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This lit//e sfay, /ounded on faci, ii dedie/d /û ihe
Worncn and Ghi/dren ofithe A//î,s, 7e/J have gi'ven af /heir
Deatesi and I/tsi. and in rnalii' cases hure laid l/"hn/1, j
owi' li'ves f.,r ljezir Coun/ry duigT/JE GR&l 7' IA R.

T was such a happy home !Babette was positive there was nlot
I anotlier like it, andi stili more positive that therie was nlot

another liîsband iii the wvoiid like bier cleyer, steady Pierre, strong
as Hercules, yet gentie as a woman. Pierre would smnile wlien she
gave these opinionls, and, taking hier rose-like face with its soft
brown eyýes between bis toil-hardened palms, sav:

jxzi si, n.z ii I There are many happy homes and many
good husbands in the world-ali ! And nîany go.îd halte wvives
also :but there is only one good little wife wvho cati nake a happy
borne for me.

And sti ange to relate, uipon tlîis hast point also, Babette was
equally positive. It is truc, Madame Bougon liad said:

" Vait a ittie. Troubles wvilI corne fast enough, and then we
shall ste whetber turtle-doves bave claws.

but wbo paid attention to the croaking of Madame Bougon ?
Did nlot ai the world kno',v that lier husband %vas a mzauvaîs sujel,
and tbat bier sons were tl.e l)lague of lier life ? The poor woman
Babette couhd wvelI afford to be generous with lier pity.

How quickly the days and wee!<s sped by! They ailvaxs do
when folk are busy like Pierre ami Babette. Pierre*s %vorký took
himn out of doors neaily ail day, wvhilst Babette took ber bere,
there, and everywhere. Lt was wondc-ui, tbe amount of work
that tiny bouse entaileti on its little mnistrcss. 0f course
ever-vthiîng had to be as spotless and dainty as- welh. as Babette
bei-self. As for the cooking, Bahette wvas ixot contcnted uniess the
boutû/',i was fit to set before M. le Président lîimself, So, ini and
ont, and rounid-about she tripped, srniles in lier eycs and on bier
lips ; soîuetimes the srniles wvould break into a merry laugh as sue
fed lier chicken-, cbiding tbemn for iii manne;-ed fowls, as W
wvatcbed tlîem grah. and peck, anid scuffi. \lien at last, ail was,
reallv finisbied to bier satisfaction, tliere was lier own pretty pvrson
to be ar-anzed, aiîd then, slîe wvould settle lierself in tuie cosy kitelen
if the %vind %vas fresh, or , il the spx-ing snnshine was warmn enough,
in tic poicb wlcree tc hdeî gi-cen uf a cliibng ine was unfoldicng,and there lier needie wvould flv iii and out to the accomrpariin&nt
of soinc lively chaisns 'de Sun- iii a soft cooing voice. Tis iighit
suddenly be brokzen off wvith

làk Il ' He, s ! bi-e is a i-cnt as~ big as a m iiiie ! Now. howv


