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ITLIIOUT a dounbt M inette %v:ts

the prettiest~ chili iii J1acques
founidling é liosî,îtal.

.So cheory and h,'îght ira:s

piloac wlee she Ioîv)ciero

with suaishine."
Qule day, as the tiny girl suLt on a lit-tie circle

of closely shaven turf, Nvliere stood a flleo marbie
stattue of Hebe, tillt soute patron lmzd given to
ornanient the hospital groundis, singing, as lier
habit n'as, at the top of lier bird-jike voice, one
of the young physicians came that %vay anti
a8ked:

",Wlbat is bencath you, iy happy baby ?"'
£Grass," replied the child, pronîptly, pull-

in- bier scant check skirt about bier dirpied
kniees ; " or dIo you sec a bug or an ant, or any
creepiug thiing?" and shte looketi about bier un-
onsily.

&Notbing of the kinti, littie one," -said tbe
young man, laughingr. " Wbat is beneath tbe
grass VI

])Dirt is," said Minette, shutting lier rosy lips
very tighit. "« 1 know , 1 sawv Paul, the gartiener,
pilanît a rose trec."

" Very good. Wbat is beneatb the dirt ?"
4Don't knowv." Anti the rosy lips purseti

tbemiselves in a puzzled. expression.
11I iill tell yuuî, My sinali betuk, ,jaiti the

young ductor mnyhteriotusly. " It is China, anti
tbe people wvbo live thora look like the I)ictures
on madaîn'.9 tea-set, andi on tbe firu--.seciu iii the
olti doctor's roomi. If voli :,ing long enough anti
loti onough t.hey %vill Iîtdr yon andi couac, bu'ing.
ing whvlatever you like, best."

.I w'ould like be-st a înaunnma ua appa'
Tite answer was at once forthcoming, anti the lips
tightly cioset.

"Anti a wax doll anti a kitten ?"
«No, xîîy mnamma ani îny papa will get what

elsalIwant. I shallsing for tbiem."
'tWeil, I inust say that, considcritig tbo cii'-

cutistances, you blave very clear idoazi of lua uiti
responsibilitiesý," anti the yoirg inaun went
iaughing on bis way, laugbing again as ho
pausQed a moment ait the hospital door to lis.

tell to M\inette, wbo sceuni to have tuied liber
piples anew in ordcr to raisoz bier Cliinec boîne-
factors.

«' Voit are a huappy infant !" sai i a nurse.girl,
next day, w'lo was crossing the bit of a park , anti
coul i not resist the temlptation of Speaking to
-Nitiette--fow people coli.

"Oh, il. is not just simiply becaiise I amn bappy
that I sing," confideti tbe little girl. "lHave you
board tbat China is just bencath, anti if the funny
people there luear nio king, tbey will conte, bring-
ing ne just exactly wliat I amn %ishing for mnost
of aiuything ? Tite gooti Dr. Octave tolti me so."
Thuis Nvith a sideways perk, of tie sniall beati und
a questiouiing look, ii the binle eyes.

1Tbat is ail vcry well,» saiti tlie niaid, set-
tliiîg lier white muslin cap) on lier licati with
lbotb luantis, " but I fear lie titi not tel1 you thiat
you muust uot be forever singing tbe saine so)ng,
for the <jneer people iii China, wlîo (lwvell bencat>
s'ou, wvill not conte îuutil tluey lieur the song tluey
best likc."

"t Oh, dear !"sigbied Minette, lettilaîît for
jnst a moment. "It may be tuat 1 do not know
tbe soîîg tbey like best. I %vill siuîg tlîeîî ail over,
anti if tliev do not a)îpear, you, Babette, miust
teacli me anotlier. "

"Will you bo pleaseti to teacu nie a song that
I do not alrea(Iy kniw ?" %vas the little girl's
eîuaint request of uiearly evei'y stranger wlio en-
tereti the groundis after tluat.

Somaetilnes the petîtion wvas grantcd,solnetimles
it wvas not, but everyone N'ont away with a îîlea-
saut tlioughit of 1Miuiette litnng liko a picture on
the gallery of memory.

One moriiing a ladiy anti gentleman came
quieLly ia at Vie gate anud wj2Iked about, silently
regartiuiîg the cluiltiren playîiig liera anti tiiere.
As usual ïMinette -%vas on tbe cirenlar bit of turf at
the base of tlîe statue of Ilebe. For' Fho supposeti
that only in tlîat spot was China tiirectly beneatb
ber. Sue was singing a qant littie 1'roveiical
love.soxug, taiugbt lier only tluo day bofore by a
produce vender, an(l ns the newv corner.s 1 aused to
listeîî, shc saiti very sweetly:

Cc W'ill you please to te-tchi une a song tit I do
not alrcatiy knoiv bloi' to Siuîg ?",

" Yoii -nill flrst bave to singmne te ones yoit (I0
know, my little girl, so tluat I miay bo sure of
teaelig you 0one tliat You do iot."'

1«Will you indecd stay to lîcar tlîem ail ?'* ask.
et Minette, oagerly. " No one bas ever done
thuat."

'I tbink wle w'ill ;"' anti tlie lady sat down on
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