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146 CHATTERBOX.

CHINNA.

By Mbs. Hobakt-Hampden,
duiZu>r of ‘ Tht Sterti ValUy; tic.. eU.

(Continned froa 143.)

AT'H AT is 6, ChiDna?’ Brian aaked quickly.

» T And Chinnaanswered: ‘ IV re js siokness intLe
TiilRge. | feared it aight be so when firet | beard the
dram. And the people think tbat I have sent it—of
tlus also | was afraid, | must go fiis night to take it
away. And if I fail to do so—and the sicbness will not
always go at my bidding—then surely my fate is sealed '

| don t underatand; aaid Brian. ‘Yon told me once
that, when there was sickness, you made offerings to
the spirits; and if that wasn't enough, you let a kid
iooM; and if the sickness didn't stop then, it was the
lault of the people who had sinned. Why should thev
blame you matead?’

‘There are two kinds of speU-workers,” Chinna ex-
piained. ‘The good, such aai am, work ever to tum
ovil aside; thebad send it in revenge. They think that
because | was angry last night,and because 1 threatened
them in jest, |1 haye now done this thing.

“If, when | go to the Tillage and make the offerings,’
he went on, ‘ the siekness doee not cease, they will not
now acknowledge that the fault is theirs ; they will say
I omy am to blame, and will deal with me accordinglv.™

‘But that would be very stupid of them, Brian
areued. ‘If it was really you who had sent the sickness,
of conree you eould take it away again. And it iust
proves that it con'i be you if the sickness doesn't stop.’

‘Aay, said Chinna; ‘ the wotkers of evil delight in
that which they do. It is well known they will not
wiulingly remore a punishment they haré sent; there-
fore are they put to the torture, that they mar be forced
mby the pain to do so. They will put me to the torture
the people of the rulage, if I do not cure the ackness,
ole—me—me! he repeated, his voice lising shrilly.
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‘Me— me— me’'’ Chinna repeated, and then fell
suddenly silent. He secaed too disturbed to talk anv
more. He siMmbled on to the raft, and sat in a huddleS
beap, and signed to Brian to paddie unaided to the
mainland agam, and, with some difficaltv, the task was
accomphshed.  Then, leaving the neta untouched.
Chuma at once tumed to the path that led to the
encampinent;.

‘The fish, Chinna,
emptied the nets yet.’

‘ The fish I’ Chinna retorted indignantly. ‘How shall
a man eat at such a momentf' And on he trotfed, his
shoulders humped to bis ears, and Brian followed, not
liking to Buggest that the rest of them might be hungn-
erenthough Chinna did not wish to eat. Chinna did
cot speak again until the eDcampinent was reachtfd «
then he strode straight across to where Mrs. Chinna sat
by the fire, busy, as usual, with her cooking”poto.

‘ There IS sickness in the riliage,’ he said, and looked
at her as if he expected she would underatand at once
auU tnst this implied.

‘ Sickness,’ sa” Mrs. Chin'na cheerfully. Shethought
at nret, as had Brian, that if there was sickness in the
nll~, it was very natural that Chinna should be
summoned to fight against it, and banish it. ‘lwill

Brian ventured. ‘We haven't
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brew some medicine immediately,’ she went on, and
smuM at Brian; ‘since all | had prepared was used for

another purpose. There will be more eifts. This is
good indeed.

'Good ?' Chinna stuttered indignantly. <Good »
Owl, woman! dost thou not undetstand? They say 'tis

1 caused the sickness, because | was a little angrv when
they would Lave cheated me of my just reward after
the death of the striped one. AnJ, also, because they
thmk that | rejected the kid.’ A

It WM astonishing to see the change that carne over
-Mrs. Chumas smiling face as she listened to this
expianation. She looked far more slarmed than Chinna
had done when first he heard the drum. Her black skin
~most grew paler, and her round eyes threatened to
jump out of her bead.

‘Let USflee to the depths of the forest; let us flee at

OHM, lord! she gaspei ‘I haye seen such things
before. 1| know; |I kuow what they wiU do. Let us
go : let USgo with great swiftness.’

But Chinna was by tiU time alittle calmer. Also,

prhaps, hefelt that.smce Mrs. Chinnawas so frightened,
It behoved a great hunter to reassure her. And he said
m a more eren voice, though still gloomily : "It is not
my way to flee easily, and whv should not’ the sickness
depté atmy bidding? Make ready such things as |
need whiie I wiU ask counsel of the spirits. Doubtless
they wil lend me their aid, and all will yet be well.’
And he strode across tothe tree, and placed the custom-
arv offerings before it, and begai» to mutter incessantlv
and weave strange pattems with his banda in the air

\nd meanwhile Brian told Nancy and Frederick all
that ~  happened, and they all three gathered round
iurs. Chinna to question her:

_ ' Will they reaiiy hurt Chinna?' Xancyasked, a lumn
m her toroac.

And Mrs. Chinna poured out a flood of shrill, breath-
less talk m answer. So fastshe spoke in her excite-
ment, it was diffieult sometimes to tollow her ‘They
will hurt him; in truth they wUl hurt him' if they
believe the sickness is of his causing, Thus did other
villagers treat my brother, a man all good. His front
teeth did they knock out; jron-red-hotiron-did thev
place beneath his feet, and a bag of red pepper overhy
head. And, lastly, they threw him into ftie water; but
already the lifewas gone from him.. And when hesank,

“ Here was asorcerer
laaeea!

She paused to toke a long breath, and then rushed on
once more, heltereskelter; ‘ And my Unele__ '

But at this, Chinna, who had been listening unhappilv
all the time, and who probably felt that to hear of the
fate of the brother was quite sufficient without having
tbe fate of the Unele added thereto, called indignantlv-

Uase thy gabble, woman! How can | hear the voicés
o* the spirits alwTe the noise that thou makest?’

Chinna subsided into silence, and stirred

diligently at the new brew of medlcme while the

children removed thernselves to the furthest comer of

Chinnn« ~ without disturbipg

'It’s too bad,” said Brian indignantly, ‘that they
should tum on him again like this. ‘I wish the tiger
had eaten every smgle person in the village, and eatén
tbem slowly.

‘Not the chiidren,” Nanev pleaded.

‘Anyway it
wasn't the fault of the chiidren.’ AN
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‘ Tke children too, said Brian flrtnly. ‘ They'll very
iikely grow up just aa disgusting as tbeir falhers ail
njothers, and their unclss and aunts, and all the other
villagers.'

He and Nancy were by thia time quite croaswitb eacb
other, because theywere so anxiousonChinna’a account.

Frederick alone aa'w no cause for alarm. ‘ Chinna's
smlls are sure to aend tbe sicknesa away,” he asserted.
mvVhat do you ihink it looka like whenit goea, Nancy ?
If it's a spotty kind, do you see tbe spots flying about'P’

There was something rather fascinating In tbe sugges-
tion, and they began to discusa -what form a defeated
sickness might tajje, until, presently, Chinna rose to bis
feet and took tbe medicine from Mrs. Chinna. And

tLen he adorned bis amall person with tbe necklace of.

nuts of which he faad spoken to Brian. The fiuta were
yery large and most elaborately carved.
m\What answer did the apirits gire?’ Mrs. Chinna
tiiked eagerly. .
(Conliniud on pape 15S.)

MR. DOEMOTJSE’'S VISIT.

O AID Mr. Dormouse to Mias Mole,
(6] ‘You are such a aweet oid soul,
May | come to tea with you P

“Any aftemoon will do.’

Said Misa Mole to Mr. Dormouse,

‘ Though I've nexer been in your houae,
If you care to come to tea,

Come by all means, Mr. D.’

Then Misa Mole put on her beat,
Tittivated all her nest;

Cleaned her whiskers, amoothed her hair,
And drew out her eosiest chair.

' Make yourself at borne now, pray,’
She begged bim in tbe kindest way;
‘ Here are dainties | haré atored
For the winter-time, my lord.’

He ate and ate, theniell asleep ;
And hia alumbers were ao deep,
She could not 'wake bim where he sat
In her best chair, aleck and fat.

All the winter through, bis nose
Sang a soog of aweet repose ;
And not till primroaes were showing,
Said he, ‘1 fear | roust be going.’
1. B. r.

THE EAITHPUIj BIRDS.

OME Frenob aoldiers, on arriving at a village
which had been destroyed by the Germans, were
astoniahed to find, in tbe midat of the ruina, a family of
living creaturea. Some aparrows, unwilling toquit their
native place, and finding not a single tree lert in the
neigbbourhood, had made tbeir neat in tbe lamp of a
solitary lamp-post which, by aome miracle, still atood
upright. Sereral generatioua haré been succesafuUy
reared in thia strange borne by tbe trustful birds, wbo
seemed to know tbat in time there would he in that
desoiate place a glad reaurrection, which they awaited
with a calm eonfidence. Brave and ingenious little
patriota 1 L. D.

CIITATTERBOX. u7

BOBBT AND THE BIRDS.

H E N Bobby Grey sets off to school, the way seems

very long;

He's wonéering, wondering as he goes, whether his
home-work’s wrong;

He's wishing tbat he hadn't rubbed tbose figures off his
slate.

And lioping that he isn't very, very, vfry late ;

Aud all the birds on all the bougiis, tiey shake their
beads and say,

‘ Oh, what can be the matter, please, with Maater Bobby
Grey ?’

When Bobby Grey comea out of school, the birds all
hear him shout;

And every one begins to aing with j'oy ashe comes out—

Thrushes and Blackbirds, Kobins, too, as glad as glad
can be;

‘Hurrab !’ theysing ; ‘ he's quite cheered up! Hurrah!
and Tirra-lee !

It's reslly quite a treat to us to see bim look so gay |

But—tell ua what wos wrong wiih you tbia morning,
Bobby Grey!”’ Taubot.

THE STORY OF SOME ORDERS AND
DECOHATIONS.

11.—ORDEES OF KNIGHXLY CRUSADKRS.

mOU have already heard

how Knighthood was at

firat a ayatem by which

vassals held lands from

their lords- superior on
condition of military Ser-

vice, and have seen too

that knighta were not

bound into an Order until

the time of the Crusades.
The Btory we have to tell con-
cems the two famous ordera of
military or fighting monks—the
Knigbts Templara, or Red Croes
Knights, and the Knights Hoapi-
tallera, or Knights of St. John,
neither of whom were ever to take
part in wara oarried on by Chria-
tian princea, but to fight only

against unbelievers.

Tibe Order of the Knighta Templara was fotmded in
1118 by Baldwin I1., King of Jerusalem, for the purpose
of protecting the highways of the Holy I.And against
the numerous robbers who infested them, so that
Christian piWima might joumey in aafety to Jerusalem
to viait the floiy Sepulchre. Ic consisted originally of
certain noblemeii, horsemen, who banded tbemselves
together, and took a vow ‘ to serve Christ and renounco
their owu wills for ever. There were only seven of
them, and so poor were they that they had but one horse
between two.

In addition to being required to be perfect men-at-
arms, the Knighta Templara were bound by very strict
religious rules, and wore a white mantle (aa a Symbol of
the purity of tbeir lives) to which, later on, a red cross
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was added. Their Dame of ‘' Templara’ aro6se from tie
fact tliat they _were granted quarters by the Kirg of
Jenisalem within the sacred enclosure of the Temple.

For one hundred and iifty years tiese valiant men
tmh fhe knightiy ~irit of chiTalry and self-sacriflce,
waged war against Aeree and powerful enemies. In the
forefroat and thickest of the Aght waa always to be
aeen the banner of the Templars, for £eau Séant (aa it
was called from their war cry) led to Tictory or to death.
It waa half blaek and half wbite—‘fair and favourable
to the fpends of Christ, black and terrible to His
enemies.

Nor were these soldiers of the Cross lesa faithful and
eourageouswhen called upon to declare their faith, for
upon being taken prisonera hy the infidel Turks they were
commaiided to give up Chnetianity or die. Cnhesitat-
ingly two hundred and thirty of tiiem chose death, and
tbus beoame the first martvrs of the tGrder. In their
Iitét great military expioit, in 1291, the larger number of
the Urder perished, thosewho surrived reUring to their
possessions in Furope.

The Knighte Templars first formed a horae in England
in 1128,when the Maaterof their Orderrisited our shores
to obtain help against the InfldeU, They established
themselves, to begm with, in Chanceir Lafie, but after
tltéir retum from the Secood Crusade built, on what was
then a large space of meadow-land extending from Fleet
Street to the Kiver Thames, a great monastery and
handsome church protected hy gales. The circular
form of the latter was in imitation of the Temple of
JeruMlem, and sfill efands to this dar. Od the tiled

*el -r- .

Tombs of KnlghtB Templara in the Temple Church,
London.

parement of the round part are figures of knights in full
Mm<~; you can tell crusaders by their crossed legs.
un the tiles, too, among other emblema, is their badge__
two men riding on one horse.

As time went on they became possessed of great
wealth and propertv boti in England and France, and
thu not only caused great jeabusy, but, if report tells
true, tempted our brave soldiers of the Cross to gire up
nll attempts to recover the Holy Land. Worse still,
they grew both proud and haughty, gaining in conse-
guence many enemies.

In the reign of Edward the Second they were perse-
euted and imprisoned, while members of the Order were
enticod into France, and, tegetherwith those holding lands
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there, receiTed still more cruel treatment at thehandsof
the King, Philip the Fair, who had numbers of them
tried and condemned, and then either bumt alive or
hanged. Finally, by adecree of the Pope, in 1312, their
urder was done away with, and their propertv given to
the Knights Hospitallers.

Interior of the Temple Church, London.

mWliateTer their faults may haré been in later times
the memory of the earlier deeds of the Knights Templars
is a memory of wbich England may weil in proud.

Equally ancient is the Order of the Knights Hospi-
tallers which carne into existence even earlier than timt
oi the Templars, and with the same simple beginnings
It was origmally founded by soma pious Italian met-
chants wboobtained leaveto build a refugeor ‘ bospice '
as it is called, for the entertainment of pilgrims and thé
~re of the sick. This was the chief ditference between
Hospitallers and Templars the latter were under no
obhgation to nnrse the sick or relieve the poor. their duty
being simply to make war against the Infidels.

The yoar 1099 marked the b”~inning of the Knights
Hospitallers as a regular religious Order, for it was then
that Gerard (who became their first Master) proposed a
distmct habit or dress, consisting oi a blaci robe and a
whife eight-pointed cross. His successor went a step
further by making the Order a military one, adding to
their duty of ministering to the sick an& poor that of de-
fending the Holy Sepulchre. From that time onward
they were also fighting monks and, together with the-
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Ttitoplan, bxk. a fircmioent part 4o the CriHadM, ut4wd
iu eTery l)atUe asd siege they vr«xe to iJte fpoat, the
Teng)la; «ccsupyii”™ the poat of boaonr on the rigit and
the Hospitallers that on the left.

AJdmoet at tbe same time ae Cbe foundatioD of the
Order in its militarv form inPaleatineahranch of it was
«et up ia England, in CierkentreU, and in lees than
a hundred years it grew to be a verv powerful and
mwealthy organLzation—so wealthy, in fact, that hy the
vear 1237 toey -arere aUe to sand men and money to the
lielp of the floly Laud.

But -we are sorry to say that thouA both Orders were
doing good "irork, they were not -wily rivals, but ofteu
.enemies. Howevw, tJiey laid aside their jealousies in
the TAce d aconiraon dai”, and wheai the final storm
burat upon the Hcdy City (now once more in Christian
bands) they fought in this and in the later Crusades skle
by Ade ae trae hcotbese-iu-arms, outrying eoch other in
dW s ef Tnicmr,

After the final defeat of the Christians, the email sur-
-rking bttnd of HtMpitallers maiihdrew to Cyprus, and
later on to Rhodea, while we hear oi them last at Malta,
where they reoiained imtil driven out by the French
in 170S. ” -They were tlien sontteied in different
directions over Europe, the once illustrious Order of
St. John of Jerusalem thus coming to an end after
haT»g eiiated for more than seven hundred years.

The branch of the Order in England was revited in
1831, but did Bot attract much attention until the time
<ii the Franco-German Wm, wLen they reodered great
aerriee to the wounded.

The experience gained by tbe new Knigbts of St.
John donng this «onfliet prored to them the need of

te

\ m " 3

Chuich ol U>« Hoiy Sopulohre, Jemsalcm.
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eneater sroficienc”', with the result that in 1377 the St.
Jobn’s Ambulance Assoclation wasdténitelyfoimded in
England. Its cbief object waa to teach people how to
render ‘first sid’ in cases d accident or sudden ill-
ness and also as to the transport of the sick and injured.
The rules ordered that the work should be carried on
“in peace or war, irrespectiTeof rane, clase, or creed.’
Training centres were by degreee established all
orer the conntry, but it was not until the riee and mar*
wellous success of the ‘first aid’ instruction that it
ohtained the national recognition it now enjoys.

w

First Aid by the St. John’'s Ambulance Association.

Finally there grew out of the parentsociety the ‘ St.
John’s Ambulance Brigade,” a Toluntarr organization
for the rendering of ‘ first aid’ hy members who held
certificates of the Association. The Brigade is now
famous the world over, for not only in mine, factory, or
crowded Street are its members ever readv to render
lielp, but the certiflcate-holders are enrollea in a corps
which supplies thonsands of trained orderlies (as tliey
are called) to work in militarv and other hospitals. We
learn that it numhers not less than 1594 divisions,
58,164 members, and has 200 auxiliary hospitals in
England and one in France. The latter is at Etaples,
and among the eolony of British hospitals in and
around this place the one known as the 'St. John’'s
Brigade Hospital ' is xery conspicuous. It eonsists of
fifteen iarge well-ventilated huta, these bemg connected
hy cowered causeways adapted for wheeling patients to
and fro in all weathers.

Most appropriately the Order of St. John of Jerusalem
has its headquarters at St. John’s Gate, Clerkenwell—
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all thac remains of the famous monastery of the Kniffhts
Hospitallers, founded in 1100.

PerLaps rame of you wondei why the memhere of St.
Juhns Amhulance Brifrada wear a red cross on their
uniform, and think possibly that it and the Hed Cross
S)ociety are One and the same thing. Xothine of the
Mrt. fhe Bnti~lfed Croas Society was an organiaa-
tion foundedln 19(” to supply trained nurses in time of

Croas,’ however, is used as a
Symbol for both nursjng and ambulance work and
~era, in-war-time, to the care of the aick and wonnded.
Jne red croas on a white ground became in consequence
the emblem ~opted by the médem Knights of St.
dolin. it is the ero® of Switzerland, and ie used out of
compliment to a Swiss gentleman, who in the Franeo-
trermanWar test recognised the need of o”*nized help,
and now—as the badge of the Order-it stands as a
symtol of help to the wounded and oft-times of comfort
to the dymg. hen the Great War broke ont these
two societies joined hands, so to spoak, and formed what
la Imown as the ‘Joint War Committeethe onlv
institution which csarnes Toluntary aid to the sick and
wounded of the British forcea on land and sea in ererv
reglon of the ar. |If space did but permit we cbula
tell you wmethmg of the wonderful work done by its
motor ambulances, but as jt iswe must content ourselres
by saying that the Joint Committee has orer one
tliousand of these serving in the British Army in
i'rance and Belgium. n

~ you sea Uie spirit of the oid Hoapitallers lives
E”in m the médem Knights of the Order of St. Join,
wbo have not oniy revired the original work for which

teniiingof the sick—hutdoit under
still higher ideais, for their deeds of mercr are not eon-
fined to their own countrymen, or eren to their allies,
but are periOTmed' iirespectire of race, class, or creed’
—true and chiralrous knights indeed! CMF

SHEEP'S CLOTHING.

1>IQUETTE had heen left bebind. Erervthinn'
it hap;«ned so quickly that it all seemed like a
horrible dream. Last month the circus carne to
Ixiurnlle: this month ... the Boches.*
I"tween, fhere had been hurrv and excitement, and
news and much talking. lliquette’s
father did not tali, but he looked rerv stem as he put
oM Ins uniform, and kissed his wife anithe two children.
1 must go at once to tny regimenr,’ he said, ‘But
get to | aris with the children as soon as you con, Marie
—surely they won't reach I'aris!

Riquette’s mother had no time to cry when her husband
lett her, she was so busy packing as much as she possiblv
could mto the bahy s perambulator. Thenshe put Babv
on the top of the pile, where he sat sucking Lis thumb
contentedly, and the three set out for the little railwav
station, four zml@ away.

~«"~dusly moraing; frora bebind
the low hills to eastward carne a sullen growling of
thunder, a™though the sky was blue and unclouded.

\Vhen they reached the station, they found it crowded
riiS iiir** "

'When does the next train start for Paris?’ Riquette's

*The French elang fiame tor German troopa

mother asked the ticket-collector at the entrance. He
shrugged his shoulders.

‘Who knows?' he said.
perhaps next week!’

‘ To-motrow ! next week!
to-dayl’

‘So does eTerybody!'—he pointed to the crowded
platform—'but all trains are taken for the soldiers, and
I can promise nothing. You mustwait like the others.'

Riquette and her mother and the bahy waited, sitting
on the curbstone outside the station. It grew hotter
and hotter, and all the time thunder grumbled and
growled behind the bilis. They waited unti! a little
knot of women and children carne running down the
sti™t, white-faced and wild-eyed, saying one word again
and again to everybody as they passed by.

‘UMans! dhlans!

Riquette's mother heard the word, and her own face
grew white as she snatched at the skirt of one of the
newcoraers.

‘Whbere arethey—the Thlans ?’ she asked, nervousiy.

‘ They were at Estercourt, only six miles away, this
moraing—at any moment they may be here, with all the
Germéan army ciése behind them. Ilark! Don't yon
hear?’

‘ The thunder P

‘ The thunder >—no ! It is the sound of great guns!’

Riquette’s mother sprane to her feet, and I™an to
push the perambulator up the Street in a great hurry.

‘\Ve must go, little one—we must go!' she cried
feyerlshly ‘We cannot wait here if tie Uhhms are
Corning.’

‘Who are theyRiquette asked, running beside her
mother.

‘m”~ey are German soldiers. | remember what thev
did tn the lastwar. Come, come!’

They hurried along the white road, which led to
distant Paris,amongst a throng of women, children, and
oid men, Ikesently others overtook them: soldiers in
dust-coyered blue and red uniforme, looking terriblv
weary; h u « waggone, caxaby and guns, which clattereil
and swayed past, drawn by teams of tired horses,

‘Why are you all coming this wayp’' Riquette's
mother called out to one of tLe soldiers.

‘ Because, for the moment, the Germans are too strong
for US!" the man called back. ‘We are retiring to a
better position a few miles away, to bar the road to
Pans. Thers are miilions and millions of Germans
and the English are driyen back also, for the moment'
Best hurry, the Uhlana may be near!’

Thieker and thicker grew the press, fllling the road
from side to side. Presently. a rumour spread amongst
the Ured, frightened women that the Chlans were rery
ciése behind, and Riquette’s mother pushed the loaded
perambulator into the ditch, and left it there, catching
up the child in her arms. ®

‘ My bahy, my bahy I’ she cried, and ran on, callinc to
Riquette to follow her. ®

fiut by now the little girl was thoroughly tired out =
after aU, she was only ten years oid and rery small for
“*m ® red to le frightened
eren of Uhlans, and although she kept ciése behind her
mother for a little while, presently the crowd separated
them, and in avery few minutes she was left far behind.

Riquette was too tired really to mind eyen that; ali
she wanted was to lie down somewhere and shut her-
burning, smarting eres, and sleep and sleep.. ..

‘Perhaps to-morrow__

But | want to iro now—
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She saw a half-opea gata ciése beside her, and, hardly
tLinking what she was doing, she tumed tbrough it
"Withm was a cobbled yard surrounded by sheds, and
into the nearest Kiquette stumbled, oniy tealiaing that
it was cool, and dark, and delicious after the glare out-
side. She fell against a great pile of something soft
and pungeut-ameliing; she was too tired to strug”le
up again. In a few minutes the child had burrowed
herself a little nest, and was sleeping almost like a dead
thiug.

Riquette siept, and slept, and slept, Evening carne,
and night, and still she did not move. It was hroad
daylight when she woke at last, and then some minutes
passed before she eould remetn”r what had happened.

The little girl found herself nearly buried in a pile of
brown bark shavings. Tbrough the open front of the
shed she saw a sunny yard, surrounded ererywhere with
other sheds, holding huge piles of calf and sheep skins,
some already tumed into leather, others still corered
mnith wool or hair. The air was full of the curious
smell of hides and bark, and Riquette knew that the
place must be a tannery.

Only a wall separated her from the road, and from the
noise she eould tell that crowds of people must still be

ing along it. There was a tiny window above her
d, and scrambling up on the pile 6f bark, she mansged
to look through.

Great numbara of horses and waggons and soldiers
were passing, but they were quite different from the
soldiers of yesterday. These were dressed in dull
greenish-grey, with ugly flat caps or grey-covered
helmets. Riquette had heard and seen enough to
know at once who they were.

‘Les Boches!' she whispered, with wide, frightened
eyes.
yShe stared out, almost too terrified to more. Herds
of sheep and cattle passed, driven by German soldiers;
while itiquette watebed, half-a-dozen terrified sheep ran
into the yard and huddled tosether, but the rest went
on without heeding them. Presently, the little girl
slipped down and sat in a forlom beap upon the bark.
Then, suddenly, she sprang up and stood listening;
from somewhere ciése at hand there carne a sound.

When Riqueite's father feU from the ladder and
broke bis ann, he had made a sound like that. It -was
somebody hurt—and at once Riquette foigot lo be
frightened any longer. The little girl always longed to
help anything in pain—babies, or ijltens, or puppies, or
eren worms cut with tbe spade.

Kiquette found that the sound carne from one of the
other sheds. Presently she discovered a young man
lviug almost hidden by a huge pile of undressed hides.
ile wore the uniform of a French officer, and be lay
huddlud sideways, white-faced and with eyes tightly
closed, though his forehead was wrinkled as thougt
something hurt him very badly. Riquette watched for
a little while, then very timidly she said, * Monsieur!’

At once the soldier's eyes opened, but they looked
dull and clouded. He spoke very slowly, in a queer,
gisping way, as though every word hurt him,

‘“\Vno are—you?'

'Riquette, Monsieur.'

*Where—do you—come from?'

‘l.ourville—oh. miles from liere! Jlother and Baby
ar.d | ran away when we heard the Uhlans were coming,
and | was left behind.” Riquette's eyes filled with tears
at the thought.
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‘Poor child!" The soldier spoke very kindly. ‘11—
was left behind—too.’

“It’s horrid, isn't it?’ Riquette said confidentially.

‘Yes!' He closed his eyes and frowned again with
pain.

‘ Does something hurt you ?' Riquette asked gently.

‘I'es, my leg—it's broken. But that doesn’'t matter
—at least, it does matter terribly, beeause | can't move,
and | was carrying a message—to the General. They
hit me a few hours ago, but I managed to crawl here
without being seen—then | suppose | fainted.’

‘Is this message so important?' Riquette asked
timidly.

‘Ves. If the General does not receive it, it may
mean the loss of our army—of Paris itself. Ah, it is
terrible to think what may happen, beeause | cannot
take it I’

It made Riguette miserable to see how unhappy he
looked. ‘Oh, can't | help you, MonsieurP' she cried.
‘Couldn’t | take tbe message to the General ?*

‘A hahy like vou —no—is'a quite impossible! It
woiild be far too ciangerous if the Boches caught you,
and suspected.’

‘1 am not a baby at all,’ Riquette said with dignity.
‘1 ara ever so much older than I look; and if it is to
sare our army—to save Paria— oh, Monsieur, may | not
try ? Beeause—l am French, too, and being so small,
I might slip through somehow. Is it far?"

‘No, that makes it worse for me; | had so little
further to go. Our positions are just beyond the next
village—not more than a couple of miles away. The
General mwill wait there for this message from the
Commandep-in-Chief—which will never reacb him 1’

“ItshaU!" Riquette clasped her thin little hands.
‘Monsieur, | rnutt take it! Couldl not dUguise tnyself
—somehow?’

‘As a Germén soldier?’
kindW.

‘No, no—but somethmg!" Riquette’s eyes, bright
and dark as those of a squirrel, sought here and there
about the yard and sheds. And suddenly tha little girl
jumped up, clappitig her hands excitedly. ‘Monsieur,
I know, i know!’ she cried. ‘1 will dress as a sheep!
1 prayed that I might tbink of something, and it carne I

‘A sheep!’ The wounded man stared at the child,
as though he fancied she must have gone suddenly mad.

‘Yes ; the Boches drive them past—right through th’-
village, | expect. When another flock comes by, I will
drive out these poor beasts here and run out with them
—as another sheep, see you P’

‘How can you ?’

‘ Monsieur, here are the sheepskins: it is only to flU
one wiulia body. Well, I will be that body.” Riquette
spread out her hands with a trinmphant gesture.
‘ Never before have | been glad that I am so veiy small
for my ~e.’

"Without waiting to hear the,soldier’'s opinién, the
little girl ran to the nearest pile of skins and dragged
out a huge, woolly fleece. Pulling it over her shoulders,
she showed the wounded man that it met easily round
her slira little body.

* And although it is dirtv, what matter, since it is for
France? But,alas! what is to be done? lhaveneither
threiul fAor a needle.’

‘1 have both." The soldier pulled out a neat little
hnusewife. ‘It seems a crasy plan, child, but we will
try.’ (Concl)uled on page 154.)

The officer laughed, but
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