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MT jove to light! Oh, wonderful

the way

That leads from darkness to the perfect
‘ . ¥

stoop of threo steps nearbsy
Allowing for a4 moment pity

on the lowermost step and sald
pleasantly as 1 could

“Well, Danny, what Is 1t?"

At the tone and
fairly chuckled . with
remarked: —

“1 like you
what adp't.dead that

“Bhould you like me
were dead 7 | asked, with
reprossing A shudder The
nodded

a

From jlr‘knrrh and from dolor of the
night ! -

To morning, that comes singing o'er the
ara

Through Jove to light! Through
God, to Thes

Who art the love of
light of light,
~RICHARD WATEON GILDER.

A grewsome and a sorrowful sight
of a boy was Danny

He was vather tall for his age (8ix-
tren or thereabouts), extremely |
broad shouldered, with a decided
stoop, and appearcd 1o be ml-r«-lhanl
ordinarily musculnr He was pos- |
stpsed of exceedingly long  arms,
terminating  in huge, misshapen |
hands, while his head was of a form
far out of the common Hix ears|
were abnormally large, and hils I-:c.i
bulging, expressionless « stared
from & face as vacant as themselves |
His nose was rge, and =0 was his |
mouth, which was wide open most
of the time, exposing the uneven
teeth within the thick red lips, while |
his pushed back cap revealed a short|
erop of coarse red halr |

He was alowly parading up and
down in front of a four-story-high |
stoop house In one of tha strects
near the East river and abutting on
Grand street; an old-time house, an
imposing looking ho thut had |
RN MANY glorious FUNS |
rise and set until out ;lll
once and forever by pleblan
darkness; a mansion that had be-
come & mere hous regretted
abasement In u hopeless, despalring |
fashion. *

On the stoop and on
the house itself were a half-dogen or
so of women, who regurded him
with looks of mingled terror and ab- |
horrence, When | © Jonsie Lo
him he paussd In wilk and,|
pointing toward the stoop whers the
women wera with misshapen
finger, sald, with a Jook of keen en
Joyment, us of one expecta #oon |
to be present at w

“There's 4 coflin goin' in thete,
empty, and comin® out again, full
all the time There L goes aguin,
he went on in broken, frregular liftle |
jots of epeech, uttered as confidently
as though the ghastly subject of his
words were actuslly apparent to my
vigion as well as  his own, “emply.
And there it comes out, full It's a
good coffin, teo,” rubbing his handa
“u Nne, beautiful  coffin Bilver |
handlés—real sliver—an’ it'a  shined
tiil 1 can see my in it You ¢an |
gee the corps in It, too—such
A lovely corpue—aure  dead-—sure
dead Do vyou like to look at your|
face In & coffin lid do you?
And he thrust hiz hideous counten-
ance w0 close mineg that T shud-
dered and shrank away from him as
though he had been marked with the
plagus

AN it's got o
there's the name,
plowly mlong In
spelling out wo
time the corpse
Itke that—I don’t
only dead’ ones
dead), an' there's the
died—1 like that!™
his Gig, red, knotty
many pistol shots and
high glee

“An' there It comos
full. How did It get In? |
pee it go In. But mebbe IU's Onny &
khost coffin, an not & real one I
like them best of nll. The people In
them |In sure dead Did you see It
go Iin?' he asked, with* startling ab-
ruptness

“Neo, no,” 1 answered,
draw myselfl away from
fancinuted to siny

“Then it

the
picasar

gquestion

Mght, O You're: (h

] ever
better If

love, the eternal
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who
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pinte on N
hix finger
thouxh
there's the
horn (] don’t
Hve peaple
dead
time the
And he eracked
fingers ke
chuckled

silyver

moving
the alr
rds. "&n

ol “Oh, yes"

“Much better
soOn T

‘NolL If T enn
etoutly The boy's Jace fell,

“I'm sorry, suld briefly, and
began untying the strings of a parcel
I for the first time saw he carried
under his arm

Presently he removed the
ping puper and dispilaysd to
cofMin fashloned from black
and about twelve .nohes In
It was perfectly made
every detall, aven to
mond shaped nalls,
| cover and nanidien
Ingenlously carved
In addition it
velvet and had a tiny

" Hats Vvery neatly
coffin," | t'\ hat idently
asserted Danny, with greal contl=| o ame and Ante although not a
dence “Onny & ghost coMn could go single letter of any '.-('-I.i‘!!lh:!' known
in an’ out of & house. In, emply, &0° | o i cnuld 1 Alscove:
out. full; and nobody see It go In | wp oy, bit of it
T™here It 18 aguin, right by vou. Look, ‘1""!'-‘:1 prowdly ."‘ ¢ lald
Jook!™ And he triaced In the alr ”“L: thing .-:.'.- ; I..I1;II
with one finger the Night of RO | byo wiful?
object no eyve but his own could pes 1 e« i " LD 1

‘He carried ke that In front| o pmently
of our door the day our little Jlmmie | o o0 g
died,"” =aid of thi on the | ‘.: \
stoop, with her apron to her -
“My husbani stiaire
drive him away, but he was
B9 nigh the bo he looked
fearful.'” Wy . v = Lo e

“An' he got into the house, where || Pk s B o pecause Of UM
my poor hashand was beln |« St A iy m Lthe part an
asserted Another ay woldn't  go _"" precious Loy
away for but kept walkin knows [ made it
reund an’ round the room where my continued. "I
husband was crackin® his ugly fin- . BAy One onny
gers an’ sayin', ‘Pr |y And he Lagan to ory - softly,

Clty corpsse, pritly
OT e an if he were talkin baby. T wns touch-
baby

“and the man
the recollection

‘An" what harm's
nocent, after all's =
gueried an Irishman
now approachned 1. You're a
stranger hereabouls, jr? I
on. turning | e nodded

Thin y= don't that the un-
fortunate wan the Funernl
Bye' He got name long rhaddd the hoy was seated
whin he wnaos ! N  countenance
vears old, by wion that rendered
hoyses whers ahich change leod
whether b« somethineg might
Bometimes he nhim, If placed In
often he was
he wap longin'
folka around
an’ l4t him
Now he's
he's ax
givea no trouble 1 I
he's & terror when there's crape ot hank wou,™ durned hast.-
the dure tll he gots | thin
aAn's let Lo A sight of

Toward the
Jengthy description o Hmee it
ny, for some
only to Belenyme |
move Rway

ha replied

Are you goin® to dis

Wl
ke
#ure

help iU 1 answered

syure
COT e L
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in

enwrap-
view a
walnut
length

again—|
didn't

the little din-
detached face
six in  number,
from thin lead.
ered with black
mMtvery looking
engraved with
intended for a

to:

yot |

ptriving

him vas coy

must bhe a ghost Whna &

eVoery myself."” he
the hor-

“Isn't It

exclalmed
particolarly
all such arth
y the middle

tn
# in log

Oni womoen
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ti
1 to

that

went down
a o show I

(o
though
1 the toner of A

RNy of us

oy

t, If he Is o mon-
myself
pity from
ir mennes**
soothingly
nnd tell
It's quits
"‘|‘Ill

I argued to

woarthy of

ped with the
mid

Ut C0me

nn I
in overalls, who

went 1 _
| i W Bver you made it
A gosd wor as an undertaker «

com
hurdly
harmlema

eoffin

Dan- | face and vyes an ; o1§ed
known ol voir 1
Knr low iy 1o2inan 1 114 \n’
this th coflin wond, ton
produced a cent, and gave it to him. | the velvet's |
Danny recelved the without sur- | undertaker's
prise, pleasure or thanks, and agin | gave It to me s
began 19 shamble off. 1 would have | —camn off 0 renl «
culled him baeck s ivem him u! o pleces as *th
dime or & quarter or plted him., | rrom one grave to
but the irish: Advised me ol 10. the handlen, too ot of tobacen Jeadld

“Wan penay & a Ume's enoueh f0F 7 pleked up In the =treet “:“ e :;,.J
him, sir,” he “"H he had more  Then | cut “hem ant wilth an old pen
the bad children sround here wiud :
Fet it away from him.” about

“What will he Ao with the one he b nunired
has got?" 1 asked HoTrtunry w

“Take It to the Wig bakery m nto a
corner, slr. an' look In at the
The girie there know him
ways, an’ whin they see him
bring him out & bun an’ take
cint.”

Thanking the communicative Irish
man v his information, 1 procesded
on my wiy. As [ passsd the bakery
4 percelved Danny, whe had evi-
dently been walied on, for he was
sagerly devouring s large and frosted E name of the corpse zn* the time he
bun. war bhorn an’ the LUime he " n
1 would have passed him with this|in ghest talk. But “ay.™ he :fln:xg

glance, but 1 was not 10 be. | suddenly. “vou haven't seem the in-
a moment had a tight l-oldl-ulg I madpy that too” And hs
by sy overcoal. which was!hustened o turn 1he thumbsersws
And was grinning up In  my | Uwt held down the faece cover,
ane wooure Of his "";—'r‘:l'l‘“-l I eXpecied, of course. o M an
something beau Olemply box. lined, perhaps, with
g#' he averred, still holding ' white satin; but instead my horrified

1o his

Imbeciie ¢
Y

made It il myself
t's made of real
think of that! An'
art of an old pall The
man =ald 0 when
nalls i= real, too
offin, what fell all
was changing it
vhother T made

Un Irishman

cotn

said

the plats nn-
hoping to cheel/ the
that was turning my
stream of prioking les-
windo rn

an’ h “The g
they'll ©hoerful
his th

LR !jll‘
Wwrote

there

that
An' th
AW ‘em™
beckume glumsy ) “wilh
luney  whits fingers T could L
through "em, an’® they wrole. an'
wrote, an' they wrote” and the boy
meved his "Ingers (n the alr ax if he
teo were writing. Ul they wrole the

SILT L
nnewasr

words on It—1
Danny's tyes

was

take the place of aversion, T sat down |the
an |

hoy
and | know i1, ‘cause 1 killed it myself.™

to tell rae this was
man
did ke

HMculty

boy

|
rarnestly.

and correct In |

<ame

| the

leas

he §

they |
| unconscious cause of

| potfiting 0 the plees of wood

fast to My cont and lsading me to a!gaze rested upon what 1 at first u:oh:

o life, I | may use the expression, dqd

ito be a real dead baby, mo lo
thing appear.

“Pretty corpse,
went on Danny,
| face gently with one
fingers. “It's dead-—sure

preity  corpse!™

dead. 1

m.-an
taby 7 1 asked
doubtfally.

| “Do you
onee A IIve
though rather

Dunny nndded his head solemnly.

1 made —of wax—an' the
ghosle put life into It 10 teasr me—
g0 1 killed L. An' they're putting

sternly,

e,
a b

\ i
' |
L - &n"h *
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life Into it again,” he continued, his
voice rising anegrily, "the bad ghosts!
Don't you sea the mouth laughing at
me—iiand the hand moving to the
slde of the coffin, to get away. But
I''l kil ft—rfor all the bad ghosts.™
And he enatched the little box from
my hands and began tearing the
waxen face to pleces with his strong
fingers, “I'l kil ft—I'1 kil -§e)™
and the exppression of his counten-
ance would have :lone credit to a
flond tormenting & lost soul.

But I could endure no more,
flad from him precipitately,

At length “the Spirit of God move
ed upon” the darkened life. "And
God sald, Lot there be light. and
there was light.” And the morning
to Danny in this wise,

There came to ilve In thsa base-
ment of the houss where he made
his home (under tha stalra, general-
ly, with the mops and the brooms)
& young mechanle and his wife.
They had one ¢hlld, a tiny girl of
three, with a dainty mite of a4 face
framed soft brown ringlets and
lightad by a palr of big, wistful,
trusting brown eyes The “‘wee
brown thrush,” of the neighbors
called her

Every

in
up

O

about- @
all summer long, her mother
wonulid take her up the stohs steps
» the sldewalk and leave her there
y walt for the coming of her fath.

And when he appeared, half a
block or away, she would glve
one little glad ery of complete hap-
piness and run to meet him, her
slender arms outstretched to  their
widest extent and her baby face
glorious bevond thought.

No matter how ecrowded the pave-
mont might be with home returning
tollers there was always a path made
for her, None passed her without
smilling her, although she had
eves for none save her father, and
men as they drew noear her
off thelf hats as they might
have done on entering a church.

And then, when she had reached
her father and was clasped close to
his breast, what caresses of her small
artns abeut his neck, what soft strok-
ings bf his cheak with her dimpled
hund, what pressings of her “p! in
his, what dellghted coolngs and rip-
ples of laughter! And tRe father's
countenancs, all the worn, tired look
faded out of it utterly and replaced
the hallowing radiance of perfect
love, was a sight to make an atheist
belteve In God

Early one morning shortly after
arrival of thessa newcomers, a8
Danny was seated on the lowermost
step of the back stoop busily engaged
in earving some no doubt more of
funereal design from a suspl-
cious looking fragment of black wood

fine evening at

oCloek,

ti
|

L]

on

pome

took

by

stroking the waxen
of his knoabby

watched with sllent
nterest while m:?r.
who was really quite an expert In
this Hne, carved arms and legs and
body, ending with & héad adorned
with & bewildering’ number of
“kinks* A scrap of bright pink cot-
ton was produced from somewhers

eeluu::nl!‘ and
and brea |

|and tied mround the black wailst, by |
| way of dress, then the finlshed “dol-

lie* was handed over to its “little
mother,”" whose delizght and rapture
knew no bounds.
After this highly
derstanding the two ware
ble. When Danny

satisfactory un-
Insepura-
was not  busy

r J 4 - "
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mare tme to devole to other mat-
tere. His unusual strength bed been
made uss of for several years past by
grocers, butchers, and others in the
vicinity In the unloading of trucks
and In the storing away of heavy
cases or in the moving of housahold
effccts, he being often Lept hard st
work for two or three hours receliv-

and spend a blissful hour or two with
the “thrush,” who looked forward to
the arrival of “My

of her father,

Ome !htnrdar night In particular
Danny took hix usunl way, talking
gleafully to himeelf and with a face
glarified. He tad now two
months tn the service of the grocer,
who had allowed him o ocelebrate
the event by the purchase of a small
watch and chain for the adormment
aof 18 Mol. Arrived at nhis destination
he passed quickly through the open
basement door and paused & moment
on the threshold of the fromt room,
in the corner of which was huddled
# half dogen or s0 of women, wWho re-
garded him with glances of mingled
sorrow and fear. The light in Dan-
ny's fdce went out at once and was
replaced by the look of an  animal
that *feels vaguely something is about
to huppen, it knows not what

“l wouldn't dare tell him,” sald
one of the women in an awed whis-
her.

‘Wor I', sald nnother. “The look of
him breaks my heart.™

“Ileave him 1 fAnd out for him-
solf," advised a third, y

“An' God be with himn when he
does find out,” sald the fArst speak-
er, fervently.

The boy advanced three <6r four
steps slowly, caught a gllmpse of &
bed In the room beyohd, and need-
od no voice to tell him what had hap-
pened.

An Instant he hesmtated, then
swept very quletly to the tiny form,
softly lald the watech a&nd chaln
across the =slight J{ingers, removed
his hat and gently pressed his [Ips
to the baby mouth, Irresponsive for
the first time. Then suddenly the boy
staod erect, the light came back into
his face, his eyes became glassy and
he stretched his arn: over the bed.

“He's goin' back to his old waye'
sald one of the women fearfully, But
no, he was not

“L mee two at her head,” he as-
serted, In the tonse of apne repeating a
lesson, “two In white, shining white,
with eyes llke hers. An' 1 sée two
at her feot—two In white, shining
white, with eyes ilke hers, An' 1
aee more—mors—around her"'—
moving his hand slowly in a clrcle—
“in white, shining white, all with
oyes like hers, An’' they watch her,
day and night, so nothin® can harm
her, till the time comes for her to
wake."

Danny's arm dropped listlessly to
hiz side, the rapt look vanished from
his eyes and the darkness once more
took possession of hisx face. He
turned slowly and with dragging
steps passed out of the ailent house
and into the empty world.

The days and weeks now passed
over Danny's head much as usual,
except that after his work waa done
iy he had nowhere to go, never having
. visited her Home once sinee that
L /i ) black night, and so retired to his lit-

orangrs, & fow apples or, more fre-
quently, a single penny. Hitherto
Danny had never solicited work of
any kind, only performing tnsks to
which he was called and set; but
now memory or intelligencve came to

r

CCnIE”.

L I3 ysT™

tle hall room Iin the grooer's house
and remained there until such time

PNFET I VETT  TABRETTI P

scouring the nelghborhood in search

tacks,
woollen

of small nails, brass headed
gray colored pleces of sk,

or cotton, and strips of different
kinds of wood (his former taste for
dark and gloomy shades having en-
tirely disappeared) he was surely to
be found on his own back stoop, the
“wee brown throsh® beside him
watching with ever Increasing won-

with wn old jack-knife, he felt & #0ft | 4.r und sdmiration as he skilfullly

touch on hiz hend, while &
e Lo
emphoasis:

“I Nke you!"

In another moment his eyes met a
pair of laughing brown- ones, &nd

two llps, rosy as the gates of dawn,

| were preseed to his astonished mouth

in the very first kiss he had ever

received.

volee |
to his ear assorted Wwith great|(ny chairs, tables, cradles, etc. un-

| the

fushloned these c¢rude materials into
tll at length the queen of his heart
was In proud possession of a doli's
Nouge and rurniture exceeding _in
beauty and completeness anything

the chiklren of the vicinity had éver |

dreamed or heard of.
And gratitude was not lmeking in
breagt of the small recipient of

The offect of all this unpon Danny a11 there benefactions, for whenever

instantancous and remiarkatie
The hitherto ¥ ;pr.-uloﬂ\rn eyen
finshed forth a strange Intelligoncs,
the great, thick tipa became heawnti-
ful, by reason of the smik that
plaved upon them, the dull face wWas
lighted by a glow from within. It
wna o though a eurtaln had
eddenly raised. revealing a
figuration

The Httle one

Wim

who had been the
this change

glanced an instant In Danay' face.

| gave her small head a satisfied nod
{and confidently seated herself beside

him
“What jyou

makin' ™ she '
ha
held In hle hand.  “Dellle

“Yen” respondad Danny, ss dscid-
pdly me thongh the manufecture of
siich things had been his Nfe work,
“a dolly. o

For h
At this the m’lﬁ clapped her hands

| Inid
| she
a8 she called the ooy, and bestowed
| half her purchase apon him.

| And Danny also,

haen |
trans- |

she had been given a penny and had
it out to the best advantage
lavariably sought “My Danny.”™

when he was in
ossession of one of his
frosted buns, never failed Lo seck oux
his tdol, and the palr, s0 sirangely

wllke and yet unlike, might frequent-

Iy be meen seated close together In|

some guiest nook, Danany with his
bup and the “wee. brown thrush”
with., perhaps, a tiny pan filled with
some
dy, which she divided with exact im-

partiaiity by alternate helpings of a

Mirylike spoon.

And this was not all the morning |

that came to “Denny.”™

He had certainly glven up, If not[

forgotten, his old occupation of un-
solicited mourner at all the obsequisrs
In the neighborbood, and so had

[ events flowed on for Danny for many
| weeks, until in the end his employers
| becoming ashamed

favorite |

kind of soft, ereamy pink can-|
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assisgtance and he hegan lo seec 08 -
fow hours of labor ~ means | following
many more delightful feasts with hiﬂ:"mi""}"r' wife, -
lady love than usual.. So one fine | Breat loneliness, came

te him
morning he started out smong the | 8&id:
nearby shopkeepsr and asked for| ‘Come and sit with us awhile,

something to do. Of courss he arous- | Danny. It will cheer you up."

¢d astonishment, but, &a he was not| The boy accepted hor well meant
only strong, but willing and biddabie, | invitation as If It were ‘v‘:::mh l:lh
he had no diMeulty in olktaining n];lrﬂllil'rd her and sat a w
the employment he could attend to, | Aer and her children, although just
with the nsual peitsy compensations, |as soon as he thought he was mlp
winding up on Ssturday night agter| observed he began T0 quietly slip
an entire day of toll, with the receipt from the room. L
of two cents, the bestower of which “Where are you going, Danny?
munificence quleting his  consclence | the grocer's wife "ealied after him.
with the reflection timt “the poor un~| “To her,” answerod the boy, brief-
fortunate would not know what to do

with more™

In this manner e course

hin

that morning.

taking pity on
and

“ro her?” repeatéd his questioner,
in bewilderment
“Yen," returnsd the boy, VEry ear-

of

Willing to humor him, the good
lady accompanied himwto his room,
where he displayed to her view &
gmall box, fjlled with earth, bearing
the Imprint of a small foot.

“Why, it's a baby's (o;t'; c:lad
the gricer's wifegin asfonlshment.
cuyes, It's her,” assonted Danny

simply. \

“He actually spoke of 'that clod of
earth as If it had been = living
ehlld,” sald the lady when relating
the Incldent to her Mﬁlm somO

of thelr own
n the fase of his utter
provided him  dally

Meanness
ungelfishness,
with hils meals.
Then u Gernian grooer In the street
who wae doing a considerable busl-
ness and who had been closely ob-
serving the boy for some Weeks
opened arms of charity to him, by
nn ofter of steady work, board abd
lodging and $3 a, week—a proffer
which was Bt once ' accepted. of
rourse the money was not handed
over to Danny, but lald out for him |time later. =
In much’needed cloting. etc.. and oo | “Best let him alone, ‘.ﬂ‘a‘ com-
casionally in small t:ﬁq for whan | mented the grocer sagely. 4 past
ilr.;.lendudﬂ "Ml-'o%mwm Skl b g
nny was never once known : And afte
aything for himself—it was all fof | ft undisturbed to do -work and
“Her* - s then communs wilth o his
BEvery evening. the toll of
over and his supper eaten. the boy menths
would hastan, never ampty handed, % _day.
to thh home of the young

Danny” almost as
much s she did to the homecoming

he was called o hl’(‘lkfnsl_‘he,
One evening his | prints.

nestly, “come—I1'll take you to her.'

| consldered

SON'S' [NHERITANCE,ETC.

@ been successful
had not bia foot caught in a broken
floor board, which tripped him, and
he fell. The pext instant the vy
barrel leaped on him llke & living
thing and pinned him fast.

; When the two truckmen arrived

on the scone, with white,
faces, they found the grocer ﬂmj
Darrel

Hke & madman to turn the
and free the boy,

“hy didn't he get out of tha
way 7' they asked, fretfully, as the
barrel was fAnally Yfted and rolled
on oﬂna #ide.

"Because,” answered the grocer,
who was kneeling beside Danny, "ha
saw what you could not; that [ had
no wiy of escape, and would most
probably have been killed if he had
not acted as he did. | am afraid
he has given his life fof mine.” =

When the ambulance surgeon had
examined Danny, who was still in-
sensible; he shook his head very
gravely.

“Hoth legs are vadly fractured at
the kneés,” he averred, “and the
chest I8 also much crushed, He must
be at once removed to the hospital."”

This was done, and the boy lay
in bed for many weeks swathed in
bandages and often delirious.

"Who does he mean by ‘her'?
asked a nurse of the grocer, during
ons of his dally visitd to the hos-
plf:l‘ll, “He calls for ‘her constant-

“A lttle box of earth,” was the
answer, “having the Impress of a
baby's foot. The child in whom
Danny was wrapped up died sudden-
ly, and the boy dug up ths mark
her Jittle foot had left In the turf
and kept it as & memonto of her. I
had forgotten it until now, but will
80 and feteh it to him at ence.'"

“Lose po time,” warned the sur-
geon, who was just then passing.
*The boy Is sinking fast.”

In less than half an hour the Iit-
tle box was placed on the bed beslds
:;t)anny. where his hand could touch

“Too late, T fear,” sald the sur-
geon, laying a light finger on tha
boy's wrist. "He (s almost gone."

But, no! The closed eyes slowly
opened and thelr gaze fell upon the
desire of his heart,

“Her!" he coried delightedly. *1
knew she would come at last!"

The old rapt look came once mora
into the dying eyes, a smile, loving
a# sver, played about the ashen lips,
while the whele countenance was
suffused with light.

“I see,” he sald, in low and bro-
ken tones, “two at che foot—twe in
white—ehining white—two with eyes
like hera! An' I see more—more—
all around—Iin white—ahining white
—all with eyes llke hers!"

The volece ceased, Lut the glory on
the face was lifted no more for-
ever,

Freoch Foundling Asylums.
Charities and the Commons.

What would bécome of an Infant If
it were deprived of public assistance
when the mother is unable to provids
for 1t? Ought wsoclety give up tha
fesble creature to premature death,
or perhaps te abandonment? reat
dangers threaten the new-born inTant;
if the mother has sinned, and if she
{8 determined to hides her sin at any
cost, the only meana of saving her
from crime, from abortion or Infanti-
clde |8 by providing pfices where she
ean leave the child, Formerly this
abandonment was left to chance; late-
1y there has been established, at fbst
in Paris, then throughount France, the
system of go-called secret admlission.
All Infants under seven months are
recelved Into the foundling asylums
without any legal form. The expense
of this compulsory assistanca is borns
either by the commune, the depart-
ment or the State.

Charge is talkken of these wards un-
tN! they reach their nmmjority. Thay
are placed out In the families of peas-
ants, and thelr frequent adoption by
their foster-parents is a most encour-
aging phenomenon. Heowever, {n or-
der that desertion may not become
the general rule;™tut rather remaln
the last painful resort, the rupture of
all. relations between mother and
child |8 demanded, The loving and
tender mother must thus make a most
painful sacrifice; only the most valld
of reasons could foree her to submit
to this eruel separation. On this ac-
count the law for the rellef of infanta
provides that all deserted mothera,
married or single, are entitled to pe-
cuniary ald, In order Lo enable the:n
to nurse and take cate of thelr In-
fants

The Way to Tesouheein,
Youth's Companlon.
The inhabitapts .of Chiness villages
are very jgnorant of the places in their

| awn nelghborhood; according to an In-

terview with J. 'W. Garnett, the third
pecrotary of the British lsgation at Pe-
king. which The Manchester Guardian
Mr. Garnetl returned a little
while ago from a journey through the
provinces of Bhantung ahd Klangru
and & sample of the conversation that
took place when he asked the way
from one village to another I8 below:

“Is this‘the way td Tsouhsein?"

“Are you going to Tsouhseln?"

“Yen; I8 this the way ™'

YOh, you are going to Tsouhseln,
are you? Where do you come fromT"

“From Chiningchow. Plea#e {8 this
the way to Tsouhsein?"

“Oh. you've come from Chining-
chow, have you? Are you going into
the city walls of Tsouhsein?” :

Finally the native wounld admit that
he did not know ths way to Teou-
haein. A

Al the entrace of another village an
anclent villager was asked what Fhe
name of the place was  After B
n turn who Mr. Garrett was, whers
he had come from. where he was go-
ing and why he wanted an Inm he
the original question,
when repeated by the patient Inquirer,
and finally closed the sonversation by
saying:

“How should I know.
learned man.”

I am not a

the

e T




