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The Angel of Music

The place was the coast of Brittany, in northern

France. The time was a summer evening in 1880. Two

people were sitting by the sea. They were sitting on a

sandy beach, near an old church. They were a young

girl and an old man. The girl was singing and the old

man was playing a violin.

The young girl's name was Christine. The old man

was her father. Christine and her father were travelling

musicians. They travelled through all the countries of

Europe. Sometimes, they performed music in hotels.

Sometimes, they performed in the streets. Christine

had a beautiful voice. In every country, people loved

Christine's voice.

On that evening in 1880, Christine was looking at

the sea. She was singing a sad song. It was a song about

the sea, and about love. A man and a young boy were

walking on the beach. They stopped near Christine

and her father. They listened to the music.

The boy's name was Raoul. He was eleven years old.

The man was Raoul's brother, Philippe. Philippe was

much older than Raoul. He was thirty...one.

The two brothers stood near Christine and her

father. Christine sang and her father played his violin.

Raoul and Philippe listened to the music.

Christine was wearing a long blue scarf. Suddenly,
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the wind blew the scarf fro111 Cl1ristit1e's neck. The

wind blew the scarf into tI1e sea.

But Raoul did 110t liste11 to his brother. He raIL i11tO

the sea. He took the blue scarf fro1n tI1e water. He ra11

back to the beach a1ld he gave tIle scarf to the young

girl.

'Thank y(JU,' said Christi11e. 'Tllank you. I will

always remember you.'

Raoul's clothes were wet. A11d Raoul's brother \vas

angry.

'We must go h0111e i1n1nediately,' Philippe said. 'You

1nust put 011 SOlne dry clothes.'
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'I'll get your scarf,' said the young boy. 'Smy there.
I'I! bring it to you.'

'No, Raoul, No!' said Philippe. 'Don't go into the
,

sea.

'I'll get your scarf,' said the young boy. 'Smy there.
I'I! bring it to you.'

'No, Raoul, No!' said Philippe. 'Don't go into the
,

sea.

But Raoul did 110t \vant to go h01l1e. He wanted to

talk to the young girl.

'Will you sing a song for 111e?' Raou I asked C11ris-

tine.

'Yes,' said Christine. 'Yes, I will Si11g for you.'

Again, the old lTIan played the violi11 a11d C11risti11e

sang. She sang a sad a11d beautiful S011g. I t was a S011g

about love and about the stars.

'You have a beautiful voice,' said Raoul. 'You Sil1g

very well.'





'My father teaches me very well,' said Christine.

'No, Christine,' said the old man. 'I am not a good

teacher. You will have a better teacher soon.'

'Don't say that, father,' said Christine. 'You are a

wonderful teacher.'

The old man spoke to Philippe and Raoul.

'Christine will have a better teacher,' he said. 'I will

die soon. Then I will send a wonderful teacher to my

daughter. I will send the Angel of Music to her.'

'Don't say that, please, father,' Christine said again.

But the old man said, 'Yes, Christine, I will die

soon. I will send the Angel of Music to you.'

Suddenly, everybody heard a very beautiful sound.

It was the sound of another violin. The sound came

from the old church, near the beach.

Christine turned her head. Her eyes were shining.

There were tears in her eyes.

'Oh,' she said. 'That is beautiful! Is that the Angel

of Music?'

12


