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pature protested agalnst a divine in- | tered the fortress of Aherman and the | THE RED-HEADED AFFINITY. |to be true, and everything had gone on @ducati
,pinblon and decree. But now every | halls of Argenk, Even such was the o 4 e smoothly until the arithmetic class was sonca ‘L’lllﬂl.
moment Wwas precious. And oo a|diead spectacle that smote on the Th"‘:? s that awful red-headed boy in | galled, and eight puplls were at the -
sudden impulse of divine self surrender, | senses of Baroara and the offizer in this | & fight I'' The sharp voice belonged t0 | yoard, when suddenly the fire alarm —
“he flang out her arms, like the limbs | abode of the living-dead. A heavy the sharp-faced teacher of the Alth | g, ‘ o
of & cross, and uttered the mighty | clond, charged with the dread vapours grade, who happened to be on duty at “The fire drill ! exclaimed the , i Y Sy e md / e fomnit”
words that spoke her doom and the re- | of opium, bung thick and opaque on the | the noon recess. She hurried to the | genior, excitedly. ) D, ' A P>, gt ;
demption of her brother. The mighty | ceiling; and its folds, too heavy for the | “truggling boys, and, with the assist: * Fire, fire!'" shouted a voice in the / /// ////// / /” // /ﬂ :
thrones, that swung round and round | atmosphere, curled down and curtained | 3nce of another teacher, managed to | gtreat helow. / A / e e / 4
the altar, stopped in their adoring |the floor, Bleared lamps shone through p“‘l} them apart. The senior sprang from her seat and r o & » F B O
fight, polsed themselves on their | it, and lighted its thick volumes, and Young man,'’ she addressed the | pgghed from the platiorm. Pat raced ' ' . :
wings, stared_at each other, stared at | scarcely threw a dim shadow on the | owner of the red hair, *‘ this is not the | qown the aisle, caught her in his arms :
the silent Tabernacle, and looked | floor, where, piled against the walls, | first fight you've had on these grounds, | apd hurried ner back to Miss M »Olain’s : b
down on the white, tearless face of the | and stretched in every hateful and but I certainly hope it will be the last." | degk.
victim. But no sound broke the still- | abominable posture on flithy mattresses Sbe marched the pauting boys to the |  Juterest in Pat's manceuvres had
ness of the sanctuary. Yet the Heart | lay the stupefied victims of the dcadly principal’s office. : saved the grade from panie.
of Christ throbbed quicker beneath | drug. Some lay like dead logs ; some In the meantime a red read had ap- | Holding the struggling, half-1yster
the accidents of His great sacrament— | had sense epough left to lift their peared at an upstairs window. O.e | jaaj or, Pat gave the necessary :
throbbed quicker as at the grave of | weary eyes ard stare, like senseless vlance from a pair of int:lligent brown | number of sharp, commanding taps.
Lazarus, and at the voice of Magdalen, | images, on the intruders. Sowe were eyes took in the situation and the head | The grade responded mechanically, but
and surely no such tremendous sacri- | yet ia the beginning of the dread trance d“‘ﬁ‘l‘,“ sared. : when the little girl who led the line
#cial vow had ever passed human lips | and were smoking leisurely. It was a “ Yes, [ saw him, with my own eyes, | |poked into the smoky hall and saw
before. mass, & squirming yet senseless mass of rush at the other boy, grab him by the | ghite-faced teachers struggling desper :
Then a new, strange strength pos- | degraded humanity, and Barbara clung collarand fling him down!” Thesharp | gtely ¢, control themselves “and the
sessed her. She drew on her gloves | close to the officer, as they passed down voice was pitched so as to enter the | gpookad lines of erying girls and ex-
calmly, and without a tremor calmly | the hall, sometimes stepping over a principal's ear and penetrate to his| sited boys, she hesits d. i FORI ( r RIISINFSR COITFG
picked up her beads and umbrella, | prostrate form, and the eyes of the de- rather kind heart, arousing it to exe “ Krnost, lead the ! mmanded | FOREST CITY BUSINESS COLLEGE
calmly genuflected, with just a whisper | voted girl almost starting in fear and cute a righteous jadgment on the red* | pap, every one hcld on t | Me Educator ESTERVELY
of silent protest against the dread | curiosity and the dread hope that here headed culprit. . one in front 1" g Ciiail
oxorbitance of God, and passed into | at Jast her quest was ended. *Be seated, boys. What grade are Frow the foot of the stairs the prin ‘ s :
the night again. She stumbled against They had come to the end of the hall | YO in?"" Toe red-teaded boy L oked up. | gipal saw Miss McClain's grade holding .
some person in the darkpess and | and had turned back to examine the | y |_u.l:,~’)(i, I'm sorry to say he is still | ¢poir 1awful place near to the wall. A ) e R St I'O1l olleqe CAN
nezged pardon bhumbly. d-eamers on the other side, when a |12 MU line t compact to be broken, they | | ASSUMPTION COLLEGE 1 ! ) i
“Yerra, ye needn't,’ said an un.|figure, almost huried under the super slz ‘ . came past him, and in their | JoUMI 1TV LULLEUL %
istakable Hibarnian voice, ““ye didn't | inenmbent forms of others, turned lazily ck this boy (f",r""? : came a r ¥ headed boy dragzing > ANDW ONT
vurt me moch,”’ and helplessly and muttered something. BLAB, 68, Bil. .y | conscious senior ) : 1 ! >
“Thaoks be to God !'* said Barbara ; | Barbara stopped, clutched the arm o ) s you say with your hands? Ta t paper was the pr | 0.2
“surely you are an Irishman.” the offizer, and pointed. The inspector | Bac: use he attacked me first, with | cipal’ BOb. ¢ w’“, Pat D s i
“] ought to be, for me father and | pulled aside one or tw y helpless figure:; 5 his tongue l the a oce of hi acher, had pre - - * T
ther afore me were,” taid the voice. | aud there, curled up in a state of o other | gopve ) the sixth grade. ‘ ;
But, begor, I'm begivning to think | abject impotence, was Louis \\:muu.l " | Miss 1 read it, and was } ond of THE RES
that I'm a mixvtwm gatherum of all the | Barbara was on her knees in moment | or. 1Lome | pey aded affiai e
quare people in the world ; and that's | beside her brother, fondli bim, car- | and 8 tall | 4,0 an Tnstract
g worrd.” #sing him, with one dread fear aud | hair and browo | J ROWEN % ’ Gt
“ 'Twas God and the Blessed Virgin | hope —would hoa liv sympatnetic- § = y ™ y
nt you,” said Barbara, realizing that | *‘This is he,’" she said. “ Now for | yos of both boys, causing | : g Y "TTH ‘ 1 l 1l
his was the agent of the Most High in | the last mercy. How shall we get him blush with shame, | we ' . . . bl | \ | “ BEREHE <
the fulfilment of His part. ! hence ?"’ b ded boy blushed because | poriy, lear i lway A IR } J 1 U L [ LU r{
“ 'Tis many a long day since I hard ‘ They raised the ess form be nber:d the fight he had the | .y Ho1irt oray houses that have LCULLEUGL al v J LR L Y
e worrd," said the po'iceman, taking | tweer " them, and, t ghty stroggle | previous year, wd how this red-headed | (1009 for centuries the r M RELI EVI
ff his helmet. *“What may be yer |drew it down the and to the cur- | beacher ix ther grade had walked | ;,..m, te " A y I \ ‘.
throuble 2"’ tain. Here a fi » all the way home with him; how she |, .40 ind L COT p £
Simply and directly Barbara told “ Hallo, I s1y, what's this?” had told him that God had made both | ;.0 ¢ bean : 1} y
her story, there in the darkness out- But the officer flang the fellow aside; | their heads red, how He had numbered | y;eo) 1, he sink E, Ont | g
side the Church. then followed him, and, after a few | each of those red hairs ; how that it did ing eut vith its dying splendor q ‘ p/
It was so wonderful, so incredible, | words, the fellow came over and re not just happen to be red, but that God the quaint-colored sails f ;}.,. A\shing es—— — i 9 ! W rl s
that his suspicions became aroused.|lieved Barbara of her burden. TLey be that color, and | yo0 40 rocking at anchor " ‘ ' a u
He had very large ambitions in the de- | huddled the senseless fizure into the g to fight about it, be- Pleasant Gals s, where the peo Picton School of {19 y
tective line, and it would never do to | cab, and sped homewards. &u ]l: wasg ] r(‘pruacl':u;l; his | 11a ave erect, ind stardy. 'and kigaly, 4 1wivl ' A |
be canuzht so easily. In the gray dawn of the morning, two eavenly Father for making it red. d the ch yn—real, rosy, country | L AN D - s [ R 1
¢ Come over here to the lamplight."” | anxious ﬂ:ngm gtood by Louis Wilson's “ Have a seat, Miss McClain; I'm (n:lr;lldtr- X \‘Mrt A fd C< \)‘ x.x":? uom mﬁl (H an( | PUPUPUSLPEND
he said gently but firmly holding her | bed, watching, watching, for a gign of you have come. Now, "’ to the eyes a are awak- | . L |
by the arm. ** Now, young 'uman, do | returning consciousness, The doctor drooping head, ‘' how did you | ored in the nes by the com Flna"cp | | GRADUATES OF
you see & feather bed in me oi ?" | had administered some powerful res- attack him first with your tongue ? plaining, mt éby-of the ‘-hn'\‘.ul\ vy | - } na i aas o d
he said, lifting up his eyelids in a | torative, which, if it took effect, would Both boys' faces got redder. After| gng parafooted fishwives, ** Fresh her ] BUSINESS COLLEGE. || BLLLEV A LLE SUBIESD
comical way. bring back the vacant mind onoe more | 3% embarrassing silence, the red head | ;01 yresh they chant, as | | | ' COLLEGE
But something in the gentle face|to partial self-knowledge. But the | W8% thrown back and a pair of honest| ¢),ey ¢y on hip along the | | Mo Among the monbig o
smote him with sorrow, and, dropping | haart was hopelessly diseased, and blue eyes looked at the principal. cobbled street. Oh, a quaint, old-world Book | known. T b - at your
Barbara’s arm hastily, he doffed his | there was no chance of recovery. Bar-| o “'J' don't want to tell you because | . o i Galway; aud a good old-world : | i I help 10 e
helmet, and said humbly : bara was quite easy in her mind. She | Miss McClain is here. Please, Miss | oonie are th v that live there. o5 bl ! I sl < v in the
I beg yer pardon, miss, & tuousand | knew that the Eternal should keep His McClain, go out. Then you can come | " chanced late last summer that a 8 ‘ ‘ . by Ta 85000 & yoar.
times. ‘I didn’t know ye were a lady."” | contract. Not so Father Sheldon. He bx.cnl when we holler ‘. come.”’ : Sthnds onrw of the nolse il stress froc Catalogue, &
“Never mind, said Barbara. ‘‘ But | knew nothing of the tremendous inter- | fm' bine eyes looked <b"ku"".m'{2ly of modern city life, strayed iato the | | BELLEVILLE BUSINESS COLLEGE
come, help me, There is no time to | change that had taken place that night | 1% the brown ones, The prineipal } 19 ¢own, and instantly felt the rest ing || Limited, BELLEVILLE, ONT
lose. God has sent you."” batween the young girl and her God. raised his ’e‘)ebruzn ; the thin lips of | ong quiet comfort of the atmosphere, titul re |
He blew his whistle, and at the | He only saw with human eyee, and the sharp-faced teacher curled con.|gq i bh to st ng the |
sbrill summons another constable in-|judged by human reason. Dut he was temptuously. Miss MeClain laughed | ;t1oets, fonnd a throng wending ti John R. Savers |
stantly appeared. He whispered a few | & priest, and this was a soul in peril. m(:T“.‘y' ‘ N way 16 great purpose be Pie Ont., Canada || moememe e ———
words to his comrade, and then, turn- And so he knelt and prayed, sat and | P,'xm,mp me, pr”h;hf’(“; . but perhaps | o4 “following, came to 1 old e e s o some ¢ Bkl 1 P |
ing to Barbara sai walked, always watching, watching, for | YOU don € understand. Why,it's some | o boq0 v in a strange little nook, un 3 i f;” Al f' {'C c !nu
“Come !"’ the one faint ray of lig that would | thicg about red heads. You see Pat 15 | “hish these people disappes The IR R AR Y
He led her from the main thorough. | herald the return of reason in that help | 80 seusitive on the subject that be can’t colng 1 a8 received | ¢ " ra URR Y ’.i Whi W AW LA
fare down a side street that led to the | less form. He had done all that the realize tha: I'm not at all so. Dont 1 courteous bospitality | who had his tale t s
river, for & cold draught of wind swept | Church allowed to be done under such ")‘“‘d me, Kirnest ; just speak the truth. of Gaelic League, dontéatnin At f
ap the street, and ¢>oled gratefully tte awfal circumstances ; but, partly for sut the ‘f"l'\ only looked more ashamed | delight ¢ rels . Ay it I . t
burning forehead of Barbara. Then the sake of that immortal soul “:‘|”“"~'~:- ) o ol e t inlkle y jadge b Tar
another turn, and they passed into a | for the consolaticn it won Miss MeC lsu'.' "““h"" RNOWADGLY BN t,'’ the great | (i his t it had |
police offize, The inspector sat mutely this devoted girl, he prayed and wished the prineipal. fi' called him a red losal coun‘ry :"m, e £p raidis ey {
it a desk, poring over a pile of papers. that, at least, one act of sorrowor ¢ : ed, f."v,: !::1».1,:;:‘;-:‘ l.v ishman, I ex re assembled to hear ‘:.“‘..E.Au, ra 1 hands Pl ”,' head, {
Jue gas-jot, shaded by an opal globe, | ity might be breathed by the conscious | PESl WWAS LHAL 75, 4R i 1e spoken, the old songs e perfo ' ak 1 the rostram | | i
Lc.k'e‘x?ed ?Jv«'r his huad.) He lluﬁ‘n'ke'l at | intelligence before it was summoned to ‘ Ask him."” Pat Dillon nodded his | o,;,0 and the rlc; stories told, not, as ::x-h(fw‘l?r\.r\;u! :‘,L \[‘I‘- place amot e :.n: {
the constable and said nothing. The | final judgment. The dawn grew to day; | o9 head towards Krnest's black one. 8o familiarly known to them, around fellows, ¥ | Ing oae, A
latter told his story as circumstantially | sounds of renewed traffic, suspended Ernest raised his black eyes, full ‘,’f the cabin fires on the breezy hillsides, [N e H SHAW. I ;
as he could, and wound up in a whisper | only for a couple of hours, began to | tears of shame, to his teacher s Intel- | yuy jn the great ‘‘town,’’ in a hall, A MODEL HOMI “ !
<0 that Barbara could not hear : echo in the streets again; now and | lectual face; and the look in her eyes | gnere judges would listen to their - f l - -

*‘Begor, 'tis like hunting for a needle
in & bundle of sthra v."

“Brodericg, you're a fool,” said the
inspector to his fellow-countryman, for
he, too, was of that desperately law-
less race, who are the guardians of the
law in all the cities of the world. “Go
into the kitchen and get the lady some
tea, and be quick about it."”

When Barbara came out from the day-
room, refreshed and strengthened, for
now she felt sure that God was doing
His part faithfully, although Hehad de
manded such a fearful price from her,
the inspector was sta.ding, gloved and
hatted, and a cab was at the door. He
lifted Barbara in gently and followed.

“ Where are we going? '’ asked Bar-
bara.

% To the third of the three places
your brother haunted,"” said the officer.
‘i'l)'\d you tell that fool it was an opium-
den,

*‘ Yes, indeed, '’ said Barbara, won-
dering that she had not thonght of the
place before,

“ And Albemarle Buildings, Vietoria
Street, was your brother's address?"’
“‘Yes, yos," said Barbara, eagerly.
“Then he's not far from Albemarle
Suildings,” said the offizer. He said
more. Barbara took out her beads,
wnd prayed softly to herself.
They sped swiftly to the Vietoria-
Road Station, passed down some narrow
treets, and stopped. The oflicer
Jighted, and went into a large build.
ng, from which he presently emerged
ith another officer. They were con-
ilting together.  Barbara watched
them eagerly. Then there was a hasty
ler to the driver, and the cab sped
ward again. Then, after one or two
arp turns, they stopped before a long,

» shed,

Your brother is probably here,'’

id the inspector ; ** but how shall I

now him ?"

“T ghall go with you,

"  gaid Bar-
ra,
““No, no; this is no place for a lady,"
v'd the officer. *‘Let me know his
‘ppearance, and some distinguishing
¢lgns, and if he is there I shall certainly
Ard him,”
Bat fearing some violence from omne
cause or another to her heloved one,
Barbara insisted. The officer offered
his arm to the door, a small, low,
shabby door, that seemed to open no-
where, He pushed it, and it ylelded.
They groped through the darkness to a
heavy curtain, that screened the light,
and pushed it aside. They were in the
Hall of Kblis. Readers oi Beckford's
wonderful vision will remember the
ghastly sight that met the eyes of
Vathek and Nouronihar, when their

roshed here and thero with morning
merchandise ;

and at the face bending over him,
** Barbara !'' he moaned in pain.

so revived.'’

am a priest.'’;

«Oh! I remember. I had a dream

illaminations, and a tragedy.
came home, and you were so kind."
“Tell me, Dr. Wilson, " sald Fathe

ceive the Sacraments of the Church?"’
“Not the slightest. Bub Barbar
must be here. I should like to mak
my confession to Barbara.
her everything.”

That wasn't to be, however. He di
the next best thing. He confessed an
was absolved.

flung herself on her knees

grace.

again a street-call was heard, as boys

a company of soldiers
swept by to eatch a morning train.
Barbara had left the room for a moment,
when the patient woke—woke, feebly
and faintly, and stared at the window

¢ Barbara is here,” said Father Shel-
don, *“‘and will be delighted to see you

“ Why are you herc?' Louis asked.
“ Because you are in danger, and [

I thought I was away in Switzerland or
somewhere ; and there was a stage, and
And we

Sheldon, ** have you any objection to
make your peace with God and to re-

I could tell

And when Barbara re
turned, and saw the candles lighting,
and the purple stole around the priest’s
neck, and the light of reason dawning
in eyes that had, heretofore, stared in-
to abysses of ghastly phantoms, she
in mute
thanksgiving to God for the mighty
And then her woman's heart
sank sadly as she thought : Yes, clearly

brought him to his feet.

** Professor,”” he stammered, *'I—
that's exactly what I said, only—that
wasn't all. I said that his mother
nearly whipped him last night because
she saw a light through the transom and
thought he was still reading after she
had told him to put out his light and go
to bed, but she found it was only the
light from his head. I—I didn’t know
how low down it was until—until Miss
MecClain came in.

Miss McClain’s eyes rewarded him,
She was proud of her pupil.

Pat was on his feet before Ernest had
finished.

* It was my fault! I promised Miss
MecClain last year that I would stop and
spell * God made it red,’ before Ifought
about it, and I forgot to-day; but it is
the first red-headed fight I've had since
i promised her.”” And they all believed
it

r

The principal rose and shoot hands
with the boys.
“ Now shake hande with each other !
That's right. Pat, my boy, [ bslieve
this is to be your lasi fight on account
a | of your hair. Now, I want you to study
4 | your hardest, so 1 can promote you to
Miss MeClain's room., I think there
you weuld soon learn to & ppreciate red
hair,
¢ frnest, your teacher is justly prond
of you. You may both go."
““Oh, I do hops you can promote him
professor | Hver since I first voticed
him in school we've had a queer sort o
understanding. A sort of red-headed
afinity, I suppose. I'm sure we conld
make the most of each other.”

B
e

efforts and award prizes and honors to
those they like best.

So it was in the old, long, low-ceiled, |
white-washed ball they met, and they |
thronged from far and near, young |
and old, the ancient village favorite, |
white headed and frieze-clad, who was
recoived with shouts of applause, the
worthy matron, conscious of her dig-
nity, the young, earnest farmer lad,
with deep, ever burning hope of Ire
land’s freedom in his deep and earnost
eyes, and the troops of sunny-faced
children, fresh and sweet material
these, for the work of keeping the old

WHAT CAN HI

While it is quite true that ‘'be it
ever so humble, there is no place like
| home," there is a good deal of satis-
in looking at a home where
| there is no lack of resources. When
| money is not scarce, a home can be‘
made very beautiful, a joy to look

| faetion

upon.

that the model home prepared by
the T. Katon Company, in the Man-
ufacturers’ Building, was one of the
features of the recent Toronto Kxhibi

DONE BY

AND GOOD TASTH.| 1

It is no wonder, therecfc

He demands the sacrifice, as He has
olearly wrought His miracle of love.
Yea, Lord, be it so! Who am I to con-
travene the purpose of the Most
High 2"

And so the Rev. Luke Delmege was
grievously disappuinted on arriving,
with all his heavy luggage of books,
etc., at Huston Station, and quite
punctuslly, to meet the 8.30 down mail,
when found himself alone, He
paced the platform impatiently and
looked eagerly at every one that
alighted from cab or hansom, The last
bell rang. He had to take his place
alone. For, alas! one of his expected
fellow-travellers was sleeping peace-
fally in Highgate Cemetery, and the
other he was to meet after many years,

“There no use,’”’ sald Luke, * in try-
ing to teach our countrymen anything.
Even the best fail hopelessly to appre-
oiate the necessity of punctuality.’

T0 BE CONTINUED.

he

There is energy of moral suasion in
» good man's life, passing the highest

¢'1 sincerely hope he will be pro
moted,’”’ snapped his teacher.

Fat Dillon was promoted at Christ-
mas, and from the day he entered Miss
MecClain’s looked into her
eyes, he became a different He
was from the beginniag her messenger,
because when she looked up to select
some one a pair cf blue eyes
begged to be of service.

'he principal watched with Interest
the developing of the red-headed boy
by the tactful, intelligent, red-hesded
teacher.

“ Miss McOlain has the best-behaved
grade in scheol. I've taught it twice,"”’
declared one senior to another whom
she met in the hall on her way to fill
Mlss McClain's vacant seat.!

“I'm ocertainly glad to hear it, for

roowm, and

boy.

eazer

boys and girls of from ten to thirteen ;
they are simply at an sbominable age !
I'm not surprisgd that she has these
violent headaches come on suddeniy.”

‘“Don't you worry. If you want any
information, just ask that red-headed
boy ; he's a treasure.”

curiosity was gratified, and they en-

I'm awfully nervous about teaching!|

efforts of an orator’s genlus.

The nervous senior found the report
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Certain relief and usually complete recovery
will rezult from the following treatment:

Hope, rest, fresh air, and—Scotf's

Emulsion.
ALL DRUGGISTS: 50c.
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Consumption is less deadly than it used to be.

AND €1.00.

LIBERALITY

re,

FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 926
\ \, HAVE FURNISKED SO, ,“,“182().

$15 LADIES SUITS, $6 50
3 nd for fall style b
wmples, Southrott Saiv Co

)
London

GNUFCH, SCHO_’L & OTHER - (4

MENEELY &C0., l;;';j;;{,-,%?
A WATERVLIET, N.Y.\gc1i-mE AL
CHIMES, Evc. CATALOGUE & PRICES FREE.

Church
e BELLS
Peal

;

tozgue alive. The old people knew it, tion. From the kitchen cabinet to the
they would pass, but it was these tiny cupids on the ceiling of the drawing- | [§l 7 ¥ Memorial Bells & Bpeetalty.
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to wi greatest attention by the ybase. Kk el =
judges, for within their curled palms | larly, was most attractive, .'\!..\hpg
lies the future of the Irish lang age. | 37Y and gold seemed the prevallirg ()
r "hi : .. | tints, while the rug, the hangings,
c.,\x“;eyiri:ig"";l;ﬁ:e ?Il;ll,ft?;mn:c;::;:; | and the beantiful paneling of the
oi the old tongue ‘the ancient songs of ! walls harmonized exquisitely.  Bub |
L Dy 2 800§ | o : i Tt =
their race, and while they sang, one | the finishing touch to the design was | ARV
read in their bright eyes and fair, :Ir"".f‘lt"l "J‘& L “Cl':‘.‘;::“‘””'\.\l ‘1'! v’;("‘. ARE
G reuze-like faces, the hopesof the land neraton T"-‘*l,, 1, ¥ ‘L\“ h !-«‘ .vl. 1 nﬂ he
S o aas corner ne work o his rm, ; %
g‘J the fntnrvo. Uk{, the swec t songs, Mossrs, Gourlay, Winter and Leem 3
< athleen ni-Houlihau, " solemo and ¢ it I - i ] - \ gw i
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