
CANADIAN COURIER.

Th e V oiïce un th e Dimn es s

l"Soon 1 shal b. blg.?yA BIE sold the Iast one'of bis evening papers
and scurried liome. He was only ten, but
life liad already tauglit him many things
and laid a heavy burden of responsibility

uipon bis shoulders. y
Hie was' naturally cheerful and it took a great

deal to dampen bis spirits, but now as lic reaclied
bis destination and ran along the basement hall
which led to the rqom le called home, lie was
oppressed witb a feeling of apprebension and îthe
souind of a stranger's voice did not reassure him.

fie opened' the door and fairly flung himself in.
"Mommner T"
Yes, everything was ail riglit, she was listening

to the stranger wlio was saying, "And so, 1 came
to tel] you that you need not worry, everything-"

"Oi! Abie! Come in and close the door."
Hie obeyed with a little sigh of relief and went

to bis mnotlier's side. She slipped lier arm around
hi and ie drew dloser, searching lier face to dis-
cover bow she felt.

"Mleits leedle boy, mein ail], sinct bis Grossvatr
is-is--" fier lips tremnbled,

"Neyer mind, it isn't bis fault. Don't feel badly
about it." The visitor seemed distressed. fie rose
and started for tbe door, then lie stopped and after
an awkward pause he said, "Excuse me, Mrs.
Zuskin, 1 don't want te, hurt your feelings but-
'<ou seemi to be alone."

Abie saw ber face assume tlie frozen mask it
always wore when strangers asked questions.

,4 Pathetic Incident of the Underworld
in plain clothes wýhat Gross- B y E D C A HN had often lingered tô listen tovater don't know. He asks it the organ. So often that hesome questions and Grossvater Illustrated b>. Býatrice McDowelI knew the masses by heart.talks wrong, so he makes him There was a glow behind thearrested and takes him along by the station haus. big coloured windows.The judgg will ask it off him yet more moneys "Friday niglit, choir-practice, music !" Abiefor a fine, but lie ain't go:t it; so they will put himi looked arotind the deserted street to make sure noin prison and. we shall starve." one was watching and then stole up the steps and"No, we shan't, mommer. 1 can work yet more." huddled into a corner near the door to listen.She caught him to her and smoothed back the Softly at flrst, and then louder and louder swelledhiair from his brow. Mein leedie boy what is the music. The voices of the flnest'choir in thealready a man! Only for you I should soon go. cityý took up the air and Abie followed, hummingBut you are hungry." softly, bis soul soaring.Over bis matzoths and water Abie thouglit There was a pause, and lie came back to eartli.soberly. The entry was deserted. Surely no one would"Who was that man and wbat did he mean it mind 'if he stepped in out of the cold. Inside, heabout Grossvaterp" peeped tbrough the doors and saw that the cliurch"He works by the place where Gros.svater stands was very dimly lighted.in the doorway with bis shoe-strings. He saw them The music was beginning again, and drawn bytake him by the station haus. He was sorry. 1He it, Abie entered and crept up the aisie. A fewis going to look out for Grossvater by, the court. candles glimniPered upon the altar, giving lightOnly for him, we wouldn't' know it what had be- enough for bim to see that the cliurch was deserted.
comed of Grosçvater.""Oi-tzurîs! Why did we ever come by Canada? W.E slipped into a pew and sat down on theRussland-your Vater-" Mrs. Zuskin buried IL ' prayer bencli, fixing his eyes upon the choir-ber face in ber hands and kept ber bitter reflec- loft, bis hungyry sou! drinking in the music oblivioustions to lierself. to everything but the exquisite melody and the ache

Wben Abie bad finisbed bis matzoths be turned in his lieart.bis pockets inside out. There was thirty-seven Tbe mass was sweeping to the solo, which iscents in the little beap. Hie put it into his mother's its climax.
liand and led her back to thie couicl, where she spent Abie sprang to bis feet. "Now, now! the bestso many bours; sittmng down beside ber, part 1" be thouglit, excitedly. But tbe tenor was"Don't you care, mommier. Montreal is bess'-r not paying attention and missed the flrst note.'as Rusçlaitd. Soon 1 sball be big. ll earn lots Down in the dim church Abie, forgetful of every-ma-imni and you sball go by the country and get thing, opened his moutb and sang Haydn's match-

well.less music.."Mommer, please don't cry. That man will take Not in Latin, no, just the natural sounds of ait care of Grassvatr, r.and even if tbey do send bim cbld-"la la la mionimer-iom-muer."
to the IsPand, lie wiIl miaybe get tbere a rest-"l Tbe chioir was struck dumb, but the organist«.Tah, jah. Abie lieben, Cott won't forgets us. played on, sure that one of the angels had foundSinig to me." voice.So Abie sang. Sitting tbere on a soap box by On and on sang Abie, pouring bis soul into thethe side of bis mnother's couci lie sang the love music. There was grief unutterable in bis simple
song-s bis father biad once sung to lier, Then it -la la, but his voice did not falter. Up, up! i t soaredwas of green fields and May flowers andl birds, agaîn to the dome, birdlike, clear and beautiful from out
the folk songs of tbeir native village. of the incense-laden dlimnless.

He took ber far away from vain and sorrow and The finale was intensely dramatic wvith its wild
Poverty and let ber wanider in the rosy land of appea1. Theni the last pure note linigered, faded
fond renimbrance until she forgot even Grossvater. and died.Inngulishing in prison for no fault of his own, but Suddenly a pewv-door slanimed, a voice called,that lie was old and poor and friendless and there- Wait, my boy !" There were quick pattering
fore easv Drey for the p)etty police grafter of Fourteenth foo-tsteps fok-Street. Even htingýer was 'forgottenl. for Abie ý:vas sinig- heavi er dnebying. At last lie drifted into a lullaby. "Mein gold an gel."'~lwd bShe whispered and slept. an x'whtefie hi

Abie beld bis breath and scanned lier face. There was tpfechi
a look tbere: a look sucb as lie had. seen on bis fatlier's, srngers reach-
face ' itst before ihley took him away forever. ed the door

He had tried to igniore the look, but now-it was like stî oy rx.'-a knife ini bis heart. Oh, be mulst get nioney and take sml b în owytlier to the country-mus., MUST! hal and, intoý nn d n stet huse
He left tlie roon, Rled htlronigl the dimhalndit d'Srepusd

tbe street anxd reached the avenue. ,1 ýi ' by a man who
pap)ers. 1 liate to go to school when moimer-" H e "Stop!1 Don't
quickened his steps into a run to get away froni that ear,
terrible tbought. Te s a w

"Maybe somneb)odv b1s got it a sign out, 'Boy WanteI'." jVg iAbie captured
Hie enquired at every likely-lookingý store. "Do youand ruh

want it a boy? 1'l- a good worker. Gimme a trial!1"
Fverywbere lie was latigbed at. Tbere seemed to bc . ~ n ruhson'efhing funny in the spectacle of an under-sized, .

nn de r -f ed youngster of ten, ail eyes and cars and patches,
bezzing for work.

«Raus mnit youse T" said a fat Gerlnan, "You don't 'look strong enougli to carry a bag of p)retzels, let alone <ýc FI .

a lieavv basket. Riinni rlm"fia Arnn'f 1At d'1- t~1.ký.4,


