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THE CHILD OP^ BRABANT
l.'()lINI>i;i) IN I'AKT OX OllDA'S STORV.

irtluT, s:ii(l, " Hut wluit ;iri' shoes

I't ill stdckiiins ti>i> .'ire I'lad '.'"'

le paust'cl ere ;iiis«<'riiig, saiil. ••Ami I

em, if iiuleed I (jet them imt

or wlien my rose wjis cut too somi,

iiy. ;ui(l ill till' .Aiitiinin-tiiiie

forlli H<;;:iiii iiii>l all as fair

II ill the warm sunny .luiie."

^ilease her youthful fancy, I

ike .. for thus she seemed to me
liry realm of fairyland

barren world id toil ami pain ...

;lie fairies from their treasures briiij;

lo one whom they must surely juve I'"

dieviii;:. half in doiilit . :ini| still

peetaiit of siiiiie iiiikiiow n aid.

and when next she eanio thereto

r chair, Ix'iieath the awning—where

lid walk, her llowers she s<dd and j.'aine<l

n;{ by her dailv toil

—

1 the box sonii' silki'ii hose,

1 by me. which she. in simple faith,

ith the fairies or her priiyers.

le pressed me as to wheiKM' they came :

man would t.ike them as a ifift,

id her inborn pride forbade

And from thence we oft times met
IS iiiei^'inn touard.i the shades of eve.

>f f.'iiries ••ind of •' Hubes'" land

»as she named tlie Kleiiiisli Knight) :

inystii' way there ever dwelt

liMinbers of her mind, a link

fireat in art .•iiid of the world

ceil, a people, clear, distinct

from the land where Rubens lived

as kint; amoiiji a nobler race,

d more her thirst for knowled^'e grew
soul within her woke to life ;

isness was born id' wisdom (^aiiicil.

ate, we conversed of the life

triinjiely ininL'led with the saints

void, still ill a tangled muss,

'r grew, and yet the more confused—
tty iiMstime. but to her

dawn of womanliood and life.

IT waneil. ami !iii: umii-(jloiy crow ned
ig leaves with multi-colored hues.

, where no fear had ilweli bi't'ore.

d us vet h:id left hi'i' iiiire.

[liirting in one lom; eiubruec.

The lengtli of .((•(.< and the lives of .Saints.

I iilled from his slender storeof musty books.

<'ouhl little teach the chihl who lived among
Tlie tender olT'-spring of fair Flora's realm.

.\nd so she wandered at her own sweet will

Amid the lovely tlowers. and knew them e;i<di

By name, and sp<d<i> to them, and they to her.

< )r so she thought, for flowers and saints to her

Were bofli alike, ami loved her. each the same.

And when her little limbs were strong to walk

< »ld .Antoine took her with him to the town
I'o sell the tlowers. and soon his trade increased,

(•"or all were iiui<'kly bought when sold by oin'

Wlio looked herself but us a larger Hower—
.\n elder sister to the tiii> buds.

.Vlld then old .\ntonie birssed the saints, indeed,

Who looked with such gr<>it favor on his toil,

.Villi ever more the child in beauty grew.

I''roni morn till eve exposed to rain and sun :

toiitent with life, and taking as her lot

'I'lie daily sliare of work, and scanty fooil :

.\iiil loved her little liut. pink us a sludl.

Hiiilt us the Netherlander loves to luiild,

.Most hid by rosi's and by creeping plants.

Till when nigh fourteen summer suns liad past

Since first old .\iitoine brought lier to his Imiiic.

I'lieold man sickened and then slowly sank.

Worn out by age, and left liis all to her,

Tile little hut, and some few silver crowns.

.\iid said : " l.,ive in it, pretty one, and t.ike

No soul witliiii to worry or to scold ;

.\nd feed tlie birds. ;ind tend the tlowers."' and ilnri

Past as a breath into the sleep of l>eath.

Then Hebi'c. sobbing followed to thegr.-ive

The rough old man. who to her ii. the steail

Had been of father, country, king and law ;

Knowing no other will, nor caring aught

If so she pleases liim in his simple wants.
" Mve in it, pretty one" these were his words.

Words which henceforth nuist always sacred be.

So when the few old folks who lived ne.-ir by
Came round the child, .and otfered their advice

\s meet to guide her in the coming years,

.And made this oiler, and then tluil, the child,

Tho' doubting not these trust\ friends, still hear*l

The voice of .Antoine. •' Take no soul within,""

Keplied. "No doubt that what you say is good.

Hut he himself told me lo stay and tend
The Howers iind feed the birds, and so I sluy."
.And then in place of sini-;ion fnllowed words
' M uni.'er from the VMUiien who li.id hoped

'lllnl


