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As she passed the butcher-shop, she saw an old man
hobWing about on crutches, attempting to sweep up the
last of the broken glass. It was the father of the butcher.
She stepped in, and stooping, held the dustpan for him.
He recognized her, after a moment's surprise at the
alteration in her expression, and said, " Merci, madame."
They worked together silently a moment, and then he
said: " I'm going to try to keep Louis' business open for
him. 1 think I can till he gets back. The war can't be
long. You, madame, will you be going back to your
parents?"

Madeleine walked out without speaking. She could
not have answered him if she had tried. In front of the
Town Hall she saw a tall old woman in black toiling
up the steps with a large package under each arm. She
put down her basket and went to help. It was the wh\
haired wife of the old mayor, who turned a ghastly : x
on Madeleine to explain :

" I am bringing back the pape. 1

to put them in place as he always kept them. And then
I shall stay here to guard them and to do his work till

somebody else can come." She laid the portfolios down
on a desk and said in a low, strange voice, looking out
of the window: " It was before that wall. I heard the
shots."

Madeleine clasped her hands together tightly, convul-
sively, in a gesture of utter horror, of utter sympathy,
and looked wildly at the older woman. The wife of the
mayor said

:
" I must go back to the house now and get

more of the papers. Everything must be in order," She


