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heard herself saying this with astonishment as thou£h
It were the first time she had heard it.

The young wife was horrified, sympathetic, a little
elated to have one whom she had always considered her
supenor come asking her for aid; for Madeleine stood
there, her empty basket on her arm, asking for aid si-
lently, helplessly.

" Oh, we have things left to eatf " she said. She put
some eggs in Madeleine's basket, several pieces of veal
left from the last animal killed which the Germans had
not had time entirely to consume, and, priceless treasure
a long loaf of bread. " Yes. the wife of the baker got
up at two o'clock last night, when she heard the last of
the Germans go by, and started to heat her oven. She
had hidden some flour in barrels behind her rabbit
hutches, and this morning she baked a batch of bread
It's not so good as the baker's of course, but she says she
will do better as she learns."

Madeleine turned back down the empty, silent street
before the empty silent houses with their wrecked win-
dows. A child came whistling along behind her, the little
grandson of the bedridden Madame Duguet. Madeleine
did what she had never done before in her life She
stopped him, made him take off his cap and put into it
a part of her loaf of bread and one of the pieces of
meat.

" Oh, meat! " cried the child. " We never had meat
before

!

"

He set off at a run and disappeared.


