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RS. OAKLEY TODD thrust bier needie impatiently into bier work and
laid it down for the fifth time within the hour.

«James,» see alled, "James."I. There was no answter, anid with a sigh tbat partook of tbe nature of
an xclmatonshe lefUb lier seat by tite window, wlt-icbe looked down s0

entbraflingly upon the busy street, and pushed aside the portieres that separated
the two rooms. Now, thte amail rasping sonnd titat bad first attracted bier attention
îvas plainly audible above the nînflled outside city noises-a sbriil, distinct
littie sottid, and Mrs. Todd's ratîtur fine eycs fonnd at a glance its visible cause.
Before the fireplaee a little, black-baired boy was kneeling in a very ecstasy of
intent endeavour, bis thin back bent and ri-id ia laborious preoccupation.

"James," said Mrs. Todd again, "'wlat are you doing?"
The thin, odish face, that seenîed mostly eyes, glanced across at ber for a.

nomtent, but site received no answer; only the. eyes fickered over bier fearfnlly,
r titen sougflît again the îvork at lard, and tite rasping noise recomnîenced. Mrs.

Todd, often as site lîad seen it, ltad neyer growii used ta titis look of sttll terror,
iior had been able to read -%vltat it meant. Certainly the boy never acted as if
bie were afraid. It Nvas always like titis. If site called Min 'be did not ansîver;

* then îvben shc spoke ta him suddeniy andl shari)ly. lie xvoultl glance up ronnd-eyed,
look at lier for a moment as if sito were a specter and tnrn again to wbatever

r lie liappeîted to bie doing at the titue. And the things titat lie iiappened ta be
doing were alînost invariably tiigs that Mrs4. Todd particularIy disliked. It
must be vxduitted titat titey werc tltings tîtat almost anybody ivould bave
particularly disliked.

Now site left lier place by the door and swcpt with pretty1 majesty aeross the
roomn to bend graceftul shoîtîders above the ltuddicd, angular littie forai. With
no very gentte hand she jerked the boy to lus feet, then:

"James Bradley," site said, ynt a wicked, wîcked, sicked littie boy. Mbat
is the matter with you? Hoîv van yon (o sitl tliiigsY"

James squit'me(l and dug the point of the nail file, i with which lie had been at
work upon tbe brass fender, titrouit tte loosely woven fabric of lus sleeve.

"Give it to nie." Mrs. Todd's vuýie was liardl and cold, for the top bar of the
fender w'as cutliîalfwav tîtrougît. "(five it tD me, 1 say."

Jaunes pat the file belîind lus back'and scratclied nervousiy at the mantelpiece.
This mos ure thaît Mrs. Todd could bear; the shapely hand resting on the

bo's collai' ti-lhtened coitvulsively; nwitît the other she struck him a staggering
iittle blow on the car.

"11r 1e 1 ,ru., apatheti ic irfe o cof
four, ý, -- t r ij i i , owr!sidish iourning
his taisr ervants had choscn for him."

'Oii," said Jamieg, "oh, oit!" and squirmed
ay frouîî ber grasp.
lie eauglit him again in a moment, but ho
Il held te file beiîind liim, and for aillber
)erior strengtli she n'as forced to senffle for
trntil the ptetty face -was miottled îvith
wtion antd anger, and the piled hair toppled

and idsarranged. The file at last in ber
puossession, site stood panting and-
speecliless, whlile the boy fidgeted before
lier.

From timie to timie lie snuiftd( a little,
but it could not be said lua t liw sas
crying. He, too, %v-as ont of breath.
M itlh anc foot lue nmade little crosses in
the pile of theemg. Once oi- tw'iecehe
raised a l)rowni iuaîd to the injutred Par,
rubbing it tentativelv, hutit is eyes
%vere kept 111)011the floor. Tlirouigh bher
angyer M Todd licard at iast the
piacid ticking of the mnantel dlock.
Witlu an effort site broughlt lier self under
sonie control.

«Miat nmade vanl do if ?", she asked.
«"How can -vont be sa bad ?"

No answer.,
"'JameR von îmust answer nme. Don't

vou kn4,uw yon're a wicked boy ta do
sîtch tiuinigs 7"

No answcr.
«You're a sulky, îviced boy." said

Mrs. Todd. "Yoni're to go to -voum' rooni,
and stay there. I1uop 1 uiruxle suiii
sec fit ta îvhip you wlien lue coiYies back."

,Tames sighed and walked slowlY1 to-
wards the door, stopping on the Nway to
kiek thd leg, of a chair. On tîte door-
sill he paused.

"dýAy 1.play with my cars?"' bc asked.
Mfrs. Todd sank hopelessly intoe chair.
"flaven't you got any sense of shame-or right-or wrong? she aaked.
James did not answer, but stood twisting and pulling bis lower lip with finger

and thurnb. Mrs. Todd had turned lier back on the door.
After shie had thoughlt him gone for two or three minutes and had begun to

-watch wiitIt absent interest the hianging out of an intimate "wvash" in the craniped
yard next door, "May I play with rny cars?" hie asked.

Mrs. Todd started nervouisly. "James, I told you to go to your roomn."
"But uîay 1 play with nîy cars?1
"Yes, yes, yes, play iith anything you like, only obey me and leave nie alone."'
Thte littie boy siglied and site beard him trudging evenly up the stairs.
For a long time Mrs. Todd sat stili in wearv refiection. Since lus father's

death, two years before, she had liad many of these hours. Her sense of duty,
if it was vague, -%vas at least as strong as it was cioiîdy. And it wvas this very
powerful, indefinite sense that had brouglit the iperplexing care of littie James
Bradley into the Todd honselioid. As a matter of fact, there had been no need
that they shouid take bimi at al; for at lus father's death Janey Carson, his
father's sister, had actnally begged for him, and Sam Carson himseif bad been
much more keen on takzing hlmtitan had Oakley. And yet it seemed ta ber at
the time tîtat she, moreAfity than anyone else, should assume the care of hier
eister's child. As site poin fçdont to Oakiey, Sam and Janey bad thieir handa
more than funil already with their twvo girls (îvho lîad alîvays seemed to Mrs. Todd
-very rnuch of an age) and a bouse so overrun with dogs and varions ather
miscellaneons pets that it always muade bier unconfortable to visit tbere.

Now, as rnany times before, sfie foiund lier sense of dutv rather a barren comfort.
There coula be no douibt about it; littie James îvas a disappointment. There was
even a (isquieting nientai îvhisper tîtat perlhaps, after ail, she îvas not carrying
out lier duty well. Of course she bad seen that the boy was weli dressed, and bis
food w-bat the doctor approved of. Site bad said bis prayers with bim and tried to
teachIi im lus letters. At tbn end of two years she found that she kneîv no more
about the boy than site bad known at the begnning. She bad know-nIiîim ta be
bis father's constant conîpanion, and bad naturally expeeted bim to, be affectionate
and demonstrative--qnalities that she conqidered as admirable in a child as their
open dispiay to be vulgar in a person of matuirer years,.and yet except for a natural
littie bnrst of tears on bis first arrivai, the- boy liad neyer shoîvn mnciî emotion of
any kind. Site reeailed those tears now airnost wvistf.illy.

Hie had corne, she reinembered, a patitetie
littie boy qf four, dressed in the outiandi-it
inonrning bis father's devoted servants lîad.
cliosen for Jin; ani site liad stretched ont lber
arms to lîim. and after a moment lie bad rua
to bier, to bnry lus bead against lier breast and
bîîrst into a littie storin of îveeping, the first
the Itousekeeper said, sinie is poor,

-dear father's deatli. She herseif was
newl y clotlîed ini the garments of
sorrow, and because sIte îvas not
iised to children and' good clot'hes
ha.d always filled a large part of. lier
ratiier ernpty life, sie lhad slifted hlm
ever so, slightly that site nmîglit inter-
pose lier handkzerchief between the niew
dress and thte îîn of bis tears. Dit at
the lhandkzerciiief his tears had dried
an the instant and lie squirmed uncom.
fortably from bler lap.

Site evidcntlr overrated the elîild's ca-
pacity for etiiotioti. lier sister, she -

knew, liad a(iore<l iiiim, anîd site îas i i
quite certain bad never even been con.
cerned about the boy's ci idutît lack of
intelligence. Site Nvoîtdered îiow' if al f
parent s were equtailly andtid nsttnetively
bliîided to the open faîtîts of their
ehiliren. For the boy %vas iot only
sllen and ii isellievons. but aetuallv
(11111. Otiier citîhireti of 'lus age learncd
titeir leti ors readilv etionghi sone coula
atread 'v read; biit Jaîîie., professed an
zah)Ol1uto anid pers.istenit ignorance of
0' (O tue first tliree letters of tbe al-
pliabet.

Nogr could'Oaklev. ulin xinazaed bis --

offic 'îee snlvan] wehl, niake anv ,She stooped and kis.ýea i i, andj left hins
more of the boy than shie couid. Indeed, to his fate."
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