
TH-E OWL.

atid then prosrated lîinself on thu sliny
gronnd lueside lier.

Nanon rati ont, clapj)ing along on lier
wvooden slîocs, and lîelped the pair to get
oti their legs, and tlien led the blind mîan
across to lus faithless lirne guide.

"Von arc badly hurt ' clîild !"sue said,
as tic litie one wiped away tic niud, froni
lier face, anîd slîoved tic blood streatîîiiî
frotîî a cnt in lier forelîeaid. Il3Brtng lier
iti atîd wash it wiel," said 1l>atl as lie led
the blind mîatn aftet tlin.

"Is the littie otie ninch liîutt ? " inquired
the gi-a-tîdfarilicr as lie etered tic sittitig
r7ootn1 tappingf the grotîd with lus staff at
every srep. "Otîly a scratch, good tîiatu,"
said PautI, placitug luiii iti a chair, '' it ivili
be ntilig. Nation %vil) w'asl it ntcely
fot lier atnd tîitid it tnp."' But the cnt
î)roved tmotre tlîat a scratch. l'le blaick
saiîd of the road lîad pctictratcd into tAie
cliild's fleslu atnd irritatcd it, atîd ir kcîît
oti blceditigi fot a long titîîe. Il Sle wvill
bear the mîarks of ir to tue etnd of lier
days," said Natiotn, Il 'lle skin ill close
over the satid, atîd leave a black Rîark oti
lier fot'chead. Sec, it is like a cross with
one artui loppcd off."

Pan) Ovetibeck looked dloser atîd saw,
as Nation said, tic black tmark rhrough
thc red-a sad disfitgnrctîîenrt for a tîîaidetî
to carry on lier hirow, evetu over sucli
sweet binte cycs as tliose that lookcd up
tiiuîidly at itîii frotii utider Uic wet
ba-tîdagec wluicl Nation uvas fasrcnitig
tiýglîriy round tue curly hîead. With aIli
lier ronig speech she lîad a kitid lieart,
Old Natiotn) atîd she took the little oiie itu
to the old grarîdfatlîcr, wlio %vas watitig
patictutly uvitl tluat pathetir look oti lus
stglîltess face tlîat is so ronchitîg in tue
blind, atîd then sue wet to ptepare a
mica) for tlicti, as Paul Ovetibeck su--
gcstzd. 'l'le clîild lookcd w'istfnlly at tuc
fire, and theti drewv tîcar an'd spread ont
bier tiny hiatics ro tic old mati, and
took, otue of bis cold îatîds between
lier stuîall paltus anîd pressed tiienu oti it.

" r is good, botu papa ? " she wvhispcred
as the old tmati tuned lus blind eyes
lovingly oti lier.

Very good, my littde otie ; but warnî
thyscîf now?" Nationi canie in uith thie
saucrkrant, atîd set tie beer and the
brcad and clîcese ontu ei table, atîd helped
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the -old mani and watched tI;e clîild feed-
ing hirr.

IlWC are having a îwerry Christrmas in
spite of tby tumible, little one, eh ?" said the
grandfather, as hie swallowed a dranglît of
tic beer- and drew his sleeve across lus
nîouth.

"VYon live far froni this, good mati?
inquired Patul, who lîad beeti watching
the iveathier-beaten face of bis guest with
a growving sense of curiosity.

tNot more than half an hour's ivalk,
monsieur," said the old manri in tic
Cour Bnl3lflch'

The Couir Blanche ivas the poorest
quarter iii St. Louis.

I-ow do you live?"
'lhle littde one earns for both of us,

mni tsieutr."
IlWIîat ! tlîat clîild ? \Vlat wvork can

shc do? "
ISle is ttinible at lier needie, mon-

steutr, she enibroiders well, and folks btty
bier wîork readily,."

"lShie is a handy littie body and she
kecps niy p)lace tidy, and maniages better
thati tiany a %voman twice her age, tiough
shc is only teti ),cars old. 'l'ie Sisters kept
ber for a couple of years, and tanglîrlier a
deal of rlîitgs. 1 had to take lier homne
wlien miy old %vomnan died. Jr ivas a pity,
shc was ani apt scholar ; ttiey wonld have
made ber as Icarned as a bishop if I
could have left lier î%'ith iliemi ailog-ethier."

Hcre the mii called ]3abette.'- They
nius bc oinglie said. Jr %vas gettitîg

late, and tiey liad a good stel) to walk,
atnd, tiorcovcr, they had abused the kind-
ness of tîonisieur by staying 50 long.

"Cotne and sec nie soon, and britîg
me somie of your etîibroidery to look r,
Babette," said Pauti, puing a simili, silver
ice iti the chiild's lîand as lie said good-

by.
1- on arc too good, motnsieur. M.Nay

tic good God repay you for your kitîdness
on tîis Christmias l)ay," said the old min
but the sniiilc in ?Babette's cyes ivas the
sweerest tianks of all.

P'aul Ovcnbeck and Nanon stood at the
door of the cottage and watched, theni
down the road, Babette leadizîg the blind
old ni, atîd looking back now and ticn
ivitli a w'istful glance at Uic two figures
standing in the open doorway of what had
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