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"For La Belle Franèbe"
By Evelyn R. Caverley
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erigin and was always performed with
great ceremony. To thbe beet dancer or
the dancer wvho longest endured, was
given a broad, blue ribbon with ilver
tassels, as a prize.

The wild gavotte music began and the
dancers who had stood baud in hand,
awaiting the signmal, broke jute fýours and
the dance was on. Nannie and Alanik
danced with t-hae thers. Gadully
couple atter couple began te falout and
theexitement arese to fever heat. Now
but two couples remained, Nannie aud
AIanik were oncetofthese. Friendaet
each couple shouted enceuragement. At
lengoth Nannie and Alanik danced alone.
They weme thbe viotors. Auidst laugliter
and obeeriug Nannie recoived îe crown ot
tinsel and flowers, and ehyly and proudly
adjusted the ribbon et heor on her
hueband's shoulder.

Tbey were in the midst of wild con-
gratulations, when a sudden buah gripp-
ed the threng. A Freuch officer wua
speaking tfrom the raised plattorm wbare
ithe musicians st. Towarde iibim surged
t-be crowd, wud amazement and incredu-
lity looked tramn thase simple, peasont
faces, as the import ot bije words sank
home.

1"Germany lias declared war upon
France and the Republic calle upon evary
last year's conscript te shoulder arme at
once."

Stupidiy the words were repeoecd from
moiith to smouth. They could have but
ene mneaning, War! Ah! there muet be a
mistake surely! 'Up until this moment'
ne word of the agitation wbich was to
,sbake the world, had penetrated this
renmote and peaceful, littie village. But
there was ne nîistake. Gradîîally tiiose
simple-hearted people understood. France
was again calling upon lier sons, te go
forth to defend lier honour.

It was Nannie who firet- reecvered f rom
the shock of the newe. Last year's cou-
,sciripts would report immediately for
action, the officer hiad said. As she
grasped the sigaificance of the command,
éhe clutcbed at bem hiusband's arm.

«"Alanik, my Alanik," abe wbispered,
"IYou will have to go."

At ber toucli and words, thie big f ellow
roused from 'is torpior. As lie looked
into her anguislied face, the instinct of
protection awoke witbin himi and lie
gatbered hem ckeser ta him. Trhe clasp of
hie protecting arme loosenied Nannie's
emetion aind sbe began to eoh. As a
mather soothes bier cbild, Alanik saotbed
ber, and tenderly supporting ber, led lier
to a quiet street. There, alfter a time,
they were able to look duty in tlie face.
Nannie 'would not bave bier busband
desert La Belle Franice in ber hour of
need; ne neyer Sa, witlia clinging kiss
and without a niurmum of pratest se
ggve him up.

Sean thle vdllage was in a. ette et con-
fusion and excitement. At six o'clock a
speeial train was ta convey the meni ta

Rouen, wheie they would jota their rugi-
ment&. The.situation wua too oritioal Vo
permit of a moment'@ del. Whem
Alanik and Nannie reaolied ILe station,
a large orowd wae already there. How
différent from the merry' crowd of the
morning! IVives, mothere, giaters and
sweetheemrts sat with white, drawn figes
beside thieir loved ones. Nannie etood
beside lier husband, saying no word, but
staring with big unseeing eyes strtlit
in front of lier where lay duty. Her
band lay in .Alanik'8. Hia arm wai about
lier drooping elieulder.

At lengtuh the train thundered ini. Oh,
the -ud parting! Alanik clasped N.rne
rba Lis beamt and kissed hier once-twiee,
then with one long look into her brave eyes
hie relesed. ber, and dashed for the mcv.
ing train.

Nannie stood erect and ismiling where
lie lef t lier, wutching the fa.t disappear-
ing train. Asmit swumg aboubthte d6Istn
eurve, she fell uncomtcous upon the plat-
form. Kind bande lifted bier. Kind
frienda carried hier away. Kind fae
bent above bier as for days she ley pro-
trate witb grief.

Tben, gradually, 'she begm tW recover.
At firat, the sight of hier littie bomne
wbere slieexpeted o'beUmo à&pp a
torture Vo her. But wondefui lettéra
came t romn Alanik, letters et love gid
encauraremet, and by degrees berplg
nant grief wore away. As newso!ti
grim struggle reached hier, ah. re4imad
that abe, too, muet be brave.

Siie, herseif, auperintended the harveut.
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LT was a briglit August morning. ithe quaint, littie villages bn Brittany
everything was excitement. The pea-

sants lied been eariy aoir so that now, thbe
lieuehld taeks oompieted, the popula-
tion were tbronging on the street ïn the
tuil eplendaur of holiday attire.

Rosy-cbeeked girls were there, bedecked
in tlieir best dresses, dresses 'which hed
been carefully preserved and which had
passed tram mother to daugbter tom
generatiefle. Very pretty indeed were
tliese dark blue elotb dresses, ao riehly
embraidered and bedecked with in sel
thmet the original inaterial couid scarcely
be distinguiseid. And ta this an added
cliarm was given by the brilliant silk
apron, the Cross ot gold ýfor the neck, the
broad sasb et velvet rIbbon, tlie gold
Chain with the lacket and charme that
heng from it, the lace coller and the
"(Joif", the great feature of a Breton
wo'mn'5 costume. This latter adorn-
ment w',as ot real, aid lace, stauding high
above the iiead, with wider lace wings
and loups and -fastened to its cardbaard
tratie witli wanderful gold and eilver
pins. Tlien, tea, bow pictumesque were
the masculine portion of the population
in their finely embmoidered blouses and
big woaden shees!

Today a "Pardon," the great religiaus
festival of the year, was being beld and
every Breton was trudging Wo the shrine
of bis patron saint, there tai hum a can-
dieaias an offering of his thonkfulnese and
ta piray for thbe fergivenees of al his sins.

Already, big wagons dmawn by fat
horses, ivhose heads were bedecked with
rosettes of pink and blue paper, were
cemin'g -in, the little, round belle attacbed
ta the liarness tinkling gaily as the
wagons rumbled along.

On the outekirte of the village were
peasants trudging along the highwaye,
their big, wooden shoes making a rattling
clatter as it-bey movcd. Intermingling
mli t be pensants were innumerable carte,
carniages and diligences, packed inaide
and out with seriaus faceed men and
wamen.

Seated in one of these little carte were
two people who seemed oddly out of place
in that throng of elirine-seekers. The
girl, who wams very yeung and very
pretty în ber quaint costume, seemed
almost too happy -and jay'ous an atom
ta be mingling witli this soniremass ot
humanity. And 'handeome Alanik Rosel,
beside ber;, in hie deep eyee shone happi-
nese alea, Nannie and Alanik were but
nawly wed and the jey that Iaugbed ln
their hearts illuinined their young faces.

On aill ides.were ether faces, serions,
with lips movig voicelessly in prayer,
and as though becoming observant of
this, at length, Nannie mat suddenly
ereet andl cast an accusing glance at
Alanik, who reading the glance guilti'ly
drapped hisecyes and tried te look as
eolemn as the occasion demanded. But
grave thouglits cannat long endure where
lave -ie inging. Soon they were smiling
éappily at each ether again.

Arrived in the village, the multitude
assembled in the square before the church,
w"'hich at high noon became poec5ed with
kneeling figures. Finally, atter certain
religious ceremonies we-re perfommed, the
Bishop appeared. He raised bis bande
aud ev'oked a blessing on the people. The
"Pardon" has been said.

M~agically then, the scene chan'ged tramn
ane -of devotion and prayer ta one ot
rejoicing and merry-making. Hawkers
wandered through the crowds loudly cry-
ing their wares. Jokes flew tram moutli
te mouth -and peals ot laugliter rang
out.

Now, ne restraining influence prevented
Naiînie and Alanik tram being as happy
as thev wished, and their triends crowded
about tbem ta congratulate thcmi and
wishi them ail jey and a happy lite
toegether. And su midst the happy throng
they passed, eyes sot tly seeking evcs and
band in band, lhappy -Ss children aýnd ike
(iildren enjoying the various wonders of
the venitable midway et lite and coler.

Suiddenl.v], abevey the laughten and
shonts of tbe mrry makens, there souin<-
Kd the shrill notes of the "biniouis", theý
Breton hagpipes,. and away r-Lighed the
( reWd te the grand dance w'hibcl Coses
verv "Pardon".

Tfiene a hand ofgaily-dressed danors,
forrd in line for the statelv gavetteofC
the "Pardon". This dance was4of r1~
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