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Yout have no father, then ?"

Hie was killed."
And where ?
Near Metz, fighiting for his country."

The commandant turned toward his staff as though lit
-would consuit thiem at a glance. Ail seemed mioved to
interest and pity.

«Well, then, it is uuderstood, " the officer saidi ,gravelv,
after a momient's refiectien. «"Von can go, Young mail,
.and sec your inother. Vou have given me your word of
hionor to be back in an hour. Very well. 1 shall know iii
en hour whetlier you are a mna of character or simply a
,cowardly boy. I give you until evening. If you are xîot
here by eight o'clock I shall say that you are a bragrgart.
eand care more for life tlian honor. Go now ! Quick mardi ! "

'I thiank you, Genieral. At eighit o'clock I wiIl be here."
"V on are sure?"
"Certain."

" We shall sec when the time comes."
The boy would have thrown lis arnis about the officer iii

luis wild joy and gratitude, but the latter rcpelled hlmn genitly.
eNo, not now,'' lie said. ''This evening, if you retturi.

I will enibrace yon -inu front of the fing party, " lie add-
cd, grimly. «'Off witli you!

Paul rail like a liare. Thc officers smniled as thiey watchied
hlmii disappear. Twcnty minutes later lie knocked at bis
miother's door, aud the ileighbor who was tending lier or. C-icd
it to himi. Shie started suddcnly whien shie saw hiixux, for.
like every one else, sh-e believed hlm dead. I-le would ha'.ve
rushed to, his mothier's roomi, but tixe wouxan stoppcd ini.

«Go vcry quietly, " shc said, iii a Iow voice :"«slie i.-
asleep. She las been very iii since you went away. but
shc is a little better uow. Thie doctor said yesterday thiat
if sIc could sleep slic would soon get strong-er: shie iiiist
not be awakened. .Vont poor mother will be glad to see
vou, for slic asks for you so often. Whcn slic is iiot cali-


