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At an upp
inmates, u £
of age. 8he
child and the
close fitting black dregs lent an
elflsh angularity to her lim form, Her
hair and e} were black and the face
was one that arrested a person’s atten-
tion by the firmness of the tightly
olosed lips. Looks as if she might have
a temper, one would exclaim, and then
for hours afterwards thosge plercing
eyeg would haunt you and make you
wonder how she looked when she
smiled. 1t was only six months gince
Nitle Gabrielle Duval and her two year
old brother Pierre (or Plerrot ag she
always called him) came to the
home, and although she was not unhap-
py there, occasionally she would with-
draw berself as now, to the window at
the end of the corridor to think of her
dear mother and of the events that
had followed each other in such rapid
guccession during the last three years
of her young life.

Adrian Duval, her father, was a sol-
dier and she well remembered him and
the merry games they had together,
He would teach her to fense and some.
times 1et her think she had won the mim.
fe contest, Then she recalled the ex-
citement of the beginning of the war,
when he had gone out, not to play at
fighting, but to lead men into the field
to conquer or to dle. How her mother
had wept during those days, and she
had loved to sit at her feet and com-
fort her. Then came the news that the
enemy was coming to the very walls of
their capital and one night her father
had carrfed her in his arms away from
thelr home to a blace of safety and
she had seen him no more, She knew
he had given his life In his effort to
defend hig beloved city of Paris from
the Prussian invaders. Her mother had
bravely tried to battle on her side
against most trying curcumstances, for
the sake of her child, but after the
birth of the little brother, who was all
Gabrielle held dear on earth now, she
tao had slowly faded away.

Then it was that Mongjeur le Cure
the good parigh priest, who had been
the friend -of the widow iIn her
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kindly shelter of the home,

Madame Legre, the matron, had taken
them under her hospitatble roof and set
them down to run with the rest, as she
termed It. She was a good woman, but
having never known herself, the joys of
motherhood she had a fixed {dea that
if these many little souls in her care
had plenty of good food at regulal
hours, and went to bed when the An-
gelus rang at night, they would thrive
like young chickens. If one of them
was gick, then she wag all anxiety and
never begrudged rising from her warm
bed In the coldest night to minister to
their slightest need, but ance well again
“they could just run with the rest."”

But Gabrielle whose heart was filled
with an intense longing for love, could
not find in her the friend she needed
go much. The matron thought her
proud, and imagined she ridiculed her
manners and sgpeech. Thus an imper-
ceptible barrler had grown
them and on Plerrot wase conecentrated
every thought and purpose of the
child's being, and they seemed to live
in a world apart from the other chil-
dren of the house,
gre was almost worghipped by the rest
and a contented, merry little crowd
they were, for ghe was too busy with
her numeroug duties and pravers to
trouble them with many dont's

In the afternoon when her wi
finished the little would
round her and read thelr daily portion
and learn gome lesson In spelling or a
lttle plece to recite Monsgieur la
Cure when he gshould come on Saturday
to inspect the gchool. 8She in the me
time would take her rosary
pocket and repeat to herself a few A
Maria's, Soon her head would
to nod and the childy vould look shy-
1y at each other and g ler thelr
breath. Then the b vould drop on
the floor and with her chin rest
heér breagt the good lady was
gleep an hour at lea children
knew. O the fun they had then, O
would softly creen t
rest followed, on
hall, jumping ov .
bles and waking the hoes
thelr jovous shouts. After a while
would hear the matron's heavy
fall and In an inst re
seated at the long table as demure
little Balnts, When she entered
would ghake her fist at the little cul-
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’ ped I hore fis Il &he feared
he would be parted from her in his
After tosging to and fro for an
or more, she, too, falls inte a
Then a beautlful vision
view. in a
yled on a bench ia
ghe used to see him
with gold slraps on
the arm, deside him is her mother
making a lttle coat for Plerrot of blue
cloth with gold stripes just like his, and
there In the pathway I8 the baby boy
with his father's three-cornered hat on
his head and his *~ther's sword in his
hand. They are al! so happy together,
Suddenly her mother stoope and Kisses
her and says, ''Cabrielle, you must
never leave Plerrol,” The kiss seems to
waken her, for she finds herself in the
whitewashed room, and the grey dawn
s breaking. For a moment ghe feels
daged and then the dreadful scene of
the previous day comes lo her mind.
Still ehe feels her mother’'s kise on-her
brow and a great calm takes posseasion
of her, No,she must not let him be taken
from her, thal is certain There are
only twa days now before Christmas,
80 there 18 no time to lose, Of course
they must leave the Home, Where
shall they go? Her mother had many
dear friends in Paris, but she does not
know where to find them, Suddenly
an idea strikes her. She remembers
that her mother has told her that in
the great city they employ llitie girls
like her in the factories, She will
take the baby to Paris and work to
provide for them both, Quick as thought
eho riges and dresses herself. Then with
trembling eagerness she slips the shoes
and stockings and clothes on her little
brother, and enveloping him in her
mother's blg «hawl, she takes him still
gleeping In her arms, Down the stalrs
she creeps. How the boards do creak.
Surely someone s following her, -But
no, she quietly unlocks the kitehen door
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and slips oul into the open street. The
frosty morning alr fans her burning
cheeks, Soon Pleriol bogins (o awaken,
He claps his little hands with glee to
be out so early. He is going to Parls,
she tells him, It is only twenty-five
miles, and he can walk some of the way.
He agrees only too readily to everything
and she wraps the shaw! tightly around
hig ilttle body 8o that he can run, fo
me are already aching with her
heavy Joad, Bhe I8 too full of anxiety
to trouble much about physical necds,
but Plerrot gays he |s hungry and wiants
his breakfast, She had not thought of
that. They are now nearing the out-
skirts of the town and there stande
a little inn called the Travellers Rest
with & number of wagons standigg oul-
| side On the edge of the road 18
[ @ large barrel and a cheery faced wo-
| man with a red handkerchief tied round
| her head is throwing the sweepings of
| the bar reom Into it. The lttle boy's
{ quick eyoew catch sight of part of a bun
in  the dust “Cake,” he cried, and
holds out his hands to reach it, With a
| juiver in her vo Gabriclle asks,
“Pleage Madame may I have that ple
f bread for the baby"”
sodness, child,” repl
“Haven't vou had your break-
) Here, wait a bit. Don't eat
t dry stuff,” and soon she bring#
, couple of fresh buttered rolls and
n mug of hot coffes,
‘ame on inside and eat 1t,"” she says
at the little pai
% too much afraid of }
- and X to th
o they drink the coffes and
king the bread, she thanks the kind
ady and resumeg her journey.
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will not lose heart,
{ Suppose they say
thel noy raverg, and ask theit
Fathet in heaven to 1 them fol)
Paris, She makes brother kneel
her lap and put |} 1ds together,
nd repeat the words afle r. Then
ghe feels mo comforted for she thi K
that even the angels must IlKke to hear
Pjerrot pray, and
would not refuse
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Then the wagon stopped, and the boy
ted Gabrielle and her brother to

i} i
' v grene was one of the strangest
|
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| over witnessed. All argund her
i and fruits,
aj that looked
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green and red cabbages.
e chattering and nolse there
talking together,
good bargain
colored ghawls
kind of head-
wag a buxoem Normande
er stiffly starched white cap, and
again a4 peasgant 1 sunny
tany with her eloge ftting
! hood and her baby in a shawl on he
pack, and the clatter of the w len
shoes on the ground, which {2 pavesd
with ltile round stones worn smooth
with the pressure of millions of fes
Gabrielle took the baby in her arms
and wandered from place to place filled
with wonder at the strange world
around her. After strolling about for
nearly an hour they came to the meat
market. This {8 an immense bullding
gimilar to the frult market and ad-
joining it. Here were immense num-
bers of carcasses of bullocks and sheep
and pigs. At one end was the live poul-
try market, Little Plerrot laughed and
erowed at the sight of the chickens and
turkeys, Bome of the birds were decor-
ated with bright colored ribbons, and
a card to call attention to the fact that
they were prize birds. One of the
women was highly amuged at the
baby's mirth and took the ribbons off
one of the birds and tied them around
his neck and told him he was a little
prize turkey too, and then she carried
him around to see the other women,
and they all laughed and kissed him
and tied wiore ribbong on hig arms,
Gabrielle was full of happiness to see
him admired and did not notice that the
booths were being closed and the mar-
ket becoming deserted, They hurried on
but were soon confronted by a police-
man in gorgeoug livery, He told her
in a rough tone to be off home, It was
high time she and the chlld ‘were in
bed, When she had recovered a little
from her fright, she ran quickly out
of the market. Looking back she saw
the man coming again.
“0 where shall I go? What shall 1
do?" she cried. Just then sghe came
upon a wagon like the one iIn which
they had made their journey and the
thought occurred to her that she would
find the boy and perhaps he would let
them slesp there again. With her
brother in her arms, she ran quickly
on through the now deserted market.
Again she heard footsteps and erouched
down behind of the booths, A
policeman passed quite close, but did
not them, Another Wagon was
standing near. She crept softly up to
it Finding it empty she lifted the
baby in, and quickly following pulled
the canvas round with a gigh of intense
rellef, ®he then found that the driver
had left his warm rug and wrapping
this around them both she proceeded to
make things as comfortable as possible
for the night,
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CHAPTER 1L

It was late next morning before the
children awoke, With considerable
timidity Gabrielle climbed out of the
wagon fearing always that the police-
man was after them. On looking
around she espied her friend of the
previous day, the boy who drove them
to the city, 8he felt so lonely that she
would like to have spoken to him if
only for companionship scke, but he
was gurrounded by a crowd of men and
bove, who stared rudely at them as
they approached and he did not appeas
to recognize them. The question now
| presented 1tgelf as to how 1 more

child should pravide for herself and her

beother. She would try to find the fac-
tories of which her mother had spoken

Outside the market Gabrielle

that considerable snow had fallen dur-

ing the night, A dim mist hung

the city and the streets pregsented a
{ and muddy appearance. How-

wer, cuddiing Plerrot fondly to her she

ressed bravely on. The stores were all
| gally decorated with their Christmas
novelties and the baby took great de-
light in watching the mechanical toys
lleplayed in the windows.
Gabrielle had but a dim idea of what
{ ywry might be, but she went into a
re and asked if they wanted help
| such as she ¢ wld give, The clerk eyed
them suspleiously and told her to be off,
Towards noon the crowds on the gtreets
became denser, and the people pushed
the children as they strolled along.
Gabrielle grew more and more sick at
heart. Her courage seemed to be fail-
ing her nd she was lame from so
much unusual exercise, On the corner
of the street where she stood was an
mmense store, in fact the famous Bon
Marche of Parlg. They went inside,
but wld not find courage to ad-
dress herself to any of the stylish look-
ing clerks, They seemed %0 full of busi.
negs. and romembering the rebuff she
had recelved before, she walted near a
counter on which were displayed gome
dellcate lace goods, Onee more she ¢s-
gaved to speak to one of the ladies and
stepped forward, but her fear over-
came her, and she trembled from head
to foot. In her excitement forgot
Pierrot, who was busily engaged in an
exploring expedition on his own
count, His little head wag only on a
level with the counter, o holding on
the edge, he stood on tiptoe to obtain
1 better view of the pretty things, In
80 doing he pulled one of the articles
off the tablk Gabrielle turning just
then, saw him and alse that the lady
was watching them very suspiclously,
fhe pleked up the handkerchief and re.
placed it, and taking her brother in
her arms, was hastening out of the
store, when ghe heard a gtern voice be-
hind her command her to come back
Poor Gabrielle, terror stricken, started
to run, but a cry of “stop thief” was
raised, und a strong hand Inid on her
shoulder, and ghe foreed to re-
turn, The customers crowded round,
but the floor manager requested her
to step into a small room In the rear

He ordered her to git down and then
turned to answer a question that was

idressed 1o him by one of the clerks,
Thig gave the child a little time to com-
pose herself, and nlso to take a look
ut the gentleman, who was a very tall
man, thin and middle-aged with gray
halr and eves and a gray moustache,
the latter was waxed to such an ex-
tent that 1t stood out on each side like
two rd points she thought.
Hix face wore an expression of extreme

irritability
Finally he turned towards her, She
rose respectfully, “Sit down,” he thun.
dered, The girl obeyed him trembling-
v and Plerrot clung to her and hid his
face in her skirts,
Don't you think you are a very wick-
| ed gin1?" he asked glaring at her
gavagely., Poor Gabrielle could not see
exactly in what way she was WwWorge
than other people, so remained silent,
“Ansgwer me!” he roared,
She started mnervously and replied
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meekly, “Neo, eir; I don't think I am go
very wicked,”

0, you do nol? You don't think steal.
ing anything of a erim: Rather an ac-
complishment, eh?" he sneered

She felt the blood rising to her cheeks,
as she rose and facing him, she said
firmly, “l am no thief, '

Wall" he replied, an
golng to gee about that. You dare move
and 1 will have you arrested Immedi-
ately, Anyway I em golng to have
you searched

Gabrielle was too dumbf unded (o re.
ply or move, and was hardly conscious
thiat he had left the room and the lady
had entered, The door clogsed and A
hand was 1aid gently on her arm, and
o ®entle voice sald to her, “Don’t be
frightened, my dear. You shall tell me
ail about it, and Mr. Rosenthal will not
be hard with you."

The soft volce 1 1K
the poor child's |
ings, She sank ol
and gobbed hysterically. T he
kind lady unfastened her dress and
gmoothed her dark tresses and by de-
grees she became more composed,

“I knew you were not a thief”
gaid soothingly.

"0, no, madame,”
her grief Dbreakjng out
the moere guggest|
between her
Ehe wanted

was afraid

rily; ““we are

& charm on
up feel.
the floor

aote

she

sobbed the girl,
inew  at
and then
told that
work, and
to + everyon
was 50 busy, The simplic ind qulet
dignity of the child's veplies convinced
the lady entirely of her | nce, and
finding that ghe still trembled as {f with
cold, she made her git by the fire, and
procurred gome warm wine and cake
for her. Gabrlelle was very thankful
for all her goodness and more than
once felt as if she would like to make
a confidant of her, but the terrible fear
they would be s« back to the
Home deterred her. Instead she asked
where Lhe to be found,
and was directed to Montmartre, as
that part of the elty called, where
moest of them are sltuated

After awhile the man
explained her that they had been
robbed very often of late, and were al-
ways on the lookout for dishonest per-
gong, and expressed sorrow at the false
aecusation, and i anxious that
ehe should mot mention the affair to
anyone, which she readily promiged, He
then shook hands with her, and she
was relleved to see him put on his hat
and leave the room. When she had re-
covered her self-poseeselion, her kind
friend conducted them out of the store,
and fmprinting a kiss upon thelr fore.
heads, with a smile bade them good-
|I_\".-.

The children started
thelr travels, and after
nearly an hour they cam
and crosead one of the brideges. O what
fa contrast to the scene of night!
It was now about four o'clock, and as
the air grew colder, a mist arose from
the water. The snow had melted under
the feet of hundreds of pedestrians and
the pavement was covered with thick
black mud. As the horsges dashed over
the bridge, thelr feet splashed the mud
In all directions. Gabrielle gazed down
on the flowing river, but that too was
dark and forbidding, She shuddered as
ghe looked at |t

The strain of all her excltement wag
beginning to tell upon her and in spite
of her efforts her tears flowed con-
tinuously, She trled to pray, but it
geemed hopeless to imagine her petitions
could be heard with such a terrible
nolse going on all around her. As the
daylight drew to a close, the baby was
restless and corled incessantly,

At last thoroughly exhausted she
went on to one of the less frequented
streets, Sitting on a doorstep she took
him on her lap and sang softly to him
hoping he would go to sleep, He geemed
to enjoy the music so she patiently con.
tinued gong after song until she re-
celved inspiration from the sound of her
own volee, and something akin to hope
filled her heart once more,

As she was thus engaged a lady
passing siipped two sous into her hand,
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| This seemed almost a gift from heaven,

and she told Pierrot he should have

| #ame nice milk, if he would be a good

boy and stop crying,

They soon found a creamery and were
mueh refreshed by their warm drink.
Opposite the dalry was a church, and
Gabrlelle saw that It was [luminated
as if for a special service, Then he
remembered that it was Christmas Eve
and mass would be =ald at midnight.
They crossed the road and went in,

The church was beautifully decorated
with flowers, They walked around and
admired the Hne paintings. Pausing
with an exclamation of delight they
entered an alcove near the main
altar It had been arranged to syms-
bollze the nativity of our Savior,
a bower evergreens and flowers
manger in which was laid a
wax doll to represent the in-
Jesus. On one slde stood the
His mother Mary and on the
her husgband Joseph. There
kneeling fng-
which Gabrielle told her brother
were three wise kings from the East,
who had come to offer rich gifts to the
and His mother,

lerrot was too much interested In
the scene to be Induced to leave,
Gnbrielle sat down and taking him on
her knee, she told him the story of
the shepherds In the fields who heard
the angels singing and the wonderful
star that guided them to the place
where the little baby was lying in a
manger, just iike the one before them.
He listened contentedly for awhile, but
soon the little tired eyelids ¢losed and
his head rested heavily on her arm,
While he lay peacefully sleeping she re.
called the stirring events of the
two days. How would it all end she
wondered, She thought of the two
sous the lady had given her, and
smiled at being mistaken for a beggar,
but was she anyvthing else anyhow? If
could not find work, they would
gsurely have to beg, She remembered
the women and children ghe had seen

and that hey

ften glven her money for
would go out and sing,
ey for thelr needs Shy
f delay and was anx
al once But what
the baby?
waxen figure in the wood.
How cogy it looked. The
idea came to her to take the doll out
and put her brother In (nstead She
gently lald him on the downy pillows
and covered him up with the sllken
quilt How beautiful he looked
thought, and bent over and kissed his
rogy cheeks There was no one in the
church but a man who was too much
engrossed in his prayers to notice her
a8 she went t.

The crowd was
people paussed she
of conversation
they were in

of

IA!;‘
fant
figure ol
uther of

80
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She

she

dense now and as the
could hear snatches
showing how happy
anticipation of their

She thought if ehe
were fortunate enough to gain more
than would suffice them for their Im-
mediate wants, she would buy some-
thing for Plerrot, Everyone was
laden with Christmas presents, and ghe
emiled as in imagination, gvé gaw some
of the little girls and boys who would
be made happy next day. How her
mother and she had loved to plan a
surprise for her father at this time of
the year. .

She stood at the edge of the pave-
ment, and commenced to sing but she
could hardly make her voice heard as
she ralsed It again and again, All
were too busy with their own affairs
to notice the poor little singer, and
passed on unheedingly, It was a b
ter dlgappointment to her and her
proud spirit rebelled at the humiliation
ghe had suffered.

Suddenly the thought came to her,
“What if Plerrot should wake, and
climbing out of the manger go out in
the etreet in searceh of her. The bare
possibllity of such a misfortune drove
her to distraction, and she ran frantic-
ally in the direction of the church,
Gabriclle never knew whether in  her
fright she mistook the street, but cer-
tadn It is in & few minutes, she was
hopelessly Jost.  She became more

more frenzied every moment.

|
|

In |

Inst |

| her cloak she rose to leave

| could

She ran on moaning and wringing her
hiands. Heveral times sympathetie
people peeing her distress tried to de-
talin her and render her some assist-
ance, but she would wrench  hersell
away with a piteous ery and hurry on
She passed many churches, and saw the
prople going in with thelr floral offer-
ings, but It was not the one ghe was
sreking. O mother, mother! she
moaned, and then the thought of her
utter loneliness and desolation came
aver her with overwhelming foYee and
she sank down on the ground and knew
no maore

CHAPTER 1L

It was nearly midnight and a fashion-
able congregation had assembled in the
little chureh of 8t Joseph, Two young
girls in while dresses stood at the door
and ecelved the donations thal were
offered by the worshipers, [or the poor,
Naturally it was a hard tagk for them
to preserve (he rigld sllence that des
corum demanded, and they conversed
with each other In a low tone as dif-
ferent people passed, dropping courtes
glos (o those who by thelr Hberal con-
tribuitions earned a &reater degree of
respect, One of the largest donors was
Mudame Francols, a widow lady. She
was a woman of more than medium
helght and her face bore traces of ex-
treme sorrow, She walked down the
church with a dignified step that res
called the old days when France held
court and noble lords and ladles prac-
ticed the art of gallantry. “Bah!" sald
a woman with a red handkerchlel tled
turban-like round her Lead, who stood
at the door, “I hate her, the proud
arvistocrat

“Q, Mother
pleaded one

say that”
“Ehe

Grosse, don't

of the girls,
has suffered so  mueh”
replied  the other, "1 am glad
of It 8he has had nothing but sugar
pluing eince she was b srn.” “IL s only
right she should suffer like the rest of
us

“Yeg, that's true, but don't you think
for thal very reason, her trials are all
the harder to bear now? It seemse 10
e we grow accustomed to grict, lke
everything else, and cease 1o feel things
go kKeenly., 1 think Madame Francols
is an angel,” added the girl with
warmth,

“80 are her husband and son,”
swered the older woman, dryly.

“Yes, ehe never mentlons them, I
gew for her, and If we chance to speak
of the war, she will alwaye change (he
subject, but they say &he sends lovely
flowers every day to place on their
graves."”

The conversation was here interrupled
by the entrance of more contributors,
and soon the service commenced.

Although 8t, Jogeph's church was one
of the smallest in the city, it had gained
the reputation for having the finest
musie, and tonight the crowd of wor-
ghippers was so great (hat there was
parely standing room. As the supreme
moment arrived and the hour of mid.
night sounded, a great stillness caine
over the kneeling congregation, broken
only by the tinkling of the little sliver
bells as the priest ralsed the eacred
vmblems in his hands and bleesed the
peaple,

Suddenly the shrill cry of a child
broke upon the air, and all eyes were
turned towards the alcove whence
It came,

Wonderful, astonishing truly. Those
near enough saw something they will
never forget. There In the manger the
cradle of the infant Jesus, was a real
live baby, sitting up and rubbing his
eves sleeplly with his little fists, From
his neck and arms hung gay colored
ribbons, and the more simple of the
peaple thought that the Lord Himsel!
had again assumed thie humble guise to
vieit them: thie night, The whole con-
gregation was agitated, but the priest
turned towards them with his hands
upralsed and they knelt once more,

Then Madame Francois, who was sit-
ting near. tose and taking the c¢hild
in her arms calmly resumed her place
with him in her lap, and hlg crying soon
ceased as he nestled 1o her
breast Another woman stand.
Ing near, took In the whole
situation at a glance, and although she
was very much shocked at the sacri-
lege that had been committed she re-
placed the wax baby in the manger
with a reverent air,

At last the service terminated and
the people crowded around to see the
miracle, but everything was as usual
There lay the figure, and no amount of
persuasion would eli¢lt from It the
slightest sign of life, “and yet we heard
it cry,” said some, and others affirmed
they had seen it sitting up, and that
ite face was lovely beyond description
Then as the story grew, some said
that it had a halo round its head, and
others that the flgures of Mary and
her hugband had moved algo

No notice was taken of Madame
Francols, ghe gat with her new
found treasure folded to her bosom
Her heart vearned toward the little
walf, tears were streaming from her
eyes, and a sensation of peace such as
ghe had never known, since her great
gorrow, was in her heart, She gazed
on the lovely little head and he grew
more and more dear to her every mo-
ment. She took the baby hand in her
palm and the little fingers closed un
consclously on hers, She feared each
moment that hig mother would come
to claim him. How could she have left
him? That was her query, Who would
have dared to place her child in such
a place? She knew the veneration in
which these sacred emblems were held,
She could not account for it, but was
content to enjoy the deliclous pleas-
ure of the moment. In her imagination
ghe saw herself a bride and a happy
voung mother. Again she viewed her
handsome soldier husband and lved
over the happy days that were passed

At last she woke from her reverie
and found herself alone In the church
No one had come to take her precious
burden from her, so wrapping him in
The priest,
too, was on his way out, and to him
ghe confided the mysterious secret, He
agreed with her that no better plan
be adopted than the one she
proposed which wag that the little one
ghould be hers unless clalmed by his

an-

as

| parents,

With a sensation almost of exulta-
tlon she stepped Into her carriage, and
was sgoon rolling swiftly towards her
home, The more she looked at the
child, the more unaccountable to herself
were her feelings. It was as If she
had known this Jittle face with its
wealth of golden curls, all her life,
What could it mean? Like an Ignis
fatuug, the recollection seemed with
her, and then again {t was gone, He
smiled in hig gleep. It was as familiar
to her as her own face in the glass, A
most remarkable coincidence, certainly.

There was no happler woman in all
Paris that night than the proud Ma-
dame Francois, as she laid down beside
the baby in her luxurious room and
ghe felt that God Himself had sent one
of His children to comfort her lonely
heart In the loss of her own son.

CHAPTER IV,

We must now return to poor Gabri.
elle. It was not long before a crowd
had gathered around the prostrate
form, and every effort was made to
bring her back to consciousness., The
nearest doctor was sent for, and she
was carried into his house, After
awhile she recovered a little, and looked
wildly at the sympathetic faces around
her.

“Pilerrot,” she cried, “O where s
Plerrot?” and relapsed Into a dazed
condition again. The doctor pro-
nounced her to be suffering from ex-
treme nervous exhaustion and feared
brain fever.

It was suggested she should be re.
moved to the Red Cross hompital, and
sgoon she was made as comfortable as
possible in one of the spaclous wards,
and a kind nurse was devoting herself
to ease the lttle sufferer,

The matter was reported to the police
headquarters, and the prefect who was
a personal friend of the doctor's, came
himsell to investigate the case, He
told the nurse that the cure of Bel

| thelr little patient.

“Well," |

- —— ———

mont was in great trouble aver the
disappearance of two children from the
Orphan's Home in that district, and
the description given of one of them
wus about the same as they gave of
He appeared much
interested and went up to see the child,
She lay tossing on the bed, and mut-
tering incoheréntly, The officer turned
her face to the light and this aroused
her, Bhe clung to his arm crying:

“0 give me back Plerrot.”

“That's 1, he sald and addressing
her he agked if her name was Garbrielle
Duval, She dld not seem to understand
but when he asked if Plerrot wus her
brother, she sobbed and begged him
to take her to hirh. He sat down be-
side her, and told her that he did not
know where he was, but he would find
him for her if she would calm herseif
and tell him where she lost him,

By questioning her closely, he gained
the principal facis of the case, and as-
sured her, he would not fall to be suc-
cessful in uniting them once more,

This promise brought great comfort
to the poor child and the nurse was
soon rewarded in seeing her In a good
pleep.

Early the next morning the Cure pro-
gented himself at the hospital. It was
not difficult to see that the poor priest
had suffered great anxlety, and when
he came to the bed on which Gabrielle
was lying, his emotion prevented his
speaking, The news he brought was
the only medicine that would cure the
poor child, He told ber that the morn-
ing papers had a report of the baby
found In the manger, and that he was
gure there would be no difMecully in
tracing him now, The Prefect of Po-
lice was using every meang possible to
discover his whereabouts, and it would
not be many hours before she could
have the brother for whom she had
gufferad to much, again in her arms,

Gabrielle lay on the bed and held one
of his hands. She had unlimited faith
in hlg power to do anything he pro-
posed. She told him of the conversatinn
ghe had overheard, and he assured her
that if they returned to the Home, he
would see thal they were never scpar-
ated again. He also told of poor
Madame Legre's fright when she dls-
covered their flight, They had traced
them to the market place and she had
come with him to Parls to try to (ind
them.

When night wag upon them and they
still had no trace of the fugitives, she
had gone to the police headquarters
and ralled at them for thelr lack of suc-
cens, and was only subdued upon being
threatened with arrest if she did not
instantly leave the place, They had
then gone to their hotel to awalt re-
sults, where the good lady had spent
the night, in prayer and supplication
for thelr safety. When she heard that
Gabrielle was found she had gone off to
unite her efforts with the police In find-
ing Plerrot, He did not know If she
would be allowed in the officlal head-
quarters again, he added laughingly.

Even Gabrielle could not help smiling
at the picture he drew of the poor ma-
tron, but the chlld's restlessness In-
creased as the time passed and she
begged her friend to go himself and
find her brother, and she would pray
for his success the while. As he de-
scended the stalrs he came upon a lit-
tle procession mounting to Gabrielle's
room. ‘There was the Prefect and
Madame Legre and a lady whom he .d
not know, with the lost boy In her arms.
The Prefect introduced Madame Fran-
cols to the Cure.

On account of Gabrielle's nervous
condition, It was considered best that
the priest only should enter with the
baby, but the lady would not hear of it.
She had found him and she would xive
him back herself, she sald, All agreed
and she softly entered the dormitory.
The child sat up in bed and gazed on
her in wonder, as she approached, She
could scarcely believe her senses and
thought it must be some delusion, or
perhaps the virgin mother, with her
babe as she had seen in pletures, but
when her brother held out his arms {0
come to her, she sprang up and folded
him to her bosom. She laughed and
crled and kissed him, till Madame
Francois, feared she would exhaust her-
gelf again. ®he begged her to be calm
and rest herself on the bed,

At the sound of her volce, Gabrielle
tell at her feet, and kissed her hands
and the edge of her skirts, Madame
Francois was completely overcome, and
clasping them both In her arms, wept
with them for joy. The other patients
also expressed their delight that the
baby had been found,

Madame Francois then left the chil-
dren to themselves. After awhile she
returned, and told Gabrielle that she
proposed to take them both to her home
to llve with her, as ghe had no children
of her own, She had a right to Plerrot,
she sald, laughing, since she had found
him. He seemed to agree with her for
he put his arms around her neck and
lald his soft little cheek against hers

Madame Legre came and assisted to
carry Gabrlelle to the carriage, which
was walting for them.

When the carriage stopped at Ma-
dame Francols' mansion Gabrielle eould
hardly reallze that this was to be her
future home, It all seemed like a falry
tale. The child had a natural love for
the beautiful, and her sensitive nature
could keenly appreciate the refinement
and elegance of her surroundings.

Monsieur le Cure had accompanied
them at the lady's request, She felt
that they would be more at home in the
presence of thelr old friend, 8he in-
vited him to dine with them, and had
it served In Gabrielle’'s room as she
insisted that the chlld must take an
entire rest for two or three days at
least,

The poor girl was only too happy to
lle still and watch Plerrot, who had al.
ready formed a violent attachment for
his new friend. After dinner they sat
round the cogy fire, and Gabrielle re-
counted some of her terrible experi-
ence of the previoug days,

Madame Francois would not let her
dwell on such thoughts, however, as
they felt she had already suffered too
much. Monsieur le Cure listened to the
recital with horror, At last he vre.
marked, sadly, “Tt i2 good that our
heavenly Father takes better care of Hig
children, than we do of those under
our care,” .

“0, well;” sald Madame Francols,
“all's well that*ends well.”

“] thought last night 1 had gained on.
Iy a little gon, but 1 find I am doubly
blessed in having received a dear little
daughter also, and she Kissed the child
affectionately, Bhe then questioneu the
priest as to the children's parentage,
and was told that their father's name
was Adrian Duval, and that he had died
during the war,

Madame Francols grew agitated as he
talked, and he thinking it proceeded
from his reference to the war that had
caused her. so much sorrow, hastened
to change the subject. She seemed to
lgnore his next remark, and then asked
abruptly.

“Was the mother's
Francois?"

“1 do not know,” replied the priest.
“I was only acquainted with her after
her husband’s death. She was dlways
very reticent, for some reason about
her family affalrs, I do Know, however,
that her mother was an American
lady, and Plerrot here resembles his
mother very much,"

“That l# Ib,” sald Madame Francols,
very much agitated, “I knew that
chlild's face was familiar to me, and 1
could not recollect having seen him
before. Madame Duval was my niece
and 1 was much attached to her when
ghe wae a child. My husband's brother
married an American lady and their
yvoungest daughter Gabrielle, ceused
them a great deal af trouble. They had
arranged a brilliant union for her as
became thelr soclal position, but she
formed an attachment for a young Ci-
det and they were marrled secretly,
When her parpnts discovered the fact,
they were very angry and refused to
see her again. 1 have never heard of
her since, but I belleve the young man
was in every way worthy of her, and
1 have always wished 1 could find her
and Dbefriend her, if she needed
help, but it Is too Iate, the
past cannet be recalled, can
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of "“Isn‘t she lovely?" and “God 1
her,” echoed trom all sides. By |
special request the ceremony ls ror.
formed by the Bishop of Marsellles |1te
curate of Belmont. v

Madame Francols Is escorted b
nephew, Plerrot Duval, a handsom
of inelve. 8he has not greatly chane |
but the hard lines have vanished {om
her mouth, and she smiles more ofter
that she used to, She looks radiantle
happy ton!ght, as she gazés with pride
on her niece and the noble man at hoy
gide. After the ceremony Gabrielle
leads her husband to the little altar of
the nativity., Extending one hand to
him, and the other to her brother, they
kneel down ellently side by
Madame Francols joins them with tears
in her eves, and thus at the crowning
moment of her 1ife, Gabrielle offers the
gratitude of her heart to the good Fa.
theér who blessed them so wor derfully
that other terrible Christmas Eve

As she turns to leave the chureh she
s met by three little boys
Areased in white, who unroll
a beautiful rug at thelr fee
They are requested to walk on this and
are told that it hag all been woven by
the children o! the carpet faptories of
Montmartre as a token of love to thelr
beloved “Angel Gabrielle 1t fg with
difficulty that she restrains her emotion
at this unexpected greeting. At the
door they are met by the children of the
Belmont Orphan's Home headed by
Madame Legre, who scatter roses at
their feet, She stoops and Kizses her
old friend and tells the children that
they shall all come and spend New
Year's Day with her In her new home

Outside the crowd extends almost
across the street, and cheer loudly
they descend the stens, and it is amid
a shower of flowers and rice that the
happy pair drive off, Gabrielle turns
to her hushand and nestling close to
him she says “How happy I am lear-
eat. Every desire of my heart secms
now to be accomplished, My only
wish is to glve to some of those whose
needs are go great, a portion of those
blessings 1 have myself received in such

abundance." X
FRANKIE.

EDUCATION,

fays Lavasseur, "The nineteenth cen-
tury is the first which has gystematized
and generallzed the education of the
people for the value of &ducation it-
self.” That &, In truth, the cardinal

event the pedagogolc history of the
century—the popularization of educa-
tion,

Before its dawn the chil

s

poor were practically debarred from
the advantages of even rudimentary
sohooling. The charity school was only
a staceato phenomenon In the largest
cltles. Tts very name, in it8 suggestion
of goclal stigma, 18 gymbollcal of the
wide difference between itgelf end the
modern free school, Moreover, the char-
ity school was a private end ]Wm'mi
while free school is paid for, \:n 1‘ Al
utilized by the people of th--. § -.m,»1 &3

That {= is one of the greatest » '_!.f
of the State to promote t?';‘-!:.:x‘-lm,;‘.i..
intelligence and well-being ol | e 1
geng by offering them the uwnrlumfl::
of Instruction in youth I8 & ml":\ur:xw&l ~q'
ceptioln, Education, once eXI®E0 o
an occasional alms, I8 Now clame iy
a universal right. Enlightened Kﬂ"f‘a;.
ments recognize that the ﬁllltetnl-i 6 b
not become good citizens e1!1;|-11'~11
mental development leads 10 moral &
physical improvement o

Bavaria is entitled to the (r“l“m‘l‘#
the first general system nf ‘lluu“l
gchools, says the New .\'.-rk H‘_vml -
to the passage of the (rst law {‘:r;'xf"
pulsory education. This was «“ -
as 1802, But if the United State ‘
not the leader in the l:]ﬂ\‘:'l]l;‘ll‘l‘v:(”‘»
made the most progress. F-; ‘\;m";m
tlon is free in primary ant ;. - e
schools In all the States, ans li £
gchools In most of them. while )
ftates have free universities
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No nineteenth century
theoretical principles in
sound and sound waves I8

golf than the practical applic
those principles made by The
Edison In the phonograph.
More than a century &0 the 3
was made aware that all sounds, ]2-
eluding the infinitely varied moduv
tions of the human volce, Were due ;
successive air waves, set up by ""';:‘"i"l_
vibrating substances. But hefore v
son’s time it had never been concel¥ "
posgible by any mechanical means

reproduce these comple '
exactly as to cause the wo
original speaker
quite Intelliglbly and
tones and modulations,
time or place. Yet t
has performed this’ mirale. pat of 1
The basic principle, like t  arating
telephone, I8 a diaphragm ;@l v " -
by the voice, but the vibra Chatance
stead of being reproduced at 8 ' ixtered
by an electri¢ current, are reg which
permanently by a stee! Mﬂ(; Pri i
cuts upon a cvlinder of h"dept" ac
fine spiral groove, varying in he voloe
cording to the ipdulations of in
This ryllnder:;d nhm«‘lnb:;l
motion, re uces gt
theL game opmen of atmos h;'f"“ﬂ"‘;n_
tions as those which out the 5 the
with resultant reproductions
same sounds.
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