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arm. She looked at it, but days passed before she really

believed that wh <^ she saw was real.

A woman's voice called quave.ingly from the landing:

" Madame Brismantier, are you there ? Are you alive ?

The Germans have gone." Madeleine stepped to the

landing and saw old Sister Ste. Lucie, her face which

had always been so rosy and fresh, as gray as ashes

under her black-and-white coif. She leaned against the

wall as she stood. At the sight of the sleeping baby in

Madeleine's arms, the gray face smiled, the wonderful

smile which women, even those vowed to childlessness,

give to a new mother. " Oh, your baby came," she said.

"Boy or girl?"

" Yes," said Madeleine, " he came. A boy. A nice

little boy." For one instant the two women stood there

in that abomination of desolation, with death all around

them, looking down at the baby, and smiling.

Then Soeur Ste. Lucie said :
" There is nothing left in

the pharmacy, I see. 1 thought maybe they might have

left something, by chance, but I see everything is smashed

to pieces. You don't happen to have any supplies up here,

do you? We need bandages horribly at the Hospice,

for the wounded. There are forty there."

Madeleine knew the minute size of the little Hospice

and exclaimed :
" Forty! Where do you put them ?

"

" Oh, everywhere, on the floor, up and down the hall,

in the kitchen. But we haven't a thing except hot water

to use for them; all the sheets were torn up two days

ago, what tliey hadn't stolen! If I only had a little


