o u r fe l low-conspirator? ' ' 

il/j'.s. Roberts, to t h e waitress , who looks 
ou t f rom t h e d i n i n g - r o o m d o o r : " W h a t 
is it, Bella? Breakfas t? W e l l , now, y o u 
m u s t bo th s t ay to breakfas t w i t h us, a n d 
if you decide t h a t E o b b y can h a v e some
th ing , a n d will o n l y consu l t t oge the r a n d 
say w h a t h e shal l h a v e — " 

Dr. Lawton, l o o k i n g u p the s ta i r s a t a 
for lorn l i t t le figure, ve ry m u c h dishev

elled a n d imper fec t ly a t t i red, w h i c h ap
pears on the l a n d i n g : " S u p p o s e we let 
E o b b y decide for h imself ! W o u l d you 
like some wa te rme lon . Bob?" 

Dr. Williams : " Or ice-cream?" 
Dr. Laivton : " Or A u g u s t swee t ings?" 
Dr. Williams : " O r soda-water?" 
Dr. Lawton : " Or c a n d y ? " 
Dr. Williams: " O r peaches a n d 

c r e a m ? " 
Campbell: " O r a l l t oge the r?" 
Mrs. Campbell: '' A}\, don ' t tease t he 

cl i i ld!" 
Robby, l ook ing wis t fu l ly f rom one to 

t h e o the r as ho descends to t h e floor, a n d 
f ixing h i s eyes on h i s m o t h e r a t l a s t : " If 
you ' l l le t me come to the table , m a m m a — 
I c o u l d n ' t find a l l m y c lo thes—I 'd l ike a 
l i t t le mi lk- toas t a n d t ea . " 

Mrs. Roberts, s toop ing a n d p u t t i n g h i s 
a r m s r o u n d h e r n o c k : " Oh, j ' o u poor lit
t le d i r ty a n g e l ! Y o u shal l h a v e a n y t h i n g 
y o u w a n t on t h e tab le . Y o u won ' t m i n d 
his coming jus t as he is?" She t u r n s wi th 
E o b b y to h e r gues ts , w h o t ake h i m in to 
the i r a r m s one after a n o t h e r . 

Dr. Laivton : " I f R o b h a d a n o t h e r rag-
on h i m , I s h o u l d n ' t feel good e n o u g h for 
h i s c o m p a n y . " 

Dr. Williams.- " I cons ider h i m perfect, 
j u s t as h e i s . " 

]\[rs. Campbell: " A n d I wi l l neve r 
ho ld h i m in bed a g a i n ! " 

Robbij,aficva m o m e n t : " Y o u cou ldn ' t . " 
Caniphell, c a t c h i n g h im u p on hiss l ioul-

der, a n d d a n c i n g in to the d in ing- room with 
h i m : " I k n e w she was j u s t s h a u m i i n g 
w h e n she p re tended to do i t . " 

A SLYGING S T U D E N T I X L O N D O N . 

BY JEAN FOXISYTII. 

OW A S S O , M i c h i g a n . — A p r / ; 18, 1892. 
—After yea r s of working ' a w a y by 

myself, t r y i n g e x p e r i m e n t s w i t h M a d a m e 
Seller 's method , r e a d i n g the best books 
on s ing ing I could find, a n d p rac t i s ing 
accord ing to a l l the h i n t s g iven me. t he 
desire of m y h e a r t seems a t las t w i th in 
m y roach. My dear old b r o t h e r R e u b e n 
says I a m to go to L o u d o n for t h r ee 
m o n t h s to t ake s ing ing- lessons from the 
ve ry best mas te r the re . W h e n I look a t 
h i s worn worr ied face, w i t h t he h a i r above 
it a l r e a d y t u r n i n g g r a y , h i s r a p i d l y round
i n g shoulders , a n d h a n d s b l ackened wit l i 
h i s h a r d work as fo reman iii a m a c h i n e 
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shop, I feel u n w i l l i n g to accept th i s g rea t 
t h i n g f rom h i m , bu t h e s a y s : 

" I t will please me m o r e t h a n a n y t h i n g 
h a s d o n e for yea r s to t h i n k of you be ing 
over there , a n d h a v i n g a c h a n c e to de
velop yourself . / t l i ink y o u r voice is 
w o r t h it, s is ter ." 

" B u t w h a t abou t M a r y H o l i e s ? " 
" M a r y a n d I c a n w a i t , " h e replied. 

" AYe've wai ted for each o the r for n e a r l y 
ten yea r s now, a n d a yea r or so more or 
less will no t m a k e so m u c h difference to 
us as it wi l l to you . If you are ever go
i n g to s i n g wel l e n o u g h to e a r n y o u r liv
i n g by it, you m u s t n o t be a n y l onge r 
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