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CHAPTER I. jgr UKeiTWtPEY Vv sir ( QUICK ( ) P NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVa M THE EVENING WORll
Cats.

earliest recollection Francois could conjure up, was of rrat M Who was the strange, beautiful creature of marvel-
ousstretches of whlto with little black spots upon thorn In the tar " To5LGepJ power and almost endless years that0 dlstunco. Lour iiftcr lio compared this Impression to n. piece of dwelt in the Caves of Kor)ermine on a great man's hood. Actually the great white spaces Iwere so much snow, and ho took lha llttlo black spots to bo cats, ffi "SHE" FASCINATES THE MINDbut they wore not cats. Llttlo Francois liud crawled from the room and 50

the fire, and crept out Into the black passage and down the staircase, whoso IiiiI ff
1
JW n rJ r 1 1 vTf

1 1 x 1 illfill1 jil ll
timbers wjuenked nnd winced In their crazlness even under the Imposition
of so light a weight as tho pressure of a child's footsteps. The street door Ile.l llato, hard by tho Tower of Ht. row stairs that led to Mother Vtl- -
wag left ajar. .liicities, racing tho church or Ht, ion's garrot. When Aiotbor Villon saw

To tho child this seemed a Rrc.it piece of good fortune. There was the llenolt: that ho, was reputed wealthy the Canon nnd the boy enter tho room
door, Just far to show a thin, white silt like tho edge of a sword nnd that ho had Influential friends. band In hand, sho uttered a ahamso open as 1 I w 1 !i 'w " v 1 wjl v 1 1 1 -- i 1 Francois lost no tlmn In making n. cry. Then, darting forward, ahaeven at that ngo little Francois knew whut a sword was like and tho Binall pllgrlmngn to tho neighborhood of tho selr.od Francois by the shoulder, andboy pushed his small fingers Into tho aperture and widened It slowly till It Tower of .St. Jnc'tui", and Informing rctruatlnr Into the room, she ranged
yawned big enough for Win to slip his diminutive body uexoss tho throshold himself of tho proviso wheroabout her boy by ber side and faced the
where the fine, dry powder was more, than anklo deep, .hist whoro the child of tho Canon's residence. It Improved visitor with hostile eyes,
stood and stared the street ran straight enough, with but a few houses to his outhful Intelligence favorably. "What Is your business with me,
finish It off untidily before It lost Itself in the Holds. On tho surface of those ' I SIS After a llttlo while, lean- - Tour Keverenco7" she Inquired frost-

inglelds Francois saw the moving black spots and took them to be cats. against a wall and watching the lly, dropping u curtsey, which she
Tho luind of his mother, who had suddenly missed him from tho little ration's house, saw n stout ctorlc, made plain was to the Canon'a coaton THe ftoRo?) LiSp--r HELP V- -

with largo, amlabln facu mid portly and not to himself.room above, and had pelted down tho stairs, now grabbed him firmly. In NoiSG lody. 1'rani'ols as all of a tingle "My dear slstcr-ln-Iaw- ," the Canon
all his life Francois never remembered rough deed or rough word from that Instantly. Was this his uncle? The began In an agitated voice, with an
dearest of Illiterate gentlewomen. For a gentlewoman ho Inter always sworo portly ecclesiastic had passed Into the apologotla smllo upon his honest
her to be, albeit she was of humble birth nnd could not read the prayers Canon's duelling, and even as Villon ootintonance. 11 lit Mother Villon, not
he prayed so sturdily. Now sho clipped him fast and nsked him, not un-

kindly
ran ncrosi tho street, the door wus to be mnlllllcd, interrupted him brisk- -

but decidedly, what ho would be at to glvo her such a fright. For shut In his faco. Ho crept to tho ly:

newer llttlo Francol iolnted to the whlto counterpane before, him, nnd the portal with u heating heart; his hand "Who am you calling dear alsUr- -
wo almost raised to strlKo upon the sne questioned fiercely. "Youwith those fascinating, pathetic black spot.distant fields that were pitted panel, when tho sound of footsteps nro mistook, good sir; this la not the

"Be, mother," ho cried, "tho poor Insldct tho holism startled him. and he house you seek: there are no kith nor
eats yondcrl Shall wo go and play tne door anJ n great SWOrd gripped rvf. J : J a skipped nimbly across tho street wall- - kin of yours to bi found here."
with them?" n both hi hands. lug on events. Tho door opened and as suo spose sne gnppi ner aon

Mother Villon sravo oite nulcR glance n,,rrin,ii v, oin.n.i n, maemnnt. nn olifl womiui uimo out with a "o tignuy on nis snouiaer tnat tho
toward, those distant fields and then iurrieuiy she called to the boy, and lmskrit uu hor arin. Hhit ilrow thn pressing lingers hurt him. The Canon

tit1oh,1 hnr bav to her bosom, In n swift whisper Instructed him W 37T 7) AW. l 1 I ft. W 1 door behind her without Multa closing was embarrassed, the Canon was dls.
"Cats!" she crlod. "My God, thoso The moment she left tho room he waa VV. . l 1 II YT-- ,J 11 VV l V It and went her way down thn street, irusscu; ,u reli xnat no uoserveu

are not cats!" And as she spoko sho to shut and bolt the door after her, ' W When sho was out of sight, Villon ' hotter reception, and be would not
dragged the reluctant, struggling und was not to open It again until he KfWMI V h Ai7 nimbly crossed tho roud again, and admit dofeat.
Francois within the shelter of tho hoard her voice calling upon him to proiilng against tho door, pushed It o wero at fault,' ho admitted,
bouse. do to. This was her ihoughttulncas a llttlo way open and, groatly daring, "sadly at fault, and I for my part

"Mamma, the catal" he whimpered, for his life. If, when tho street door popped his head through tho opening h'l.vo always regretted It.'
"Cats!" she screamed, "cats! Those was opened the wolves should cot In, and pcoiwd in. 1I saw a small hall Mother Villon only sniffed derlatve-an- d

are no cats, child. Wolves." And they might mako an end of her, but g m a flight of stairs leading up from ';,.
even as hhc spoke sho gave a dry sob the boy would bo safe. And though It. Tempted beyond restraint. Master ., Indeed, persisted the rood Canon,
and hugged tho boy to her bosom. 1 efforts after Isne hated tne uurgundlan, she knew II I Diecicf ir TrUu Cuc we Q au-- 1 Francois slipped Into thn hnll; then "a,llo to traco you,
After they had cuddled each other a tl)nf sne ,, to K0 t0 hiiceort I I I X I I r " 1 uwi"iM'ik.iic orvrs i I holding his breathi nnd tingling with came Into my canonahlp, but you had
llttlo and the woman had gasped Now whllo tho I rKOBABLV ho to vanished as If you had never been."two hostilities faced --T- 1 , . WAS if nV BED T 5 RAINIM& Jr r-- exi'ltuu'iit, began very glngorly

climbed tho said Motherthanks to Heaven, they each other, the door behind the Hur II L . HWM If a., A UnTJ Ci Tuc Dnnru ( -- aiiV,,, ascend tho stairs, p'luslng In an Vou may keep," Villon
flight to their room. It was not so guudlan opened a little. He could vl turror whon any decisively, "your breath to cool your
high a flight as It might have been, hear It creak, and through the crack . i itCVmv ) TC r RPATlTl . l.L. . i. i . porrld ge."
for they were not so poor as they came a woman's voice; ho could hear hb, feet, and the thing happened "L.a.i ?h. wsSInhereafter, and tho with ar-er- to prove steps, It whisper. o r t u n ' angry
narrow and black and twisting, "In Hod's namo." erlcd Mother When he camo to tho first landing " JJ " 'leemed nothing to her. Mother Villon, Villon hoarsely, "be quick. Tho door

) porch r--i ho found a piu.iao with several doom " f?nrll Ji7iA thS Zthey climbed, rejoiced to have heras is open behind you." .polling from It. Ho looked Into one w''ie' nT'iSa m Ichild by tho hand, out of danger of Whother it was because the Bur of theso and saw It to be the Canou'a dlvJ.d,eU ? Jlthose skulking forum beyond, which gundlnn had swallowed bo much Ho tried another, opening '"' ,"7 '' '
the child's innocence had baptized long to people."strong drink, or because he was mind t X II I II It softly, and found himself In a small indeed!" commented tha wom-

an
cls. She knew how tho ferocity of "You,ed, finding safety behind him. to play cnmrortabiy furnished room, with a thescornfully, she glanced oversuch winter drovo ferocious aacrea-
tures

a tho number of books against tho wall andbruggndoclo, all that ho did waswell within tho walls of Paris Canon's woll-cla- well-fa- d figure.
to stay ho Uut n table In tho middle, at which ato pick what wretched pillage they just as was. ho spoke mill the Canon smiled.old gentleman sat nnd wrote.portlymight glean from tho tail ends of woras. tBWV K Ill I" - 1 mo out." he pleaded. i am

In tho portly old gentleman Villonhe ,,,"J7'fstruggling Parisian streets. Hut they "Woman," answered for be I an
Knew the recognized tho ecclesiastic whom he "'"l? ....?"il.PJS..could not make their way through voice for tho voice of And
imiiuer uion -- woman, tnero is a had aeon enter thn houmt. I will tallbarred and bolted itoo'rs. Ho she I so aet-up- 7 you.

Little Fraiiculs had sllppnd In .,...".. iJ.. .XJS. Ton doorstfP' so - v. -- mm;tln, wJnemounted the high stairs with u light .! .Jha gently that his ivntianco had not at- - . .hnr nn,i hri ..ii ),,,, t !), n,,.. It In ere It freexes." .i. Mn nmh n
gun.llHn ruffian that had his lodging As .Motnfr ll'n Rlanced down ll ' 1 v V f"" 'I V J K ,tracted thn uttontlon of the writer. to rub u)b0ws with the great paople.
over hor head. toward tho detestable pitcher of wine. ' .tm..i0 Tnny ttr8 th0 pathway of the Church

Indeed, sho thought of the Ilur- - f,ne Baw, V10 olr object that lay of Mcumh staring and beating his uml tUo lmthway of tho Law. I
gundlan ruffian af little ns she could i,tr" h"'Pl0 on the threshold, the I boyish brains for wnui telling form walked the pathway of the Churoh to
help. fr he had disfavored her with u""u",! ner insTinci Knew in a of address. I'rosontly tho Canon, np- - my physical aa well ua my spiritual

moment to be living flesh. She caught r parcutly In search of a word, lifted ,.Hvni..A niiian . iimntitu mv.glance of admiration sho being nt
thnt ti:no still a comely woman a "P. '? lecPl"fT child and dragged It i i n xm ,hls eyes from his paper and turned self have walked with like aucceaa
widow that had no mind to marry behind the door with one hand, while In mild moon face In tho direction along tho pathway of the Law. Do
again. Therefore, as she went hnr with the other sho caught up the iwnero stood, and twittered, you begin now to see my drift?"
way up the italr. singing to herself Pwicr of wine. ewcred. "I wilt be aa good us gold, foundling's cradle for whoso chooses ness came with the suddon and unex- - very well tlttod for the rough-and- - The Canon stared at Francois and Mother Villon said nothing, but
and tugging her little boy by the hand, "Is it safe?" asked the Uurgundlan uud pretend to myself that you aro aa to take." pocted return of the Uurgundlan tuiuhlo, workaday world, llu loved I rancola staled back ut th Canon. Francois thought and hoped that her
she was bllusfully Ignorant that In In a low voice, as his cars caught the ugly as sin. and so we shall talk af- - "That seems a sad thing to do," rullian. Ho was more drunken and dearly to eat and drink and make and fur a iiiomunt or two nelthor of frown was relaxing
shifting the door she had shut out faint sounds she made. He referred fably und part uoud friends " murmured Mothor VIIlou, aa she more ruffianly than before and ho merry with his friends, and liu con d them iipoko. "Think, woman." said the honest
tho nurarundlan ruffian to the snefw to the pitcher of wine. Mother Villon, rciissured by this gently hugged tho Infant. took up his old quarters ua If ho had do u number of things quite plu.iuant- - W hat du jou want horo, little Canon, with an eloquenco that was
nnd the cats. "It is safe." Mother Villon whis-

pered
promlso, tapped t,oftly at her door. ".Nuy." aald the Uurgundlan, with not boon away for a fortnight, and ly. though, to bo sure, no alnglo hlng boy? underlined toy genuine emotion, "what

Now this was the dreary time In back faintly. Sho referred to Francois oi.oned it at his mother's a retching laugh; "you would not Mother Villon disliked him even moro vury well. Hut any discomfort liked l ian.ols was a quick-witte- d child It may mean to this, your aon, If I

Parts, for those that held by King the child. "Come In, fool, come In." summons und stared child, have me go tramping the world with cordially than aho had boforo. him sorely, and It voxed him that lila mid hi found an Inspiration. Ho ran am permitted by your favor to extend
mother I ho laid clulms to a family would have no commerco with forward and flung himself his to him suchback. Thorouftor ICharles, nttd damned King Henry, Tho Uurgundlan laughed an almost lsji eyns 'is ho aw his enter a snivelling ioppet on my on poor patronage aa can

when the English ruled In the good noiseless laugh. with a bundle In hnr followed am off to Uurgundy in a day or two guardlan'a authority over Huguottn him after his marriage, linens by thn sldo of the Canon, x- - command. I can make a learned man
city- and no citizen might count his "Walt a bit." he commanded. Still by tho big UuTifunuian wl'h his wine to see If the Duke has uny need of which 'Mother Villon did not dare to "Vh." queried ranuols. would claiming in a voice-- of such woll-cn- l- of him. 1 can piaco him at the prt- -

his swordpolnt moved slowly like nitcher ,.. scrvlcos. And what would his deny him, and in the exercise of his his family havo no Ho halted, ciliated t.mutlon as only childhood Ing of the two ways to fortune, thesoul his own who was not on good n him like end to puzzled by tho word hla mother had desirous of favors Church and the Law. Who Ifhand on a flock face, and 'while v mi .. Oraco aay If 1 camo before claim ho practically put an can command; knows.
the
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moved Mother Villon, full of wonder
it

iiinvair in
"urunulan

......,Uudd'e2 an Egyptian with a human ape on the playfellowshlp between tho girl used, and his mother answered him; "I ncle. dear uiuln. I want you!" you live long enough, you may aae
" o own auwnvu .K,.,i ,1.1P?i ft.wl l.'ptinrnl. 1IIU V1IIUUP wom null aj uv. ...j l.iOlI IMOHM IIIV HUI1I. 11IIV. uh:.l .1, flllll. IE 1 I1AVS mv WIIV. A illnlinn fill

dark
nnd fear, stood behind him In the ?!l.l,i ad.v"'n,",?",J ,r.onl h'" JUK- - anJ -- if you will leave the child with The Uurgundlan was not always child, and resumed7

his tnurrlago with you mean?" tne one liana or a juage on the other.
CHAPTER II.

passage, peeping through the wnlln I rancola sat on tho floor and ... inn.,.. 1.1 ! mui ..,i i,,,.,...i h ,ti.... in iii.. n t.Lvern nuiii . 1 wus very Druud of Have you, I ask In all sincerity,Francois began anyto himSnch-wn- y of open door and seeing a itared at him. .Mother Villon popped lak'0 care of lt;. uu,,3 hs woui(1 d.ub the girl till she my llltlmr.l; liu could read and wrllo Jy. haMng now no
answer
fear of the equivalent advantage to offer theThe Burthen of the Ii'ur-gundia-

n. strange bight. ben nd the ragged quilt hung on a ..xoxl ua tcnd tho brat and wel- - cried. Hut when tho distemper passed aa easy as and ho was and Mnillng his nerves In
man boy?"

cord that served to sereen off a sleep- - come ne assented grudgingly, "but away from tho man ho would fain proud of mn, for all my hunihlo sta- - steady or-
der. The good woman alghed.

CHAPTER III. ing corner. In a few minutes aho .tlg vour owu ehojee, and you must make amends with some cap for the lion; but his family's disdain hull "I am your nephew, dear undo," hit The Canon saw that hla words wr
IUK Rurgundlan soldier came Man and Wolf.

came hack with the nens that the :nait ,a m6 tar nubsldv." child's curls or kerchlnf for her throat him and urgud hun to drink, and so continued. ".My name Is Francois having their effect, and ha made
along In good time and child waa a bnby-gtr- l. seemingly over Mother Villon nodded her head, and or shoes for hor small feet, and theso he pined away and died, poor lainli villon. ,..! I n,., r m .k, -- .7 haste to press hla advantage.soon

1HBX the alert Burgundian three years old, that It was alive and h ,.. u..rH Mother VlUon sain Kfts always consoioa inn gin ior ner jus idJiiiiy cm no m inn imniw. villon, doieased. that was at one tlnm Already the good woman had nanu realized n part of his mis-
adventure.

know that his charges were
warm. and might yet. with Ood'a help. nothlng to the ww.H..anMlor. about a "small- skelptnga, nnd she peahenned in her thry linver

. , .
spoke a ,word... to ino, oven , (JU. U(l

,. utiovi'd brother morn thnn hnir trnu nvar' - - Th.
He followed the uu won. .liu hair wh1o.li she had round rounu frlppory as proudly as u mie wero in Aurc, iu r w "' ' Tho Canon pushed back his chair tr.'" ""'"Jf the very Image of

street nono too sturdily.
In safety, he seemod It had been In Home way drugged to i,iTh-- .

i when ahe undressed Halkls, Queen of Hheba. Francois mar- - She saw his dejection und strovo to from th() tuj,lo'4UlJ jooitj at tho boy "u""cy, snn auuueiniy sonenea ner
Instead of Instantly sleep, and so warmly swathed that ti,. mn.. jag coniainea 11 yiovn veuoa ai fhis. wonderlnir that fine conjure It away, a itnn wildly, countenance, surrendered at all:sroll mt tho burden of a ballad beating a retreat by the tho cold had not struck too hard at 0f folded paper with writing upon It fnathora could soothe a wnartlug back. "llless you, my babe, Iliad cunning . t . .. . child?" ho said 0,t" nna round herself, to her pat

rilch every now nnd then weakened way which Provident unA Mnthr us . iiouvj. an(j a painted shield. Mother Villon nut It was very plain that the girl lingers and could mako laco and did It tij 1. more as If ho tern rnl "nonisnmeni anu private sail.e Into a wall like a Mlsercro. Whllo villon had Then Mother Villon turned to the couii not rend script, nor blazoning, loved fine feathers. make lace, and you and I have lived , himself to kneeling faction, clasped In tho anns of a stoutopened for him. to atriko Hiirgiindliuj: BO h0 tranaferred tho bag with Ita n was not long after that the Vll- - on It, and noun too badly neither." m) Ucmurely "'Jt ,H lT07 itut Fran- - ?na amiaoie gentleman, who patteaha right arm hugged llely grape- - on his own account against his ag- - ieu me, ' alio aaaea, now am you ..nnt.nlA to he r own pocket before Jons lost tflrht of the tragic pair. The "Mother." said the hoy. after a Rol) tw)k th quellllon aa addreaaod nr.r arrecxionaieiy on tne enouiaer ana
Jlce In a Jug, his loft arm nurrod a gresaors. Thus it was that Kranotfls become possessed of this poor babe?" she reiurnea rrom ino Bomi-pri- u

. vv""nurnnnuinn numou"..;... ,...

ihh iwm. in.-- uiuu,,iiuuii (ju, ( ..,i,. i,.j... ,.n. to himself and answered DrojuDtly called her dear slater.
lump of living flesh that was made Mw him nuke a sudden spring for- - Tho uurgundlan laughed coarsely. of tho quilt curtain. desttnely. taking the girl with him. daddy's proud kinsfolk?' "Ves, dear uncle," he said, "though

'No, no, gossip," he protested; And thus rortuno auppncu nuoui uno never iiecaniK i "i" w...., uuim moy tm m wu--j mother told of aboutmy none you maIn bundle of old CHAPTERtightlyup u ragu, ward toward the semicircle of beasts, VII.'none of vour susDlclnus of mv i.v. !.. m, amiillnr nlavmatu. to i.rntn in unvlntr farewell to his hum mo most. pari, uio wuinan uuiu uu-terl- y. for fear that wo should bo separated."out of which a small face showed all Most of the unlmals scattered to right honesty. Tho child Is no w of v,u crnat natlsfactlon. nnd in a day hie Hcaualntancc. And thlt was the "and little good did they deserve Thn Canon put his hand under tha "Train Up a Child"
tilue with the cold and ns still as If and left; one, that seemed the leader mine, nor have I turned Egyptian or two the Uurgundlan went his way .n,i 0f hint nnd his as far ns Francois to eotiio to. uut thoro wan one of boys chin and tunUng up his face

odden with sleep. Thoro had boon lb" fiercest, made a leap at hla nnd pilfered. I found it Just by l.nr.1 in hi due.hv and tne IIOUMJ was; nnd Ills mother worn coneuruvu .n uiein wiai poor uicnara Hn,eu win studied it thoughtfully for several HE Canon waa better than
no thought of a child In thn Jlurgun- - assailant. This was what the Hur chance, as you might sy." quiet agala. many a long day. enough, and that was his brother moments. Thou he released It with a. hbi word. Ho Invited, hla

"Toll me what has happened," said (lilllliaume, and he, as I hear, has dunugundUn seemed to expect, for even sigh. atajtar-ln-Ia- wdlnn's mind when he had gone out to and hor aon to
gather a fresh load of wine at 'he as the wolf rose In the air the soldier Mother Villon dryly, "and leave your-

self CHAPTER IV. CHAPTER V. well enough, entering the Church and "Poor Hlohardl" he mitd. "I had dwell with him
"Fircone," and whon the child gave a sudden turn and sweep lo hla out of tha story." Son. being now ,i fut canon, no less, in ono not Mini lilm tor many a long day thencefor

It thrust him, he
wus, long sword nnd cut thn beast In two, "I was coining from the 'Fircone,' " Girl and Boy. Mother and of our I'nris churohea." before tie died. Pride parted us and ward at the Red Oatet Partaa wore, upon was

neither glad nor sorry, but muddled and Its halves felt apart upon the he narrated, "whero 1 had passed a T la not easy for a house t V did not occur to little Fran-
cois

"Mother," he would sny, "If we prldo kept us apart, and afterwurd UI ln,a ravor the woman waa atuh- -
rapidly reddonlng snow. Then with pleasant hour or two with pleasant have a rich kinsman, why does ho It was too lain for earthly reconcllla- - born to refuse.into a mixture of wonder and dull-

ness
which there are In his early dayi that For her aon'a ankaDa quiet In visit?"a backward spring the soldier company Jolly lads und Jolly lasses. D never pay us a tlon. I think you uro Indeed my svB0 wol,wthat troubled his wits, baby-gl- rt his mother nnd ho warn "Uncauso ho dons not know of our o 'r swallow hera pride aatwo children, onothe threshold and banged to I had not got very far on my home-

ward
nonhew. for you havo much of myHis Immediate desire wns to get In-

doors tho door, knocking Mother Villon way and I had not taken good and one almost a baby- - poor. Ha took It for existence."
.

Mother Villon would an- - hrntliar'a IoaWr In vour f.mo." to cloaa with the Canon's offer toof thn cold and drink him-
self

out ai ns a aa r si at I I hnvo taKon care orheadlong ho did with tho child of hillock of that lay In and Ho silent for a few seconds, find littleinto appreciation of the new-thin-
as so note a snow boy. Mother Villon no! granted mat an mo.no..-- eons ,ho5nt ., .,. want t0 waa ": Francois in roof and food

hor I thanthut had Into his life, .So in arms. my path. thought no more herself and wore pHtchod and shahhy raiment, ' ana raiment, nut for herselftaken aw;y shecome Tho UiirKUlidl. 11 jammed the bolts Juit to plough through I', but lot and a new care upon tllkl, you frorn mu my w.
it was somewhat of a cross to him home briskly, listened for ii few sec-

onds
bohold, It proved tougher than I had to work the harder, that she ate little and slopt hard, and so mndn innih, boonuso you urn a Villon by tho "Vm. tt.o hov nnswnred. cherished her Independence and her

when ho saw that thn door which he with a grim smile to the whining guessed I whs making tn kick the might bear the burden without falling neither the best of It nor thn worst man s s u, and so I luivn ver "luueri .., quarr.0,i with your father." the rlrht to resentment against her hut- -had left ngapn no longer stood open. of tho wnlvrs, and then turned to his snow. heap asunder, when what Dy tl)a of it Hut gradually bu was aware apart sln.'e your poor father's death cftnon wont on on her account, nnd band's fsmllv.At first ho thought that It had been dexterously way llllll iney miKiil .I'Jl outlin i. ...u . was in innpreserver to set her upon IIKOiy onoiik'ii ivruiut
blown to by tome draught; but when, her legs. He patted her upon tho lH.dvofV"oman"n0 'Th hl th' th" Klrl-chll- rl wore that other folk ate morn than they "Hut. mother," tlm boy would plead, quarrel and it Is time, to make Tn" Canon was radiantly happy,
after placing his flagon very carefully back loo, kindly enough. After all, "Uh!" cried Mother Villon, and hid on tho nlnt wnen fltlB wiM ""olR'nt ,I1J' ware hotter housed; that children "It iiihv In. that my uucln Is a kind amends." nntl taken a great fancy to Fran.
upon the threshold, ho pressed ugnlnst ,)p ,,, aVPd ,ls llfn. If she had dls-- It her face In hor hands. The man to the houso by the Uurgundlan, In like himself went about In gaily nun, and one that would wish to piny Ills glance wandered over Fran- - cols. It was settled that on certain

and pulled at tho lulon, ho found rtaned his addresses. He was In scented with fair with his kindred." cols, who had by this tlm risen to his days Francois should visit nls mother,
to Pis cnagnn umi u was. in.irou. dlll(l1 to rl ti,0 account quits,

fchrugged hla shoulders. tha teeth of tho wolves, was of ex- - painted clothes, were "lie may wish to play fair, he may feet, and showed him tho wretchod thi Canon assuring her that aha
ilrmly bolted from within. He cursed Mother Villon stood there sohblnff

"Sho was lying on her face," ho .ii , u . inelhnuous essences, and waited upon wish to play foul," said thn woman: condition of his garments. would find a welcome at the Red
glibly ns ho rattled; thou ha begun huskily, quite dry-eye- her thin I . . i . ......."The

. . .
snow... had

. i
shrouded. i.Amni. T

. n A.nin.r..... .mivi.i.in
,
h xiiii. to Ii," J .i.Aun.n.fi.t......... v:.rlr,IR. . .AA -tin IIU.il. "I care not. I sonk no friendship Vou arn meanly clan, ne saia sym- - uaie wnenever aha pleased. Bat aha

bang lustily at tho door with his hands pressing the sleeping child dead. 1 turned her over to sie if she Mother Villon's touch. Also. It boro been cu.lou. about the animal wolves, w" " " ou anu Ur
Thu, 'l?Ueuchcd

alling. to
list,
kick

and
furiously

finding
at tbo

this
panels

una- - n(rnnst
T)lo Ilurgundlnn

her thin bosom.
picked up hla ?W ryMfc --ate thineCk Wrk", .venndwostlSn0 ii'"- - 7Jl "uncle." llttle LVsnco,. re- -

vto.tWwith alternate feet. As It chanced, pitcher. He offered the Jug to tho n els " fln6 that asserted clover S
" ""'lh? in insnJ conversations ' Piled. "It Is rarely that my mother that was to lead to fame, fortune.

Mother "Ah"' " t,1,lt " ?"uld CHAPTER VI. I Know what It Is to havo enough felicity. It la to be froniCie house was almost empty. Juddering woman, but she shook her Mother Villon hug- - n,8ed,ler'' Blnf'B VrJ I oldmg his and feared that
Won and thn Uurgundlan, though head. Then tho man tilted the ves-inc- h nnfi'hB ffi " rnoor li mite " name. Therefore, as noon ot"'',' ,n0u hl f"" n l. to WHrm tho ho was temptobla to

wiu unuware of thn fact, hud hP to his lips and drank long and "Thal the Ilurgundlnn had taken his d. I1"k' ''"hy i, a thnt wo l. fvo holt Uncle and iepheu . ,.,, , ,., ,ls froin th, Mr, wander from the path. To Krmncola.
tho houro all to thomselves. gladly, whllo still outildo beyond the had inn undor tho worn iKirturn. aho went to ono of hw neigh- -

coa,s nnd often go hiinfc4y, PVT did not seem to the premn- - My mother works hard all day at from tho time when he waa able to
Thn man hammered ungrlly for thi. Itnevs of the woo.l there camn r

some seconds bofore ho succeeded lu whimpering ami sor.it. hing ot futile
arousing tha afcntlon Of Mother Vil- - raws. Ah tho ntirgunillnn drunk.
Tii. Certain black spots on tho dls- - Mother Villon collected herself with crrod. w thout thn slightest hns.ta- - t0.,ueu,d, i!rXt . or Villon would an Ui U.lng l.asn or unreasonable wlln I am grown up It will be an- - quure. hi classics; the folk ha"li"'bed w't,1.rn'd:-b.u- t Ln.!a..bLM,a' tlon, that the letters that wern worked ' . .. . thine." and he swelled his Jostled dodgedtaut snow had grown Digger, liau nn errort ami uon.in 10 nt.-on- nm ... ,,,i. m m.un i. it w.,.. k!l--. other or on cauanwav or

n .m n..'Mv ti. urmn tha llttle trm-mo- rnnresenti " ".'...ncome nearer, and presently some stn. Th nurgundian. liugg. ' it drugged. She looked such a pretty. n their total tho name "lluguetin," those folk In the ni t street aie rich.' nnls of distress In thn dlreollnn of an "host proudly; "hut meanwhile there Kenne meant more to him than all I
eight lean, hairy creatures brought Jus, followed her lumherlnsly. Tho slllv little piece of foolish flesh that I Mother Villon nodded her head. Then there would bo a sllenco, nmlnent ecclesiastic who happened to Is very llttlo n tho Inrder, nnd I tho ancient 0f Greece or the ven- -..,,..,- - wh,.n It that erables of Homo. Whenthn to a. pause, commanded danger had Uin small volco was ha ,r.tholr gallop over enow sobriety by Just iSirkod her up, without a thought "Huguolte," aho murmurnd. "That pie.ientl) broken by
and huddled togother at the mouth lessened with that mighty pull at tho of the trouhln she might prove to me, (3 no doubt tho namo that her poor of Francois, piping thus: bo a nar relation. It beemed to thn i j,ad this Jerkin now, so long ago llulllauma Villon, hn waa a lover of
of the street, watching tho soldier tnnknrd. He began to sing in a And what happened thereafter you mother cava her and that she w lined 'Mother, tull me (wmethlnK about small boy that thn attempt had to be It Is." inn city, and the life of the city: If

The soldier, drawing volco snatch of lln held up thn edge of the gar- - hn knew llttlo else, he knew hla be- -with rod eyes. a a song. know as well as myself, goody." her to boar, and Huguette, thoiefore, fnther.' made . 1... ...,,l hi. OVAl l'.ri I.V han f. cn V... V
from the door to look up and "Shame on you, bnso follow," said "Itlchnrd illon was our father, ofback Mother Villon shook her head In tha child shall bu for mo and mine. Mirn anil oi.iri.iy tie sot nnoui ins

see If nny one In tho houso was coin- - thn woman sharply, "that can make reproval of tho fellow's callousnoss, And I thank you klndlv, neighbor, for an honest, well to do burgess houn. , (,,,, 0 pthetlc In his own ears Francois was housed, fed, taught; a
Ing to his aid, saw, and, seeing, felt so swinish a noise, nnd was so mar hut she cooed over the baby girl nnd your pains and grace," My father was landlord of tho Cioldeu self. appointed tusk. Thn boy was not that hh eyes filled with tears. Thn sedulous undo smoothing tho way to., ill equipped for Ills enlurprl'it. AI- - good Canon found them pathetic too. tho Fnlveralty mid tho tragedlea ofll cniu at .ii1 not., i .j,,...,... your ur1. ......i.iw ..," fondled her, and the child, beginning Shiwly the boy and girl grow up to- - Whaln' In those days
soberness, As tho soldlor looked nt When they came to Mother Villon's to emerge rrom us torpor, maua rami trot hor for a fw brief years. Thn Well, mother, wlnt happened ready he Knew his Paris vnry well lie roso and looK ine nny Dy mo nnnu. tho Trlvlum and Quadrlvlum. The iftho staring creatures, they shook landing the woman turned and faced nnd feeble response that delighted children played together and also then1'" and guessed wheio to go to Mud In-

formation.
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themselves from their quiet nnd camo the Uurgundlan. the woman. learned together, for Mother VIIlou "Then? Oh. the.li I mimed him." bring mn at once to ynur mother." did
down tho snlf- - "I wnnt to hear story," sho over after, like There wus tho beadle of Master Francois felt very proud of not like, His undo, being a goodtrotting slowly street, your "And what are you going to do mndn shift to have thorn taught their "Worn you happy

Thon hoar what this and the in tho thn parish cllllieh vwtll whoso Ilttln hlntunlf f.u I... trntte,! tlimllcrh tl.A Li must, mane mo language a oallo- -
flng and snarling as they went. said. "I want to with the child?" sho asked. letters. the princei princesses
the soldier set his living bundle be- - child means. If I, thnt hnve saved The Uurgundlan ehrugirrd his Aw little Francois oould recall her fa, in tales?" .inn FialicoiH had m.nln aciiualiitniice, streets of Pails, holding his excellent 'Uiai pasiimo

found
ior
him

mm,
less

out logic and
side the flagon of wlno on the thrct.li- - your life, ask you lnldn my room broad shoulders, lie wan getting a n later years, thn iliiguntte of Hint Mother Villon shoo her head and and through thi ii.M.II.. ilttln Fran, uncle's hand theology pliant, though

1,0 waB tnB De'nmng nlmMe- -
old and drew his long sword whllo yon tell your tele, will you little lndlst.net of mind and apeech ualu was a ..'.king 'hlld, very fur and tniuio.l vwstfullv. com . lined that Hiein was .. certain Hut Master FranenlVa exaltation rr?,n

to know
When Mother Villon looked nut of swear to behave like u decent Chris- - from his repeated libations, pain and yellow-hulro- who was ",o, little one. not naclly. not c.in..n of Si ll.iioit. who happened receded wlntiv when hn ar w,t 'V,0"5" t0 8rm n,or

the window fhe saw 1ho Itiirgiindlan twin mar" "Take her In the gales of Notre i la.l in a blue gown. Vour father wan as good in he i. iii.eil I iiillluiiiiiii Villon, that rived nt his own dwnilmg .ace nnd than ho knew,

rvuohad below her, with hi. back to "Have no fear, gossip," be an- - LUniv," he bald, "and lay her lu lha Thu and of all ibis uuraary fUc.aanl. uum Jt aver Uvad, but lis waa uut bu tn.d tu a Uuu huua CAllud the tugged the panting Canon, up tbe nar- - (To U Continued.)


