
Tho W~onHome Tifonthliy

* ~ ~ ~O~1. Mrk

e RabblÎt."
î*_ ir aIrW. ces and gl

bit.*1 ~7OU cunhin Volee. .And,4
.7. wue row-~bit'a thaka

~,~W5fl .7S ; :'it imaginen-far more vii
mW. plhtaeugreat audin

~' . k~iis!oe~ saddmieteat Holdï, 4 ld.-Râr remin- ame and emperori
~ ;"but, as I nid banle 1erI

$ ~fl~~lier '"Tii,]Rab- yerto dhi
whel' .o ~Tiui 1abbit drto l
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Wo4â ~ Ie Inq u,b mM ied ah. peared in tOiî
b#i*~ t mhool Besides, tuer. waslDown camne
Ii. &btbe ~Ô hob.e eucated, thirteen ager ho see h

an ; dong ithe navy, 1k. was snd alis
bb tar e* ar'dther ' before him. "asto appeai
ÀaL m -rawas Ji~ to years younger, at the Queen'i

o, 1a4 akeen oye andaekeener
*ogue, detin.d for- the merdiant er.

ttgbd*hing hock money, a* nei

dreaming bravedeii
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&Ï& *wearv.. Mark Othe, the great Vio-
linlt; ernete iiemaeeayig guest.

was atall etraghtclean-bujît
»Uâg' bAXu.'Mis bain was iiet long or
reesY.. It w.. short, black, and curiy.-

Re dida% s pend hlis h.time playing et
bOIDU &gudiu&.go s .oné, end ho
dibt oow Iti RHo eemed just an or-
dlusry, extra pleassut, extra good-look-lug Young Man, until h.e drew hie bow
Bcrcsthie utringe.

AM a t; the a=ud of his musice mre-
*hgUBUAPPed withln you. No matter
Wihor 7ocm .thougt yourmelf -coid
or lPâM-eare&No matter viiether

ou vers olé or young, you feit
acqns; a*d cM, famirlaces cnewded

'*round you; and things youlied longforgotte1f, volce. long muIent, eclioed mu
Yous ssers.

Nô matter whxo or viieat you. were,
3fark Othol's violin gave you youth and
due hopem agin, and you loved him for
hie musie. hlie mionk be ilR. brought his violin with himý to t1i chef attract
Lyall oDttagea n a speciai hiSEe would noyver let layon. touch i t. It h-s photograpii
wase geutnendalmost priceless Stra- lettera, witii the
divariiis, ed'Mark Otholocftenu aid, with being plentifull]
p laugli, that It was (hie beut friend; lt don.
nover, fuiled him, and alwaye respended The manager,to bis clertures. 1fry riig0

Bigavery :imple-hieartedi Young Ll ot age'lsi
mother, iie loved Mrs. LyalI for the pac, ad eddgkindly -wayse mothened hlm. outtr dyan ie
and mllk, fregh air andteaniy hours, and TheRtibbit Nn
net e note of music fora foltnight, did that. Her ormal
vendons.* At the end, of that time he rather pale, and
Iooked a different being-brown, eeger, wistful.
with fun- and laughter, sympatby and On the niglitc
understandfng living'egain in bis brown fore Othol wasoyez. the. twe nmen w.n.Often ln the eveninga' h. would play ing ramble over
to them, oeated irn. the Jýittie drawing- who was, likearooni wth its faded blue-end-white person wilo tated
chintz, taWiite distenpered, walle, and and being forcedthe bowls of blue-and-white china. want, walked, asNover the brillient and flasby music, to the village wil
because they b.îd enly a littie, sof t-ton- lier week's pure],
ed cottage piano, and Mrs. Lyali had to It was co.mingworkc too biard te bc a brilliant or flashy 1 o'eîock, eand telk:iaccompenlat on ILt They used to play tiie comrades thetogetiier juit the simple, sweet old' inelo- bit and ber.motqies t(hat bing a train of memaories, liLe a giow on the. aky.string of oolorod beads, dangling before "110w îate thi.your oyesib h u! xThe Rebbi't was too young to bavebetoun"e
any of these coiored beade of nmemory "TIiat's not the
to play with, but ée used te oit before flre."
the log lire, ber eyes dreaming, ber smali, The Ralibit.gia
gentie face very sweet and serlous. And oes.

kOthol shut bis belove4 vio-,
e ne . Hbtt. vould al,
M .~Ifivtho> strang e neer

gleduel lu ber oit littie
cùriouslY enoug'h, Tii. Rab-
brought bhioe tte player,

nvidiy thon the sheuts of a
Ice, the magie of b-is gif t.'
Pleyed to kings andb queens

ka aud Comnpany promotors, Their home waslieaviiy insureti. But
nover met anyone who un- oh!I te watch tii. things you bave ýived
la music and nevelled ln lt with, dusteti, vasiied, used, ioved-the
[oh as this ernali, eli-like little things that 'are juat no wrepped up iu
calied "Tii. Rabbit." Inemories tiiet tbey are like dear olti

ile d thouglit ber peiafuily fnieud&-burni
nid bt tadlalyhebogn Jeny step. they toek' showed t1hem

î1 t na juehiity A mAre cleerly the cruel red tongues 0f
ughtndqaintwieom ay Raeme leeping up to the dark sky.ygblit es andi quaineWi5dOAnd, w'hen at lest, Vhey stooti, white-

'd broam eysand er oeentfaced atnbtqi-es.efr
raod o tarownsiue oned pe nt, butdqet-tee befare

i caabl, viimmica e it. beard the. noise, tiiey kneW tiiet tii. reti
i 'could ish, tongues wouid lick everything they pos-

sesseti to asiies.
Captain Lyall had over-insured; endy vas neaniy over. February i bis widow had scrupulously kept up t:.elace to lJe.Msrci. Wlnds insaance, .0 that tiiey would receiveroared end, receti oven the reaily more than they stood to lose;

Violets, andi a pnirnrose ap- but oh, the. pain of it ie irden. Tire, or four neiglibors bad come,eMark Otliol'aLUndon, Man- sympathy in *siiir eyes, for Mrs. Lyell
Eiew bi& famous violinist vas a unlvensally popular womau'-but
oc ho nemind hlm that ho vbat couidth ley dof Tii. ire niad it ail
'ar at ealinge Concert given its own vey, and it fiamed. triumpiieut' halL It was essentiel thet over the poor littie dwelling.

Ouly one house. lty over tho mors
whore the. plnk 1lit la Pliir own i

Eer srnaillface- .witeu.d. se her
mothorls hed don ",but thors was. no
fear in ber stoady vol~é&

'UGve me' the other basket, \too,r
mother, and we'11 run." She could not
believe what lier commen-sense told ber
vas true 1

No, other lieuse lay on the mors,
only theirsi1

In appie bloeaom time

in good form, as be vas
tion, and, Vhey weýe mak.
buzz about the concert-
iandi bis name, ln reti
îe date of bis appeerance,
[y platereti about Lon-

ra chanming person %pf
on tiie 23rd, anti findrig
such a very pleasent
to stay there for tw>
go back with Otiiol.. 1
as eulliously silent after
Ill browu face seemeti
id ber brown eyes very

of tii, 24th, the day be-
t. depent for London,

nut foý a long, long even-
tii. miors. Mrs. Lyel,
aIl vise liousewives, a
Pd shopping on Safurday,
1te tae.w'lat ah, didu't
La was ber Usuel custom,,
itii The. Babbit to make'
,ases.
ig back, towards seven
ring of many things like
ley ver,, that the Rab-
,er saw a pale pink

Paun miets! No, it can't
xclaimed The Rabbit.
îe sun, ehildie; tiiet'.aa

anceti up, fear ia ber

A wornan told lier that abe had seen
the. reflection of it firat, and hiurried up;
but even t'hea itbecb got a forceful grip.
It first atarteti in Vthe dlning-rooma, ah.
felt sure.

Mn,. Lyell remembered. that tiiey bad
put a fresh log on before starting out,
first enclosing the ire with a fairly higli
fire-guerd. But the. log mîust have
crackled andi a spinter of burniiig wood
leept above tie guard andi out on te the
-%vooly rug before tii. tender..

Afterwards they fouffdthis to bhave
been the case.

Teanshrtbod iu Mrs.. Lyall'a eycs,
tliough hIrNbrave lips neyer quivereti.

The ire as burning curiously, bear-
ing out tii. theory of ifs originafion in
the dining-room. On. aide of tIi. bouse
oniy was alîglît, the dining-room, two
apare roouîs, andi Mrs. Lyal1'a own l5ed-
room, and tiie breakfast room.

Tii. drawing-room, Tiie Rahbit's room,
the nîeid'a room, and tii, box-rooxu, andi
Mark Othol's room, the. largeat in the
cottage, were apparently untouclied,
thougli the Èâmes lay -vitliin a yard of
tiie stairs leading to tbem, and the sav-
age, grecdy tongues of flame were rapiti-

ylcing up thi. intervening space.
SUddeuly Tii. Rabbit gave a stifleti

cry.
Tii. Straiv'arius violin! Mark 0f hel's

priccless andi beloved instrument, repos-
ing l in is bedroom at fliat imoment!

Up tilli h aldseemeti, dazedï
î%vitli it a]l, andi nanv vere the. ph*y In g1
ardl kindlP' glancos in lier direction. No0w i
slie awoke to sudien life,.

ne!
The heat fanneti bis face, the srnoke

amarteti unbearably in bis eyes, an&i
suddenly, just as he wgs going to rush
in to finti ber, heeding nothing of bis own
danger, he isaiv ber coming out swiftly
dowu the staircase, avoiding the. flames
that leapt to,ý,et her from tii. igniteti
rails of it. -

She vas white-faced, utterly feenlesa,
ber eves shiniîig and wonderful.

U hiad to save it, Mark,!" she vuis-
pereti, andi beld it out Ito hhm.

Illis own violin!
lie hcarti a crv of warning-,, andi

sprang back, one arm round the girl,
wLo still held the. viclin.

Wdfth a roar the roof craslied in.
Re beard a tumultous, emotionai

eiieer.
H. knew it vas for lier, for himself he

coulti bave knel~t to ber for the, bravery
of the. fine tiiing ah. lhed don..

He saiti so, w'hite-fece&ý
"I coulti kneel to you for hs, you

niarvellous, beloved flalbit!"
.Andi ah. answered hlm quit. simply,.
"I was a little afraid; 1 rememnbereti

it 'vas for-you."
IlIe could flot answer ber.

Ile marrieti her. I guess you kne'w
that longy ago. Ile inarried lier five
years later, and people wiio knew saiti
thiat it %vas then fiat Mark -Otiiol attained
tiie powver and the. tenderness that
makes bis nrn, eveil to-day, athg
for y'oung violinists to sigIl over.

Another tiing I cau tell you. Mrs.
Lylli two years after the. celebrated
fii'e, marrieti M1ark Othol's earming

ma a emho proved liimself as cliarm-
lîna iisbanti as a business mnan, wbiCh

is smyiîîg a lot..

f . ' '

I *

Thier.s In o fear Inhi ir-oye.. Tiiey
ilions 1Uke sitars as eho4 rushed up th.
tine*y garden P .ath towerd thie blazing
houge$ the re4 Lght fiaming on ber.

CBéfore-ie vas too latel
Z.is viole iq st be saveal
Pe6pi lied liastened from the i-

lage bèlow te watcb theo lire; as Thie
liabbit vanished tbrough the. front door,
a uhoarse cry broke from ienL.m

It was a ery of fear, of heipless penie.
It wais that cry thiat Mark, Otiiol and

his £rien,&, tearing madly up the bhill,
beerd.1

"Your violin-!" the manager ad
hoarsely, and with h sob in his vc:ce.
",Good Ion, nman, your violin?!" Up tilI
that very moment i.±ark: Othol had
thougbt exclusdvely of bis beloved -no.
lin. Now, the. violin seemed notWh½g
beside the safety of The. Babbit aniliber
mother.

In that, moment he-knew that lie cared
for 'both of tliem, with a tender, rever-
ential love; but that The Rabbit heif ail
t1hat was, best in him, and for aiways.

TVien they beard enotiier cry. one
ilone. Then utter silence.

Thcy did not, know that' it was the
ery Mrs. Lyall gave wheu she would
'ave followed The Rabbit, andi kindiy
forceful, bands reatraineti ber,

Mark Otiiol andi bis manager reacbed
th. gate andtheii crowd, lit up by the
luriti, sullen. reti.

There wer. fifty or sixty people gath-
red there, and, only the. roar of thie lire
broke the. silence. Thé astilinessa was a
Éribute te tthe courage, andi their love
for the. littie meiden who, (hati just. van-
[shed through tihe door of the. burning
iouse.
The flemes wera. gaining, gaining

Iealthily. They mius.t soon demoliah the.
Iaircase entirely, and the other aide of
îe bouse. Already they wreatbed

iemselves, 11k. weind, writiiing nibbons,
,unds, the rails of tii. ataircas,.
"<What la, it Y" Othol crieti hoarsely.
A dozen voices enswered him.
"The, Rabbit, The 1t"bbit, Bir! Sb,'s
-e in efter summat."
They tnieti to hoiti hlm back. He
eemeti t. have the. atr.ngth of fifty
ie H. pusiiet their banda as-ide like
tile eilîdren'. and race&i up the. path.
Tii. flamnes, licked the staircas,. Tii.
ght of tiiem sbowed' crimson i lu bs
ff- room.
The Rabbit! The brave, absurdly won-

rful Rabbit, b, knew wiiy e hbd


