HE annual meetingof the big orthopedic hos-
pital was in progress. Governors, trustees,
wonien’s conunittées, packed the small audi-
torium to the very doors. Upon the plat
form in front sat stiffly the entire medical
staff, from the four famous consulting sur-
geons down to the junior house sur-
eon, At a respectiul distance from the. latter was

.-,aézud the supervising nurse, and at a stll greater
4 disrespectful distance lounged defiantly John
148 effer, inventor of braces for crippled children,~
& 3 the words of the enthusiastic house surgeon, “the

& kst crank in America” %

&% Two hours had already clapsed, and a soft %igh of
3 “content from the audience greeted the conclusion of

" another report. The surgeon=in<chief arose, glancing

apprehensively at the bulky manuscript held osten-

: usly in John Schaeffer's hands. Nevertheless, he

L Fsmiled deferentially, “And how we will listen to the

t reg Iof-—“ he bowed courteously—"our brace-maker,

5 .}.altn Schaeffer's chair creaked suddenly ‘and omi-

= Tuously, and seemed fairly to oust him to the center

I 1af the platform. He waved his manuscript excitedly

. Uin the astonished surgeon's face.

* “Brace-muker!” he smarled; “l am a brace-maker!
ah! Scissors-grinder, 1 suppose! Machinist! Com-
" lmon mechanic! Dot's what I am! You t'ing dot?
S 'Bah!™ He snapped his fingers and wheeled upon the
" "Fools! Donderheads! You, mit your know-not'-

'T. heids and hands—who bungle all dot I do—who

& cannot do what I do, you t'ink I am% br-brace-maker ?
U 180! Den I tell vou vot you are!” and John Schaeffer

= gave hls opinion &t length
. }‘lm auil?mm, stupeffd at  first, showed sudden
of disturbance. As Mrs. Henry Goldiogle,

3
-” i of the Comimittee on Linen anél House Pl.;ll'-
‘-Sdllla. t the significance of certain German oaths,
- ‘the hmﬁrm lines of her face stiffened into those
yof severe disapproval, and with a heavy rustle of
silks she arose and swept from the room. A
- Miss Sarah Sterling Wauts, Chairman of the Com-
. imittee on Free Beds, beat, also, a swift and mincing
o Uretreat, her chin pointed Iigh in the air. Others, not
" Yucquainted with the German tongue, but. realizing in-
& Rtpitively that the meeting had suddenly become no
& “place for Iadies, developed expressions- of mild purity
_nd-walked- out with determined tread. .
& One of the famous surgeons held his hand discreetly
S Sbver his mounth to hide % smilc; the young louge
& surgeon Jooked white and scared. _
a8 all listened with rapt attention till John Schaef-
' for hnithed. They saw him fling his manuscript to
' Jthe floor and grind it under his heel; saw him kick
“his chair off the platform in token of his departure

dgrevermore from annpal meetings, saw his huge, un-
ainly fignre disappear’ violently through a side door.
Z The famous surgeon who smiled behind his hand
i recovered carefully the crumpled manuscript. “This
" may prove valuable, gentlemen,” said he; and so it
?i;l’ After reading it a month later before the
; Academy of Medicine he added emphatically: “This
® Aremarkable treatise stamps John Schaeffer for whit
he is, and should be known, a genius and skilled anat-
omist: a man without a degree and with little récog-
=41 but one, nevertheless, who has done more for
& Sorthopedic surgery®than any man, living or dead”
B After the incident of the annual meeting John
Sthaeffer was rarely seen ‘in  the hospital wards.
“When he did appear it was to correct and gloat over

the mistake of a Surgeon or nurse, o
4" Prom moming until night he toildd away in his

- '!-Earllon‘, a weird room in the hospital basement.

s walls were luted with plaster casts of distorted

pgs and arms, exhibifing apparently every species of

sman malformation. With its grizzled, smarling in-

ate the room looked, for all the world, declared an

aginative assistant, like “the lair of a man-eating

1. - Me boss,” he averred, "has no heart wh?tc\'_er;

as for his brain, if you opened his skull, youlfl find
‘fit already conforming to the shape of a brace.

S Every evening after work John Schaeffer went to

= la mear-by German restayrant and then directly up-

L. 'Btairs to a hall bedroom. It contained a folding-bed,

-"ia foot-lathe and a lange chest filled with tools and

b e :
o - of brass, steel and leather. Here were his means
& Iof relaxation and his chosen environment. “Vot I
LG . T knew,” it was his custom™tp state. “Dere 1s
W *" ings else” .
& | And then one day there flashed upon this dark,

8 grim, obstinate man a glaring ray of light. Entering
. Ihis laboratory late one mornmg he seized a brown
. ipaper pattern from his desk and eyed it fiercely.

. “Hal” he exulted, “some fool at work again, ehi”

{#He turned to his assistant ‘
: “Ffer see a3 crooked hack like dot? Do you tink
& \dere iss such a crooked back? Bah! Vere from dit
I dis come?”

" dWWard Four,” the assistant rephed lacomcally.
g “So? I*“ I go and see. Maybe 1 catch some

S Hopl, ¢h?”" The assistamt grinned hroadly and then
‘.-. -mw&mud his indiscretion. The German turned
.« dpon angrily.

e doing ?—mending braces, or minding my
“'.'m Den do it'" he roared and wiulh the am
f*m infjunction he slammed the door and hailed
= lan elevator. “"Up, quick!” he ordered
E The nurse in Number Four, the bone-tuberculosis
.r-"“f&. smiled C&.\“_\' at the excrved German

[ "Wot back fits dis?" he demanded. “Vere fes he?
" Who made it Now | catch somebody, eh?”
4. “That's for Johnny Conners, right behind  you.

& [ Don't vou know our Satlor Johnmy "

& Jobn Schacfier wheeled abour and faced a lintle
I white bed, from the pillow of which a chubby haby
I face and two large brown eyes regarded him calmly.
S A the nurse swept down the covers she revealed a

1" form incased from chin to ankle In rpd casts
P i .
. Schaeffer saw only the braces Casts he did
 met ¢t . And a3 buman body to his mind was
Smnly something that went into a brace. and should
R 3t with mechanical precision

<Y only his ig. gnarled thumb he tngped the
« ofer on s face, and laid the pattern
; o the spinc. There was a cruel, sharp
Biany just under the shoulder-blades: and, as nearly
: judge, the pattern exactly fitted it

h¢ comes now-—he put that brace
M 2 new one could be made” explained the

1€ did, e’ Vell, ﬁkc it offi”

the 1} was revealed be placed the
4 along the Bine of union
51, wald Schme®er tenily, “T Bl
aback™ He ran his thumbd heavily

the pillows

“Easy,
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“Who said dot?” said Schaeffer quickly, looking-at
the nurse and doctor. The purse smiled and nodded
at the pillow.

John Schaeffer turned over the tiny form and
looked again into two brown eves, The baby mouth,
pressed hard by the stiff brace nnder the chin, moved
crookedly in one corner, and the same calm voice: said
resentfully,” “That hurt”

“So?" queried Schaeffer absently. He still peered
intently into the brown eyes, as one making a re-
markable discovery. They had long, dark lashes, he
noted, which curled up to the eyebrows, The fore-
head was low and white and swept with golden-
brown hair, long and silky. AWl these things John
Schaeffer noted. Surely there was a living form in
this brace, a little child with a y patient, manly
face and wonderful big brown eyes. x

“Vat you look at me so for?' he demanded weakly.

“"Canse you look so funny—and mad,” came the
guick response, The doctor chuckled.

John Schaeffer pulled himself together Tarply
He was being ridiculed in the El'mrl camp, He had
come to corre¢t and found himself th error. That
was humiliating; now he was laughed at.

He started to go and then turned back. He dragged
a chair to the g:'dside with eimcratcd energy. "l
vill attend to his—bract: you leaf me alone,” he added
warningly, turning to the bed,

“So, your name iss Chonny Conners? Vell, Chonny,
here you go again.” ‘This time he- felt over the brace
with a gentlencss new to his hands. A rearrangeément
of the straps here and there, a®skilful twist of the
main balPhearing joint, and the brace shifted itself
easily,. A pathetic sigh of relief rewarded him and
he turned the little patient back again. Johnny shug-
gled down happily in the pillow aud smiled gl}:'nefuly
at him. “Shall | 5in§r{on a lorﬂ?"

“A song!" gnsped acffer. He looked aliout’ him
uneasily, but none of the nurses were paying any at-
trm;on to him. “Sure, go ahead,” he said. “Vat you
got?" .

The mouth struggled bravely with tite awkward
chin-brace. “Vait,” commanded the listener, and
reached along the straps behind the head. “Now, so!”
he commanded. “"How's dot}?"

A gay little treble began promptly:

1 el

“Vat!” said Schaeffer,

“A new wife,” he continued calmly.
her. She's mean”

“How old are you?” asked Schaeffer suddenly, e

“Seven years.” '

“And so liddle!” murmured Schacfier looking at the
tiny, shriveled body, “You got a fadder? Don't you
like him?"

“Yes,” said the boy indifercntly;
brightened. “T got .an Uncle  Mart.
here. He's a great man.. He's a sailor.
10 he a sailor.” The eyes grew very salemn.

“I don't like

then his. eye
He brought me
Fm going
“Easy,

mate! Let her go! Brace the halyards! All hands
on deck!” He looked earhestly to Schpeffer for ad-
miration. "l can sing a sailor song."

Schaefier was regarcding him oddly.” "And 'vou go-
ing to be a sailor, eh! Yon qoing to he a sailor—
and climb up masts and furl sail!”

He Jooked again at the crippled. wasted  body, and
apostrophized the wall “Ain'd it hard! Ain'd it
hard I" j

His voice rose angrily. “Vat right have people to
haf’ kids—and spoil dem? Ain'd it a shame? Ain'd
it fierce? Aln'd it—" ' 4

“Don’t look so mad,” said the boy.

“I' ain'd mad,” said Schaefler earnestly. “I wvas just
t'inking. Say, I got to go now.” He consulted his
watch hastily. “Don’t your fadller or  stepmudder
come to see you? No? Vell, | come. 1'come back
to-morrow.” He- sturted and turned back. “Say, my
name is Chon, too,” he said foolishly, “I t'ink mebbe
we get along togedder, eh? Good-py Chonny !”

And the nurse, rising quickly from a screen beside
the next bed, watched the lumbering figure go out.
"And a little child shall lead them!” she said softly.

John Schacfler was in Ward Four the next morn-
ing, and many morniags after that, as well as many
aftertioons and evenings. And the frame of the strange
friendship became known throughout the hospital and
in some¢ byways of the outside world,

Day by day the old German became more gentle
and considerate toward others. He was as one walk-
ing in new fields and 'learning new lessons. It was
very marvelous and yet“very simple. He had redis-
covered a human werld. ;

And while John Sghaeffer's educafion in the hu-
manities progressed, the art of orthopedic appliances
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game-of solitaire, or fashioning wonderful ships, re-
plete with sailing-gear. t +
attention, his hulking shoulders bent forward, hjs lafge

hands locked ccstatiu::_lly, while a baby voice sang :

“Take me back to New: York town,
New Yaork town, New York toWwn”

Late oné salternoon, after u wearisome day in the
machine-shop, he hurried up-stairs toward Ward Fonr
and sat down “contentedly beside “‘his boy's"

“Vell,” said he, raising his eyes: happily to'the ceil-
ing, ‘let's have dot ‘New York ftéwn"” He waited
dreamily ; ‘but there waa no  reésponse.  He turned
f-hﬂl'?lj‘ to the bed. : ‘

Vas ist los?  Vat's der matter, eh?”

““Pre beenr crying,” satd Johmmy simply, "The long
cyelashes were Avet and the baby face was white and
trawn. ¥
/John Schaeffer Jooked about him maliciously. “Has
somechody been monkeying mit dot brace already?”

The nurse heard him and hurried to the bedside,
“Oh,"” sald she wneasily, “1 just went for you. Johnny's
been suffering all. day and we didn't know it. He
never cries out Joud.. Dr. Frank examined him”—
here she dropped her voice to a whisper—"and says
he must have an operatio—-"

“Nol" hissed Schaeffer.

“Sh-h! cauntioned ke nurse. “I'll send for the
doctor.” '

Schaeffar was alrcady examinitg the braces. He
knew their correet position to the minute fraction of
an inch. - They were all in place, he noted. He tested
the joiital they, moved freely and then he looked up
into the grave face of the surgeon,

“Take off the brace,” =aid Dr. Frank calmly, “and
I'll show you" ‘

A large red spot showed all about the apex of the
crooked spine. “Abscess,” said the doctof] pointing
his finger.

"Sof" gisped Schaeffer. “Bad ™

“Very bad,” said the ddctor. “You see,” he added
calmly, “there’s such a thing as a too artful brace.
With a poor one we should have known of this earlier,
Now, I fear jt's ton late.”

The old German made no reply. With trembling
fingers he pulled from his pocket a tiny pair of nip-
pers and began gently to bend the steel strands all

-
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"'YOU BRING MY CHONNY mACK?'’ WE CHOCKED, "'YOU BRING MY CHONNY BACK!"

“Take me back 10 New York town,
New York town, New York town—"

John Schaeffer, his hands on b knees, listened hun-
grly until the last {:'m note wak sung. Then he
gave a vast sigh “Vell, py goliy™ ke cjaculated

After a3 minue’s silence he asked : "Chomny, baf
you got & mudder™

The boy shook his head v

“Nefer had one, T suppose,” John Schacler tried 1o
smile, but the effort coit him a sevre facial spasm,

The hoy shook bis bead again. "My fafher has 2
wife——" ) .

sutged ahead by leaps and bounds New artd iotri
cate braces were invented to rest this and thar mus-
cle, and straighten distorted backs and limbs They
were devised and tenderly fashioned for one Jobmiy
Conners, who hoped to be a sailor: but many Hittle
cripples ‘will know and revel in ti-uf restfnl and cu-
rative ! ~

’ s, while John Schacfier speat fewer hoars
in his 'haboratory, s impatiance 6 hummnity was
greatly wultiplied.  When Jis services were needed. in

the machine-shog # was o simple matier to find Mol
He was at Jolmay Conner's H-idg."h:b'u; iama
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sbout the soré spot, lifting thens back and relieving
all presstire. The hittle patieiit &nk back restfully in
hie pillow amd smiled gutriu”y.

"Wausld Yy ‘tl’_f for me to sSNg  you ‘New York
town, now " he asked famntl

“Nog yon ain'd going to sing wo-dty. You go to
siveg-now.  Tomorttow ou can sing  Say." whis-
pered Schaeffer eatnestly, “did you hear vot said

[:dhm_r shock Fis Wead, and’ Schaeffer re-
T

“Well” he =aid brightly, “den we keep jt a seched.
We pom’ to have some fun to-morrow, We fix dot

Or perhapy he saf with rapt

- with the
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back—make it nice and smicht.subbe. just like a
sailor. It won't’ bodder any more: ohm{,y as re-
garding him solemnly. and Schaefler’s eyes 3’
to the floor. “Dot’s right,” he said ebstinately, on
leave it all to Chon, | got to go now. Good-py,
e Sctinatd hunged t ‘
ohn Schaeffer out of the rear basemem
door of the hospitaf and turned bis quick steps toward
the avente. In a few minutes hé was fumbling for
the bell at the door of a brqwhstone residence, A
white card in the window gave the name of the famous
surgeon who had smiled behind his hand.

“The doctor never sees patients at this hour,” said
the maid doubtfully. “He' is dressing for dinner.”

“Tell him' John Schasfier wants 10 see him,” said
the man simply. “Mebbe he'll come down,”

They met. in the hall, the great surgeon, bland and
gracions in his dinner clothes, the inventor of braces
slouching against the wall, and twisting his old soft
hat nervously in lus big hands.

“Hallo, John!" said the surgeon easily. They had
always been John and Robert to each other since they
had worked together in the old hospital years ago.

“Ro-bert,” began the other earnestly, “I haf nefer
asked a favor of you. Now I got one—a big one’*
He' blinked intently over his spectacles and his volce
trembled.

“I haf .a little friend in de hospital. He iss bad,
very bad. | want you to fix him quick. 1 trust no.
body else. He iss a little boy—and—and—<Ach, Gott!

I lof him!" He elenched his hands convulsively, and
leaned back against the wall, ‘
And this wye

The surgeon looked at him curiously,
John Schaeffer, the cranky old German!

John Schaeffer misinterpreted his silence. “1 ha
plenty of money.” He pulled several bank-books from
hig pocket. “"Take vot you wish. It iss all for him.
anyvay.”

. The surgeon took the books gently from the shak-
ing fingers, and put thr?'n back in the pocket. Then
e rested his hands heavily upon his friend’s shoulders,

“John,” said he” sternly, “that’s the meanest thing
you ever said to me, and you've suid some mighty
mean ones. You didn't intend it, but that hurts.
He looked briefly at his engagement book, “I'll be at,
the hospital” to-morrow at three o'clock. Get every-
thing ready.”

When the little patient was wheeled into the oper.
ating room next day, John Schaeffer was at his side,
all sprightly attention. “How you like dis funny room;
Chonny? Al sp vite, eh® Now we put you pfer here,
s0 you can”look right out dot vindow. So! How's
dot? Now we going to haf' some fun. You dreanr
you are a sailor, mebbe on a big ship. Den, zip! You
come back to New York town! How's dot?

The nurse came up and whispered in his eir: “His
parenis are waiting outside. Shall T let them ini"”

“No!” he said sharply. “I vill go and see dem.”

He found them in the anteroom, a girl, plainly
dressed and with a bold defiant face, a young man,
palé and stoop-shouldered, who might he an qver-
worked accountant. They squirmed under his keem
scrutiny.

“So you are his fadder and mudder *”

“I'm not his mother,” said the-girl coldly,

“No,” said Schaeffer quickly.- “T'ank Gott for dott
He has not got your face”

“Dere iss no law,” he went on calmly, “to keep
bums like you from hafing children, and making denr
cripples. But when you neglect, likc you haf dis one; ~
dere iss anodder law, vich says you cannat hai dee
child. He is mine now. T vill fight for fifty t'ousand
dollars wort' to prove it. He is mine—if he lives!
If he dies he is Somebody clse’s. You don't get hime
o more, anyvay.. You catch dot? No, you can’t ga
in dot room,” he added jealonsly. “You can vait outs.
side vere you please. Good-day.”

When he re-entered’ the operating-room the sur=
geon was talking to Jahnny and ed up cheerily.

“A stout brain here, John,” said he. “Look at these
eves. That's the only chance”

"So you're going ta be a sailar,” Be went on, turme
ing to the boy. “WEIL by the time I'm ready to set-
tle down for a rest, you'll be captain of a ship. Wil
you take me for a long vovage, somewhere?”

The bov smiled brightly, and nodded his head.

“I'll remember that~promise one of these days" euid
the surgeon. He motioned to the nurse for the ancs=
thetic, and John Schaeffer moved hastily to the door.

"Ven you vant me,” said Be, "I am ofer dare” He
pointed to a room across the area. "“Wafe some-
ding.” And the nurse when the gave the signal, a
half-hour later, dropped her arm suddenly mnd peercd
intently out of the window. “Upon my soul!” she
spid, in an awesome whisper, "“there’s John Schacfier
on his knees, praying !"

The room was very quiet when he stumbled back;
and he came in on tiptoe, glancing first at the surgeon,
and then at his boy. The little face was very white
and, still. '

The surgeon laid the little arm back on the ‘tablgff”
and pressed his head to the patient’s breast, listening:
for the throb he had lost [in the wrist, and John
Schaeffer fooked om with dumb horror in his eyes.
He could hear the rapid, »téady (hump of Kis own
heart. If he could give all its strength 10 another who
needed just a little of it. “Afh, Gott!" he whisperell,
;:enhi' dry mouth clacked as he opened it.  “Musr it

A soft zephyr of Spri . sweepifig up from the open
ourt, fiuttered the window-curtain gently: it carried
;i.ht]y the, straing of a lusty hurdy-gurdy playing be-
fore a tenement-house. A crowd of stréet urchins took
up the gay refrain, and the little eripples sunn
themselves up on the hospital roof-garden echoed
back merrily:

“Take me hack to New York town,
New York town, New York town.”
_ John Schaeffer heard it and great teirs welled ufy
in his ejes m'g d:x;ed their & m!{is boy's O:I_w
song his wou no more! He
auf:d the tears fmm“rb eyes,—and saw that they
surgeon wﬂ"hnldzm hiz patient’s wrist again and
'ly th?m" fﬁﬁ&h!‘d and m opened wi
-v ‘ a Il l mn A e %
ake me back to New York fown," came the ine
stant
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