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CHAPTER VIL

[_] YEAR ‘had gone by and it was
A June again. The past winter had
heen one of comfort and freedom
il from care—quite different from ihe
last spent at Dayton. %
The Dana boys were growing fast,
and Trux was already as tall as his mother.
Bright, active and industrious, he was the life
of the family, with promise of being a man

of affairs when really grown up. Everybody E

liked Trux Dana. Willing, well-mannered
and good-tempered, he made friends whergver
he was known, and the wealthy young fellows
who comprised the Arno Hunting and Fishing
Club and l:“d ‘h mgo‘:h two miles h;emt the
village, when they e previous Septem-
ber presented him with a handsome rowboat
as a mark of their regard. day during
the season he h;d'feyt:hhed tll:::r‘hmxl, -‘n;lt the
city papers, and anything el ey might re-
quire,p.fmm Lakeview. In this wise he had
made himself not only useful, but won the
club’s lasting friendship also.

Trux and Cale were out in their boat one

seated a man and a boy, stopped on the
shore of the lake. The boy was, perhaps, &
year or o older than Trux, but so pale and
frail-looking that he did not appear half his
size. The strange lad seemed greatly inter-
ested in what the boys in the boat were do-
ing, and, turning to the spectacled young man
beside him, faid, wishfully:

“Pd like to be able,to do that. Do you
believe I ever shall, Mr, Temple?

“I trust so,” replied the man, who was the
boy’s tutor, in a matter of fact tone of voice.
Mr, Temple was not a very sympathetic per-

son,

. Noticing the boy’s wistful look, Trux, in his
frank, friendly way, approached and asked if
he would not like to take a row out on the

e.

Before the boy could answer, the tutor shook
his head negatively and ordered Patrick, the
coachman, to drive on.

“How pale and thin he looked,” said Cale,
when the occupants of the pony cart were out
of hearing. “I know he would liked to have
had a row if that spectacled chap badn’t been
#o alfired bossy. I wonder who he is—the boy
I mean?”

“I don't know,” jied Trux. “He’s stop-
ping at the Bellevue Hotel, at least the man
with him is. I've seen him quite often, but
never the boy, only driving as you saw him

had quite forgotten his painful affliction and
was as proud of his piscatorial achievement
as a boy could be, .
“This is great!” he exclnimetl,.;nm'h.m?l back
his expeneive straw hat and wiping his heates
brow with a fine linen handkerchief, “I
gever went fishing before. Where do you
ive?”
“Just across the lake, in that white house
m see beyond the two big elms,” rc%loud
X. “There are five of us kids—four boys
and the" baby—a girl. How many are there
ol
“Only, myself, M té\lth(;:r and T'n';’oth"'ﬂ" h:
urope,” answere: Pl will no
be home until Novem{xer. A Ireiyend of my
mother’s told her about this place being so
healthful and was certain 1 would be greatl;
benefited if I came here, I'm sure, I hope lo:d
sal

'y

“Oh, yon will. You can’t he'lpbit,'
Trux  “I wouldn’t mind being a little lame
like that if T were you I'd just fish and row
and swim_ with the best of them, and make
up for thingu that I could not do for things

t I could.”

tha
“That is just like Trux,” laughed C]nle.
egs

"‘Yi‘]ll ,couldnt floor him if he had no
al i
“Yes, you are both strong,” rejoined Clyde
Jooking at his own thin, white hands an
then at Cale’s brown paws. “You are out in
the sun most of the time, and can get about
without anyone’s help.”

“And so can you, if you only try,” said
Trux. ‘‘Come across to supper with us, and

u will see my mother and grandmother.
‘ather is dead, and we had hard times at
first until we were helped by a fairy god-
mother.” -

Clyde looked incredulous, but Trux seemed

ectly sincere in his statement, and con-

inued: -

“You can send the gony cart around the
lake by the lower road. We will rox you
um-."lnd we will have the fish covked for

¥ readily assented. Patrick was direct-
ed to come for him at eight o’clock, and that
is how the “Dana kids” came to know, ana,
later, love Clyde Elgar. > .

Mrs. Dana welcomed the invalid boy with
a _mother’s m‘llymmtl:lctic texl:é:a'n:u toroul;‘:
misfortune, grandma could not do ent
for him. With all his wealth and hirad at-
tendants he seemed so lonely.mdvuym ‘fmm

was quite dark when Patrick ume_witﬁ the
pong cart, and amid the enthusiastic waving
cf hats and hearty shouts of ‘‘come again
soon, and stay all night,” Clyde was driven
away, pretty well tired out, but filled with
a new sense of ho?,e and self-help, that there
was something in life for him to do and live
for. Privately he told himself he meant to
be as near like the Dana boys us possibic 28
high minded, courageous and manly.

CHAPTER VIIL

Mr, Temple, the very correct tutor,
objected to the new order of things,
it was merely in a perfunctory way.
Master Clyde was at Lakeview for
his health and pleasure, and as he
had, upon ecareful inquiry, learned
that the Danas were the right sort of boys,
it might be as well to let his delicate charge
have a free reir. during his vacation, and per-
haps it would ultimately be of great and last-
ing benefit to him. Clyde needed companious
of his own age, and, a little int: with

limb, and where the best special treatment
had failed the ordinary gkill of a mere count-
try doctor might succeed, or er a broken
bone in knitting mifht cauge renewed vigor
of a perfeetly normal nature, thereby increas-
ing the circulation and _consequently the
healthy growth of the withered member. If
this were to be, Clyde would in time have as
sound a leg ae any hoy could wish, for there
Was no deformity. It was such a glorious
possibility that Trux was afraid to speak of
it to Clyde lest the hope end in disappoint-
ment, for Dr, Smedley had taken pains to say
it was “omly a possibility.”

However it might be with his broken leg,
the rest of Clyde Elgar was surely growing,
for in three weeks’ time he had gained,
was certain, ten pounds in weight. His dark,
earnest eyes were bright with youth and re-
turning health, his cheeks plump and ro:r

could
an

and he was getting muscle, as anyone
eee, and outgrowing all his clothes at
alarming rate. Trux hoped great tMﬁs
the stretching effect of the of san
the plaster cast was taken off,

, Dr. Smedley smiled and rubbed his hands

from
when

“the middle classes,”” as Mr. -Temple was
pleased to term it, would do him no harm.
In a comparatively short time Clyde could
fish and row as well as any of them. His
blistered hands at first rather dismayed him,
but he wouldn’ give in. and kent at it until
his palms were as hard as Cale’s, and he
laughed at tan and sunburn, even a few
freckles was nothing to care about. Of coursc,
he could not run, or join in any of the usual
boyish games, but when the harvest apples
were ripe, and Cale and Trux shinned W the
crocked old trees like squirrels, and Winch
and Tommy were not far behind, Clyde
thought he might venture to at g0 as
high as the first large branches,

gncqem thus far, however, served omly to
fire his ambition to greater of daring
and up he went unmindful of his eness,
and then—it happened so qmcld{ nobody knew
just how, anyway, down he fell, and the first
I'rux knew there was a crash, and Clyde was
lying on the ground with a broken leg and
“groaning for all he was worth,” as %inch
phically expr it. Trux and Cale got
m to the house as speedily and carefully as
they could, and once on the lounge in the
sitbng room Trux made record time for Dr.

sturdy, boyish ossy
:!nde friends on the instant, and showed him
her, h(elc“ and n:lootrﬂ;m' sheep and various others
'3 3 £
omysepsmcchnd it was the best and jolliest
day. h’e bad ever known, and could he come
ll:gl.:.’" answered all the “kids” in one voice.
“Cy o :
"\"";n "d:.;:"tl :&e_d a z:-fwr uthuyl umt ng
after you, ng as if you were not able
i thing f urself,” said Trux.
e su:gle h?: .y: Parker Place, and

now. Bometimes he goes out in the pony cart “We will show you

and has & man in livery with him.” it e . Wel
 The next af it bappenci that the R ,::dg! ﬂ;‘h}‘" “the et ol iel
, in his_fashionably-appoin rt, drove ing, Miss Jane s, a benevo-
..lo’ng.the lake side lI:x!n pmd thh?lme with- ::t%z of our more woniﬂg:l days, and

out either the tutor or the man in livery, Jao Barney and his charming sister, Sue.

At a word from the boy Patrick pulled up{will be o variety to make you laugh,
just as Trux drew in a two- grow strong as a_prize ighter. Your folks

the pony. po
bass. /ithout & moment’s hesitation, he ran
up the bank to the road to show his prize
to the wan-cheeked, delicate boy in the cart.
“Wouldn’t you like to try your luck?’ said

Trux, cordially. “It's fine sport when the fish

bite, as the’ m,douzg y.

1 “f "un't,‘ replied the boy, sadly. “I-I'm
me

“Oh, I'm sorry,” apologized Trux, “I did
not know.” »
And thea he saw that one leg seemed to
be much shorter than the other, and the boy
wore a kind of iron brace, or shoe, to make
up for the difference in length.
“I’ve often thought I'd like to row and fish
and swim and like otberl}m & e
oung ltl'l.n,l!.l‘ “but I can't.
{ a cripple.” 4
“Oh, no, you are not; come on,” urged
“It will do you good. You are not
lame enough to always have to ride.”
“Y’'d like to,” replied the other, waveringly.

“Is_the water deep?”

“Not _just here,” said Trux. ‘But out in
the middle of the lake it is. We will keep
near the shere if you like.” ;

Patrick grinned his approval, and glanced

admiringly at Trux, whieh was as much as
he dare do when on duty,

“T believe Fli it,” decided the boy, “but
first, will you me your name?”’

’V\'hy, ves. My name is James Truxton
Dana—1Trux for short. The fellow in the boat
.is m grn]ther Cale, anﬂ youoire?” i

“(lyde Elgar,” was the quick response. “I'm
staying at the Bellevue ‘hotel. My people
thought I'd get'utmn% here. But 1 don't
know,” and he sighed doubtfully,

“Oh, I'm sure you will,” encouraged Trux,
careful not to notice the lame foot as the bof”
with difficalty, alighted and stood unsteadily
on the ground—something he was not used to

doing unassisted.

“Row in, Cale.”” Trux called to his brother.
“Clﬁy!ge”mm is going to try his Juck with
(ehle p'romptl complied, and the three soon

pnnll:ed off. i rux sl il{]fully b'“fﬂ tl;h:] hook

with a very lively grassho, 3 e e was
just a birch nx)){in! thtpﬁ'hq made him-
gelf, had Clyde been given his

‘:.-t the dbut was uke'n.x el }

t made a game ree i

fie viite. chaike begiuming: 1o

white cl

healthful excitement an

d unwon! exertion,
When he had his catch safely in the

boat he

won't .knlr;:v you when ,t;hcy return in the fall,
80 %
“Come out to the barn now and sec my
chickens,” invited Winch. “I've got fifty
chickens, and Cale’s got twenty-two turkeys
and as many ducks.” =
“And my three little plg:,
my, determined not to. be left out of the
party, or have his individual possessions

hted.
shgo they bore Clyde off in triumph to_ the
barn, not one of the ﬁl:\gly-mturledl lllgtlc chaps
appearing to notice his pamtul limp, an
sggwe(l im the kind and number of the:
several special properties. Vhen they re-
turned to the house supper was ready, and
Clyde wu.repled with the fish that were

swimming in the lake two hours before. Tt

ke vp Tom-

4 | before. Tl have

y. And you may believe the old doctor
was hustled to the aid of the injured bo
with a haste and insistence that would brooi
no delay. The broken bone was set, the leg
encased in a z)lauter cast, and, with a twenty-
pound bag of sand attached, Clyde was made
as comfortable as possible.
In reply to Mrs. Dana’s anxious inquiry Dr.
Smedley assured her that it _was a clean, sim-
ple fracture. The boy would be all right in
six weeks at the most. He would come again
in the morning and sce how the patient was
getting along.
After the doctor was gone it was Trux, as
usval, who euud'ed the role of comforter.
‘Never mind, Clyde,” he said. “It’s your
shoxt leg any way, and that’s a good thing,
for it can’t make it any worse tian it was
et to let Mr. Temple know,
ugh,

“That’s so,” replied Clyde. “But he mustn’t
n_mkc a row, or write to my father about it.
T'll never forgive him if he does.”

Mr. Temple, when duly informed of the
accident, promised, if there were no serious
complications, to keep silent, otherwise his
duty would ui)hge him to tell Clyde’s parenta.

When Dr. Smedley came the next day, after
taking the patient’s temperature and giving
him a thorough looking over to make sure
there was no fever, he announced, with pro-
fessional certainty, that everything was pro-
gressing favorably, and so far as any perma-
nent injury was to be feared it was ouite
the reverse. There was, in fact, a possibilit
that the accident might result in lasting gooz

The fracture in healing might induce or
stimulate natural growth in the shrunken
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2 in a g way more and more at
every visit, and winked knowingly at Trux
every time he caught his eye.

And what didn’t those “kids” do to make

the time pass pleasantly to Clyde? As soon
as he was d convalescent they hung
around his bed—the whole four of _them,

anxious to be of use, and Blossy begged to be
lifted up for a “tiss” about every fifteen
minutes. When he was able to sit in an in-
valid’s chair they had him out on the poi
where he could enjoy the clear sunshine and
breathe the PEnn'e, invigorati air, blowing
cool and fresh over m'xfes and miles of gar-
nered fields and hilly heights.

Mr. Temple came every day, as in duty
bound, to see how his young ¢ A

ressing and departed each time well satis-
ied that Clyde was in good hands and get-
ting along finely.

Mrs. Dana and grandma made no end of
dainty dishes o tempt the invalid’s appetite,
which was now growing robust, and gai
“a cinch or two every meal,” as Cale inele-
gantly noted it.

Finally came the great évent—the removal
of the plaster cast. Dr. Smcdl_eg looked ex-
cecdinrly grave, yet, withal, confident at the
critical moment. = At last, after a careful ex-
amination, he said, heartily:

“QClyde Elgn m‘r boy, 1 congratulate you!
1 was almost afraid to think it, but you have
two as cound living! The

legs as nni boy

fracture and consequent inflammation was the
direct cause of remnewed vitality in the puny
limb You are improving, too, otherwi
Grow? Why, you are two inches taller than
you were bef:)r.ensou had that lucky fall.”

Then Trux Cale could keep still no
longer. With one accord they fell to hugging
Clyde with bear-like energy.

“Blesa the old harvest apple tree and Dr.
Smedley!” excluimed Trux, delightedly.
“When you are a little er, old man
and it gets a little used to doing the rlrh‘
thing, you will dance a two-step on that leg.
You will make a home run sure, and a tack
that will beat the band! Why, your folks
will be so overjoyed they won’t kmow what
to_do. And we—"

Words failed him. Trux stopped short.
There was a_general how! of applause, in the
midst of which Mrs Dana 1 that there
be less noise lest they excite Clyde too much.

But_it was no use. Clyde was “all right”
Nobody ever died from joy. “Hurra!” shout-
ed Trux, as a ax, and “Hurra!” came the
jubilant Lc_horul. Eyen Dr, Smedley joined in,

g0 in was the re »

And then it was seen that Trux's eyes—
those wonderful, magnetic. blue-gray eyes of
his, were full of tears, and so_were yde's.

The glad “hurra” had its inspiration from a
warm, tender heart.

Dr. Smedley said, “Well, well! half to him-
self, and turned away with a rising in his
throat that really suri:ued him. "It had"
been so long since he had experienced any-
thing of the A

When the happy tumult had
sided grandma t over and
on cheek and brow.

“His mother will be zdglad and thankful,”
ghe pn{erfulxlf whispered. ‘“Her dear and
only child! ow rich a blessing has the kind
Father given her this day!”

Mr. Temple, the next morning when he
called, heard the news with genuine
feeling. He had become so accustomed to
Clyde’s hobbling limp that to see him with
tm:ﬂ no legs seemed little less than mi-
raculous,

It so happened that Unecle Silas unexpect-
edld' came over from Dayton that morning,
and he, too, had a spell ¢f sincere thanksgiv-

and said Clyde was a brave, sensible
chap that no amount of money could spoil.
But, then, any boy ceuldn’t help being that
when he was with the Dana kids. They were
;tni lzt goods, all of them, but Trux was his
avorite.

Even Joe and Sue came to offer congratu-
lations—the latter also to show her new hat,
with its wreath of stiff blue cornflowers.
Sue’s nose still turned up, gandy hair
was ag hard to manage as ever, but
not so thin, and “in ti t pass-

" as Uncle Silas remarked, not unkindly.

somewhat sub-
kissed the boy

As to Miss Jane Wi was too b

with her ﬂMM “church woﬁ?} g4
thize with an as,

Taanagers of the Haven Hill Hotoe, she had

no_time to make a fuss over a boy getti

well of a broken leg. s

——
TO BE CONTINUED NBEXT SUNDAY



