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SHîssSiF^'-Sn yLlP'ri aaSHHSSS ESSS.'rH i%2.TZr‘”'*..SSsë !̂“True. And you are able to carr ! P?'88’ but. af.fce.^ sll« had 8°110 BOnJe jJ^va , but he could not do without , went on, till she was told that Mr. “ Somevled Hhuee marries a lady “My pretty little daughter | Mv 
out your threats," he said, with distance he followed along the path his edttum de luxe, and preferred it Itory Fingull was at the door, praying who plays the harp, and of course he pretty little angel ! The gift of God 1 
look of bitter mortification which 8bo, had taken, and just kept Ins eye to either philanthropy or political her to speak with him for a few is very fond of her ; but I am dread No, he did not know what he was 
transformed him from Somerled into °u ber ™ advanc,e, of b''u 1,1 «eonomy. moments. fully afraid there is not enough about I saying. The mother was silent
Rory. “You would rise up some fine saw ner sate across tne patu ana j I wish we all had her energy, for , “Tell him I am busy making butter that. 1 want the readers to take | speechless with love, her eyes beam-
night and vanish back to Minnesota ht u*( * ,V,F iClJi t matter of that. It seems she is Betty, and cannot see visitors," she a 8roat deal of it for granted, and | ing it, her countenance radiating it
rather than allow me to meet you | JJ® walcueu tu.e 1101,6 vrunaung i making butter already in her new said, startled at his boldness perhaps they won’t. 1 have some I her whole being filled with it
again in the character of u lover. *art t“n strack Vfn th^onmsitè '!airy'" .1,0 ,ldded' wjtb a , ^rtuMou6 “He says he will call buck in an W°<1 descriptions, though and they j “She shall be called Angela," said
Bawn, why cannot you love me ? “ectmu opposite desire to say a good word for Miss hour lmV when the ,,utter is all say such honourable things. Do Baptiste Godefroy. "That name
Am I hideous, coarse, brutal, or in uireowuu«   Ingram here, though he had been a j mndo .. you think that will make up? I)o suits her best—she is like an angel."
any way accursed ? Why did you so chiotum ïvvui little hard on her to ltory. Bawn went on with her work, in- 1 you ,b®,lieve U wiU be » popular : “True," murmured the mother,
persistently reject me ?" ] GHABTMt AXVUl I “ 1 have seen it and lasted it," I structing her half dozen maidens of I uoJe1 ", . j taking the little hand in hers and

The passionate pain in his voice so hhk is, an kmighant said Shan a, " and if the Danes can the glen, who were part her servants . } can * bdl ' * have heard it, j bolding it, looking at the child with
hurt Bawn like the stroke of a rod, ' “ j wjjj descend to my churn," do better than that they deserved to 1 and part her pupils, and all the time 8 ,, bawn. j awed gaze, as if the very name set
but she answered quickly : ] Ba,d Bawn, “ and there seek com- i conquer Ireland." ; striving to keep her heart as hard I . hballa went courageously through j her apart from them

“Now indeed you forget yourself, I fort.” ! .1 w‘sh you would speak to Shana and as firm as she was assuring her i “®r wor“' ”“lch .wa8 Tlot ,Vi‘ry lon«; ! And Angela grew as a flower grows
Mr. Fingall. Only reflect. Suppose She had already built herself a Alister, now we are on the subject, assistants their butter ought to bo. ,er all. though it made a great a fragile flower, that human hands
I had given way. Suppose 1 had ! new dairy, upon improved principles about running so much after that ; What was she to do with him ou his 8“°'Y of foolscap. When she had j must not touch too roughly, that the
liked you well enough, think of never heard of in the glens. American woman. I have said dis- return ? Great was her relief when '''“shed her face wms damp, and red sun must kiss but lightly, that
what it would have been. How “ That young woman at Shangan- 1 tmctly that I do not like her, but my ! another message was brought to her. , aud W Ht.1' jn patches, and she heavy wind dare disturb. Wise and
would you have presented me to agh is going to ruin herself," said feelings and opinions go for nothing. , It was Miss Fingall who was asking I dl'°PP<'d. back into her chair as if , thoughtful, given neither to tears nor
your family ? A farmer’s daughter, Alister to llory as they met in the ^kana is only too ready to pick up for her this time, and, while Sliana 1 x..l!l.?l!!b * J ’ , .. ° au8uter, but with a smile that
without birth or fortune : an village street. “She inis taken to American audacity and impudence." remained with her, Rory reappeared . ./? Z™ say 1 llav<; '«hted up her features with a singu-
acquaintance formed on board ship ; building. I hope the girls may get 1 ic a string to her leg, Hora. It with his dog. There was now no pos- •so.,.,v.ol!.M( ! . f|fcl n ar sweetness a sweetness that
a young woman coming alone across their rent, after all." 18 *be only tiling to be done with sibility of turning him away from the ,, v ’ 8'11 awn p mp >• nop* need even m slumber,
the sea to earn her bread by making “ She need not ruin herself if she young wild animals, said Alister, door. The question of the dog was .. v° ' '111 ' ct|} > m i res ing . She was like a little bird that
Irish butter. Would it not all have is industrious and persevering," who was fond of liis spirited little discussed ; and Hurley Boy, a great, .. '. "ou 1 !a" 11 ' n would not leave its nest, playing

returned Rory. “ She does what sister, and had sometimes asked him- tawny collie, shaggy and silky, with ‘ng to you all tne ume. always at her mother's side—playing
“Most fit most fortunate If vou most of us here do not : she begins s<‘lf how it would have been if he an intelligent muzzle and tender émana n\\ a ong sig i o n u . by herself with bits of colored paper.

area far. e’r's daughter what am “ at the right end." had been born with her characters- eyes, was finally accepted by Miss . On the whole I am very glad 1 H ribbon, a flower and ringing under
hut a farmer - If xou are noor ™hv “ I thought you would take her up, tics instead of his own. Ingram as the champion of herhome- And before Bawn could stop her she her breath. And when she grew
so amT At Tor von could have as she is evidently a reformer." “Of course you will take her part ; stead. ad buried her manuscript in the tired she would climb on her mother's
made butter to voiir heart's con “Some people seize at once the but, mark my words, that Ingram Bawn, in her crisp calico gowd and le,'.". 0 16. . ...... . .. knees, and the mother would lift her
made butter to your hearts con trutu thatltwi, and two make four," 6'"1 "ill make mischief here yet. snow-white apron, was waiting on , I. am no longer afrad that I shall thinking : “How light she is, how

“If I ndv Flora could hear vou!" said Rory, “ while others will stick There she has Rory and Major Batt sharia, giving the young lady a taste >e hiding a great talent by stacking light 1” clasping her more tenderly in
said Bawn with a fa?nts„dle ' to five till their dying day. The running after her already-" of the delicious huttershe had justgot to the churn My heart has inclined her loving arms.

“Confound LsdvHorar flavour of turf freshly burning is “And Shaua, which is much more a lesson in making ; and in spite of to butter, and butter it shall be.
“The ladv of Tor vour grand- pleasant and aromatic enough to improper. Hawn's stern resolve of an hour ago. . .u ' eat ' l88 lll8a ■ " x

mother-what would she havf said those who like it, but nobody likes it “And she orders about her every- the giver of the dog received a cup of should a young lady like you take to
mother what would she have said especially on butter. Miss "here, and drives over the country, well-creamed tea from the milk-white lll,.“er?. , , paper on Ue ner,deinns ‘i

‘Wo, do not know her She would Ingram, in providing herself with a superintends her own buildings, for hand which had so recently been . 'will tell you, said Shaua and *■»'' on tt le p.erm^c ous mfl, ence of

doiîot SwiSM fn,.»=•,,"S •»» «... ». »......... M v,1.:;™ stss^ ,i,h t**, “ï 1 ,r.a ïï^to«»sr?™S:;Ljhrr
like a fool. You do not and never ^ „ dairy, Flora, if she runs away, or if my lesson. 1 know you will not tell, some day when I can get myself to “^‘‘^ ****“. ° * îu®

“The last tenant of the farm could we evict her.’ hut I am hoping to go into partner- s^<u storv of little r;,/;,, , // ai- j
not make it pav,” said Alister, All very fine, while she is setting ship with Miss Ingram by-and-bye." When Sliana was tucked up in bod, “Hon o’ Mv Thnmh’’ nnrl
“ although he lost by no unnecessary her cap at Rory or Major Batt—" “Indeed!" said Rory. “This is and Bawn had spread a pallet for her- ■ Beauty " When the f,,ihAr ■
outlay.” “Flora, how can you he so vulgar ?" your secret, is it ?" se^ ln a, corner, she wTent back to her ]lome Kjie souli|jt u: a

“Rather because he gained by no burst forth Sliana. “All because And he was careful not to look at httle kitchen and stood looking at *
unnecessary outlay," said Rory. “He Rory was thoughtful enough to bring Bawn, lest she should see dancing in Sorley Boy, the collie dog, who sat ^ 6 l.°. et on Ins knee, tossed
was too poor, or too faint-hearted, her a watch-dog ! I was there at the his eyes the assertion that, in spite in a dignified attitude on the hearth 18 arn*s, placed bear and lion
or too stupid, 1 don’t know which, to time, and nothing could be more un- of all that had come and gone, his in the red light of the sinking turf 'Nl 1 ei () 161 6ju0 8 content, and
invest a little capital and trust to his like that than her manner.” own hope was somewhat identical ^rt5- A gentle snoring told that \\t en i< ion s roars and the

Betty and Nancy were sound asleep lou s bearded lips tenderly caressed
her.

A FAIR EMIGRANT

[/

“May I not accompany you to thé l a now 
place where your car is waiting ?"

“No ; 1 wish to go alone." ______ ___ ____ _____
1 “But I may come to see you—when sneaking sympathy for emigrants, moment, looked‘at" with” eyes "en"

hut it took no active form as Rory’s lightened by the strong sunlight of
; 1,1/1 He would have the people all her new experience of life. And then
at home and give them alms, when | her maidens came back from their 
ho «Pare any, to keep them ; dinner, and the business of the dairy

pass, but after she had gone some | alive; but he could not do without went on, till she was told that Mr.
«v-   ! distance ho followed along the path his édition dr luxe, and preferred it Rory Fingall was at the door, praying

bitteTïnortiflcatîon which «he had taken, and just kept his eye to either philanthropy or political her to speak with him for a few 
on her figure in advance of him till 1 economy, j moments,
he saw her safe across the path and 
seated in her cart.
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Going to Decorate ?
If you are going to "do" 
the dining-room or the 
bedroom, or even the 
kitchen, this spring, you 
need this book. It illus­
trates in photogravure, in 
colors, rooms done with 
Alabastine. 
suggestions and ideas for 
color schemes, and it 
shows how you can do 
the work yourself.

It contains
no

was Alabastine
Artistic Wall Tints 1

been unfit and unfortunate ?”
A copy of “Homes Healthful and 
Beautiful” costs but 15c. (coin or 
stamps), but if it saves you from mak* 
ing even one mistake—and there is noth­
ing easier to make than mistakes in colof 
—will it not r»y for itself a hundred 
times over ? Then send fer it now and 
study it before you start housecleaning.

“Tell me the story of little Red 
Riding Hood.”

The alabastine company 
Limited

56 W illow Street Paris, Ontario

rBfllVftvi LSpavican like me well enough, as you say. 
And that is the end of it.”

“I beg you will let it be the end.”
“And yet, hard though you are, you 

will not hate me !”
“No.”
“But you will not marry me ?” 
“No.”
“You are a resolute woman. You 

admit, however, that we may be 
friends. I would like to leave my­
self an opening through which I may 
be allowed to watch that that farm 
of yours does not ruin you. You w ill 
permit me to befriend you ?”

“Only on condition that you never 
speak like this again.”

“Nor will I.”
“If you do I shall feel myself 

bound to go and tell the entire story 
to that noble-looking old lady at 
Tor.”

“No, Bawn, don’t do that, 
me the humiliation, at least, even if 
you do not care for me.’’

“Then I shall have to go away.”

came
No matter how old the blemish, 

how lame the horse, or how m 
have tried and failed, use

any doctors

Fleming’s
Spavin and Ringbone Paste

Use it under our naurantee—your money re­
funded if it doesn't make the horse go pound 
Most cases cured by a single 4r<-minute appli­
cation —occasionally two required Cures Hone 
Spavin. Ringbone and Sidebon- , new and old 
cases alike. Write for detailed information 
and a free copy of

own energies for the increase.” “ As for Batt, 1 believe she intends with his cousin’s.
“ Has Miss Ingram got capital ?” to set the dog at him,” said Alister. Finally Rory went away alone, Ilot ^ar °®« an(l Bawn and tbt* dog
“ She has plenty of it in pluck, at “If I am to be called vulgar in my satisfied inasmuch as he had lefr. were alone. She knelt down beside . -

all events. When I last saw Shangan- own house and in my husband’s the dog behind him, and not very him end stroked liis tawnv silky coat. |° 11 a pu > ic mee ing. this was the
agh it was a deplorable sight. Eheu! presence—” began Flora, swelling jealous of Sharia, though she hail t Sorley Boy.” she said to him— M|cL! 1,11111101 l)a election, and
the dislocated gates, the. corners of with anger and injured pride. remained where he did not venture Somerled Bhuee.’ She admired ®. °?\e . ,l tfü<>< rolormers oi
thedfencPeks!d Now "there’i^n®change." subject drop" ? said'"!,'""ïnisbami! '"tÎ.c cur'was waiting for her, Shaua j°«ke.l in his grav/eyes, full of -log- ^U^uVn^mre^Uned0'®”*

You have been there ?" rising hastily and thinking of his had sanl. and the day was long. It ike tenderness. Then she lifted h.s ^Vset un the v.hlloHne and' “

dog. Not that I imagine any one contlmated We Cd bc,tt\,egin Miss Ingram. placed them on her shoulders, and —“who
Snare would nlole8t her : 8he has already to kill the goose with the golden lhe truth was, Shaua had brought laid her hair against his ear. W(,n, the nom- and m th„ v H*n' Rlchmon<1 Slr""- Ersnk Smitt,. p,»,d«,;
1 p won a sort of enthusiasm from her eggs, and give this Jezabel notice to 11 manuscript in her pocket, and lou are a flue fellow," she said. ■ , ,. ,.1 under then -------------------------------------------------------

neighbours and servants. If it be quit." intended consulting with Bawn as to “ a gift worthy of your namesake. ,.IHie had carried his automobiles, livery, garage
true that the Irish would either kill It was the same day on which this whether it was worth anything or and you and I are going to be friends. J “tm excitad hhT’brain^na whhd
you or die for you, it is evident that conversation had taken place that not—the young authoress being still : There is no reason in the world, this He mounted the stairs ,v, '

,.„1What..?, Te.ar your8el.f fo’ ‘b the people of Gleninalurcau would Bawn had said to herself that she was 11 llttle undecided between butter contrary world, why I ought not to ,loo[. „t ”hv » uartment ’ entered the
little, solitary home you l^e taken prefer to be victims for Miss Ingram's resolved to look for comfort in her aud literature as the means of love this Somerled, at all events." room softly that he mie'ht not disturb
such infinite pains to secure for suke." churn. endowing herself with a fortune to be continued the little one No excitement
yourself? Fly away over our heads “ There is a charm about her, 1 She acknowledged to herself that baf<"'' becoming a wife. Rory's visible on bü face as lie annroLhed the Ontario
like the eagles from Aura- own. Still, I am glad you thought of she greatly needed comfort from provoking v.s.t had foiled her inton- ----------------- the white W wwhtTud lf c!P,^ ™u,

At the word Aura" Bawn's face bringing her the dog." some quarter. The fiction that Rory tlons- 11 would soon he time to THE MESSAGE OF THE less that it gave more light lo fc p.P<£iir«civeZ De^mC, L.d
changed. What the change was he ' So am I," said Rory quietly. was not Somerled, with which she depart, and Bawn's .interrupted dairy Lu,,,,, t o mo.nZu the lam,! ünôu he table
could not tell, though he saw it, nor How did she receive it ? 1 have had deceived herself, having been had yet to be finished. E AS 1 Eli BELLS “Art thou sleeping >' liewlii nmed
could he guess what had caused it. a notion that she is not fond of being fullv exposed, she was feeling all the “"hut n pity you could not be ——  An innocent voice responded
A frown came on her fair brows ; her interfered with. " reality of her uncomfortable position. be™. ™ evening !" said Bawn, Deput-v Godefroy, socialist and “Look, papa!" She extended her
face was for the moment not Bawn s, She record ,t characteristically, She had come across the world with looking at he outside of .he man,,- so.ca'IU!d reformer, was an active tiny hands. “Dearest papa, see this
but looked like some picture he had 1 think F irst she declared she had one settled purpose in her mind, 8< npt Ot course it is impossible, ,ent in tbe llgitatiou against the beautiful bird."
seen of the Angel of Judgment. She no need of him and would not have which no counsel had been able to but I should then be so free. clerics ; liis hatred was strong and 1 He looked at it.
was seeing in that instant the him. Then she said she would like shake, and she found herself opposed " I can wait a little longer," said bitter. ' The wife had been a teacher “That is not a bird, little
tragedy on Aura ; her father was the him for a companion, if he would by a difficulty of the strangest aud Sliana; and when Bawn reappeared 1 in one of the State schools before her is an angel.”
eagle flying from Aura, branded like j promise not to hurt anything harm- most unexpected kind—the persever- from her dairy in the course of half marriage. He had come to Paris in The father’s clumsy ans vers to the
Cain Arthur Desmond, good man less. Finally she smiled curiously : ing devotion of the last person in the an hour she found Shaua looking ! sabots at the age of fourteen, and, child's eager questions confused him
and true. and said, I hope he will take a dis- world who ought to have taken any quite at home in the little sitting- shaking off his sabots, shook off also strangely. They were so simple

Aura! She raised her eyes to like to Major Batt. notice of her. room, with her hat put away, and the memory of his youth. Baptiste these questions, so natural, and the
the mouldering house so near her, The old humbug !—-I mean the Here was a man who fascinated her glancing engprly over the pages of | Godefroy, who had risen to be man's mind reverted desperately to
but in the iast half-hour qmte for- major Has he been selling her any imagination and constrained her her formidable-looking manuscript, municipal counselor, then deputy, 1 the old answers of his childhood
gotten. They lit on the fallen roof- more broken-kneed cattle ? heart in a way that made her iudig- ' 1 have sent away the car, with a would not call to mind the little The little one's prattle and his own
tree, the dreary frontage with the bbe is not one to be taken in uant with herself, and he was the message that 1 am going to remain Baptiste who formerly tended sheep, thoughts disturbed him for a while
red splashes as of blood on its twice. But 1 think you and I ought namesake and nephew of that other here all night," said Miss Fingall, | dipped his bare feet idly in the tiny i but soon this discomfort was lost in
corner-stone Murder1 was the to look after her a little. of his family whose unfortunate and quickly. ' 1 can sleep on the floor, ! brooks, served M. le Cure's Mass and something larger, more terrifying
word which was formed by the You appear to have been doing untimely death had ruined her or anywhere." rang the bells during the processions , Little Angela was sick. She drooped
thought in her mind the murder of it. father's life aud cast a stain upon her " But Lady Flora your family — on feast days. Rest assured. Deputy and whitened, and in fear the father
a mail s good name, his heart Ins I am hke you : I practise as 1 own name. Somehow the contempla wliat will they say Godefroy remembered none of these and mother hastened off with her to
hopes. That was the murder which preach paid Rory, thinking of the tion of this fact seemed to make it Oh! Flora will say a great deal ; things. The hands of the peasant the country, with its wider spaces
was done upon Aura. If this man lop-sided gates which Bawn had had suddenly become quite unlikely that j hut my brother will only laugh, and | boy had proudly raised the cross ; I and purer airs. They went to a
beside her, whose face, whose voice to hitch up into their places. she should succeed iu the mission can hide in his library, liosheen is the hands of the man waved aloft the ! pretty little village not far from
was become so dear to her that she She is young and fair to see, she had so boldly undertaken. The at Tor, entertaining the visitor, and red torch of insurrection. The mere Paris.
scarcely dared to look at the one or and has put herself into rather a inhabitants of that rotting ruin were so she will not he annoyed in the thought of a priest now raised his j The child seemed to brighten
listen to the other, were to know peculiar position, said Alister. But probably either mad or doting ; aud matter. I shall be freely condemned anger. When his eyes rested upon a among the woods and flowers, and
whose daughter stood before him, of course I will stand by her when- even if they had anything to tell, how when I go home tomorrow ; hut belfry he raged; when the ringing ! her eyes lighted when, outlie first
would he not turn from her in ever I can. were they to be forced to tell it, and then 1 am always being freely con- of the church hells fell upon his ears day, she heard a sound like music in
horror, would he not, with justice, She comes from a country where who would believe them when it was demned. People who are constantly he fumed. The hells ! He could not the quiet air. Godefroy recognized
reproach her for putting herself in women are brought up to act like told ? Then if she should at some grumbling do not produce as much ! forgive them. They humiliated him. I the sound. It
his way, for stealing his heart in a reasonable beings, and where, when moment find herself obliged in effect, you know, as people who only The belfries were not so bad—he i wrinkled his brows. A bell ! A bell
false character ? \\ ell, had she not they have not been born with silver honour to inform Rory Fingall of her scold when you do very wrong." i could turn his head away and thev that sounded in spite of the govern- 
refused him persistently enough . spoons in their mouths, they pro- identity, what would there be left for “ I am afraid this is really wrong,” I need not offend him. But the bells, ! ment, in spite of him. Deputy
Did she not act upon the knowledge ceed to do the best they can with her to do hut to go back whence she said Bawn, smiling with pleasure at the hells ! He stopped his ears when Baptiste Godefroy ! And then a
that there never could be any union their time and their hands. had come, disgraced, and perhaps— the prospect of having a companion the deep toned chimes of Notre Darne chapel rose before their eyes. H«î.cqJï"
between Roderick Somerled Fingall Perhaps she ought to have stayed who could say ? -heart-broken, leav- for so many hours ; "hut when my announced the glorious Easterly to “They are ringing the Angelas." «XS^dPhSl^SSSfcSS*
and the daughter of the man who there. 1 am not sure. Flora and mg her task abandoned and un- lady landlord chooses to sleep under ! the people of the city. Oh * those 1 said Godefroy, his voice trembling Addtm*:
was believed to have murdered Ins Manon do not like her, somehow. finished ? her own roof— well, I cannot evict bells, how he hated them ! with anger. “They have the. ambu REV. A. L. ZINGIÎR, O.R., Pa. D„ Psw
uncle, whose name had been blasted Shaua aud Rosheen do. Two Why had she not obeyed her her." And his wife was of the same mind. ! city-"
by the Fin galls and Adares with a against two, even among tbe ladies," father's wishes, followed Dr. Ack- The evening passed in the reading Child of Paris, she was the daughter
*?ul.,and unforgivable calumny , said Rory, smiling. royd’s counsels, and letting the past and discussion of Shaua's novel. 1 of modest artisans, but a student. A j pretty. Thou seest, the birds
No, there could be nothing betw-een And Gran'. rest, set the current of her life far With all her boldness, Miss Fingall little science, much sociology and a listening, too. They are not sing
them, not even friendship. Let him Oh ! Gran says little : is for from the glens of Antrim and the found it difficult to read her own | diploma gave her prestige. She, too, ! ing.”
go back to Tor and marry Manon giving her a fair trial—like me, said tragedy they knew of ? paragraphs aloud. prated of the gods of the And the man listened, like the
with her gold, as Alister had married Rory ; and then, a brother landlord She might have travelled about “ I never felt so with Rosheen,” j revolution, the martyrs of anarehv, birds, to the bell that enchanted his
Flora. As for her, she had done very and magistrate having come up, Europe leading a pleasant life, in she said plaintively, dropping the ! hatred of the Church. The sight of 1 little daughter,
ill m dallying with bun here so long, the conversation turned on boycot- company with some respectable pages in discouragement. "But then ! the cross was a challenge, the sound The house he had chosen
She would go back to Betty Macalis- ting and other troubles of the times ducuna, or she might have stayed in she is as ignorant as myself, and I of the bells the clarion call ot an manded a view of the chapel that
ter, the one faithful soul in all this in the disturbed part of the country, her own country, using her fortune am not afraid of her." enemy. tranquilly rang out the Aneelus
sickening world, and give all her Rory seems inclined to make an to help those poor Irish emigrants of “ I dare say you have both read Deputy Baptiste Godefroy main , From Angela’s windows could lie
thoughts to the Adares, and her emigrant of Miss Ingram, said whom she had lately heard so much, more novels than 1 have," said Bawn, tained a furious campaign against I seen the old wooden belfry,
plans for reaching them m their Alister, smilingly that evening as he, She might have turned her life to “ and you ought to know quite as the bells—he would silence them in “Oh, that chapel !" thought the
de“' . , , , sipped his coffee with Ills feet on Ills account somehow, without inviting much of life. 1 shall only be able the interest of the State, of the ! mother. “That cross !’:

As her eyes came back from the , wife s antique brass fender, having, that heavy tribulation which she to tell you whether 1 think your people. They should live voicelessly But her eyes lingered longest
dreary front of the house with these at the moment, one mental eye on began to feel sorely afraid the future story is like life as I have met with it." in their cages, those bells of France, the small headstones in the chureli-
thoughts in them, her companion ( improved Shanganagh and the other had in store for her. It was possible, “ Oh ! it can’t be at. all like that," the great ones forgotten, the little : yard, like a flock of lambs gathered 
stood gazing in wonder at their j on his new edition dc luxe of Horace, | however, that by sheer force of will said Shana briskly, "because it is ones vibrating only under the touch I close to the shepherd,
extraordinary expression. He in the pages of which he had left his ' she could yet come to her own altogether about things that hap- of a vagrant wind.' When he passed ! “It is lovely," said Angela, "the
thought he read in them a revulsion paper knife, intending to find it in assistance. pened two or three hundred years before Notre Dame he would execrate | pretty house of the bell.”
of feeling agamst himself. G ' > a them again as soon as lie could man- Standing alone in her dairy, so ago. It is something in the style of his tormentors. That evening Angela's cheeks had

Pardon me, lie said hoarsely ; I age to slip away from the drawing cool, spotless, and scented with the Ossian, only in plain prose." The “Ah, you will soon be mute ! Peal a new color. While she slept there
have tried you. way, 1 have broken room. odour of fresh cream, she clasped her people are chieftains, and lofty on ! Your time is short—and we I Was a smile on her lips—a smile so
my word, and 1 have been persecut- So she is, an emigrant," said j hands across her heart and sighed an ladies—" shall have the last word." radiant that the mother was stirred
ing you. 1 have kept you here too _ Shana. . j impatient sigh. There were two “ Historical ?" Baptiste and his wife had been I to the heart, hoping and fearing at
l?118' . -,>OU .‘lrC amgry' 1 . was 1 wish all our emigrants had her ways by which she could help herself: “ Not exactly,” said Shana, chang- married ten years ; they had nochil the same time. For a while she
thoughtless of me. Try me again. ; energy, said Alister, who loved every one was by keeping Mr. Fingall at an ing colour rapidly "except that Sorley dren, nor wished for any.

One evening Godefroy returned Fleming’s Vest-Pocket 
Veterinary Adviser

Ninety-si* pages, duralily bound, indexed and 
illustrated, Covers over one hundred veter­
inary subjects. Read this hook before 
treat any kind of lameness in horses

FLEMING BROS., Chemists 
43 Church Street Toronto, Ont.

R, HUESTON A SONS

<>p“ DM;&, *.
Phone Phone 441

FINANCIALwas

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN 
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E. L. Middleton George Keough

Cable Address : “ Foy ”
Telephones {K™

Continental Life B

OllC*. It

Offices : uilding
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS 

TORONTO

P O. Box 2093 Phone M411I
H. U O'ROURKE, B. A.

( Also of Ontario Bar ) 
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY

Money to Loan
Suite 5, Board of Trade Building,

231 Eighth Avenue West,
CALGARY, ALBERTA

JOHN T. LOFTUS,

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, Etc, 
71a TEMPLE BUILDING 

TORONTO
Telephone Main 632

FRANK J. FOLEY, LL. B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

The Kent Building 
Comer Yonge and Richmond Streets 

TORONTO ONT.
was a bell. He

St. Jerome’s College
BERLIN, ONTARIOFounded 1864

artment. Ex 
rtment Kx

colles'
celles*

Oh, papa, papa, listen ! It is so BB0 Adelaide St. Phone 624-
FINNEY 6 SHANNON'S COAL

The Coal of Quality
are

Domestic 
Steam C<

Beit Grt-des of Herd Wood

Safi—Cannel, Pochahontas, Lneap. 
oal—Lamp, Ran of Mine, Slack.

com­
bo Funeral Directors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Kmbalmers 
Open Night and Day 

Telephone—House 373 Factory—543

E. C. Killingsworth

Funeral Director
Open Day and Night

491 Richmond St. Phone 3971was
He 1 like a now child. She ate well,
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