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The Heart of the French Gamin
in War Time, as Read by Francis
Poulbot, the Phil May of Paris.
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. (Child without hands) “And the little Germans? Can they Lusitadsis—"Manmasl- MEimsE Wk g “Yes, it's the l"“",t°f .:C:}:m:n' but I'll put lowers on .
it jus e same.

embrace their papa?”
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“They're over therel"” “What, another little brother? Yes, “Adog'sall right, but | musn't drink

a little Belgi. after a German.”




