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BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAVPTERS,
Chingiter L—Tlhe opaning sovns of “Lourden’ 1
In n orowlded thivdoclnss « of the Wil
tralin,” whiol cncylvd (e vory Mirifms from
arin ta  lomrdes, I e of W hot
Augubt day, promiing L ¢ the Juurmay vory
ufimomtortabile, thet the % wtarts, The alek
fre propped  up on the befiolion oF ptrotnheml on

Ka like B hosplial waril,
mptlon i euch compart-
ment acting as By The windows are el
elcimmd ARG I niF In very foul. Among the pll.
grinis I Murte de Gugesaint, a ALy beautiful
Youme womnn who fof years hia hid te He in
focoMnlike box, Hhe is aceaompanied by
fathing and (e Alile Plérre Froment, wearing the
red oromn uf 0 strateher  lenrer Hlater Hyi-
pinthe in in chorge
partment are Mme Vincent,
dyleg ¥aby to Le cursd nt 1h

e, Maxs, who In journe¥ing o
hesindh (he Virgn Lo reform Live die

matirvenes, The cnr |
with Histers uf the A

et pllgciis in the coine-
who In taking her
mirnotlons grottog
Laminlis 1o

M, Balinthivor, formordy o fer

Lyl Chitdemagne, whis Han I ¢+ umn of hin
Iens o oottiess mpker, Lo e, dving of
conmimption, ani Bllga e with hur fuce
frikhtrully disfiguest by o i 8. Binter Hya-
cinthn telln stories of the milraculous onres of-
foutad by Lourdes, and I8 Intercupt hy whiat
ML Belleyn to be the dying strueglos of anouns
Known passepiger

Chapter 11, —The Abbe 1lerre  Iolls into a

roviorde and roviews Nis oon 10e He was the mon
of i chemist wWhe Jived of Nenllly; nnd who was
Killod By an oxplosion in his laboratory.  Plarme's
mather, thinking the chemdss death to be a
punishment  for  his sclentiiffe  rescarched, deilhe
opted the bBoy o the pelesthosd.  Living  nest
them wern M, de Guoersaint, o vislonary arehis
tet, and his famaily. Livtle Marle de Chuergaing
and  Plerre plaved togother and finally felk In
love with wejich other ps they grow up. Then
Marta tell off a horse ond reosived an Injury

which. biifed Al the dootors and  reEglted in
noarly total Iyals, Ax mhe conld never Lo
hin wife, tined his studies and b
onme w prieat. Meanwhile, after rediling  his

1 ome Lo doulit mome of thie
teachings of the ohiurch, Marie beenme very ro-
Hattous, and finally Plerte consentel Lo nocoms
pany lier on the pligeimage to Tourde

Cliapter HI, —The stiffering In the traln is in-
tenme when It stope ar Poitiers, A dodtor s
foond to exumipe the ynkoown man, who I8
supposed (o be dying.  The doctor provis (o be
B old friend of Sider Hyneinthe, whom she
nursmd when he was o poor atudant "The moan
Is boyond his 400, and o priest with the holy ofls
Is went for.

Chapter IV.—Jdust nw the triain starts Sophie
Coutoan, o young @iel, gote in the cnr.  She tells
the story of the mimmeolous cure pecorded to her
diseased foot Ly simply dipping It In the water
nt Lourdes. Hor tnle buovs up the faith of the
pllgrims, who are now all sore of belnge oured,

Chapter V.—The Abbe reuds alowl n ook giv-
fnse the history of Bornpdette, the girl who saw
the viston o the grotte. 1L was on Febrary 11,
IN6H, that Bernadoite, o shopherdess, was sent
out to gather wood It whs then she, by woel-
dent, strollad Into the srotto, The early history
Oof the giel wos wlsd given, showing the tens
dency of Hor mind toward  religlous  subjeots,
The Abbe also glves N verdion of the story,
baned on the extensive researches ho has moade,

futher's boolis, he b

Hagond Imy, Chapter 1L—The hospithl teadn ne-
rives In Lotindes.  Reception and care of the af-
flleted detalled,

CHAPTER IT.

The Hoxpltal of Our Lady of Sorrdivs,
bullt by a charitable canon and for lack of
funds not yet finilshed, is a large four-story
bullding much too tall on account of taking
elek persons up =0 high. Ordinarily It 18 oe-
cupied by about 100 infirm and poor oll peo-
ple, but at the time of the natlonanl pllgrim-
age these occupants are sheltered elsewhere
for threo days and the hospital is hired by
the Fathers of the Assumption, who some-
times place there as muny as 600 or 600 In-
vallds. No matter how crowded they moy
Dbe there is always InsuMolent room in the
wirds, The remalning 200 or 400 Invalids
are distributed, the men in the Hospital of
the Balutation, the wonmen In the town hos-
pital

This very morning, ns the sun rose, the
confusion was great In the sanded courtyard
before the door, that was guoarded by two
priests ever since Lthe day before the corps
of temporary directors had been established
fn one of the lower rooms, with a perfect
mass of registers, tickets and printed for-
mulas. Fvery one wished to do better than
the preceding year. The lower wards wore
to be reserved for the most helpless, else-
where the greatest care would be taken In
the distribution of tickets, bearing the namae
of the ward and number of the bed, for
many errors of (dentification had been known
in the past. But upon the arrival of the
white traln with (ts surglng mass of fearful
sufferors all the good intentlons were scat-
tered to the wind, and fresh formalitles so
greatly complicated matters that they wers
obliged to begin by putting down the un-
fortunate {1l ones in the eourtyard, In pro-
portion as they arrived, and aftoerward they
would be admitted in order. Once again the
unloading at the station seemed to repeat it-
aelf, a plteous encampment (n the open alr,
while the letter carriers and the elerleal em-
ployes, young men from the seminary, ran

abiout In a vague manner, N

“Phey have tried to do well,' cried the
Baron Buire in despair.

And it was true, for never before had so
many unneccssary procautions been taken,
and they found that by a serles of inex-
plicable mistakes the very Invallds most
difMenlt to move had been classed to go In
the upper wards. It was too late to make
new classifications, Things must now be
airalghtenad out as bost they conld, and the
distribution of tiekets began, while a young
priest reglstersd the names and addresses
for the managers. Firat of ull, each invalid
had to produce his own hospital enrd, the
color of his train, bearing LiE name and the
pumber of his order, and on that card were
weltten the name of the ward and the num-
ber of the bed to be ocoupled. All this
lengthened the line of wdmissions.

Then from the top to the bottom of this
wast bullding, on all ita four stories, there
commenced o ceageloss tramping of feel
Monslour Sabathler was wmong the Arst to
be Installed, in a ward on the ground floor,
ealled the famdly ward, because the slek
men were allowod to have thelr wives noar
them, In fact, only women wera supposod
“to be admitted to the Hospital of Our Lady
of Sorrows. And althoungh Brother Isidore
bad brought a slater. they were looked upon
as a couple, and he was plioced In the bed
next to Monsteur Sabathler, Near them
was the ohapel, still unplastered, and the
windowa cloged In with  boards, Other
wards wore also unfinlghed, although they
had been flled with matlresses, on which
nvallds wero being lnfd. But the erawd
of those who could walk alroady besioged
the refectory, a long gallery whose large
windows looked out on an (uterlur court,
and the Sisters of 8t. Frai, who ofeinted
habltually in the hospltal, had remained at
thelr post in the Kitchen, glving out bowls
of coffee and milk and chocolato to all those
wretehed womoen, tired out by their terrible
Journey.

“ltost, regain your strength," repeatod
‘the Daron Sulre, who seemed everywhore
at the samo timoe, “You have three long
hours, 1t 18 not yet § o'clock, and the
revorond fathers have given orders that no
one s to go to the Grotto until 8, to avold
too much fatigue’

Above, on tho second floor, Mme. de Jon-

re had at once tiken possesslon of St
Honorine's ward, of whielh she was the di.
reotress, She had been obliged to leave hor
daughtor Raymonde down stilrs to assist In
the secvice of the refectory, as the rules for-
bade any young girld to go Into the wards,
whore they might see dispagrosable and dis-
gusting things, But little Mme, Desag-

neaux, who was only a simple helper In the

hospital, had not left her diroctress, from
whom she waus afready taking orders, do-
lighted to be able at least to devote horeelf
to the work.

YMadame, are all those bods well made?
Buppose | make them over sgaln, with
Bister Hyaclothe"

The ward, painled palg yellow, badly

ted from the Inside eourt, etontilned
n beda, In two rooms, against the
walls,

“Presently we will see,” unswored Mmo.
de Joniguiore, with an abatract manner,

Bhe was counting the beds and cxamining
the loog and narrow ward, Then In an un-

- *Thare will never be room emough. They

hee |

have given me twenty-three invallds, so we
shall be obligead to lay mnattresses down on
the floar"

Elsontivre, Bister Hyacinthe, who had fol-
lawed the ladies after leaving Sister St
Francols anil Bister Claire des Angaes o
gettlo themselven in n small room near by
that had been tarned into a lnén room, now
lifted up the quoilts and oxamined the bed
lnen,  And she reassursd Mine, Desagneanx:

YO, the beds are well made and very clean
Cne can  percelve the handiwork of the Siatera
of St Fral. Bot the reserve matiressos
are Just at hand and if madame will Tend me
o hand we might without wiiting pit down u
row here hetwoon the bods”

“Cortalnly!" erfed the young womnn, car-
rlod awny with tho (don of Fetehing in mot-

trospos in her frail and, pretty arms. Mine,
de Jonquisre was obliged to quiet her.

“By and by; there I8 no hurry. Wait
until our Invallds are here. 1 do not care

much for this ward, It ia xo hard to venti-
Inte, Lagt year | had the ward of St
Rosalle, on the firnt floor, However, we may
a8 well orgnnlze onrdelves, nll the same”

Mare lady helpers in the hospital arrived,
a busy hive of working bees, keen to be put
to worlk. They were nimost o cause for con-
fusion, this large number of sick nurees
taken from the highest olreles of socloty, as
well as from the middle classes, and  all
acotunted with a fervent zeal not unmixed
with pride, There were more than 200 of
them, and each of them, when they entered
the service of the Hospltality of Our Lady of
Sulvation, had to mnke a donation so that
nobody  could be refused lest the money
might fall off, o the number inerensed year
by year, Fortunately thers were many
among these women who were content
morply to wear the red cross on thelr dress,
and, once at Lourdes, Immedintelywent off
on excursions.  But thoke who did devote
themselves wers truly to be commended, for
they passed five days of horrible fatigue,
sleeping searcely two hours each night amd
living In the mldst of the most repugnant
and terrible sights, They were present at all
times, bathed Infected sores, empticd basing
and pots, changed sofled linen, turned over
the Invalids—In foct, attended to every nasty
nesd to which they were totally unne-
customed, But they eame forth from It all
halft dead, with feverish lips and eyes, but
burning with the charitable Joy that sus-
talned them,

“And Mme, Volmar,” nsked Mme. Desag-
nefux, I expected to find her here.”

Mme. de Jonquiere gently cut her short, as
though she new all about It and wished to
gllence any Inguiries, fesling herself the ten-
der Indulgence toward human misery.

“&he I8 not strong, she must be resting at
the hotel. Wa must let her sleep.”

Then she divided the eare of the beds be-
tween the ladies, giving two to ench. Every
one took possession of her particulur spot.
golng and coning up and down to usuertnln
thie wherrabouts of the mxin office, the linen
room and kitchen.

sand the drug room?" again asked Mme.
Dosagneaux,

But there was no drog room.  There wns
not even a medical mun present.  What
good was one, slnce all the invallds had been
given up by sclence—wera hopeless crinturey
coming to ask God for the cure that Imgntent
men could not promlsge? Niturally any
treatment had to be interrupted during the
pllgrimage.  If n sick man died they nd-
ministerad the lInst rites. And only the
young doctor who had accompanied the
whole train was there with his tiny box of
drugs to try and help o little In case he was
needed by some slck person at some crisls,
At that very moment Sister Hyacinthe was
taking Ferrand, who had stayed with Sister
8t. Francois until now, into a closet near
the linen room, where he proposed to estab-
lish himself.

“Madame,” he said to M. de Jonqulere,
“I am at your disposal. In case of need
you have only to send for me."

She scarcely heard him, for she was quar-
reling with a young priest of the soclety be-
causoe there were only seven night vessels In
the ward, *'Of course, alr, If we require a
calming potion—  But she did not finish,
golng back to her discussion:

“Come, now, Abbe, try to get me five or
slx more. How do you expect us to man-
uge? It is bad enough already."”

And Ferrand listened, looking
around at thls extracrdinary place, where
chance had placed him the day before, He
who did not believe, and who was there
merely for charity and friendship's sake,
was surprised at the astounding stir, caused
by so much misery and suffering, that hung
only on the hope of happiness.  His deas as
a trained physician were completely upsoet
by all this disregard of precautions, the mis-
use of the simplest indieatlons of selence in
the certalnty that If heaven wished it a cure
would be affected, even ghough it was
wrought by means contrary to all lows of nn-
tureé,  Then, why this last concession to
human judgment? Why feich a doctor on
the train? He went back to his office,
viguely ashamed, feeling uscless and a little
ridienlous,

“All the same, muke up some oplum pills,"
explained Sister Hyacinthe to him as she
went in withh him to the linen room. “They
will be asked for, for we have several In-
valids that give mo great uneasiness,'

She looked at him with her grent blue
eyes, so soft, 8o good, with thelr continued
smile,  Hvery motion she made tinged her
dazzling youthful skin with brilliant red.
Then, like an old friend who liked to share
the requirements of her heart with him:

“And If T need any one to Uit or put any-
body Into bed you will certalnly give me o
hund 2

Then he felt happy. He hnd come at the
Iden that he might be of use to her.  Onee
more he saw her by his cot when he had
nearly dled, taking eare of him as of a
brother, with the laughing grace of a sexloss
angel, a mixture of comrade and woman,
Any thought of religlon or of bellef bohind
her did not even' strike him.,

“As often as you wish, sister, I belong
to you and shall be too happy to serve you.
You know what a debt of gratitude 1 still
owae you,'

She gently placed her finger on his lps to
sllence him. Nobody owed her anythilog.
Bhe wan only the servant of the poor and
suffering, Just then the flrst invalid came
into the ward of Salnt Honorine, It was
Marle, whom Plerre, alded by Gerard, had
Just brought up, lying in her wooden box. The
last to leave the station she was the first 10
arrive, thanka to the endless complications
that, having dotalned them all, were now
aver, leaving them to thelr chances of dis-
tribution by means of thelr tlckets. M, de
Guersalnt had left his daughter, at her de-
sire, In front of the hospltal door; she was
#0 uneasy at the orowds In the hotels that
ghe wished him to go at once and secure, if
pousible, two rooms for Plerre and himseli.
And she was so tired that when she knew
that she could not go at onee to the Grotto
she had consented to be put to bed Tor a
while, “'See, my child,” sald Mme, de Jon-
quiere, “‘you have three hours before you.
We will put you In your bed, It will rest
you to be out of thia box."

She lifted her shoulders, while Bister Hya-
ointhe took her feet, Tho bed stood in the
middle of the ward, near a window, For an
instant the Invalid kept her oyes cloned, us it
exhausted by thus being moved, Then she
wished Plerre to come In, for she became
most nervous, and satd she must say some-
thing 1o him,

“Do not go away, my friend, 1 beseech you,
Carry the boy out to the landing, but stay
there, beoause as soon ax they glve me per-
mission 1 wish to be taken down again.'

“Are you better In that bed?' asked the
young priest,

“Yea, yen, po doubt. But I do not know,
I am In such haste. Oh, God! to be yonder,
at the foet of the bles, sd Virgin!*

hastily

thoughts became somewhatl distracted by the
succession of Invalids that were arciving.
Mimne, Vetu had been brought upstairs by
two litter bearers, each obe holding an 1o an
arm, and had been luid by them on the next
ped, with her clothes on; there she remained
motionless, without & breath, with her heavy
and yellow cavesrous colored face, The in-

stretehed out, with the good advice to rest

'ntontlwhdllutwllhlednntthouh-

- L

When Pleree had taken away the box her |

vallds were not undressed, but wore merely . alond gy e iy < a2 oo
ender neoks, prossed H

and roposa If possible, Thuse who had not |

troas, chatting together and artfanging thelr
Hetle things Already Ellse IRonguet, wlhio
was also elpse o Marle on the other side,
wan unfastening hor basket to get out n clean
searf, and was groatly annoyed beoauws thore
was no loking ginss. In less Lhan Fen min-
utes overy bed was oceupled, go that when
La Grivotte appeared, half earried between
Sinter Hyacinthe and  Slkter  Clalre des
Anges, they were obliged to commence o
put the mittresees on the foor.

‘Hors is one,'”" called Mme, Desngnesux.
She will be all rvight In thix spot, away from
the dravght of the door,"

Beven mattresses were soont added to tha
plle that filed the central passpigewiy. It
was diftealt to move about eniwlly, but by
taking care to follow the narrow pathy the
i1 people could be reached. Bach of theae
kept lior own parcel, box or valise, anil thore
wore xoon  grouped about the Improvised
eonches a pirfect heap of old duds, actunl ragd
hangimg down over the shests and quilis,
Ono miglit have thought It A SLFANES ONGAM -
ment, organized (nogreat haste after some
terrible catastrophe—such a4 an neendinry,
an earthiguake that had thrown Hundreds of
waounded and wretched ones Hito the street.
Mme, de Jongulere wilked up and down the
ward sayving to all:

“Now, then, my children, 'do not get ex-
pited, Try to sleep a Hitle™

But she falled to quiet them, and she her-
solf. an well aa the rest of the lady helpers
plaged under her orders, inereasod by their
anxioty the invallds® impntisnoe. It whs
necessary to change somo linen, there wore
othor needs to fulfill, One who had an uleer
on her leg gave such loud eries that Mme.
Desagneaux had undertaken to redress the
soree, but she was awsward, and notwith-
standing nll her deyotion to the cause, she
nearly falnted, overcome by the fearful odor,
Thoas who were better asked for soup, and
bowls were ecarried around In the midst of
calls, answers and contradictory ordera that
no one obeyed, Sophin Coutenu, very gay,
and set free In this turmoll, who was stop-
ping  with her sisters, ran, Jumped  and
danced a brenkdown, ealled upon by all,
loved and cajoled for the hope she brought
to ench one of a miraculous cure,

The time passed, however, In all this agl-
tation. It had stroek 7 just as the Abboe
Judaine came in,  He was thealmoner of the
ward of St. Honorine and he had been de-
talned only by the difeuity he had in find-
Ing an unoccupied nltar where he could sy
mass. As soon ns he appeared an impatient
ory wos heard from every hed: “'‘0Dh, viear!
Let us be off! Let us go at onee!” An ardent
desire was sustaining them, and each mo-
moent they became more and more anxlous,
as though devoured by a burning thirst that
alone eould alone be allayed at the miraeu-
lous fountain. La Grivotte, above ally sit-
ting on her mattfess, with clasped hands,
besaught them to take her to the grotto.
Was not this awakening of reason, this
feverish desire to be cured that strengthened
hor alveady the beginning of o miracle? She
had arrlved Nmp, fainting, Now she was
sitting up, turning her black eyes on all
sldes, longing for the blessed hour when she
shonld be fetehed, and, with her livid face
gaining a color, she looked as if already
reguscitated,

“Merey, viear. Tell them to take me. I
feel that T am about to be cured.’

Abbe Judaine, with his benign face with
Its fatherly smile, lstened and quleted thelr
impatience with quiet words.  They would
be golng in a moment, buf they must be
roasonable and give things a chance o go
right. ‘Then, too, the Holy Virgin dld not
ltke to be hustled, but biding her own time
would distribute her favors to the wisest.
As he passed by Marie's bed and noticed
her hands joined In supplication, he stopped.

“And you, too, my daughter, are you In

go great a hurry?  Be quiet! there are
meorcies for nll”™”
“Oh! father,’” she murmured, "I am

dying of love. My heart is so swelled with
prayers that It seems It must burst.'

He wis touched by the passion of this
poor, wasted child, struck down so severely
in her beauty and in her youth., Wishing to
comfort her he showed her to Mme. Votu,
sitting next, who did not move, but kept her
open eyes fixed on the passers by.

“Look &t madame, how quiet she la! She
is gaining, and like a little child she s right
to put herself in God's hands.'

Aut in n volce that wis not heard, it was
so low, Mme. Vetu babbled: “'Qh! how 1
suffer, I suffer,””

Finally, at a quarter to 8§, Mme, de
Jonquiere told the Invalids they might bogin
to get ready. She herself, alded™by Sister
Hyacinthe and Mme, Desagneanx, went
about buttening up dresses, putting boots
and shoes on uselegs feet. It was a regular

dressing up, for all wished to look thelr
best befare the Holy Virgin, Many took
the opportunity to wash  thelr hands,

Others unpacked thelp rags and put on clean
clothes, Elgle  Rouguct had finally dis-
coverod a pocket mirror belonging to one of
her neighbors, an enormous woman with
dropsy, who was very particular about her
looks, and was absorbed in tying on her
scarf gracefully about her face, hiding with
infinite care her monstrous visage, with s
bleeding sore.  Right in front of her, pro-
foundly Interested, Sophle stood watehing.

Abbe Juwilnine gave the signal to start
for the grotio, He wished to go, as he
sald, with his dear sigtors In sulfering and
In God, leaving behind the Indies and the
sisters to put things in order in the ward,
The ward wus emptied at onee and the in-
valids taken down stairs to a fresh tumult.
Plerre, who had readjusted Marle's bhox on
its wheels, took the lead of the ecortege,
formed of abont twenty push cartg and Hi-
ters,  Othor wards ltkewlse poured out, and
the conrt yard was flled, the long file of
viohicles followlng on ut random, untll there
was an Interminable quene descending the
ratlier stecp hill of the Avenue de la Grotla,
80 that Plerra had olready reached the
Platean de la Merlasse just as the last litter
bhearors  were leaving the hospltal eourt
yard,

It was 8§ o'clock, and the sun, already high
In the heavens, a triumphant August sun,
wns shinlng In the clear, lovely sky. The
blue ether seomed quite new with childlike
[reshness, ar though the storm had washed
all clouds away. And the terrible filp, the
court of miraclos In humonn suffering, came
alowly down the hill in all the brightness of
the glorfous morning. It had no end, that
string of nbominations, It scemed to grow
longer and longer. No order, a mixing of
every evil, the outpouring of a hell where
were heaped monstrous muladies, rare cases
that mude the blood freeze ln one's veins,
Heads eaten by eczemn, foreheads crowned
by birthmarks; noses and mouths changed to
look lke pigs’ snouts by elephantiasiy.  For-
gotten diseasmes wers there resurrected, an
old woman strieken by leprosy, and another
that was covered with lichens like a tree that
had decayed in the shade. Then came drop-
slonl diseases, swollen ke loathern bottles,
thelr stomachs heaviog under thelr eoverings,
while hands twisted by rheumatism hung
outside the litters and fest fell out pufed
oedemn, unrecognizable, looking llke bags
filled with old clothes, A woman with water
on the brain, seatod in a Hitle cart, tried to
balance her enormous cranium, that, top-
heavy, kept falling back. A great girl with
St Vitus dance Jumped all over without stop-
ping, with villsinous grimaces Yhat dragged
the left side of her face, A younger one,
behind, made & nolse, a plaintive ecry, like
n boast, every time the tlo-doulouroux, with
which slie was tortured, struck her mouth
and right oheek and scemed (o poke It out.
Thon followed the consumphives, trembling
with fever, exhausted by dysentery, thin as
skelotonm, with Hvid skins, the color of the
carth to which they would seon return; and
there was one very while one, with eyes of

{ flame. exactly lke a deuth’s head In which

n candle had been Jghted. Then all the de.
formities of contragtion came aloog-—blles
bent double, armu awry, neoks turned wide-
wise, poor creaturas broken and bent, left
motiopleas In sttitudes like some traglo
jumping jack; one especially, whose right fist
was twisted behind her hip, while the left
cheek hung down, fastensd oo the shoulder,
Aftar them came miserable  girls, with
rickwis, plalnly seen by their waxen skins,

yellowigh looking women with that stupid

glare of suffering ocvasioned by & guawlvg of

n onnsor ot the hredst; and yet others flat on
thele backs, with their sad eyes turned up-
ward, that seemod to tell the story of in-
terior humors as large an a chilid’s hoad
that obmtroucted their vital organs. On they
cama, and sl more hor#ble ones came, oo,
ench one Increasing the thrill of horror in
the spectator. A child of burely 20 yenrs,
with a fattened Wead lke a toad, had such
An enorfmous goltee that It hung to her wilst
like the bIb of an apron. A Bblind woman
walked on, her head erect and atealght, her
face pale as marhle, with two holes for eyes,
InfMamed and biveding, two living soren from
whieh ran matter, A erney old woman, im-
heolle, with her noss enten away, uttered a
fenrful laugh from her black and toothless
month, and suddenly an eplleptio fell into
convulslons, foarifg in his litter. but the
procession did uat stop, but continusd jis
feverieh march toward the grotto, as though
blown thers by & hurricans.

The litter bearcrs the pricsts and even the
invalids themsolves, were singing a canticle,
the eompline of Bernadette, anid moved along
In the midat of avos, the puah carts, the 1it-
tern, the pedostrings, wll eoming down the in-
clined stréet Hkal o swollen stroam that had
overflowed [ts banks and was Noating along
with o great nolse. At the corner of the
Rue Bt, Joseph, uegr the Piaténa de 1n Mer-
Ingse, o family of exenraionlats, people st
wrrived from Chiepote or Bagueros, stood
on &ho aldewallc' In  profound  atmazemoent
They looked ke pich “bourgeois,” tho fathor
nnd mother well dressed, the two fine 16oking
danghters In lght eolored gowns, with the
lnpghing faces of people who amuss theme-
aelyes, Pt the fipst surprise of the group
changed Into a growing terror as they per-
eelved befare them a collection of the mala-
dies of bygone yoars, like one of those hoapl-
tals that one reads of, that s empticd ot
nfter kome horeible epldemie,  The two girld
turned pale, the fathier and mother were
horror-strack at the sight of the uninter-
rupted procession of sueh frightful diseasos,
from which they recelved the Infected breatl
directly In thelr faces, Groat God! =0 much
ugliness, so much Alth, so much suffering!
Was It possible under this glovious sun, this
vast sky of lght and Joy, under which the
Goave ran  sparkiing, where the morning
breezes wafled only the pure perfume of the
mountains!

Ax Plerre at the head of the procession
repehed the Platenn de In Merlussy he wis
bathed In the bright sunlight, In the fresh
and balmy air.  He turned and smiled softly
at Marie, and they were both enchanted ot
the wonderful view that spread before thom
in the morning splendor when they got as
for as the place of the Roaary, Opposite, to
the eastward, was old Lourdes, apparently
sunic in a turn of the mountain, on the other
alde of the rocks. Behind the distant moun-
talny the sun wos rising, and s purple rays
flooded the solitary” rock that was erowned
by the tower and crumbling walls of the
anclent chateay, once the redoubtable key to
the Seven Valleys, Through the golden sun-
beams one could only see the proud arrls,
pleces of eyclopean construction, beyoud them
Indistinet roofs, the discolored and ruined
roofs of the old town, while upon this side
of the c¢hatenu, stpetching right and left,
the new town smiled In its verdure, with

the three churchea t(hat tha
shrill volea of Bernadettes bad caused to
spring up from the rock In praise of the
Holy Virgin, Pelow Nrst came the Chureh
of the Rosary, confined and rodnd, halt bullt
In the roek, at the end of the esplanude, hol
up by hnmense arms, # colossal  Inelingd
plaln rising gradually up to the crypt. It
WASs A tremendons work, A Whaole quarry
of stones had been cut and hewn,  Arches
me high an naves of & chureh, two syenues
riding In n glgantle elrcld, so that the pomp
of prodessions might De aninterrupted and
Lhat the carriige of a little siek ehild might
rénch Gol without trouble, Only the door
of the erypl, the subterranepus church, wns
vigiblo undernenth the Churel of the Rowary,
whose flagged roof, with 1ts tany paths, con-
Uinued  the  ineline. Flually the basilica
Kprang up, rather fine and fragile, oo new,
too white, with a mepgre style of orimental
Renalssanee, out In the rock of Massabiells

were polsed

ke i prayer, o Nght of & pure dove,  The
pointed splre on the top of the gigntilo
mrches stood out o the horigon like the
mimall, stralght flume of =« canidle
1] that vndleas bitlow of valleys
und thountains, Henlde the thlek

verdure of tha hill of the Calvary the little
Hplre  possesred 8 eagifivy, a candid thok  of
ehilidiah falth that made one think of the
Witle white arm, of the poor Btile thin hind
of that cwmpciintisd giel who Wil pointed to
heaven fnow origis of hor human misery.  Des
hind the basillen thers wis only the dwelling
of the fathere—a square, clumsy boilding-—
and much [arther off, In the midst of a
sproading valley, came the eplscopal palace.
And the three ehirehes ghistoned in the
morning sunlight, the golden raln bathed the
ontire cdounteysbde, whitle the ringing sound
of the bells seemed, In teath, 1o be the
actunl vibeation of Hght, the ehantod awik-
ening of this pew bhorn and gloelous day,

An they eropsed LG Plice of the Rosary
Plerre and Marle moerely glabeod ar the os-
plannde, the garlen, with its long center
grass plot, bordered on either sidi by two
parallel paths that mo as far as the new
bridue, Thers, turning toward the basilicn,
ftands the stotue of the great Virgin
erowned,  As they pasded in all the invalids
made tho sign of the oroas. On went the
foarful procession, going forward, earricd

Away by Itd canticle, passing by nature in ull
her brightnoss, Under the glorious sky,
amonig the mountaing of purple and gold,
amid the heart of the century old troes and
the eternal freshness of her running walers,
the procession pushed—its members damned
by fleshy ills, with rotten skina, dropsical
ereatures swaelled ke hottles; its rheumatios
and palalytics torn with suffering, and those
with water on the bralp, the diancers of St
Vitus, the consumptives, the epllepties, the
gerofulous, those with goltred, the foplish
and the mad—all, all filed past, Ave, ave,
ave, Marie! And the continual eomplaint in-
creased as it bore that abominable crowd
of human misery and sorrow toward the
grotto, to the horror and terror of the
passersby who stood transfixed, frozen by the
sight of that galloping nightmare.

Plorre and Marle were the first to pass
under the high arcade of the rampart. Then
s they followed the quay of the Gave they
were suddenly In front of the grotto. And
Marie, whom Plerre pushed up close to the

THE PROCESSION TO THE GROTTO.

the white facades of hotels, furnished houses
and Nne shops, a wholy, nolay and wealthy
town, grown up within a few years, ns by a
miracle,

At the foot of the rock ran the Gave, toss-
fng along in blue and groen waves, very deep
under the old bridge, shallow under the new
one, bullt by the fathers to connect the
grotto with the atalion and with the recently
apened boulevard, Like a background to this
dellelows pleture, with Its clear water, (ts
greeneries, the restored town, wide spreading
and gay, stood the little Gers and the great
Gers, two enormous ridges of Bare rock nnd
short grass, that in the subdued shadow cast
over them changed from deleato purple Lo
pale green, than dying inte a faint pluk.

To the north, on the right bank of the
Gave, noar the hills that follow the line of
the rallwny, were the hoights of  Buala,
wooded hillsides drowned in matutinal lghts.
Hartres was on that side.  Further to the
left was the conservalory of "Jules, over-
ghadowed by Miramont, Far away other
summits melted into the atmoapherd.
the lower plains, studded in the green val-
feys nll about the Gave, numerous convents
guve o look of 1fe 1o the scene. They
goemed to lave grown there llke somo
natural and speedy vegetation in this predi-
glous Innd, First came an orphanage, es-
tablished by the Sisters of Novers, whose
vast bulldings glistenesd in the sun; then op-
posite to the protto Was the convent of the
Carmelites, on the road to Parls, and higher
up on the way to Poneyferre came the As-
sumptionists] then the Dominleans, lost in
the wilds, only showing an angle of their
roof, and finally the Sisters of the Immucu-
late Coneception, called the Blue Sisters, who
tnd founded at the end of the valloy a honse
of retreat, where they took in single ladies,
rich pllgrims  solioMaous for anolitwile, At
this early hour all the convent bells were
pealing merrily, ringing out on the crystal
air, while from the further end of the horl-
gon, the south, the bells of other convonts
answered with the same sllvery msound of
foy-. Near the Pont-Vienx particularly the
bells of the Sistors of Clarlase chimed =
wcale of such clewr notes that It might have
boen a bird chirplig. And from this slde
of the town pilght; be seen the deptha of
more valleys. Mountaing reared their noaked
wides. all nnture seemad disturbed, yot smil-
ing, & billow without end af hills, among
whict might be noticed the hilla of Vinseus,

reciously uhadowed by carmine and faint

T,

But when Marié @nd Pierre turned to the
west they were siguck dumb,  The full sun
ahone on the gresh Heout und little
Beout, upon thelr waequal summita, 1L waw
like o background of purple and gold, a dae-
sling mountain pido, where awlone osuld be
tracidd the road tbhetl winds und mounts to
the Calvary pmong the treos. Thera on the

the

Oon |

! grating as possible, could only 1ft herself In

her cart, marmuring:

SO, most Holy Virgin, dearly beloved Vir-
gin.' She had seen nothing—nelther the
bubbling of the pool nor the fountain of the
twelve canons, before which she hnd Just
passed, nor could she distinguisl any better
th the left the recoptacle for the holy arti-
cles or to the right the stone pulpit, already
occupied by Father Massias, The splondor
of the grotto alone dazzled her—a lundred

thousand candloes weonjed to be
burning  there behind the griting,
Mling the low npening with a

Hght Jike that of a furpace, and forming o
starlike riny around the Virgin's statue that

I stopd up High on the edge of B DUrrow ex-

nreh.
ont-

cavation In the shape of a pointed
There seemed nothing olse to  her
slle this glorious apparition. Neitlier the
orutches, with which they had lned one
portion of the vault, nor the boguets thrown
in hoaps, fading away among the Ivy and the
aweet bhriars, nor even the altar, ploced in
the eenter beslde o wmall portalile organ
that was covered over, But as she lifted her
eyes she percelved on top of the rock, as 14
in heaven, the fragile white basillea, now

| presented in profile, with the pointed needle
! like spire, lost like a prayer in the blue of

the Infinite cther,

vph, mighty Virgin! Queen of Virgina,
Holy Virgin of Virgins!"

Plerre had, however, succesded in pushing
Marie's carriage Lo the nearcst spot, even in
front of the ounken seats that were placed In
pumerous rows, as in the nave of & church,
but in the open air. Thess benehes were al-
ready nearly - filled by thoss Invallds who

could kit down, LArge spaces were ocen-
pled by liters plaged on the ground, and hy
the lttle carts whosy wheels were locked

" one In the other, by a pile of pillows and

mattresses on which every i1l was repro-
wented, Mo had recognlged the Vignerons
whon lie first arrived, with their sad ehild,
Gustgve, sitting In the middle of a benech,
whild® he had only Just percelved the couch
trimmed with laces conlaliing Mme. Diou-
Iufay down on the flagstones, while beside
her, praying, knelt her husband and sister,
All around might he seen the invalkds from
the rallway carriage, M. Sabathler and
Brother laldore slde by slde, Mme. Vetu
sinkiug back In a carrlage, La Grivotle ex-
clted, Nfted hersell on her two hands and
Ellse Rouguet sitting down, He even saw
Mme, Mpse apart, overwhulmed In prayer,
while on bended knees Mma. Viogeut, who
still beld lttle Rowe in her arms, was pre-
satting ber ardeatly to the Viegin, with a
mother's petition that the Mother of Divine
Mercy should take plby, And all around
thin roaarved precinet gatherod the crowd
of pllgrims, growing groater and greater, a
proasing multitade that gradually stretehed
out to the banks of the Guve., "Oh, mercl

sunlit foundation, shining forth like a glory, l ful Virgin," continued Marle In an under-

withont sin!"
And exhausted she stopped, while, an her
Hpn still moved In silent prayer. she gazed

rapturously at WMerre, Thinking she wished
to sny somathing to him, he leaned forward

Do oyou want me to remaln bore, 0 your
disposil, 1o take you presently Lo tha poal®™

When she understood she refused by shak
Ing her homd. Then she apid foverially

“No: I do not wishied o0 Be bathied this
marning,. Il avems to me one must be wso
worthy, so pure, a0 holy, before trying the
miraglol Al thin morning 1 wish to pray
for AL with elanped haods, 1 want to pmy c
priay with all my streng:f, all my soul!"

Bhe ohuked, then andded

PO onet fetirn o fetel me befare 11
a'clock, Then | will go back to the hospl
thl. T will not stir frome heps

But Plerrs dil not go away, bt et
near hor. He knelt for o moment, and he
longed to' be  ably tog Lo BPEAY with (hat
burning tith to asxk God Lo honl this poor
ol whom he loved with a brother's
tehidernoss. Binoe he lind reached the protio:
Hovever, he had been overconm Oy a sLrango
unepsinoss, ke 4 dull deetslon, that spoiled
the plous fervor of Kis prayer, He longed
to Deleve, AU nlght he  had hoped  that
bellef would ngaln fourish in his gonl, ke
n Jovely flowor of Ignoranes dnd ecedullte
the moment he ktielt on c=ricilons ,:'-..‘”,‘.ﬂ
But opposite all this dicoration, this Stafue
o hard and wan In the fmike Hght of the
candlis, botween the recoptacls for bagdgs
e with a erowd of elfentn, and the ;;r.-_ptl
pripit of stone from which the Assumpifons

1yed

I_rl Fother was uttering louwd aves, he anly
felt disquistude amd ug v Was hia h‘--u—l
parched to) such o state? Could no divine

fountoin snturate’ (U with.  ihnocaneo anil
make it 1tKke the soul of a little child, who
Elve themselvos wholly W the =~1h.-.hl---|t
carcas of the legend? As his diktraction cons
tinued, he recosnized the privat in ¢he 1-.11!‘
Bt to e Pather Muossals, e b et
him before, und his trouble was increasoed by
his wombivr ardor, his thin fage, plercing -}-1-1'
lrge  wloguent  mouth, st Lhreat n.---i
heaven in order to make it come down to
earth. And ng ho loaked at him, surprised
at his own difference In foeling. ho re
celved at the foor of the puipit Father l-'Hl'n'-
cide In olose communioation witl the Baron
Sulre.  The latter seemod porplexed, .““
ended, hiowaver, by npproving with o oopme
pladgant nodding of his hen Alibe: Judaine
was atwo there, and he detained the fatlier o
moment langer. s I-.ur;:n.mtum:l!lu--l-{lm'
fage alko expresasd o sort of perplexity, un-l‘
lie, tﬁ' nodded hils hend.

Suddenly  Father Fourcado got Into the pul-
pit, stood up, stradghtening his: tall figure
that the attack of gout from which he wan
su_m.»rlmz. had bert slightly, and he did not
wish his dearly  beloved brother, Father
Massnis, preferrod by al), 1o go away en-
tirely; he held him on the step of the nare-
row stalrcase, leanfry on his shoulder, Then
with a full and serlous volee, with o sovir-
Ign_authority that instantly Bave place to
profound stlines: *Heloved brothers, bolaved
slsters, 1 ask your pardon for Interrupting
Your prayers, but I have a communicitinn
to make to you, I must a8k for tho ossist-
ance of all falthtul souls. We have to diplare
& very mud acclilent this morning. One of
our hrethren died o the train that brought
you here, just as he was reaching the Prom-
Ised Tund.*

Hu stopped for a fow moments,
peired Lo get taller,

Ho ap-
his handsome face vom-
mened to beam in the roval waves of his
long beard.  “Woll, my dear brolliers, my
dear sisters, the deq ooeurs to me that not-
withstanding this we must not despair. Who
knows but that -Ged wishes, by meins ot
this dead man, to prove His ominipototiee to
thy warld. It s like @ volee that makes
me Bpeak, to get up in tus puipit o ask
you for your prayers for this man who Iz no
more, umil whose salvation is nevertheless in
the hands of the most Holy Virgin, who
always Implores ber Divine Son. Yes, the
mun 8 here. 1 have bhad bis body brought,
and  porchance it depends on yon whother «
dazzling miraele Lurst wpon earth, i you
pray with ardor suficient to tonch bheaven,
We will plunge the body in the pool, we will
supplicate the Saviour, master of the world,
to resugcitale him, to give us this extraor-
dinary sign of Ilis sovereign goodnoss.”*

A [rozen slgh, as though from the invisible
world, passed over the congrezation. All
had turned pale, and without o word having
been sald a murmur seemed to run abiout
like a shudder,

“But,” added Father Fourecade violently,
“In order to raise a real falth with what ar-
dor must we pray. Dear hrothers, dear sla-
ters, it is your whole soul that I want, a
prayer in which you are to put your heart,
your blood, your life, with all the noblest and
most tender thoughts you possess. Pray
with all your might, pray so that yon no
longer know who you are nor where you are.
Pray as one loves, one dies, for what we are
about to ask for Is so precious & mercy, 50
rare, so astounding, that the violence of our
adoration will alone forca God Lo answer us.
And In order that our prayers may bi effica-
cious, that they may have time to gwell and
mount to the feer of the Biornal Father, weo
will not take the bpdy down Into the pool
untll this evening at 4 o'clock. Dear brothers,
donr sisters, pray, pray to the Hely Virgin,
the Quéen of Angels, the consolatrix of the
afllicted.

He took up the rosary, avercome by emo-
tlon, while Father Massals burst into sobs.
The great, anxlous sllence was broksn, o
contaglon spread throwgh the erowd aml car-
ried them away by cries, tears, and disor-
dered Labblings and supplications. It wax
Hke o delivium that whispered, abolishing
all will power and making of these creatures
nothing more than o creature who, oxas-
perated by love, wis steeped In a mad desire
faor an Imposaible prodigy.

For a moment Pierra folt as though the
parth was givine wiay beneath, him, and
thought he musy fall in & faint, He got up
painfully und went away.

CHAPTER 111

As Plerre walked awey,~fllod with mis-
glvings and overcome by an invinclble re-
pugnanes to remain there any longer, he
percelved M. de Guersaint kneeling neav the
grotto, praying with all hls might, rom-
pletely abgorbed. o had not séen hilm sines
the mortaing anid conrequatly was unaware
that the latter had succeeded In hiring two
rooms ot the top of a hotel, and his first -
pilse was to Join bim. Then he hesitatoed,
not wishing to disturb his seelusion, Uhink-
Ing e must without doubt Le praying for his
anughter, whom ho adorod;, notwithstanding
tho constant mental anxiety she couied.  Bo
he passed on and wandered further off under
the frees, Nine o'clock atruck, Ha bnd
wtill two houra before him,

Whore formerly wild boarn had grazod on
the wild mountatn sido a magnificent avenno
running along the banks of the Gave bl re-
cantly boen bullt by the almighty medns of
gold,  The bed of the river had been changed
to give more ground dand to erect a monns
mental quay that wae bordered by o whle
sidowalk, guarded by o ralling, The avenue
terminated against tho side of a Hilk, about
200 or 300 yurds away, so it was a Hmited
promenade, with rows of honches all shaded
by magnificent tross,  As It led nowhers, It
wan only used by the overflow of the crowds,
and there might be found little gulet oor-
ners, half way between the grean wall be.
hind, that separatod it from the wide fielda
sprodding to the northward, and tho Gave,
with its wooded Inclines, brightensd by tho
white facndes of the datant convents, €On
those hot Avgust days there, on the water's
pdge, might he found a delicious freshnoss.

Piorry  tmmoedintely  folt  refreshed, an
though he had walked from some troubled
droam, He queationed himself and  waos

overcome by his senmations,  Had he not
that very morning, on sreiving at Lourdes,
felt n longing to bellove, almoxt thinking
that he did so slready, as he used to when
in his oblldhood's days hls mother had
Joined his bands In praver, teaching him
thus to fear God? Yer, the tnoment he
foind himeself 1o front of the grotto ho wis
overwholmed almost to dishellet by the
folutrien of the furms, the violenoe of falth
and the strogele against renson.  What was
to bheoome of him? Was he not even to boe
able to sllence his doubt by making use of
this Joturney to see and Kuow. The tonm-
mencement of It waa cortiinly disconraging
He was trogbled by it and It reguired all
thoke lovely tregs, tils lmpld stroam, to re-
store him afier the shock. As Blerre reachsd
the enid of the path he had an unexpected
encounter, He had nollesd for some  mo
monts that an old man, tiglitly buttoned In
Ll cont, and wearing a wile brimmod hat,
was coming toward him, and he tried to re-
call tho palae face, with its aguiline nose and
very black and piercing  eyos But  he
was bafllod by the long white beard and
curls. The old man stopped, too, greatly
wurprined,
“How, now, Plerre, you at Lourdes?"
Suddenly the young priest recognised Dr.
Clasealgoe, his own sad his father's old
felend, who had eured and comforted him
In ke terrible physical and moral erisis

| YOl my dear dootor, iny
| ¥ou with

rltm-'.\. "falthful Viegln, Viegin concoived { that had overwhelmed him after his mothér's
! (fonth,

YAl dear doctor, how glad I am to Nes
you.'
They embracsd with

deop emaotion. Now
looking Ay the BHOWY

Ioeks, the slow pate

pand snd aspect of the old man, Plerre res

memberd the Hnplacable sortow that lind
aged this man, Dot a fow years had passed
alhee they parted, and he found him strock
down by fate

“You dul not know that 1 was in Lourdes,
Al you? I no longer write lotters, I 1e
trues 1 live I the lanid of the departed.”

Feprs come to Wi eyos, and he continued
in n hiraken voioe

“Here, here, slt down on thin benoh, 1t
WL give mie stieh pleastivg 1o be oftce mora
an of oll, with you*

The priost also felt
e could do nothitg,

n sah
it

choking him,
only  murmiir,
ol friond, 1T pity
all my heart and soul'!

It was n tale of diFaster, the shipwrock of

a e, Dr, Chassalgne and  his davghter,
Margureite, o Lilg, lovely girl of 90, had
brought  Mme. Chassplgne, the  wite, the

deiirly Joved mother, whose health wan not
good, 1o Cartorets, where after a fortiight
shie folt much better, planning exeurslons,
whon one morning suddenly she wan found
demt In her bedo Crusheild by the tereiblp
blow, the father and daughter scomod stupes
fled by the harshness of destiny. The does
tor, originglly from Baetrls, bhad a ftamily
plot In tho cemetory ut Loyrdes, where his
parents ware alicndy burfed, He wighed to
hive the body of hin wife placed thers, b=
slde the vacint grave that e soon  exe
pectind himsedf 1o ovedpy., He stopped on
there a wopk  with' Margaret, whon one
night the latter was  taken with o elill,
wenl to bed and was dead the next day be-
fore her distracted father cotld sven tell
What waw the matter with hor, The man
who ' formerly was the happlest, helpepd and
alorsl by those twh dedr crontures, whose
affection  Had (Kept Wime heart whole, was
now tothing bul an ol man, lost and lonely,
frocen: by solltade, AN the Jov of Wix lifo
With ‘gone; he envied the peavants breanking

Ktones o the romds, whon he suw  thelp
wives and yehibdven, barefooted, feteling
them thele dinners.  He rofusml to go nway

fram Lourdes, and had glvon up oversthing,
waork, his practied in Parlg, o live oloss
boulile the grave whers hid wifo and ehild
slept (helr Iast aleogy,

“Oh, my ol friend,” repeatod Plorrp, “how
I opity you! What o terrililo soereow. It
why not think of those who love you? Why
bury yourself here in your grief?" The doe-
tor wavied his hand across the horlgon.

I eannot go away, They are here and
Keep neiwith them, Al Is over, 1 wait only
Lo rajoln them,'”

They were silent,  Holind them birds were
flylng in the shrubliory on the slope, white in
frant murmured the waters of the Gave, On
the sides of the WU the sun was beaming
in n lioavy golden dusk. Bt under tho treos
on the soquestered bench n froshnoess pe-
mained, and although within 200 foet of the
crowd they might hove boen in the desert,
so Hitle dd the people at the grotto Interest
themselves about them. They talked for a
long thme.  Plerre told W under what cir-
tumstane 8 he hnd that morning reached
Lonrdes, with the natlonal pllgrimage, in
company with M, de¢ Guersaint and daughter,
Then, with a burst of wonilor, he oriod:

“Whnt! Do oyou think the mirnele prasiblo
now, doctor? You, preat God, whom 1
thonmeht unbelieving, or at least completely
hudiferent 2

He fooked at hime dumbfounded at what
B hadd Just higiard him say ahout the grotto
and Dernadette. He, whosa well balanosd
mird, a man of sueh exact ielliger e, whose
former powers of analysls he had so greatly
almirid! How coulit o mind of sueh o eall-
bre, eultivated and elear, allenated from any
belief, brought up by method and experiones;
how' Tl it been brought to admit theso
mirneulons  cures, operateld by the divine
fountuin, thnt the oly Virgin had cansed to
flow betwoeen the fingers of aehild?

“But, my dear doetor, remember you yours
SO0 furnished the notes about Bernadette to
my mother, your Httle Kinswoman, as yon
callod hoer, and when her glory interested mo
Inter 1t was you aguln who talked to me Ho
much of her. To you she wias meraly an In-
vaulld, full of hallucinations, a hall-consclons
child, Incapable of will, Do you remember
our talks, my deubts, and the saolty that
you helped me to regain?’

He was greatly overeome, for was it not
the strangest adventure?  He was o priest,
formerly merely content to belleve, about to
renotunes hig falth in the contact with the
physician, who wasg then an unbellever, but
whom he found at this time convertsd, won
over to the supernntural, while ho bhimself
wis in the agonizing tortures of no longer
bolioving. .

“You who only nceept positive facts, wha
base everythlng upon abservation, do you,
then, renounce wll sclence 7

Thaen Chassatgne, who untll now hal gmiled
peacefully  and  sadly, made a motion of
soverelgn disdain,

“Selsnee! Do I know anything—can 1 do
anything? You asked me just now of what
digense my poor Marguerite died. 1 cannot
tell, I, who fancled anyself so wise, =0
armed  against  death, found 1 understood
nothing, could do nothing, not even prolong
my daughter's life by one hour. And my
wife, whom 1 found eold In her bed, having
rotired the nlght before better thin ever
and o gay, was I uble to even foretell whnt
ought to have been dono for her? No, no;
kelones has falled for me. I no longer wish
to know. I am only a creature and a poor
man.''

He spoke thus inoa furloug rage ngoninst his
whole prowd and Lappy past,  Then hecoming
more calm:

“Laak, T feel now nothihg but o fearful ro-
morge, Yor It haunts me amd pushes me
here constantly to prowl amonyg those wlho
pray. It ¢ that T did not come first and
humiliate m. elf before this grotio by bring-
Ing hither my two darlings,  They would
have knolt lke all these women you seo. |
should simply have koelt beside them, and
perhops the Holy Viegin might have healed
and helped  them,  Bot 1, fonl, knew no
better than to lose them. 10 is my tault,'*

Tears wore now rulllng down ks ehoolis,
1 rocolleet in iy childhood, at Burtres, that
my mother, o plonsant woman, used to fold
my hands and cach morning ask for the help
of (e That prayer again came back clearly
ta my idemory when | wns alope, as feeble
and wanderlng us a ehidld, What do you
wigh, amy felend? My hands dedin elngpod
thomunives as Lthey aued to do. 1 wius too
miscrable 100 lunesome. 1 feel the nesd of
superhuman comfort—-a Divige  lbolp  that
would think fTor, would o for me, that
soothed ms and curcled me away o it otor-
nal enlm.  Ah, those first daya! What con=
fuslon, what a turmoll io my poor head,
bowod heneath the miussive hlow It had just
received, 1 passed  bwenty  ndghie with ut
aleoping, 1 thought 1 must go mad. 1 formd
every sort of idea. I rebelled so that ot
times I shook my Nat at heaven. Then 1
would fall huwmbly down hepglng God Lo takae
e ulso, 1t was a scnsn of Justies, a feel-
Ing of love that finally mnde me enlin, glvs
tng me buck ot the same thme my fmith,. You
kuow my daughter-—so blg, &0 beautiful, so
aparkling with e Weould it nat be the
most  monsgtrous  Injustice L for hor,
who never really Hyed, there was nnlhluq.é
beyond the tomb? She must Hye again, 1%
feol an wbwolite convictlon, for 1 hear her
still sometimes tellloy me we shall nioest
agaln—we shall wee one another,  Oh, to Kso
them, moeot thom again, those dear croatires
that I have lowt—my dear wifo, my darling
daughter—that Is my only hopie; the only
consolation for all the sorrows of thin waorld,
1 have given myself 1w God, hecause od
wlone can glve them back dgnin 1o me™

A little grunt that told of a debilitated old
pge  revealod Lo IMirre Junt linwe
the oarversion had beon brought about;
the selentife man, Intellootoally grown old,
roturned to his bellof under the dominanps
of sentiment, Plerre first disooversd what
hn had not even suspected untll then, that
thers exiated b osort of o atavistie  faith
in this old Pyrencodn, the son of i mountain
peasant brought p  In suporatition, and
who, oven after ffty yonrs of serivus study,
rotyrnod to the ideas of hisn boyhood, It
wis Alwo the reault of human lassliude,
A man to whom selonce lus givin o happl-
ness, who rebels agaloet selence the day
that sbe appears futlle apd upkble to dry
bis tears, And there was Agally total dla-
golrngement, 4 doubt of those things that
tend ta a need of assurance to an old man,
hont with years and ready to die In & cer-
tain faith,  Plerrg Al pot protest nor dig-
cusa, for thls sielekon old man with Wi sad
wepdlity broke his beart, Under such shocks
In It not sad Lo witness the sirongeat, the
most Intelligent boecma ohildisk?

“Ah! ho mighed sofily, I, too, may suffer
suflolontly to silence my reason, and Kaeols
ing yonder belleve all those boautlful talost™
Ones more the pale smimile that had bee

tore crossed  Dr. Chassglgne's lipd  reap
puared -
“It is the miracies. You wre u priesk

my child, und 1 koow too well your sorrew

The mirocles appear to you lnpossible, Wha

I
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