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MARCEL e~ MARCELLE.,
B>. CAPT. ALBERT MONTAGUE SANDERSON.

Hi. father won the Croix de Guerre anti rehl ' a cmlexion for wbich somne belles of
was lcilled at Verdun. 1theUgret cities would givo a fortune.

He0 is a sturdy littie beggar of sevon vears. Sue knows ahe is pretty, the littie baggage,
laMarcel, witli two of the. rounidest, rosiest for se issoIt by the people of thevRiage

checkis andi roundeat, rnerriest blue eyes in andi by the oficr ni m of the Brigade
the world, set lu a funny. round littie face. euly With us she is a pýarticular favour-

Hie always greots you isith a sunny saile ite andi whenever .she clicks ber littie becela
but selduai spealca-never until bcie l quit. tugether aud salutes lu the approved regula-
sure of you. To date h. lias vouclisafeti tion mauner, she knows ah. is sure of a pro-
moe a " Bon jour, m'uleu ! " on one or two rare sont of anything froin a five-frano piece to>
orcasions, but geu.rally lie juat stands, bis a liautful of aweets.
absurd littie ' pill-box " of a cap percliet Knowýing this, Grand'mère bas put the
jauntil>. ou the aide of bis heati, bis bands ban on the salute, but, aithougli the. persoul-
deep lu bis poobkets, aud sailes at you. lus fication of rigliteous innocence when inulber
la a shy saile, but a smile that warius your siglit, tii. moment the. olti lady'.3 back la
boart anti nakes the world a brigliter place. turned tiie big brown eyes twinklc wltb

Three things about Marcel impress you on mischief and"' click " go the littie licels and
acquaintance-hls stauncli sturdiness, bis up cornes the. littie hanti, palm outwarti,
raedltative silence and the. fact that bis fingers straight, thumb juat thie riglit heiglit
cbnbby lista are always buried iu the pociieta above the prettily arclied eyebrow. Thon,
of bis nestly patched pants. if youi respond as an offlcer aud gentlemnan

1 bave only seen hlm on two ocussions wben should, she wili sit and give you sage advice
butli bauds were flot tieeply engulfeti therein on the evils of deception froru the vast store
witli an aggressive air whicb seemeti to of lier six years' experience of iife-spealting,
challenge the world to stand forth aud deçiare of course, lu Frenchi witlh ail the pretty sbruga
an od andi suffcient reason wby lie sud gestures whicli sceur su inseparablo part

solntkeeip bis liands lu bis pockets if of that lauguage, sud fiirting outrageouîly
hoe wants *to, The world, however, seerus with you the while.
content to allow Marcel to keep bis fista It niakes net the sligliteat differeuce to
where he peases, anti ro a coneuS.<iiOi Marcello wvhetlier or not you understand s
lie sailes his cli.rubic saile sud is happy. I word àlie la aay-ing. Sh. la perfectly satis-

Once 1 saw him withl o> ne banti atoweti. lied to cliattor away as long as you grin sheep'.
He was just leaviug the. scliool-yard and ishly when you tliluk a gris is oxpecteti of
already had one extreznely safely tucked you anti otberwise curnduct yourself as if you
away iu its accustometi place. At the. turne untierstooti ever>. word sh. utters. Sooner
be was maig frantic, if uuconscious, efforts or later you lears to say " Sure thlug 1"-
to bury the oth.r, but for smre reasos that or - Most asuredly 1 " according te, your
po ket struck sud refused te receive tii. habits ef diction, oach ie ah. tilts lier bond

Marcel la fair and silent and solîd, wlth grimz
signa of a atrong determination of charaoter
already apparent in bis bearing. Miarcelle
is dark and taikative, and liglit and graceful
as a young doe, with a provocative witcbery
of manner against which the strongest reserve
is poor proof. Behind Marcel's silence is a
brain always working, for bis is not the. silence
of stupidi.ty but the silence that gives birth
to great thoughts and greater deeds. Behind
Marcelle's bright laughter and chatter îs
a smail brain, sharp with native femnnne
shrewdness and quick: perception, Two,
diamnetrically opposite natures and disposi-
tions, divided by the gilf of their respective
rnonetary positions in lif.. Yet somneday
perhap-

1 was attending stables one afternoon wheni
my attention was drawn by an unusual
amiouint of excitement in the schooi-yard.
opposite. Looking througli tIie gate 1
beheld what was, to rue, a scene pregnant
with prophecy. For the ftirst Urne 1 saw
both Marcel's biard littie fists exposed to the
liglit of day.

Ife was standing stolidly before another
boy older andi a heati taller than himseif-
Grsvoly to one aide stood Marcelle, lier large
browuo yes round with apprehiensiou. In the
larger boy's baud was the blue bow which
usually adornied lier sof t brown hair.

" Youl will give Mam'selle back lier nib
bon 1 " aaid Marcel alowly.

The. other boy laughed.
Who foi'-you ? lihe sneered.

"Yes I for me," Marcel quietly replied.
"Bali 1 sale bête!"-

The laughing bluie cyos of Marcel grew bard
as bis sturdy littie body got into action with
incredihie ra' dty for on. of bis stocky builti.
It was but a few moments before the bigger
boy was runniing down the streeýt whlmpering
while Marel, one baud already burieti in~
bis pocliot, was simlUng bis sunuy similo
again andi sbyly holding out to Marcelle a
mi>ch-cruinpled blue ribbon.

But wbat man since Adamu can foreteil
wbnt one of lier sex wlll do nexct. Whother
ah. oxpecteti and wanted the. blgger boy to
roatoro the. ribbon or not, belng a more male
1 cannot say. Suffce it t4at sbe nlow looketi
through aud ail around Marcel, thon toasing
lier pretty hend sh. studk lier littie nos. lu
the. air and msa'cblng coutemptuously past
hlm, madie for borne.

A look of pain passeti for a moment over
Marcel's face, 11k. the shadow of a small
dloud passing over the. sun, but next second
tiie sunny smile rippled ont again, andi
struggling to keep tint hand with tbe precious
bov ontut b is pocket, b. trampeti sturdily
alter bier.

At Grand'mnèie's gate hoe caugbt up to lier
and, stili smiiug, again hlt out tho 1ow.

"laTe suis ton ami. moi! " lie vontureti. ail


