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And he cried and said: "'Father
Abraham -have-mkèe*y on me and
send Lazarus, that- he may dip
the tip of hie flager in %water and
cool my tongue; for 1 amn torment-
ed in tIL flame."

"Ma sent me for a piece of ice for the
baby; be'e sick."

The statement was made in an awed
littie voioe quite unlike the voioe Martha
Tently used when at Play; but the "big
man" of tbe littie village of Shirley was
always a subjectof Wonder and admira-
tion to ail the cbildren in the place. He
bad lately arrived there to fil bis dead
fatliei's place and be was newly rici. lie
eyed the smaîl messenger a minute tober consternation, and flnally callecl:

"Lizzie, corne bere and see wbat this
cbjld wants and attend to her if you can";1
then grumblingly under bis breatb, be
said, "Always want*n something-al..
ways. Why i te name of peace don't
ail the idiots go to work and make some-
thing to live on instead of always beg-
ging."

Lizzie Walton came from the bedroom
adjoining and flxed the little girl witb a
cold stare.

"Well, wbat is it?" ber voice was ns
cold 'as the stare, and Martha feit tur ned
to the ice for wbich she asked, but bravely

door and with a look fllç&with hatred
for the world of- poor fol I on fier facee
went'back tW ber husband.\

Martha scudded away h me witb ber
freezing band clasping the ice tightly;
Phe was so afraid it would melt before tbe
preclous littie brother could taste it that
she fairly flew over the ground. Doctor
Yancy was hending over the crib and lie it
was who took the ice; his gaze met Mrs.
Tentley's and lie said:

"I arn afraid we had disfurnished the
kind people, they had only two hundred
pounds; I saw it corne in yesterday when
1 was at the store."

The woman smiled a tired littie emile
and she sliook ber bead slowly expressing
sorrow for the stingy.

"If you will shave sorne of the ice I
will give it to hirn now," said Dr. Yancy,
"then I will run across and. telephone for
some to be sent out at once."

The mother arose and did his bidding
and when he was gone across the street
she stood over the crib and cried, the
littie eyes knew ber and the littie arme
reached for ber, but she dared flot lift
bim up; bis face was wrinkled in pain and
tbe moans lie had eplit ber ear and tore
at ber beart strings.

"My baby, my boy," she sobbed.
The doctor was returning and she

wiped ber eyes; bis presence gave ber
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Feeding ber Pet, a Highland Calf

she thouglit of the- little brother burning
with fever and repeated ber quet. AI-
bert Walton raised himself sligbtly on his
elbow and said:

"'She wants ice; thîs is the third re-
quest that bas been made for ice in the
last few days; the people round about
bere tbink we are made of ice. It makes
the ice melt so to break it and it is ex-
pensive to haul it so far in the sun."

Wbat lie said was true; there had been
much sickness tbat faîl owing to the
draining of bis miii pond and the poorfer-racked people were too poor to
bure ice bauled the 15 miles necessary.

Martba stood 'poised lîke a bird, ready
to fly at the least notice; ber littie red
hands showed the marks of bard work-
young ns she was; it was al ber widowedmter could do to attend to the little
boy wbo was ill and the biggest share of
work feil to this child wbo ougbt to bave
been at play.

"Weil, wbat would y ou do about it?"aaked Mrs. Walton of ber busband. "0f
course we can't keep this up indeflnitely,
and tbey neyer offer to pay for it."

"I don't care if they did," growled Wal-
ton, "I don't want~ to Lie bothered with
thern anyway.",

lie let hie heaa sink back on the pillow
ns thougli the task of denying the sick
was a great effort but one that muet Lbe
done. lie- was not a strong man, and
while looking reasonably well rnost of
the time spent mucli of bis tirne in bed,.

Lizzje Walton motioned the child to
follow lier and went to the buge refrigera-
tor on the back porch and chipped off a
piece of ice the size of a big man's flst;
she handed it to the little naked red band.

Martha took it in a doubtf ut way. She
was surprised that the piece in ber liand
WaS so little and the piece in the refrigera-
tor was s0 large. Mrs. Walton said noth-
mng more, but slammed the refrigerator

conidnce le waa faithful and he was

"I11 will stay witb bim to-night."
Dr. Yancy turned hie face to the strong

-liglit of the window; he was a little grey
B on tbe temples and it gave bis noble face
ta tired look but the strong jaw and moutb

showed no spirit of giving up; in that'
*face Mary Tently saw her hopes realized

and in the face of the woman before bim'
the youag doctor saw bis dream of a
home; a look ns of a ligbt leaped between
thein and they knew over tliis sick child
that their souls were knit.

Wben the shades were drawn and the
lampe were lit the doctor persuaded the
woman to lie down wbile lie sat and fought
deatli tilt morning. He listened to the
lîttle sufferer's moans with grief in hie
soul and the wieh that all big minds bave
in the presence of suffering-that lie could
take the burden bimself; but wben the
flrst grey light crePt in the, window be
knew that the flght was done and that
lie bad been strong in hie flgbt witli hie
relentless foc; the baby stirred and
opened bis eyes to the doctor's face; a
pale little smile meant for bure, called a
tear to the man's face and lie stooped and
fondled the sick child.

Stepping softly tolier door lie called
the mother,

"IAIl riglit," lie said in a cheery voice;
we win Mary; the baby wil Lie well in a
few days."

Tlien an unusual thing happened; lie
took lier in lis arms.

Many years passed and Raipli Tently
wa twenty-one-Martha was on the old
rnaids' list, but she did not care-slie was
a trained nurse in a big city; Ralph was
a risîng young doctor; Mrs. Tently wvas
Mrs. Yancy and ail were doing well; in
fact, Dr. Yancy was the best known sur-
geon ia Austin.

On a day when Ralph bad corne into
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