
lier thon. I t would be rather hard, un-
loss sihe is guilty of some fhiîL"

Mrs. Arnott bit lier lip.
"Gentleme unuc destand noth iig of

the management of a household;' she
said tart ly. 'These girls have not ou'
sensitive natures, either. Thiey ar'
quite iised te knocking arouind the
world. Arc you going down town
now ?"

"Yes.
"I wish you'd stop and ask Dr. liait

te stop here this mornig; litile Coar-
cnce is 'everish."

"Ayiithin'g serious ?"
Il hope not,'' the miother answered.

'but I ahvays like te take those things
in trime.'

Dr. Hart loaned over Clareie's hittle
crib. I[e involuntaril uttored tie
name of sne malignant type of 'ever,
just then raging inI tue city.

'I wish that you had sont fo me be-
fore. I ear that it is to late to seeuire
the exemption of yotur other little ones.
But iith constant eare we may save
the little fellwo. Yen have a good
nurse ?'

-An excollent one. I ean tt'ust iNat-
alia as I would imysEf.'

"Yo arc fortunate," said the doctor.
He had scarcely closed the door, wheii
Natalia came te her iistress.

"My month expires to-norrow. ma-
dam, will yon pay ie my wages, and
let me take miy departure at omce ?"

"But, Natalia, the bady issick,-
"One's first duty is te one's own; I

would not risk the infection for twiee
what yon pay me"

And 2Natalia packed her trunk and
departed vithout coming te thre nursery
te bid little Clarence good-bye.

The cook was next te gwe warnmig.
Matilda, the laundress, took hoseif oí'
without any preliiunary cere'ony.

"I aimg croinfr too" said the soamstress.
"Mrs. Arnott wouldn't have lifted her
finger if we'd been dying, and T believe
in doing te others as they do to me."

And almost beore she know it, the
stricken mother was left alone by the
bedside of her suffering baby. Neigi
bors crossed on the other side of the
street like the priests and levites of old;
fr'iends contented toh selves by send-
ing in te inquiie: even bii'ed nui'ses
avoided the malignant fever.

"Is ther iio one to hel p me?" sho
mîoaied, w'ringing ber vlite jeweled
hands together. "H[ave ail pi ty and
w'nîaa ly synpathy died ont of the
world ?"

A sli ght noise caused her (o ttin, and
Kat hlcen O'Neil was at hier side, busy
arraging the table.

"I thought you, teo, had gone,
K ath'cci!"' she said.

"Sure, maam, whatshoul I be go,
for !" asked Ka tiiIeeii, sima pily, "a:nd tlie
bits of childrei sick, and yon in sore
trouble? I iînursed the little bher
antd sisters at hone, and kcnow jist
wh:t neeids te hod ene."

And she took little Clarence in ber
aris with a soit tenderness that went
to the mothers licart.

"Are you not afraid Kathleei ?"
"What should I be afraid of, imadan ?

lsn't God's sky over us al, w'iethler'
it's the gron banks of Ireland or the
church steeple of this great contusing
city ? Oh. madain, He'1 tot take tihat
bdi11ny baby fromi lis."

Al1l rs. Arnott's children had the
'eve'-ast of all she was prostrated by
it-and Kathlecen watched over cver*y
oee fhitifulî, true and tender

",Kathileeni," Mfrs. Arnott said the first
day she sat up, the I risl girl arranging
the pillows about her wasted foIm, "oht,

*Kathleîe, 1 don't deserve this."
'Snre, ma'am, if we ail had our de-

sorts in this world, it's a sorry place it
would bc, I'ni thiiking, latiglied Kath-
leen."

"But, Kathleen, I vas cruiel te yot-
se perfectly heartless ''

"Ie won't talk of' it, ia'ai, dear,
said iKathlieoi ovasivly.

"But, say just once that yo forgivo
tme ?" pleaded the lady one se haughty.

I forgive you, maiam, as frec as the
sunshini e,' Kathleen answered softly.

"And you'll stay with me always, and
b1 my13 friend, Kriathleon ?"

'If God wrills it, ma'am.
And Mrs. Arnott put lier lips to kiss

the fresh, cool checks of Irish Kath-
lebn.

The years that passed since then,
have nado mon and women of the little
people that .lKat bhlten nursed throigl
the fever, and stî'angacrs who visi t Hrs.
Arnott scarcely kinow wiat te make of
the plump, coinoly middl-aged wont
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