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with the boy under the railings, who
now, with native delicacy, retired
from this emotional scene. But Pick-
les did not think it necessary to dam-
pen his sister’s pleasure by an offici-
ous frankness—Polly, he felt assured,
had not returned from a two months'
holiday empty handed. It was an
occasion for graciousness.

“You've had your hair cut!” ex-
claimed Polly, with dismay. For
she had left Pickles with curls.

“Is that all?” he exclaimed, releas-
ing himself from Polly’s embrace.

““Why~no!  You left off kilts!”

“Rather!""— exultingly. And he
stretched out a leg, clothed in gray
1weed.

Polly surveyed him with admira-
tion, mingled with natural sadness,
ere she remembered to ask how pa
was. But she did not wait for t
answer. Mamma was in"the hall,
and grandma behind her.

There was much %o bhe done and
much to be told. But at last tea-
time came, and with it papa’s key in
the door. Polly had been feeling so
secure  again in the unaltered home
that she started when he came in—

a milkman, and needed no great per- ' impression of the terrible binding vow
suasion to stand still. But one day was iresh in her imagination.
Polly and ber grandmmother met the | Kissed the Blarney stome sounded

doctor. = He was driving a new horse 'very much like this, and had
wiith a da.prer groom beside him. said it was the secret of his ‘‘get-
One fancies it must have been some 'tn;f on’'—whatever that might mean.
jest. about this = new ‘‘turnout” | Her brain was in a whirl. Bugone

which had brought the strain to snap-  thought came out of the whirl
ping point, for grandma looked un- 'stro-&ll;. It couldn’t be true that
comfortable, while the doctor bowed Dr. errall had kissed the Blarney
almost gravely. As for Polly, she  stone—no, no, indeed.

burst into tears there, in the midst | - Some one had wrought this terrible
of passersby, and was only calmed | mischief which had separated the d
by the threat of being straightway tor I[rom his patients at No. 10.

conveyed to Dr. Sherwood. Poor papa! He was ill, and he had
November set in, ominously | believed it out of her fashion, mak-
mild. One morning, as Polly came |ing a story of it. But suddenly she

remembered that it wasn't a story,

lingeringly by as usual, the long hop-
ed that papa was v ill, and nobody

moment arrived. The door

opened upon the street, agnd down the | could fetch Dr. O'Ferrall.

5 ran the doctor. ly squealed | She went to her window. It was
and stood still with- a throbbing ' pitch dark, and she hastily drew the
heart blind. She was afraid of the dark.

The doctor stood still, too, in sight
of th loving, eager eyes. He could
not it, dignity or no. He stoop-
ed and kissed her and held her hand
in his. pulled her gloves from her pocket.
“Oh, Dr. Ferrall!” was all r| Emma and Frank were so interest-
Polly could find to say, but herﬁs ied in vach other, and it was so dark

But the next minute she was getting
down her coat and into it. Then her
trembling fingers slipped the elastic
of her hat under the heavy hair and

started so perceptibly that Mr. Bur-
ton asked irritably if she saw a |
ghost, and then he coughed so vio- |
lently that she did not have to reply, |
wh was fortunate, for she was |
frightened. I
Yes, he was looking much, muchl
worse! |
However, as soon as tea begun, Mr.
Burton was merry, as usual, and all!
went well until Polly was asked toi
fetch the medicine bottle from the!
bedroom mantelpiece. She came back
slowly, reading the label with a puz- |
zled face. ,
‘““One tablespooniul to be takeni
thrice daily, an hour after meals. S.
L. Sgerwood.” What could thati
Her father caught the lhottle from '
her, abruptly. ‘‘Don’t be too inquisi- |
tive,”' he' said. |
Inquisitive! Why, she had never
been forbidden to look at medicine
bottles! Late that evening . grand-
ma came into ‘her bedroom to put
away something, and Poily, who was |
wide awake, sat up in bed to ask|
the meaning of “S. L. Sherwood’’ he-
ing on the bottle, instead of “Dr. O '
Ferrall.” J |
Grandma did not turn her head as

closed the drawer.
“Your father has a new doctor,
said. “He has given
up Dr. O'Ferrall.”’
If he had given wup
Pickles it couldn’t have seemed any
3 cheeks were scar

. | another

went on searching the beloved in the yard that they did not see her.
It wasn’t a very handsome face, but | But it was cold, so 'mma, with one
she wouldn’t have missed one of its | more kiss, ran back to the house, her
rugged lines for worlds. shawl over her head, "and Frank
‘“‘Little woman!"' said the doctor, |strode off, followed quickly by a
just as he used to. “And how are |little figure in a pilot jacket and sail-
you? Have you lost that nasty pain |or hat.
in your side?” , { Polly knew ke would pass the cor-
“Yes,” answered Polly, “that one. |ner of the street in which the doe-
But '—and her eyes waxed eloquent— | tor lived. She kept behind him, ter-
“I've got a much, much worse one. | rified lest that now tney were amwong
You know why. . | the gas-lamps he might turn and see
Dr. O'Ferrall bethought himseli, $0 | her and take her back home. But
he said, kindly, but in a tone Polly |he didn’t turn once, and nobody who
didn’t like, ‘“Ah, never mind that.|passed them took any notice of her,
That will go by and by, never fear.” | a5 she so feared they might. :
“It will never go,"” said Polly. And | At last Frank crossed the street,
then, deeply hurt, she pulled her hand | and went on in the wrong direction.
away, : Polly ran on in the right one, iright-
“You see, mavourneen,”” said thelened to be quite alope, until she
doctor in his old way, ‘‘it will be stood on the doctor’s steps.
better to forget the old fellow who | Suppose he were out?
used to play with you.” But the next moment he was
Polly shook her head forlornly. |gside her, with h¥s latch key in

“‘People don’t forget,” she said. hand. He gave a start, man that he
He dared not say ‘“They do.” The was. “Polly!”

child’s faith shamed the unbelief. “Yes, it’s me!"” exclaimed Polly,
But he had to send her away, how- |in a relieved tone. *I've come for

ever ten . And then went off in . you!”

the opposite ion, and tried 10 |° He drew her inside the hall: with-
forget, himsell, the old iriendship at

No. 10.

out a word, and struck a match to
v light the dining room gas. There
And November went on blandly for | was a nice fire in the grate, only
a while, but suddenly changed her |yeeding a poke. 5
mood. Fogs and winds, rain and | “Now,” he said, ‘‘what on earth
sleet, they all came in succession, or |does this mean?”’ So Polly poured
in_couples and Carpinster was grey, |it out.
cold and dismal. Polly had never
glimpse of the doctor, al-
though she still sauntered by the sur-
gery, however bad the wea might
be ’ :

One day Mr. Burton, who was an
architect, came home §rom his office
so ill that he yielded persuasion,
and went to bed.

“Pollv shall call at Dr. Sherwood’s
on her way to school.” said Mrs.
Burton. But the invalid motioned

his

you,” she finished pititully, for his
fwel was o;zr. :

“It was very naug of you,” 4
Pr. O’l‘errm.’who hn!l m{ed ﬂ
self. He drew her to him, between
his knees. ‘“When you are missed,
the fright there’ll he.”’ r

“But you’ll take me back before I'|
am missed,”” said Polly confidently, v

“‘I must leave you there Iikew
cel that has been wrongly di —
you witch.” . .

i

more doctors for me. " he said, when |’ ye was glad to see her. Polly
he could speak. “They do me no|, ..o it She smoothed hi; ough’
. ] i, |ovgreoat. “No won't leave me

10 TSI 0] ob) e door,” e coanteal

“You'll walk in with me, and they’
he—oh so glad to see you." f
“You don't understand, little

will be so glad—and ma

Gl ;

be- | pathy

“I've come all by mysell to ask|

i

;.;hmm
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(isn't the secret of your getting om.”’
The Irish blood rose

“What do say I've done?" -
Then he recollected he was speak-
ing to a child.

“It makes no difierence,’”’ he said,
sternly, ““what say. Come Pol-
ly.””  And he turfied the gas so fow
that it went out. He was furieus.

must have hear
from a respirator.”’

“A what?

“Oh, I mean a con-spirator. An-
other of them, you know—don’t you
know?"’

“Oh, Polly, do talk sense,” replied
the doctor testily, as he fumbled for
matches.

“So 1 do,” replied Polly, much in-
jured. ‘‘Papa says,’’ she added, firm-
lv now, “that you've kissed'’— she
faltered.

“Kissed—who?'’ thundered the
dignart doctor.

“/*'The Elarney stone,” sobbed Polly.

“You wouldn’t!"’

This was from the recesses of his
reat coat, in which she was sudden-
ly enveloped. He, within it, was un-
certain until he put her away from
him and lit the gas. Then she saw

with laughter. )

the dector And he roared again,
and with zest of an anticipated sym-

“You ave coming,'’ said Polly,

He stooped down to her, and
br was in his next words:

“It’s you are the Blarney stone,
mavourneen, and I've kissed it. Come
‘along wid ye.” ;

They had missed her, of course. But
the cheery voice explained all, with-
out one word.

the

-~

very step had music in't
came up the stair

room where lay’ the poor sul-
where stood the mother, who

g

s

,, then the words, to grannie:
leaﬂngnh.: is so

e eyes t the door,

. The step with music in it

48 whtwl’m!nt a hot-headed,
ile-tempered Irish baste.''

~ A smile quivered on the poor, pale

fac ch to a loak . . .

it was is only for that

it from an enemy;’

her old doctor was back and roarmng '

‘“You didn't!” she cried in ecstacy.
“And you'll come uﬁj\f?n\p:?u so!”" |
“Faith—he'd eniov the joke,’’ said

There!
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The little thin, bright-eyed slip of {sition once as generous as his own, |that it was a D'Ferrall was |anything. ukcmum Ry
a girl in the pilot jacket and sailor land still so when the good was al- |not called in. A ' She ; instinctly that sh
hat showed hersell behind the par; |lowed its freedom. : So even Emma was of #he doctor's | struck the right note. T, 2 /8 | w
cels "/ | There had never been a question of 'side! It was miser the dy- | “Poot r""'?‘ﬂ- sponsible
“Now, then,”” said the guard, cheer- | money on either side while Dr. O'- ing fire. She crept again, | I heard ‘say so—one day ¥
ily, ‘‘there’s somebody behind you, Ferrall was struggling. He had come | wishing  there were somethinz she ".‘0 .,'”" - :
ma'am. We'll just 1ift out this par-_to them when hard up, as Ireely as a might do to help, but not daric to | “You don't understand, mavourneen. s M e
cel first, if you please.” rother might, and nad tended his intrude beyond the dressing room, |Sick people bave fancies, but when il | w
And th lady, with a surprised re-|iriend in his turn like a brother. But | whose door stood ajar. « = they act upon they have to be s W | w
cognition that the child in the corner mow the patient fretted under the old | Her father must be ¥ ill. She treated as | I can't come— T w.
was anybody, allowed her to . | kind ways, and wounded the doctor could hear them en him to |don’t look at like that. T ‘must l F | w
The ﬁunrd set her down paternally on |by a show of leel“i:: &omw;m ll m“f‘umﬁ to him. : ' .a:t‘uke"you home f"‘ leave you at 8. w.
the platiorm, where Emma waited, a | It was not | re “I won he re- oor. A
por §wergy €y 'tio- A . plied. “He is o% uo"gf I don't| He spoke so dedidely that Ponl‘lg 9 | 8w | w -"_ﬂ"‘&m,v lazy‘ 'ﬁ'&:o
“The sea air hasn't put on much| “Oh grannie,” eried Polly, “no one 'like him."’ wald ., stood up. But she said, thro 10 | M. | w. | S Francis Borgia. (" Ave Maria
flesh,”” he observed, ‘‘you're a lea- could possibly do anybody so, much | ‘“Have Pat back, m& moth- | tears; ¥ | L (8 L S w &;&-m A ;
ther's weight, Miss.” 'And then he good as Dr. O'quj!" er, '‘Oh, you know he ean do for | ‘‘Then mamma and grannie will 12 ,}_V- B o.wmmm “a
received with practised indifierence | ‘‘Well, Dr. Sherwood is now our you as no One else-cvan: —“Put aside just say, ‘He didn’t care. And -they 13 -y hd -y . ’
his tip, and turned to reassure a mai- doctor,” said grandma, firmly. your pride, my son, for our gakes ' |think you do.' ‘ 14 8 il &h‘m ; ' »
dep lady, who was digtracted l.bout| *“I won't take his old medicine,”” ! Polly nearer, in her “anxiety, | The doctor looked th:“*“&l't_ 15 we Fwenty-fiest Sunday
her luggage. ; exclaimed Polly defantly, But of never thinking of the fusk that che | there's % big difficulty in the way, I B P oy g g g 03
Polly was dragged away by Emmm, tcourse that Spirit was mm’ut‘vu overhearing conversation not in- | he said, er r himself, ‘‘a - el B m [“‘g::hn "
witholt her chance to thank him for |upon. Grandma kissed her she 'tended for her little ears.  She | difficulty ~which will quite uo- BT | w |8
his kindness during the long jour-ilon the room. -Possibly she felt much heard all the old instances of the derstand, although you can’t, 1t is | W | {8 wﬁl ‘Aloantase.
ney. She théught him one of the the same, only of course it would we- |doctor’s friendship and ski'l “rouzht |called professional etiquette. 2 | T. | w |8 John Cantius.
noblest gharacters she had ever met, | ver do to let Polly know it. jup; how he had watched day and| ‘‘Oh,” said Polly, suspending ber nlr |wils ’ , -
and was telling Emma so, with her | How dreadful was the time that aight beside herself whem she had |tears, for a moment, in the curiosity 22 | 8. | w. | Of the Immaculate Conception.
head turned, when a lorry nearly ran  followed it would be difficult to pic- | fever, and itively cried for jov (aroused by two new l?u words. Twenty-second Sunday after Pentecost
into them. ture. No more did the hall hear the when he told them she was safely ov-  “You might explain,” she said with 23 | 8u. | w. | Most Holy Redeemer. Vesper Hymn, “ Tibi Christe
“There, now,” said Emma crossly, |cheery voice, with its tender intona- er the crisis; how he had saved Iick- |dnsnit§. “You always do,” she add- 24 | M. | w |8 hxht{ [Splendor Patris.”
“you've come back as silly as you |tions for any one who was laid |les in diphtheria. - ed. Many a nasty dose she had th- 25 | T. | w. | 8. Boniface I., Pope.
went away, Miss Polly. Jump into |aside, il even with a cold. Instead, | “You are all nst me, every one | ken under che refreshing stimulus of | 26 | W, } r. |8S. Evaristus.
« the cab and let's be off home.’ there was gruff Dr. Sherwood puffing of you,” exclai the invalid iret-  explanation. 27 | T. v \elgllol 88. Simon and Jude.,
Emma  was evidently unchanged. ' up the\stairs and grumbling because fully, at a fresh entreaty to forgive | “Well,” said Dr. O'Ferrall, as he 28 | R r Simon and Jude, Apostles.
Polly, as the cab rattled off out of he had been up the night before, or and forget. ‘“‘But I saw how thmgslﬁl‘ﬂﬂ." drew on Polly's gloves, “it 29 | 8. w. | Of the Conception.
the station, felt at once disconcerted | because people didn’t pay their bills, were going. I can't stand him | means that Dr. Sherwood wouléd be A - Sunday after Pentecost ¢
and reassured. For somehow she |or didn’t like his medicine. Who ev- | won't have him.” " | very angry if I went to see a patient 3 | Su | g Ya-!l m.d anake
had had a fearful expectation that ler heard Dr. O'Ferrall ﬁlmle I ‘‘What has he done that cannot he |of his. ow we must go."” 3t | M : : Pope.  Vigil
wo months woulldt alter ev ing | thought Poll;; or allude t;om’ own ‘O:E.'d"n and lo;gl(:tt?a?" demanded bge Wil!lw;llll"e tillnt has :tltlod Si: T T T AT TR
t Carminster. seemed wonderful  worries, in the presence o ! fgrandma. And Polly listened breath- | She sig eavily, resignedly. e : - - : ik ol ki a3
look out on the streets and find . Sherwood, gruff as-he was,took  less. ! - | started obediently to the door. But N S e R
the very signs in their places. a laney to Polly, but one regrets &ol There was a moment’s silence. It ghalfway there, just under the gas, . . For Churches, %m
~ |'Why, there's the cathedral!”” she jrecord that it was not reciprocated. | seemed to-her that papa did not like | which the doetor, having lit his ci- For full particulars
eyclaimed with joy, as the venerable | Indeed, she had more than one scold- to speak. Tien he said loudly: ‘Oh, |garette, was about to turn down, she McDonald & Willso
towers loomed over the shop chim- [ing for her want of response to his 'you women' you women! ~Surely |suddenly remembered the chief point n
neys at the turn in the. road. . |kindly meant overtures. But Poily he's ki the Blarney stone.” of her visit, the old familiar style of TORONTO
She sal back, breathless, to realiz§' considered every civility on her part |} “And At’s the le secret,’”’ he |conversation which had pushed out of
it. Then she was at the window |a disloval and even able ac- fadded, dagrily, ‘‘of h getting on.'" | sight. So she lifted a tear-stained
again, for the cab had turned into a [tion toward her rightful. but exiled | Polly, in a iright at his loud voice. | face to say: = — == ==
street she well knew. She had want- | doctor. had. crept to the deor, but she heard | “II Dr. Sherwood knew why papa Be L.ke Yﬂﬂm EaAncational
ed to ask questions of Emma. But| Everf¥ morn she awoke with an |his last words with a flash of mys- g e you up, and that it was a mis- ol v ‘ \ :
Emma was always so snubby. Now |exciting thought: “Maybe < I :shall | terious awe that lent wings to her |take—wouldn't he let you come “What is she like?’' asked one girl ¥
there seemed no need. And a glow |See him before night.” Every day |(lying feet. She scudded to ber bed- | back?” . another. 1 cant really tell,” | St hael’ g
warmed her sallow cheeks as she saw | she passed his surgery door on _her room. . | ““Oh—yes—I daresay,” curiously. m“';;em l‘~ o can “:e y tell, . .C ael S ;
Dr. O'Ferrall's brass plate was still gy to aud from school. But a  ‘'Kissed the Blarney stone.” | ““But does any one kmow?  Fzith I |Was reply, ”b:“'ﬁk g "b : |
there, on the same door. And then lwhole month—a long month of thir- ' Now was an omniverous read- dom't.” w:e’ " ;’y'::d " ; ; &m thip | U ArriLiaTion witk ollege .
the cab rumbléd into Cathedral Road. |ty-one days—went by, and never once er, and sometimes she got hold of | “%Oh, but I do!" exclaimed Polly e WGy g Sy ey cag Sl e b Lo ol ‘
Most marvellous! There was No. 10 |did he come out. as she dawdled by, books (like conversation!) which |confidently. ‘I know all about it.” “.3‘, e, :ﬂ ‘l’te.“"”“ ""‘ 0 g | Ouder the ) Datsonagt 68 I Binse (e
unchanged, escept for the winter | To think that never again might 'were not intended for hgr. It was| *‘Bless the child!” ejaculated the .‘l’e; “he . - di‘ &“L' - m.' Archbis , nud directed by the
curtains being up. And therée was she ring the bell and go in, and if he ' astonishing what a little lum- | doctor, staring at her and not” yet S" DS Rer_QWa in "'d lo""h"'.:".‘ Basiliau Fat
George Ponsonby, otherwise ‘‘Pick-|were not very busy sit with him  ber room brain and ination | turning down the . d" “.'?".:;‘5” to deve '; it Full Classical, Scientific
ks,” on the steps to welcome - her ! |among the nfee smelly drugs and help , made, and how Jull it w Polly | “Only,” said Polly, in awe-stricken | Sv¢ad of Imi ting some One cise. ant Qommersinl Gediote
How sweet of Pickics! she gave ex- |him, sometimes, in_little ways. To had read a blood-curdling tale about 'gones, “it is such a le thing. :
pression, as she jumped out, to her 'think that mnever again would she a secret society which met in  a |l don't like to think t it.” She Teliing Fortunes’ =
gratifieation at this unmexpected at- drive out with him on his rounds, | gloomy cavern, at dead of t, to|put her hand in his. *“‘That’s why I 8 courses for students
tention. and hold Vixen while he went into  concoct conspiracies—she 't en- | came, o ask Y&' to come and tell | upih wan, poor man, be man, | Or EMV Matriculation m'
As a matter of fact., Picklrs was |the houses, for Vixen was a most ter into these, apd sk all of the !pm you never did it, and that it s thiel " \, Deggar " | Professiona! Certificates
on a little matter of business amiable beast who had belonged. to | book which related to but the v ’
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bride.
All sorts of suspicions gatherea and
sought grounds in the past alienation Oh'h‘:"':d;aB“ of course she would I Ol'etto Abuyno
'orien d_“;g; be:i'l::::hg (t::ulkyln-hlmlt " To sit by her own true lover’s side. WELLINCTON PLACE, TORON 0, ONT
boring them, all the while ne had s This ine a

been trying to excuse the lesser | Where shall the happy couple live? twice ita former —
fault of a jealous irritability. It | “Big house, lNttle house, pigpe, | Foieenes prbal thecy, snd yot e
g e e e el Vg RSO O | '-u-r' -
ed in his iasu rage. , grief! In a barn? can couree Stancd

And she felt it. And it was dark | _ true! , gy gl A
now, and she had failed, and papa | This fortune telling is all a yarn. term, &:., may be had by o tosaltorm |
would die, and nobody be happy ever LADY SUPERIOR,
any more! She burst out: And yet, who knows what the  but- ®

““Oh, you could come—you could. 2 tons know? h mumnm
And 1 believed you would. And papa |/ Who knows they are not as wise as
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