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1)vt,)~iM hi-,Cbristian naine xx as lust lu
.Iosî vas the type of muani un Nvx humButhers laid their burdens. Hie invartablx Look

thcm up) cheerfully, amui "did bis best.' IL
\was well bis shotilders Nvere broad and his pluck
invxincible.

Adone day it camne lu pass tbat the stranÉrest
of ail burdens Was laid ripon him.

H-e burst into the smiokîmg-roomi of bis club,
xx bere bis three friends were sitting, witii a face
tbat caused theim tu iay iliiwn iiir pilpes withî
gasp)s of anazenent.

"He*s got a brief, and doesn't knuw xvbat tu du
xx 11h it !" cried a slight, fair vouî.

I1 tbinik,' wailed Balaani, "Icould manage am
brief, but a baby- !" His voice trailed off miiscrabîx.

Tb'le mnouths of the tbree smiokcrs opened xvidé.
"A (listant conneclion bas left il to me,"' explain-

ed Baiaam; "and it's coming roundi to our cbambers
to-day. It's a -a-legacy. I spoke to Mrs. Burt
about it, and she is very. angry. She says 1 sliaîl
have to wasb it (faney Mrs. Burt tbinking about
washing!) dress it, and feed il, for sbe won't. If
only I could afford a nurse-

Then the tbree lîsteners doubled up and yelled
witb laughter.

"Balaam's going to dress and wasb babies !' tbecy
spluttered.

Balaam did not laugh.
"I shahl do my best," hie said simply.
He was a handsome youîb of two-anid-îwenty,

with keen grey eyes and a kiudly, resolute mioutb.
People always trusted Balaam; they also loved hini.
Fate had flot been over-kind 10 him hitherto. but il
was said among those who knew a Iikeiy tbing wben
they saw il that some day Balaam would go far.
He had made up bis mind to succeed aI the Bar,
though he was without influence or money, and kept
body and soul together indifferently well by doing
hack press-work-which hie haîed. He was entireiy
alone in the world, the mother of the baby having
been bis only relative. Hers was a sad story; a laIe,
ill-advised marriage, a bad husband, and then priva-
tion and the approach of death. As she lay dying
tbe tbought of Balaam camne 10 ber, and il was to
hlm she left her baby, happy ini the thought that the
hehIpless little mortal would have a strong armi bc-
tween lier and the world.

The coming of this odd penniless legacy would
mean more hack work, but it neyer occurred tu
Balaam to refuse. His cousin bad left to him bier
greatest treasure, and be mitant to prove worthy of
the trust.

"Cominig toi our chambers !" buret ont Tom Car-
stairs suddeniy, and they ail stopped laugbing. This
was no laugbing matter. The four voung men lived
together in ont of the Grey's Inn squares, whcre
they inbabiîed an attic floor of somiewhat ricket>'
nature.

"It jolly well isn'I 1" cried Jim Burton and .Ken~-
neth Earie, with beat. "A baby in the chambers!
What next ?"

"It's got 10," sighed Balaam. "We must make
the best of il. Trhe woman who is bringing it over
leaves it and hooks-"

"Then let us do dinto," said Carstairs, caliously.
"llow are we to work with squalling going on?"

demanded Earle, angrily, of bis friend.
"You can'î work iess than you do, that I see,"

retorted Balaam. "And there's that littie room
Legget used'to bave, quite out pf the way. It's got
to be looked after proper>'."_."Don't expect us to belp-tbat's ail !" said the
three young rnmen quickly.

"I don't,'" sigbed Balaam, and hie marcheday
as if preparing for execution. d wa

Tbey looked after bina uneasiiy, conscious of
having faiied "old Balaam" in bis bour of need.
They glanced furtively at each' other, haîf-rose, and
then sat down biusbing. The>' were ail very young
-mnere boys, beginning their figbt witb the world,
and they ail secretiy tbought an inordinate amount
of Balaam, who was slightly their senior and had
been their scbool captain.

Carstairs was the first to rise; hie angriiy knock'.
ed the ashes out of his pipe, and strode towards
the dooir.

"Going to help Baiaam act nurse," bie said de-
fiantly.

lEarle and Burton rose witb relief and foilowed
him, and the three young nien dashed through the
Strand and up) 10 their attic floor in Gray's Inn.
They feit fuill; repaid when Balaami turned to'wards
them witb a giad flash, in bis eyes. He was hanging

ut of ie x winduxx . xx aitimig fui the illiiiiiciitu.
arrix ai. Car"tair,x iven ani biig ont of the other;
il euuhld nul Ilk said ibe v aux u ,(,f tbein iuuked cheei fnl,
b 'r ai the iiiust i liev xvcre n iercix resiglied, and sigus,
uf acute ticr\-oistue,,s wxere nul lacking.

luc'Iire', a cal) nox'aiîd C'arstîrs i a buarse
xxispe r. 'udatt, runmmy sort uf buindie
inside.-

Wm la i n ti n vmed vcrx wh bit e, an nil aaw fuI silence
"clileil un tue iuomii.

''Tle xx imian xvill gi c il. tu M Irs. Burt,'' lie, samd
at lcnigtb; **sle pruimised mue she would carry il
nip-tbis tinie. I- I <mild nul truist iîîyself ail al
once. I vc bcard the\, squiiriin ut of x our arns i f
Voun .re nt careftml :nd burt tbcmiselx'e i f tbcy fahl
un tlheir beads t bey gruxx tii)p idiiots."

('artairs cumule away fromn the windoxv. tlituiti
nul be fore bie luad seeni a inuite bundle bamîde( tu
Mrs. Burt. "It's a verv little 'uni,'' be tried tu six
consoling>'.

"Tbe Iîtile tiins are tlue worst,'' muittere(l FurIe.
"Xou bave t0 wrap tiiem lu cottn xool, and tben
tbcy die-" lie hîroke off suiideniy, comiscions tbiat bis
retnark xvas scurcely encouraging.

Balaami sbivered xvîth frigbt and xviped bis fore-
liead. Stnbling steps usceuded the stairs, and once
more Eurie 'actedti le part of job's comiforter.

"Mrs. Burt is drunk," be said. borror-strtnck.
"She will drop il and break il."

Balaan gave a gasp and plunged towards the
door, prepared 10 rescue the bapless infant; then, as
a sbrill sereani feul on bis ear, lie wavered. The
door was flung open stiddenly, and Mrs. Burt, very
rcd and dishevelled, appeared, dragging by the
band a suîall sprite witb a piquant face ahit xvitiî
txvo great velvet broxvn eycs, and a golden marie of
bair curling round ber lbead. Tbe litîle lady was
plain>' in a violent rage.

"\Vill bave il wili bave it 1" she screamced, miak-
imng sua-tches at tbe bundle Mrs. Burt carried, xvbere
a tiny xvaxeni faice was clearly visible.

Balaami stretcbed out bis arms towards the
Iitin<Ile.

"Give me the baby," hie said. commandingl>', "and
take tbis child ay.Wliat is she doing bere?"

Mrs. Burt enllapsed suddenly, and began 10 lanigb
sbrilly, while a tlislinct odour of wbiskey filled'Ibe
room.

"4Oh! hless vou for ami innerceul !" she gaspemi.
"'F.re's the luabby, tben." And, to the young man' s
blorror, she flvng il carelessly on the couch.

Thie, litle girl sprang lowards it wilb a sbriek
of rage, but Baluaam xvas before bier, and teuderl>'
lifted tun in bis arms-a '-wax dol/I

'\Vant dollie! Give me my dollie !" demnaunded
the litle maid imperîousiy.

Balaam banded it liniply 10 lier, while the three
'oung muen roared with laughter. He then assisted

?Mrs. Burt onîside. and beid out1 his band to the
suîall visitor.

"So von, are not a baby," be said-and oh! tbe
relief ini his toues-"but quite old."

"I am eigbt," saîd tbc darnsel, quile self-possess-
ed. "Yon are Balaarm, I suppose. I've comne to live
with von, Balaam. tilI mnother comes and fetches
mite. I like you. You are very good-looking."

Balaam bluslîed, wbile the others laughed again.
He lifted the beautiful litIle girl on bis knee, where
she sat contenîedly, telling him her name was Pixie,
while the young mian stroked ber curîs and told ber
lie feit sure il could be noîbiug else. Then she said
she was humîgry, and wanted jam and cakes for tea,
and the bbrce lads deparîed 10 buy reckless>'ý the
good tbings, while Balaam and bis ward cbatted
happil>' together.

«I like you," she said, resîing ber bead against
bim. 

ýThe young mani put bis arm round ber in silence,
and from that moment the odd baby crept mbt bis
becart.

The four lads showed Ibemsehves excellent tea-
mnakers. and il was a ver>' merry part>' that sal
round bbe shabby old table. A dlean clotb was in-
eartbed iu bonour of the small princess. Ahl the
sunsbine 'ieemed bo linger round the go1len bead as
if loth 10 leave, and Pixie berself was like some
shiniiig star in the dîîll, dingy 01(1 ronm. Everyhody
pressed! good Ibiugs upon the cbild, enougb bo make
ber iii. if the Irtb must be told; but Balaami sud-
deni>' fotind xvisdomn. and mnade bis charge cal cbieflv
of bread-and- butteri wîthî a lit le jamn aI the coni-
clusion of the feast.

"That was a ver>' gond lea," said Pixie gravel>',
xvben sbe bad finished. "I think I shahl like hein'

8"aluaaii*'- utile girl x-r cm iiicm.' ý\1md lialimi beain-
vd l ld oxer hios biaiutsoîinc futce.

Su l1 ixie rameit intu ibe lixe, of tlios'e four lads,
iakimg po-1 -,ionî of tliicîu hueam4s, tieim bume, ami
ahi tiia t tue>' bad, andI gi x'inîg lov e Imu theii a il, but
adoration lu l>aaai, vo xorsbippeh tuec chîiid An\u
xvbm shall sax xxhiat thex' u--wcdl to tue tiiiscioms
influenîce of the child, xvhîat snai es a xsid(cd for hier
sake, xxhiat lemrptatimums ox er'îîiie ? It is i heast
certint thîey gaxve i hi'iiit'lxks rithit'uloii, airs oni
accoimît of lier.'

''11, iîo.'' tbcy xx'uîldh -av xxiih lmhahoraît' carelcss-
iîcss tu a fricnd, 'cami 't stup juîsî mmxx'7. Balaumii's
hiabix xviii hic expeetiig îis." Anîd o f thle>' xvutîlt gu
lu amuise tbe miaid, amnd assist xvth m.lnisy but xviii
imîg fingers aI the iimîfastînmgý of strinigs thaI weoidd
gel mbt a1 kmiî.

Nexer xvas a chiht su thiigh of, iexer xvcre
par'ents as hirotiu as l>ixie's admpted nes. TIhec cure,
ih lithiomigit, tbe sacrifice eximenhcd om iber !The
exquisite presenils tlicx bouiht fur lier ! Ralaamn sut
up wriimig tli duxx'î liahf tic xveek, that the baby
miigbî hiaxe sîîie mîexx gift. or a day iii tue cuntry.
The otbers mîxighît gi ve lier presemîts, but noue but
bie miglit feed amui cluthe lier ;Ibat xvaq lis prnud
prerogalix c, and une îmxer xx'bîcb iiamiy a hot argu-
mient emistieti, for EarIe was gelting ou xx'li as a
llack-and whîite artist, and Burtn and Carstairs had
allowamîces fromi hîome. Pcrlîaps il xvus lîccause bie
bail lu xxork s0 liardh for bier, because sue cosl s0
mricli in iany xvays, Ibal she hiecamiie more amnd
more precinus. l3alaaui's love for tbe cbil(l was a
biud, xvorsbipping adoration tbat hîccanie aliiuosî
painful lu xxitiess xvhi omit tbouglih of the future.

Some day the chiilt xvotmld lie a xvornan-wbat
them ?

Marricd xvomem living close would have made a
pet of the lux'elx' chîild, bult Pixie dclined their offers.

"It is ver>' kiiîd,' slie xxoîmld say gravel>', "bt
I have mno tume lu coimie andl play xvith your iittle
girl amîd dirive ini the park xvith yom. I iust look
afler tbe boys amui miiin tbeir tlbiugs, aîîd gel the
Ica, anti bntm sontie suipper."ý

Anti ail tuis, anti muort, tbe qimaîit. o(>1f.isllîiined
li111e lhing perforuued b>' tbe lîie she was txvelve.
Shie was sîili siallI amîi fragile. but groxving fast--
tn fast, a xvuiaT xvarmingly told Balaani, f righten-
imîg hlmi bamlly. 'U\'chll icaninig fricuds told Iîim ollier
things. sbuxved bimu the serpent in luis Garden of
Eden, imformîîed biuu mratters coiild îlot go on like
IIuat ! lime cliild moulit bc sent tu sehoul, proper>'
ettcated, put tîndfer flime charge of xvoîîen.

"She is being cmlicatcd ; we ercdîcatc lier," said
Balaami, almîîost ficr-eli>. "Wc ec give lier an hour
a mia>, umîd she is xvomderftiliy clever. T'in sture she
kuows îwice a's nucl us inos1 bldren of ber age."

And so she did, bnIt il was boy's knoxvledgc, not
girl's, she learut froî bier pronid niasters, and bier
quick, clex'er bruin dex'eloped rapidîv. Balaam lried
10 plut a great dread from himn-be Ihouglît of losing
bier, for somne day be kîîew she must go 10 sebool,
grow up, and perbaps leave thein for mionîlîs.

She was fifteen, ver>' tl for bier age, like a
siender lEly, xvhen Ihiat terrible day dawned, Baluaiu,
a rising young barrister of thir>', looking old and
over-grave for bis years-sretous years bbc>' had
been.

Pixie wept wîidly as sbe said gond-bye to the
three yoîîng nuen, xMin ail blew Ibeir noses viohent>',
and told ber lîie would soion pass and she mnust be
qtuick and ý"gel finished," and come baek grown-up
to live w'ith them for ever after. In a few vears
Balaam was going 10 have ever sncb a grand bouse
for bier,

Balaam said notliîng. H-e feit it was tbc parting
of the ways-perbaps a lifeiong parîing. Things
eould nleyer be the snine again. When sht was
grown-up, even if she lived wiîb hinm, people said
tbe>' would bave ho bave some lady as companion.
wbicb, would spoil everytbing. He would be a dull
old foge>', auîd she-it xvould be youtb 10 vouth. as ià
sbonld bc. lHe xvas lusing ber, and bie knew it.

He went wiîb ber to the sebool. and after a long
conversation wilh the principal, 10 wbicb sbe lis-
tened amnazed ut bis wisdom (for love bad given
lîim nîneh xvisdom), aîîd pronised- 10 fîulfil bis man>'
injunctions for the luappiness of the nexv sebool girl,
bie wenl 10 sav good-bx'c t0 Pixie-be bardest task
of bis life. Sbe did no' rnake il an>' casier, for she
clung 10 hitu, guzing imploringly in bis face, ber
eyes wide xviîb anguîsh, begging hîm 10 lake ber
baek.

"I ean'î live betre away from ynî, Baiaam," she
sobbed.
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