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VRECEDING CIHHAP TR,
of “Lourdea™ In

BYNOP=IS QU
Chapter 1. —The

opening we

In A arowdel thint-clnnm white
train,'* whi wrhien the i from
Farls o | i It in nal a h -!I
Augunt day, peommistine to mad Iy NUOTY
uneomfortahl thut the tealn siaris, The sick
nre  proggiesd A Beeneh Hr Miretohudll an
TR L re s, v onr Tooks ke o honpital ward,
with HMinter ot Assumpblon in euch cotmpnet -
mont hotinie ms gurdes  The winitows are Kept
closed mtid the WbE e vary (foul,  Aborie e pil-
grima s Mario de Gueosaint o padlifly begutirad
young wommts who for years Lins had o He in
R eoMnpliie hox, Bhe I acoamponiol by Her
gathier and the Albe leree Froment, wearing the
rod crom of i stretolier  hearer. Biater  Hiya-

Other pilarinme in the chmes
who s taking her
g

einthe Is in chatis,
Ftiment are M, Vindenr,
5lng Faby to Ne cirmd wl th

Mme, Mase, who s Jourmeying o uriles 1o
Hepench the Viegin o refarm her 0 e His
band; M, Sabmthior, forfacly o In 1the
Ryooe Charlemingtis, who hus lost ude of hin
Tous; a mntivdss moker, L Govatte, dying of
oonsimption, nnd T BLomigquet, with hor face
frightrully inig Wi lupus Thy-
ainthe tells atorios of the mh (1 (s ot
foited by Louridon, nnd (e Ints 1 by whit
all bellevn to tw the dFlng strugsles Gf an dn-
nown passinger.

Chapter L1 ~The Albe  Plerrs  falln into
ravere wnd teviowa i own Li0e T wan Ui pon

of a ohemist who Hvsh ad Nealtly, and who was

Killed by pn explioaton in bl libovirory. Plore's

mothar, thinking the ahemlets depth o e a
putilshiment ol by sedentity  rosenrehen Aol =
cated the boy to the prisstlossl,  Living next
them were M. do Gidesatnt, n vistonnry nrehis

tent, and his family.  Little AMarle de Guersaint
and Ploree phised tigethor wmd finaliy fell in
Tove with ench ather as  thiy rew . Then
Maorle rell o o horss and  recelved an injury
which batsd all the dostors and  resulted n
nearly totnl parnlysis.  Aa she could never ha
hin wite, Plerre continued  his  studie Lire

nnid

came n priest,  Mennowhlile, 1
father's booka, he had come fo i
tehehings of the ol Mntle YIS
liglous, and finnlly Plerte conginted to mocoms-
pany her on the pllgrimags to Lournles,

Chapter 1L -"Fhe siffering In the train 4 in-
tense when It stopa ot Poltlers, A dnetor In
found to examine the unknown man. who is
supposed o be dying, The dector proves (o Lo
an old friend of Sister Hyacinthe, whom she
nursed when hie was o pook studept The inin
ia beyond him ald, and & priest with the holy olls
In mont for,

Chapter 1V.—Just ns the train

starts  Soplila

Coutean, n youniy girl, gets In the oar,
the ntory of the mitaculous oure acenedsd to her

Hhe tells |

diseaséd foot by nilupliv dipiing It In the wiler |
i

at Lourden, Mer file ays up the falth of the
pﬂﬁrlmn, who nre tiow nll surs of belog eurel.
Chapter V.—1'he Abbo rends ploud o bool giv-
Ineg Ll Bistiey of Bernmdette, the #irl who saw
the vislon In the grotto, It wae Fobrowry 11,
1868, that Letpndetie, 4, wnn mant
out to gither woind, %, by aogt-
dent, pteolled Inta the grotto, drly Imtary
of the glrl won also glven. showing the ten-
dency of her mind towanl geliglons siabjoomn,

CHAPTER V.—(CONTINUED.)

One whole winter the viglls wore held In
tho church. The Viear Ader gave his por-
mission, and many families came there in
order to save Hghts, without mentioning that

| the

JR—— .
Inmp. And pot only thy invaiids, but thos
ten Iadics In the last sompartoient, Loy,
too, wors deeply Interestod, - turniog thoie
poor, nely faces, made beavtiful by their
innocent beliaf, happy not ta loen & ward.
“INo, I cannot,” Bister Hyacintlie declared

at first.  "'The program s strict, You must
be allont,™

She hesitated, however, helng so deeply
interosted lhepmelf that her hedrl win beat.

ing violently under her shirt, Marld ngain
hogmed, supplicated, while hor fhther, M, do
Goergalnt, who was  listening  with  an
mmnned look, declarsd he would bs made
HY A they Aid not go on, and as Mmo. do
lonqulere  gave an  indulgent smile, the
sluter anled by ngreelng, too,

Lot ud wee now; oanly a short fifteen
minutes—no  mare thin & gquurter of an
hour, bocause [ shall he steler.’

Plerree hadd waited quletly  withiont
rupting, and he kepr on In the same dlg-
tinot voico, whereln doubt was melted hy
pity tor those who suffersd and who hoped

Now the tale went back to Lourdes, Rue
de Pelits Fosses, a narrow, Lortuous npd
mournful  strest that runs hotweon poor-
looking  houset and roushly plastored walls,
On the ground Noor of one of these sal
dwellings at the end of o dark alloyway the
Soulilrons accupte] hut n snele room, whorn
seven  persons  were  haddled—the  ftather,
mother and five eWlldren, One econld scarcoly
sed,  The Inside courtyard, damp and sma
had o groenish light,
n heap; thapa

inter-

There they slept In
thiey ate—when thers swis

food, For some time the father, o millar
by trade, found {t difMcult to Nnd work.
And It wasz from thix ohsenre hole,  this

base misery, on that cold Thursiday morn
Ing in February, that Beroadetts, the olilest,
went to pick up dead wood with Marle, n
younger sister, and Jeanno, a little friend
from the nelghborhood,

Thon tha beautiful tale went on at length
~how the three gikls went down the banks
of the Gave, on the other slde of the chat-
tean; how they had finndly got to the island
of the Chatelet, opposite to the rock ot
Mussablelle, thut only separstod them from
the narfow channel of the mills of Savoy. 1t
wis o wild spot, where ordinury shephordn
often phstured the country plga, who In
sudden showers would weele shelter under
roek of Massabiolle, that was dug out
In n Bort of shallow grotto al the base,
hidden by sweethrior and blackborry bushos,
Dead woold was senree,

Marie and Jeanne crossed
when they saw on the

the channel,
ather alde a whole

"ot of branches, carried down and left there
. by the freshet, while Bernadette, more delis

it was much warmer to be there altogether, |

The bible was read and then they prayed,
The children usually ended by golng to sleep,
Berpadelte was the only one who struggled
to the last, so happy to be there, In the nar-
vow nave whose light beams were palnted
rod and blue, at the end of the altar, ke
wise palnted and gilded, whose twisted
ecolumng and rerodos showed Mary  with
Anna, the beheading of St. John, somewhat
barbarie and of a tawny splendor, And the
child In a state of drowsiness would ther
fancy these mysterious sights to be almos
true, the brilliant pletures to be real, that
the bleoding wounds, the shining aureoles ac-
tunlly existed, and through thom would econ-
stantly appear the Virgin, gazing with her
blue and living eyes, while she seomoed Just
about to speak with those vermillion lips.
For months together Hernadette would lve
avier such evenings, half asleep, opposite the

rich and magnificont altar, commencing thut |

divine dream thar wog finished In bed, gleop-
ing without a sigh in the care of hor guar-
dinn angel.

It was nlgo In the old church that Berna-
detto, simple and flled with ardent faith,
commenced to learn her catechism. She was
nearly 14, and was thinking about her firat
communion. Her foster mother, who wus
miserly, did not gsend her to school, hut made
une of her at home from morning till night,
The schoolmaster, M. Barbet, never saw her
in his clags. But one day when he took the
place of the viear, who was indisposed, and
heard the lesson In the catechism, he notieed
her ploty and modesty. The priest was vory
fond of Bernndette, and often gpoke of hor to
the schoolmaster, saying he never saw her
without being reminded of the children of
Salette, becnuse they must have been like
her, pure and simple to have the Foly Virgin
appear to them. Another day the two men,
Just outside the village, saw her in the dia-
tance with her little floek wandering under
the trecs, and the priest looked back at her
geveral times, saying each time:

“1 do not know why I should feel thus, but
eveory time I mest that child I seem to see
Melanite, the little shepherdess, the com-
panlon of Maximius,

He wns certainly possessed by the peculinr
thought, which was prophetie. So one doy
afler the eatechizing, or at lenst one evening
at viglles In the chureh, A4l he not relate the
marvelous story, then twelve yvears old, dbout
the lndy with the shining dress, who walked
on the grass without bending It, the Holy
Virgin, who hod revealed herselfl o Melanie
and Maximius, on the mountain, on the bank
of a stream, to confide th them o groat se-
eret and to announes to them the wrath of
her Lord. Ever since that day a spring
germinating from the tears of the Holy Vir-
gin healed all s, whilst the secret, trans-
mitted on & parchment sealed by three waxen
peals, was kopt at Rome. Of course, Herna-
dette had Hstened attentively to thiv wonder-
ful tate, in her dumb and holf awaliensd way,
Then she had thought it over during her
solitary rembles Iin the woods, to live [t once
more while watching her lambs, while her
rosary, bead after bead, slipped through her
benumbied fingers.

“Thus passed her childhood at  Bartres,
Bernadette, atherwise lean and poor,possessed
gostatic eyes—the beautiful eyes of the vi-
slopary—over which, like birds in a cloar
aky, passod n fight of dremns. Her mouth
wis large and  wide, indlicgting  goodness,
Her square head, with stralght brow and
thick, black halr, would have seemnoed common
without her look of wolt obstinacy. But un-
less one canght her eyve iU wan never no-
ticed. She seemed only an ordinary child—
o \'u,lldu beggar, an overgrown girl of al-
Jeot humility., But It must have heen that
same ook that gave rvise 1o the forghodings
which Abho Ader felt for her futurethe
hidden uncasiness canied by her wandering
naturs, the salituda of the green felids whera
sho had pagsed her duys, the gentle bleating
of the lambs, the nangelle salutation that
filled the heavens even to hallueination and
the wonderful storles heard at her foster
mother's, the vigils passed garing at the iv-
Ing reredos of the ehurch, together with the
surroundings of the primitive falth she had
fmbibed in (hat far oft land, hemmed in by
mountalns, On the Tth of Junuary Berna-
dette was fourtean, and hor parents, the
Soubirons, rosolved to foteh bher home de-
finitely to Lourdes, that sho might lsarn her
gatechlam thore properly, In m way to pre-

gerlonsly Cor her first commubnion. She
m therefore, been at Lourdes abont n fort-
night or three wieks whoen, one (:nln.l. lﬂ{ll)’
duy, ono Thuraday, the Lith af Fobroary''—

Put here Plorre wis obliged to stop, for
Sinter Hyacinthe had stooll up, and, claps

er hands lowdly, sald:

’lﬂ ® ohildren, it b after O o'elock. 8I-
, allonce.”

’"ll:’ fact they had Just passed Lamothe.

wis golng through o sea of dark-
m“:il?h s Elull. grinding wound, across
the endlvss plalns of Laudes. submorged
by black night. )

They owght to have been quite still ten
piinutes agn In the carrluge, elther to sleep
or r, but still no noise. Bul thore

an outery.

uQOh, sister,”’ sald Marig, whose eyes were
sparkiing, “just fifteen minutes longer! We
are in the middle of the mouat Interesting

’H "
pen, Lwenty voloss were ralsed.
‘wQn? yes, plenso; just a quarter of an
hour wmore.'”” They =il wishoed to hear the
reat, burning with curloaity, aa it they did
not know the tals, so greatly ware they
moved by the lfelike detals given by Lhe
toller. All eyes were flxed on him;
were bent forward to where he was
visible by the light of the awinging

p no longer saw the troes,

cate dand somewhat reliring, walted on the
edgo In despidr, not wishing to wet her
fuet.  She had o cold in her head, and her
mother had charged her to wrap hersell well
In her Lhood—u Inrge, white lhood that was
distinetly outlined on her old black wonllen
dreus, When she found her compunlons
would not help her over 4lie sat down 1o
talkie off her sabots and stockings,

It wns about naon; the three strokes of
the Angelus streiking from the parlsh ehureh
were waited toward the vast, ealm winter
aky that was veiled with a soft down of
clonds,  And then (1t was she felt a strange
sensation ringing In her ears Uke the nolsa
of a tempeat—so mpch so that she thought
she heard a hurrloane from the monntains.
She lookeil at the troes, She was astounded,
for not a leaf was moving  Then, thinking
she must be mistaken, she was about to
pick up her sabots, when again the mighity
wind ovorpowered her. But this time the
difficulty In her ears reached her eyes. She
She was dnzgled by
# whiteness, & kind of lving- light, that
soemed to fix [tself against the rock above
the grotto in a high and narrow nave, lke
the spire In a eathedreal,

Torrified, she fell on her knees. What wos
ft, O God? Formerly, In old times, when
her asthma oppressed Hor greatly, she had
passed bad nights, with endless dreams—
often distressing dreame-—of which she could
feel the choking sensation when she awoke,
eyen Af she gould not remember the sub-
Jects,

Had she thus dreamad the nilght before?
Was this the continuation of some forgotten
dream?  Then, lttle by little, a figure be-
came apparent, and she thought she saw a
face that the bright lght made quite white,

In the fear that It might be the devil, her
brain haunted by the stories of witches, she
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of primitive racea’

In what baok of pletires l
belonging to the

braother of her foster
mother? the priest swho rewd such splendid
tialtn? T whit statue? In what ploture?
Liv what stelned gless window of the chureh
hail shie grown? Above all, those golden
Fosns on the naked feet, the delicions inaglins
atioh of tove, thiat combined bloksom of the

fNesh of & woman—from what romance of
ablvaley did she come? From what story
told ot the catechdlog by the Abbe Ader? In

whit nneonuclons dream developed inder the
shados of Dartres? an ahie topeated over and
over the beselting seore of the Angelle Salu-
tation.

Morre was groatly moved In the rocitation
of a1l thess things to those slimiple souls, who
Mstened, And the hiaman solution oreated by
lite own doubt tompted him to glye an ac-
pount of these prodigten that would thrifl his
liearers with frotornnl sympathy. He layved
Bernadetty all the more for the charm of her
hallasination—that Lady of mraclois access,
perfectly aminble, full of sunvity, In appear-
tng and dsappearing. First, the shining
light, then tha vislon appesring—golng, com-
tng. bending, moving |n an Insenaible and
piry Irregolution.  And when she falded away
the Hght still remalned a moment longer,
then went out ke n fulling star. No lady In
this splers copld possess so pink anid white
W face, an lovely In its childish beauty ns
pletures given st one's firat communion.
And the briers in the grotio did not even
wound those naked feet, that blossomed ke
guld.

And at onoe Plerre told of further apparl-
tlona.  The Tourth and fifth took place on
Friday and Saturday, bul the Lady of sudden
brightness, who ns vet hnd never told her
nome, wog content to smile and bow, without
waying one word, On Sunday she wopt and
guhid Lo Dornadetto:

“Pray for all sinners."

On Monday, wishing no doubt to test the
ehild, she did not appoar,

But on Tuesday she conflled to her a per-
gonnl secret that must never be divalgod;
then finadly Dedleated the mission with whieh
she wan charged:

“Go and tell the priesta to bulld a chapel
here,"”

On Wodnesday she murmured at intervaly
the ward “Penitence, penitence, penlitence,'
that the child repeated while kisslng the
ground,

On Thursday she said, “Go and drink from
Lhe fountudn, wash In it and eat some of the
griss that grows beslle L' Words that
were (Inally compreliended by the seeress, as
a spring leaped forth through her Ongérs, at
the lottony of the grotto, and thus was per-
formed the miracle ' of the enehanted foun-
Lain.

Aflter that pasged the second weel; she did
not appear on Friday, but she was most
pnctial on the five following days, repeat:
ing her commands and contemplating with
her smile the humble girl of her choler, who,
at each apparition, told hier beads, kissed the
ground and walked on her knees up to the
spring to drink and wash herself.

Finally, on Thuraday, March 11, the last
day of the mystle meetings, she inzisted
more specially upon the construetlon of n
chapel, where the people from dal quarters

of the globe might come in processions. Up
to that time, however, she had refused all
Bernadette's requestes that she wonld  tell

who she was, and It was only on Thursday,
March 25, three weeks later, that the Lady,
clugping her hands and raising her eyes Lo
hoaven, sald:
“I am the Immaculate Coneeption.'
Twice mniore, at falrly long intervals—

April T and July 16—she appeared. The
firat time to perform the mirnele of the
candle—that ecandle over which the child

held BLer hand by an oversight for a long
time without burning It, the second time to
bid falrwell, give a final smile and a last
bow of sweet complacency.

That made elghteen apparitions in all and
she never showed hersel! again. !
Pierre was torn by conflicting emotlons,
Wihile ha continued the rosy hued tale so
comfortjng to those wretches in the car-
riage, Ne conjured up to himsolf a Berna-
dette so dear, yet so greatly to be pitied,
whose sufferings had given birth te such
flowors of romance, Actording to the brutal
opitilon of a doctor thils young girl of four-
teon, tortured by a tardy puberty, already
a prey to asthma, wons nothing more than
& subject for irregular hysterin, most
certainly  aenemic and  childish. 1r

THE GROTTO AT LOURDES.
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——

began to say her rosary. And when the
light had fuded, Hitle by little, and she had
rejoined Marie and Jeanne, after erosaing
the channel, she was surprised that neither
of them had seen anything while picking up
wood In front of the grotto,

As they went back to Lourdes the three
Rirls ohatted,  Had ahe really seen some-
thing? But she would not gnswer. Unensy
and rather ashamed, finolly she sald she had
seen somothing while,

Ifrom then the rumor grow and sproad,
The Soubirons, (nformed, were nnnoyed by
such childighness, and forbade thelr daugh-
ter to go back to the rick of Massabielle,

But sll the ehildren In the netghborhond
were already telling  the wtory, and  the
parents wers foreed on S8unday to permit Ber-
nadette to go to the grotto with a bottle of
holy water to find out It was really some-
thing diabolical.

Aguin she saw the brightness, the focn
that mmitled, not fearing the holy water.

And the following Thursday she aguln re
turned, accompanied by several people, and
IL wag on that day only Lhat the Lady of the
sudden light condeseonded at last to address
her In these words;

“Do me the favor to come here for Afteen
days.'

Little by liitle the Lady became mors de-
fined.  The thiog drossed ln while was a
lady more beantiful than a gqueen, such as
are only seen In pletures.

At first Bernadette hesitated when plled
with the questions from all abhout her, over-
come by seruples, Then It appearsd that by
thesp wery questions the Agure took on a
defuite life, bocame more distinet, with lines
and colors, that the child in all her desorip-
tions never varied. The eyes werg blue and
very soft, the mouth pink and smiling, the
oval of the face ahowied at the samie time o
graco of youth and of maternity, One could
only see from under the edge of Lthe long veil
that covered hor hemd and bhung to her heels
the ringlota of lovely blonde halr. The dress,
all white, shining, must be of some stuff
unknown on earth, shot with sunlight, Tho
scarf, nky blue, loosely kuotted, hung down
in (wo long floating ends, with the lightness
of the morning breege, The rosary, held In
the right arm, was of milk white beads,
while he lUoks and the orous were of gold.
And on the naked feet, on those adoerabls
feet of virglu snow, were placed two golden
roses, the mystie roses of that Immaculate
flosh of the Divine Mother.

Where, then, could lernadetie have soen
this Holy Virgio, so traditional in her slinple
eomponition, without & jewel, with the grace

there existed no violent crises, If in her fils
she did not become perfectly rigid, If she re-
tained the exnot recollection of her dreams.
It slmply meant that hers was a most un-
usual case; and the Inexplicable alone constl-
tutes the miracle, for sclence knows os yeot
o little, uccording to the world, in the midst
of the infinite varieiy of phenomenal Hiave
not many shepherdesses darlng such a ehild-
ood o8 Bernadette's thus seen the Virgin?
Ii it not always the same story, fhe lady
elothod In  light, the sceret confided, the
bounding spring, the mission to fullll, the
inlrul’ulns whose power Is to convert the popu-
aee

It wan always the dream of a poor ehild,
the same parochial teachings, an (deal formed
by traditionnl beauty, gentloness and Kindly
manners, the innoconce of the means, but an
ldentical aim in view—that of dellvering the
world, the bullding of churches, the Proces-
#lons of the faithful! Then invariably the
same words fell from heaven—appoeals for
penitence, promlges of divine help, and in this
case thelr only difference came In the extra-
ordinary declaration, “I am the Immacu-
late Concoption,” that seemed to expross
the real recognizance by the Holy Virgin
of the doctrine promulgated in conventlon
at Rome three years before,

It was not the Immaculate Viegin that
appeared, but the Immagulate Oonception,
the thing, the dogma, %o that one could only
question If the Virgin had really spoken
thus, The remaining words might pos-
#ibly Lave been heard by Hernadette and

unconsclously stored In a corner of her
brain,
But  this last one, whence did  ehe

come, (o give to the stll much disoussed
dogma the prodiglous support of the testi-
mony of the Mother conceilved without sin?
So  Plerre, fully convineed of Bernadette's
nbaolutely good faith, who refused to bellove
}mla; mr he u::; Instrument of fraud, ran on,
ull . of trouble, as he felt truth
within his mind, b oo
At Lourdes the excltement was tremen-
dous, Crowds rushed thither, miracles wors
belng performed, while the ingvitable perse-
cutions that assure the triumph of new pe-
liglon were taking place. And Abbe Peyra-
malo, the vicar of Lourdes, & thoroughly
honest man of upright and vigorous mind,
could only say with truth that he did not
know this child, had not even swen her at
the cathechizing. Where, then, existed the
Impresalon? Where had the lesson been
Tearned?
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#t Dartrea.  The early toachings of Abbe |
Ador, perhaps convarsation with him, the
religious cersmonien In honor of the late
dogmu. o stmply the gift of ane of those
madalions that had bean scatterod abroad
In &uph profusion In all this Abbs Ader
fiever appearcd, he who hnd prophesied the
misalon of the seerpan. Ho wiax  Jaft out
of the history of Dernadotie, alter baving

hean the fArst to feel thiw Htle soul awaken

under his poilly gullanee You all the for-
gotien forces of the sequestered village, of
it eonfinsd, and suporstitions nook,  wtill
continued to whisper evérywhers, lorment-
g bradne and sprepding the contaglon of
L mystery.

They now remembersd that a shopherd
from Argotow, In dpeaking of the Houk of

Muusnbiolle, tind prlodicted that great things
wonld comn to pods there.  Other children
fell Inta eostasles, with wihls open  eyes,
thelr Nmba shioken By convilalons, but they
only saw tho doy A wave of Tolls seemed
to fnundate the helghborhood At Lourdes
e old woman l\-};l,u-‘.q that Bernpdette was
n witch, and that she hoad seen the toad's
claw In her eye. . 3

Ta e rest, the, thousands of pllgrims
who had assemblegdy she win o stint, whose
garments were kiged.  Sobs broke forth, o
fronzy carried (bgm awany whenever she
knelt In front of the grotto, a lghted tapers
in her right hand, holding her rosary in the
left one. Bhe  loeame very pale,  very
beawtiful, as i tropsfigured.  Her featuron
gradually changad, expanding Into an
pregslon of extracedinary beatitude, while
her eyes Beeame lguid, eleakr, and the half
opened  lips  moved as though she wore
speaking unhegtd Sentences, And U won
quite certain that she had no fonger any
will ‘of her own—overpowered by lier rovery,
s0 completely overcoma by It, that shie cons

ny=

tinned even when awnke, In her Hmited,
narrow existence, and that she belleved In
It as the wunly ingcrutable roallty of her

IHfe, ready to confess It even at the priee
of her blood, repenting It over and over
with obstinacy, with the same detally. She
a0 not le, for she neither wished to know,
Al know, nor was able to believe anything
eluo,

Plerre then wont on to draw o charming
pleture of ancient Lonrdes, a quiet lttie
town nestling at the foob of the Pyrenees,
Formerly the chatean, perched on a rock at
the  erossroads of the seven valleys of
Lavdan, was the Key to the mounlains, But
nowadays only a heap of dismantled ralns
was left at the entrance of the pass, Agninst
the formidable rampart of the great snow-
clad peaks modern life battered in vain,
nnd only a trans-Pyrennen rallway., had it
ever been built, eould have establizhed an
actlve Intercourse with the social world in
this out-of-the-wayv corner, whers 1fe was
llke @ stagnant kool Quite forgotten,
Lourdes slept on, happy and serene in the

midst of secular peace, with her nafrow
streets paved ‘with: cobblestones, her dark
houses framed In marble, All the pld

houses were bullt to the east of the chatean:
the Hue de la Grotto, then called the ue
des Bois, was nothing but a deserted rond,
impassable; there was no house ns for
down ag the Gave, that in those days vushed
with foaming waters through the absolute
sllence of willow troes and tall weeds, In
the place du Marcadal cocasional passers by
were too be geen oon 4 week day—house-
keopers hasgtenlhg hame or small
merchants  taking their  time—nand 1t
was only on Bunday or at fair bimes
that mignt be found in the market plaee the
people in holiday oftire, the crowds of sheep
hreeders coming with their animals from. dis-
tant plains. During th? summer season the
pagsing through of persons who went to take
the baths at Canterlls and Baguere also gavo
some  anlmation 1o the town; diligences
crossed the town twice a day, but they came
from Pau over an abominable road and were
abliged to ford the Lapach, that frequently
averflowed [ts banks; then, coming up the
steep hill in the Rue Basse, one could see
the terrace in front of the ehurch, shaded by
enormous elms.  What peace reigne:d about
that old church—that old chureh, half Span-
lsh, filled  with  anclent statues, eslumns,
seulptures, reredos, peopled by visiona of
gold nnd palnted flesgh, mellowed by time, ns
though scen by the Hght of mystle lamps!
The whols population esme there to pray,
filling their eyes with thls dream of thie mys-
terfons, There were no faithless ones, for
they were o primitive people. Buch eorpora-
tlon marched under the banner of Its own
saint; societles of all kinds were united to-
getlier on saints’ days from the entire town
ng one family, and o great purity of gus-
toms, Nke an exquisite flower grown in a
speclal pot, ruled over all; the young men
were unable even to find any place for dissi-
pation, all the young girls developed In the
benuty and perfume of Innocepce under the
eyes of the Holy Virgin, the tower of Ivory
and throne of wisdom.

One could easily, understand how Berna-
dette, born in this land of holiness, should
have flourished like a natural rose, opening
amid the sweetbriers on the road. She was
In fact the blossom of this anglent land of
belief and honesty. She certainly could not
have grown elsewhere, could not hayve been
produced nor developed other than In the
midst of that backward race, In the slum-
bering peace of a primitive people, under the
moral discipline of religlon. And what love
had at once sprung up about her! What
blind faith In her mission, what {mmense
consolation and hope, from the very flrst
mivacles! A long cry of relief greeted the
cures of old Bourrlette, when he received his
slght, and of little Justin Bonhohorts, resus-
cltated In the ley water of the fountaln. At
last the Haoly Virgin Interceded in favor of
the hopeless, and had forced that hard-
hearted mother, Naturs, to be just and char-
ftable, It was the new reign of divine om-
nipotence that overthrew the laws of this
worlil for the happiness of the poor and suf-
fering. The miracles inecreased. Each day
fomething  more marvelous transpired, as
though they were proofs of Bernadetto's toust
that could not be denied. She was Indeed
the rose of the heavenly garden, who was
sweetened by Its work, and who saw flourish-
Ing about her all the other Nlowers of grace
and salvation.

Plerre had gone on thus far,
again about the miracles, and was
continue by tellzg the prodigious triumphs
of the groita, when Sister Hynoeinthe, sud-
denly rossing herself from the faseination
with shilch she had been held by the tale
stood up yuickly. '

“Really, there is no sense In this,
soon be 11 o'clock."

It was true. Thoy had passed Morgeux,
and were getting noar Mant de Marson, So
she elapped her hands,

“Silence, my children: silenee."

This time no one dared remonstrate, for
ghe was right. It would not be wige. But
what regrets not to hear the rest, to be
thus left In the middle of the story! The
ten women in the compartment at the end
even allowed thelr murmurs of disnppoint-
ment to be heard, while the fovalids, still
with relnxed features, and eyes wide open
on the light of hope that was shining be-
yond, appeared to he  lstenlng, Thosa
miracles coming  without end finlshed by
haunting them with & great and supernatural

joy.

“And," added the nun gayly, “do not et
me hear even a whisper, otherwise [ shull
impose a penance!”

Madame de Jonguiere fairly laughed from
good nature.

“Obey, my children;: obey, Sloep, slecp
quietly, ®o that tomorrow you may have
strangth to pray with all your hearts at the
grotto."

They were then sllent. No one spoke, and
there could ba heard only the rumbling of
the wheels and the shaking of the train run-
ning along at full speed through the black

speaking
nhout to

It win

night,

Plerre conld not sleep, At his slde Mon-
sieur hyle Guersain® was  already msnoring,
with appy look, notwithstanding ihe hard.

ness of the bench. For a long time the
priest had seen that Marle's eyes ware wide
open, still flled with the splendor of the
wanders of which he had told. She had first
fixed them ardently upon him. Then she
had shut them, but he could not tall whother
she was asleep or whelher whe was living

gver with closed eyelidla the eontinual
miracle., Now aud again the  invallds
were drenming, nometimes laughing,
thon agatn moahing unconselously. Fer-

haps they were Withessing the archangela
as they malted awpy all fleshly ills to take
out their disease. ' Others, sleepless, turned
and twisted, strangled o wob or looked Into
spuce. And Pigrre, shuddering us  Le
thought of such myatery, felt upset and
could not compohy himself of this delirious
contor of suffering brotherhood, ended by
loathing hls own reascning power, tried to
be in close communion with these humble
oues and resolved to bellove as they. What
avalled his physiologteal inguirfes regurding
Bernadette, so complicated and so fljed
with gupa! Why hol accept her as a divine
moessenger from sbove, an elect of an un-
known heaven? Dootors were only Ignorant
men with brutal wiys, whercas it would be
so pleasant to slumber off In the falth of a

There had only been the childbood speat

little child to the realms of {mpossibility.
S0 he gavae himaclt up Anally to & dolicions
period, no longer meoking to explain, ae-
evpting the seoross with her gloriows cortegs
of miracien, placing himselt sntirely In God'a
hands to have and to do with him as He

wia il S0 he Jooked out through the
Wwindow, that they were afrhld to open on
account of conmumptives, and he saw e
Kreat dnrktiess  covering  over  the  land
through which the train was rushing. The
storin hnd  passed over, The sky In It

lovely purlty looked ag If fresh washed by
omighity wave Large stiurs were shinlng
over the dark valloy, lehting with o mys-
tarious gloam the refroshed and stlent flelds
thet stratchod Indefinitely  In the  dark
Slletice  of  slambor, Aorois  the  plaine,
avkaas the valleys, over the Lills sl rolled
the carrlage lond of misery and soffering:
sUll rolled, overhemton, Inmentable, mr.-;el--.i
and walling, through the sarenity of that
heintitul and peaceful August night,

At 1 in the mornlng they went by Riscle,
Tho silenco continued, palnfilly and with
montal suffering amid the olting, AL 2
oelock, at Vie de Bigorre, thore were heatrd
muiled groans; the wrotehod sondition of
the rall khook the Invalids bick and farth
I n most  Insupportable movoment. It
wns only at  Tarbes, at 240, that the
silence  was  Onally  broken and morning
!-_rn}-uru wera #sald, while it wus yet dark.
I'he puters and aves, the eresd and appents
to God, to nak for the happiness of a itlory-
olis day, Oh, my God! glve me enoueh
strength to foresgo all wvil, to do only what
& right, to suffer all ilis.

There wonlil now be no stop untll Lourdes
#earcely threo-quarters of an hour more; and
Lourdes satooll out with Its great hope 10 the
milse of thia long and oruel night, The
panful waking was renderad fevarish by
this thought, & last mgltation was oreaterd)
througliout  the morning's MHecomfort, the
nhominable  suffering  (hat had to begin
agaln.

But Slater Mynointhe was troubled most of
all about the man, whose face, covornd with
swent, she had not ceased to sponge.  He Hai
lived till then. She had watehol him, not
having closed her eyes for a second, Hstening

| ters there,
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under a whed. What & shoek  for thoke
wrotchea! What will power In the man of
faith had then brought them to the miracie!
And the father mmiled softly as he thought
of the work he had necomplished.

He now questioned the doctor, oti whose
shoulder he was still leaning

"How muany pllgrims A vou have Inst
Yeap

SAbout 100,600, That s about the average
The year of the Caronation of the Viegin the
number  mounted Wp o G006, Hut  that
was hn exceptional oceaslon A constderable
effart on the part of the Propaganda,  Nat
urally such crowds rarely eopie agnln'

Thore onsied o wilence, then the priest
murtnured. O course.  The work in blessed.
It prospors from day to dey. We have ool-
lected more than 200,000 francs for this teip,
and God will be with us You will have a
great number of euros (o certlfy  lomorrow,
I oam sure  Then, speaking ofice more

“Huw ot Father Dargeles come?”

e, HBotiamy made a sague goatire, own
much us to, sy he did not know. This
Father Dargeles waw omployed as the editor
of the Journal of the Grotty, e belonged
to the order of the fathers of the Immaculate
Conceptlon, who were Installed a! Lourdes
by the bishop and who were ab¥olute s
But when the fathers of the As-
sumption conductad the national pllgrimage
from P'aris that was joined Ly the faithful
from Cambral, Arras, Churtros, Troyes,
Ithelms, Sens, Orleans, Wleis, Poltiers, thoy
aftected o disappear from It campletely,
thelr omnipotence wns nelther felt at the
grotto nor In the cathedral. They appeared
o have handed over all responsibility when
delivering the keys of thesa places, The
gupertor, Fatlier Capdebarthe, whose frame
wad Joosely kolt and whose large head looked
as though carved by a pruning kntfe, a Kind
of defaced peasant’s face that retalned the
dull and reddiah refloctlon of the sofl, did
not oven show upe There woas only Father
Dargeles, small and insinuating, o be met
ywhere In search of uvoles for the news-
papier.  Bul if the fathors of the Immaculate
Conception were lost to alght they were felt

BERNADHETTE'S

BIRTHPLACE,

to his faint breath with the engrossing de-
sire to get him at least as far ns the grotio,

Suddenly &he was afrald, and addressing
Mme. de Jongujere said:

“I o beg you, pledse to pass me the bhottls
of vinegar quickly; I do not hear him breathe
any longer."”

In fact, for a moment past the man had not
mado his faint eigh., His eyes were still
cloged, his mouth half open; but his pallor
aould not have iInereased, becange he was
alrendy cold, ashen hued. And the rallway

!
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oarringe, as it rolled over the ratiling rails, |

secmerl to go faster and faster,

“T will rub his temples again,' sald Sister
Hyacinthe, “Help moe "

As n violent jolt shook the carrlage the
man suddenly fell, with liis face downward,
agalnst the partition. He rémulned straight
op, with rigld body, onfy at each jolt his
head minde u slight motion, The traln bore
him on with the same thundering noise,
while the locomotive whistled shrill and
aharp, o whole fanfare of soreaming Joy,
happy, no doubt to arrive on this calm night.

Por one Interminehle half hour the jour
ney was bronght to a close with the dend
man. Two great tears rolled down Sister
Hyacinthe's choeks, then with clusped hands
she commenced to pray. Tle occupants of
the whole carrlage shuddered, terrified by the
presence of this awful companion, whom they
were taking too late to the Foly Virgin. But
hope wos stronger than sorrow, and though
all the ills that were crowded there together
should revive, increase and be rencwed un-
der the overpowering fatigue, none the loss
did a hymn of pralse announce thelr tri-
upphal entranee to the land of miraeles,
The Invalids finished singlug the Ave Marls
Stella, although tears were flowing on ae-
count of thelr palns, and tears and crics
were blended In a growing clumor where
the moans changed into songe of hope.

Muarie again took Plerre's hand in her own
little teverish fingers.

() God, that man Is dead, and I feared so
that T might die before we could arrive. And
now we are there; we are there nt last!"

The priest trembled with infinite emotion:

“You will be cured, Marle, and I too shall
be cured If you pray for me.”

The locomotive whistled londer than ever
through the bluish durkness, They were ar-
riving. The lights of Lourdes were scen on
the horlzon, and once again the whole train
sung the canticle, the history of Bernadette,
the long compline of sixty verses, in which
the angellie salutation returns withcut ceas-
fng, as a refrain, soothing, possessing, open-
ing the sky with its ecstacy.

—

SECOND DAY.

Chapter I.

Tt was twenty minutes past three by the
gtatlon elock, whose dial was lighted by a
reflector, and the shadows of thase who were
walting  patlently might be seen moving
up and down under the shed that covered
the platform for about a hundred yurds.
In the distanee in the blacknesa outside
eoifld only be distingulshed the red light of
n slgnnl.

Two of the persons walking stopped.  The
larger, a priest of the Assumption, the
reverend Father Fourcade, tho director of
the natlonal plgrimage, wyu had arrived
the day before, was a man of 60, fine look-
fng in his black clonk with its long hood,
His handsome head, with its bright and
dominating eyves and thick, gray beard, wan
that of a genernl whose determined mind
Is bent on eonguests, But he dragged one
leg along, having been suddenly sclzed with
an attack of gout, and he leaned on the
shoulder of hisn companion, Dr. Bonamy,
the physiclan atlached to the Burean of
Voerification of Miracles, a small, short man,
with a square clean shayven face and dull
oyes that looked stupldly out of a peaceful
countenance.

Fatbher Fourcade had Interpellated the sta-
tion master, who had just run out of his
office:

“Plopse, sir, is the white traln much be-
hind?**

“No, reverend father, about ten minutes.
It will be here on the half hour. But
what troubles me I8 the train from Bayonne,
That should have gone by already.”

And he rian on to glve an order; then
eame back, thin and nervous, agitated, in
the state of foverish anxlety that kept him
on the streteh for days and nights during
the season of these great plligrimnges. That
day he expected, outslde the ordinury service
of the road, elghteen tralng, contalnlug more
than 15,000 travelers. The gray train and
the blue traln that had left Parls first had
already arrived on time. But the white
traln belog behind time had  dsarranged
everything, all the more hecause the Hay-
onnes express had not been signaled, and
ane could understand the continual persanal
supervigion and momentary aleriness that
was required from the statlon muaster him-
sult,

“In ten mindtes, then?" repeated Father
Fourcade, “Yes, In ten minutes, unless |1
am obliged to close the line,"” sald the sta-
tion master, running o the telegraph ofMese.

The priest and the doctor bggan agein to
walk nlowly, They wers only surprized that
as yet no accldent should have happeded in
s0 great a orowd. Formerly there dxisted
the most Incredible confusion, The father
could enslly remember the first pligrimoge
that he bad organized and conducted in 1875;
the terrible Interminable journey, without
plllows, mattresses; invalids hall dead that
wore almonl {mpomsible to revive: thea the
arpival at Lourdes; getting out of the traln
pelimell; not the slightedt material prepara-
tlons; nelther traces, Jtieps nor carriagoes
Today there existed a powerful organization;
an hospital was ready for the Invalids, and
gno was no longer reduced to le oo straw

1 *one

all the same behind this vast desoration,
ns being the hidden, yet soverelgn power,
who eolned money, who worked without eeas-
Ing for the triumphal prosperity  of the
liouse, They even made use of their hu-
mility.

It is true,” sald Father Fourcade, gavly;
g had ta ger up very early—at 2
o'clock—but 1 wished to be on hand,  What
would my poor childron have sald?"

It wus thus he designated the fnvalids—the
flesh to be mirneulously treated, and he
never falled to be at the station, at no mat-
tor what hoor, to meet the white traln, that
pitiful truin with its burden of suffering,

“Three twenty-five, filve minutes mope,"
safd Dr, Bonmny, suppresaing oo yawn, a8
he looked at the clock, fecling really very
cross, notwithstanding lils obsequious alr at
having left his bed so early In thé morn-
ing,

Thelr sauntering was continued on the
plutform thiat resemblod o covered walk, in
the midst of the durkness, lighited only by
gias fets thut Tooked ke Hitle yollow rings,
Varlous persons in small groups—pricsts,
men in top coats, an officer of dragoons—
came and went without stopping, talking
in low tones.,  Others, seated on the benchos
that were agilnst the wall, ochatted or
walted patiently, looking out vacantly into
the dim ecountry., The offices and walting
rooms, briftfuntly lighted, were  opening
thelr doors, and already everything was 1l-
luminatod In the eating room, where one
could see the marble topped tubles and the
countor filled with platters of bread and
fruit, bottles wnd glassoes,

But, ahave all, to the right, at the
of the shed, there was a confusion
crowd. It was yonder, by means of a
ringeway, that the lnvalids were thken out.
Olstructions In the form of ltiers, small
carrioges, heaps of cushlons and maltresses
filled the sidewalk, Three companles of
liter hearers wore also there, men from
all walks of life, especially young woen of
high soclety, all wearing on thelr clolhos
the red cross, outlined with yellow, and the
yellow leather strap.  Many hod adopted
the beret, the comfortable headgear of thoe
land. A few, dressed as if for a long moun-
taln climb, wore handsome galters reaching
to the knes. Some smoked, while others,
seated In thelr Nttle carviages, slopt or road
4 newspaper by the lght of the nearest gas
Jot. A little apurt a group stoad disoussing
some question of service,  Suddenly the lit-
ter bearers saluted. A paternal looking man
had come, very white holred, with o heavy,
good paturcd face, with big blue eyes, ko
those of a credulons child, It was Baron
Sulre, a man posacssing ono of the largest
fortunes and best positions in Toulouse, and
the president of the IMospitality of Our Lady
of Salvation, L~

“Where is Berthaud?'* he inquired of each

"

enid
ann
eiar-

with an important. manner, “Where s
Berthaud? 1 must speak to him.'"

Ench one answered, giving diferent Ins
formation. Berthuud was the (dlrector of

tho Mtter bearera,  This one had juit seen
the drector with Rev. Father Brancard;
thut one sald he muat-be in the court yard
of the station, Inspecting the anibulances

“If the prestdent wishes we will go and
find the director-—"

“No, no, thanks; 1 can crsily find him
mysolf.'*
All this time Berthaud, who woz altting

on & beneh at tho ethyr . end of the station
walting for the traln to arrive, was talling
to his young friend, Gerard de Poyralongue.
He was a man of about 40, of lurge and
rogular featurcs, amd stlll wore o mustache
ag he had dopo whon a mugistrate, e be
longod to mn Infuential legitimist family, and
had himself wmost acbitrary opluions, He
hitd been sinea May 24 cotusel for the re-
publie In & town In the Interlor, when on
the day following the dooree sgulnst congres
gatlons he bhad  been  obstroperously  dise
missed by an  Insulting letter addressed to
the minister of Justice. He had not been
disarmed, but by woay of protestation he
had jolned the Hospliality of Our Lady of
Salvation, coming cach yonr o Laonurdes,
convinesd (hat these pllgrimages wero dis-
agrecable and annoying to the republie, and
that God alone could re-extalillsh a mon-
arcy by one of Lhowe miracles He worked in
the grotto, In the meantime he possessod
Hreat comimon  sense, Inmugched honrtily,
showed a jovial charity for the poor Invalids
whosi transportation he superviged during
the three doays of the natlonal pllgrimage.

“Then, my dear Goerard,” he was aaying
to the youngg man seated near him, “'vour
marringe will surely come off this year?""

“OrF course, If T oun find the wife I want,"
answered the othor, “Clome, cousin, ad-
vise me."

Gernrd de Peyrelongue, small, thin, red
halred, with a turasd up nose and sharp
chock bones, oamoe from Toarbes, whore his
father and mother had jost died, loaving him
an income of at the most 7,000 or 8,600 frances,
Very ambitious, he had been unable to find
In his own country such a wifo as he wished,
well born and a ble to push hilto onward
and upwerd, Bo he Jolned the Hoapl-
tallty and camé cach year to Lourdes with
the vague hope ¢hat he might amidst the
ecrowds of the faithful or in the throng of
ladies and solid young girls discover the
family that he noveded to help him on In the
Journey through this mortal life.

HMe was now rather perplexed, for although
ho had severnl young girls in view, ong ane
of them completely satiafiod him,

“Now, poustn, you who are & man of ex

perignce, advise ma. There ja Mile. Lemer-
eler, who comes hers with her aunt. SBhe Is
very rich, iuare tham o million, Lthey =ay.

—_— —— - —

| Blut sho Is not of our sot and 1 fancy ahe (8
very halrbrnited, ™

Herthaud shook his hoad.

T have told you 1 would take Hetle Ray-
mandns, Mile. de Jonauiern

"Hul she haw not got a penny, "’

"THAt I8 true— hardly enough to pay for
hor living. Bl she Is suficently peasing
AR regards looks, well bronebt up and eeps

taninly has no expinsive tastes, nnd Hrely
wWhat (8 the dwme of mareving o rich wite If
sho spoends everything stie Urlogs? And, furs
thir, yiou wee, | know the ladies well. | have
met theom duritg the entite winter i the
woslthiest elrclos In Parls,  Then do not fors
gel the uncle—the diplomat who has had thoe
sad cburage o P In the sofvice of the
fepublie nod who can do for Lis nephew
whatever lie wishos '

Startlml for o moment Gerard ones
fell into his musings

“Not @ pennhy. fot nopenny; it Ix too stifr,
I will think 1t over agalo; but really | am
Lot much afraid’’

Thin thne Borthaud lagheld lowdly

e, come; yoloare ambitious, One must
play boldly L tell you you can be secretary

mora

A i ombaksy bafore tWo  yYears are past,
The ladies are In the whilte traln that W
await,  Deolde.  Beginat onee to make love."
“Noo nog by and by, 1 must think it
over."”
At thls moment they wore Interrapted,
Baron Sulre, who had passed them  opeg

withont seoing them o thely lonely eorner,
had recognized the jolly Tatgh of the former
colingel for the ropublic, and ol once, with
the volubility of a man who loses his lhead
easlly, he gave soveral orders about the gurs
Flinge nnd the means of transportation, de-
piuriang that they could not toke the invalids
Immadintely upon arriving to the grotto-—-
but, of courke the hone was top early, Thoy
were to be Installed wt the Hospltnd of Oue
Lady of Sorrow, where they woull be able
Lo réut after sucth a sevore Jourioy

While the baron and the head Htler Diaree
ward thus deelding what was (o by ‘done,
Gerard was shuking hands with o priest who
had ot down bBeside him o ond the bBonot.
Abbe des Hormolwes, who was searecly 08
years old, had the saporb physigue of «
worlitly priest, well groomed, swieet smelling
and adored by women, Most amiable. very
distinguished, he came to Lourdes with no
dutfes of o priest, but as moany came there,
for thelr own pleasiare, amd e retatned, In
the depths of his besautiful eyes, the bright
spurkle, the skeptical smile, superior to all
Idolatry,  To be wure, he helleved, he yvowad;
but the chureh had not yel pronounced lor
Aal on the mfracles, and No scemed riady fo
disouss thom, e hwd lived at Tartes, and
Kknew Gerard.

“Well," mald he, “this s suffielontly Itn-
prossiigg, this walting for the tralons at night,
1 am meeting w lady, one of my formor poni-
tents at Paris, but I nm not sure by which
train ahe will eome. So, yon sop, T remaln.
It all Interests me no much:'"

Then another pricat, an old country priost,
wlgo cama and sat down, beginning to chat
with him, speaking about the benuty of the
conntry about Loutdes and of the “conp (e
theater' a moment ago, when the mounialng
appeired ns the sun was risiig,

But oned more g xudden commotion was
Heard, The station master ran, giving pr-
ders, anmd Father Fonreade, even with Nls

gouty leg, did not walt to Jlean on Dr. Bonn-
my's shonlder, but came along fast,

AR 1E the Dayonnd express that is in
traguble,”” the station master answerol W all
the questions, 0 wish [ Bod fuether news,
I am not gt oll easy.”

At that moment some ringing was lieand,
n tratn hand disappearad into the darkness
swinging o lantern, while s stenal worked

In the distanee.  And the  stationnoaster
addeil:
SAN! This time it fa the white train. Lot

ns hope we shall have time to Jaud our in-
vitlldg Before the express pasqes.”  He went
hig way sl dispppenrcid,  Besthand ealled
Gerard, who was the head of one sguad of
ltter bearers, and both of them Hustened,
pach to join his own compiny, of which 1ha
Baron Suire was already moking wse.  The
litter bearers wore pouring i on all sides
—wore runnioe aud pulling thelr little car-
ringes neross the ralls up o the landing
platforny, an uncovered platform in full ob=
soeurity.  There soon was a hesp of cunhilons,
mattresses and litters walting, while Father
Foureade, Dr. Bonamy, the priests, the
gentiemen nnd the offleer of dipgoons wera
alko crosing over Lo pld dn belping the ins
valids to pet out, and {d4¢ off, at the end
ot the dark line, nothing could yet Du soen
but the headlight of the Joeomative, like a
rodd star, that got bigger aml Digger. The
whistle shrlokold wildly througiy the night
alr,  When it hnd stopped there could only
be heard the hissing steam, the slow
rumbiing of the wheels as they went. slower
and slower,  Then, distinetly  might (8]
heard the eanticle, the complaint of Hernars
dette, sung by the entive train, with the re-
curring Aves of the refraln.  And that train
af suttering and faith, thut tealn, groaning
and singing, thua muking 1ts entrance inta
Lourdes, stopped, )
Instantly all the doors were opened,  The
crowid of well pilgeims and the {1Lones who
could walle got down and filed the plat forni,
‘he ocensional gos Jets Hghted  but feelily
that poor crowd, with itn neuteal tinted gars
moents, hampered by packages of all sorts—
by ba=kets, valises and wooden hoxes,  And
in the midst of shoving and pushing, wobng
the frightened flock that did not know which
way to turn to get out, wlght be heard ox-
plastitions, cills from moembers of fomliliod
who b got sepagaled, the cmbrices of thoxa
who had been niet Uy relations or frionds,
One woman declared with an ||||:_=-1 henign
satisfaction: I have slopt well, A viear
polng off with hig valise sald 1o @ erlppied
wonnin:  “Good Tuek.”  Almiost all had tho
astoanded, futigued, yet Joyons  appearanco
of people whom @ special traln has linded
in an unknown statlon,  And the hustle b=
eame suechs the contuslon Bircdme B0 DNRKri-
vited i the mibidst of the dim lght, that
the travelers could pot even hoewr the i.ljl"l.‘l‘-
tiong of the employes, who ariod; Ihia
wiy, this way,” In order 1o hasten  the
cloaranco of the platform,  Sieter II_\'.u-mlrhu
Juiped quickly out of the eallyny cirrings,
lenving the dead man dn chiarge of Siktur
Ulddee dus Auges; and losing hor Roadd sedoe-
what, ran o the cantoenn vail, thinking thay
Forrand would help hier. lwarlmml--ly. slig
found ather Itourcade i e v, to whom
in o low tone she told the story. e Illl!'il
a motion of displensare, cullod the lla|1i|r1r|
Sufre, who was passing, and spoke I_H (il
ear, severinl  suconds llll')-'] \;b‘?lll.‘Ill'I‘l'lﬂ
dher, then flaron Suire rushed ong Gl
il;(l-:;'::: the crowd, with two fitter ?Il'all‘-..l':
carrying @ cloned litter And the Illllfl‘“"cil
borne away ax though he  had I!‘I:r i
fadnted, without any of the lliln.:l'hu':‘.mllll'?’l
ing tliemavlves about him in the ¢ 'lrfl‘fh"
nrriving Tho twn Hiter bhearess, proded
d bl cantime oo one

»
Mo

| baron, "place !
.h; ||'::‘ 1]-.|r|!u;;-- houses, belilwl the  cosl
One of tho two, & et Blonde, son of @
goneral, remalned with thoe tody.
" Qister Hyacinthe had meanwhile raturnod

ourninge aftor anking Siatel
St Francols and Forrand to go snd \r-.;!rl'f.;:
her ottslde the siatiof, where n rlll:rI :;{
L hoon engagnd o take them 'l-r th ;mi-
pital of Our Lady of Borrows, Shoe though
ghe wonld, before golng. holp wome of Illu
fnvalids out, but  Marie wonld not  wllow
hersslf to be touched!

“Ng, ne, du not bother ahout
1 gl pemadn until the last, My father
and Abbe Froment have gone Lo fuleh my,
wheols from Lhe IBRgags van, and 1 oam
wilting for them, W they know ]u.*.l.huw
to adjust them They will take caro of
mie, rest assured.”

to the rallway

Nelthor was M, Sabathier nor Hrother
Isidore anxious to be romovad  before the
had dispersed w Hetle, Mine. e

crowil 1 !
Jongulere, who had charge of La Grivotte,

sromixed that she would alsg see that Mme,
k’u!u was tuken away Inoan ambuldnoe.
Siutor Hyacinthe therefore ducidod o sinrt
ot vree to have evorything in roadiness nt
the hospital, Bho ook with her .Ilfllo
Sophle Coutvan, and 'l-':::.'n- Hnlll.'u;'l_ \.;;:..::.

H s horsell carciully pavared, . .
;Lll::u”ut‘-m on ahead, whila Mme. Vinesnt
strugiclsd  through the crowd carrying om
her ahoulders her ohild, falnling and white,
with but cne fxed oo thant of going Lo
deposit the glrl In the grotto at dhe foet
aof the Holy Virgin Thae rush now poured
out of the door of oxit, and 1 hecams noces
siry to opon the doara of thoe luggege room
to facilitate the moveiments of 50 many peos
plo. The employes, hardly knowlng how to
tuke #0 many tiekets, finally held their
chapA—capn that were quickly filled by the
raln of litle white pasteboariis, Anid oul
in the couriyard, a large courtyard that
purrougded three sldes of the lawer part of
the mtation, there alse  oxisted an  ox-
traordinary confuslon, 4 pellmell of overy
kind of vehiele.  Hotel omnibyses, bucked
upy agalnat the edge of the sidewnlk, wire
designated by large placards, cach bearlng
a saintly title such an the namoes of Marvie
anid of Josus, of Balnt Michaasl, of the Honary
and of the Bacred Heart, Then followsd
rows of ambulasses, landaus, cabs, light

. -
m#e, sister)




