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stranger to fit in one of the little drawer*.

And M deftly was it done that Hya-

cinthe pounded his fists on the bench in

admiration. "You have a pretty knack."

he cried. "It seemed as if you did but

hold the drawer in your hands a moment,

and hey I hoi it jumped into its place."

"Let me fit in the other little drawers

while you rest awhile," said the stranger.

So Hyacinthe curled up among the shav-

ings, and the odier boy fell to work upon .

the little cabinet of sandalwood.

Hyacinthe was very tired. He lay

still among the Savings, and thought of

all the other boy had told him, of the hill-

side flowers, the lauding leaves, the

golden bloom of the anise, and the golden

sun upon the roads until he was warm.

And all the time the boy with the quiet

eyes was at work upon die cabinet,

smoothing, fitting, polishing.

"You do better work than I." said

Hyacinthe once, and the stranger an-

swered, "I was lovingly tau{^t." And
again Hyacinthe said, "It is growing to-

wards morning. In a little while I will

get up and help you."


