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CIlass Prophecy.

I sat in niy chamber windaw
dreaming-dreaining of the past;
and my thougbts went back-far
back ta my Normal College days,

Throungh the vista of years nieni-
ories rushed, an-d a langing came
a'er nie ta know in what ken or
sphere I could find the Narmialites
of Naughty-nine.

Thus I sat an-d dreamned.
Suddenly I was startled by ai

small voice wliisj>ring,-and look-
ing around I bebeld the daintiest
littie fairy imaginable.

"I1 arn the fairy who grants ai
good wishes," she said, "and I bave
corne ta grant yours."?

Praducing a pair of winged san-
dais, wh iclb sh e said were invisible
te ail but nîyself, she bade me pt
theni on and neyer remove thein
during my journey; then bidding
me close mny eyes and not ta open
theni until she gave nie permission
ta do sa, she took me by the baud.

I felt inyself lifted up, up,-
tben dowil, down until the soft
rustie of leafy branches told me I
must be nearing Mlother Earth
again.

The fairy's voice wbispered,
"Open your eyes." I did so and
looked around-my attention was
arrested by a lady st.andinig in a

doarway; she was speaking ta a
persan, wham I could nat see. I
beard ber say, "The Reverend -
wiiI be i, in balE au bour."1

The vaice certainly sounded fa-
miliar. I looked dloser. It was
My aid classinate, Avis Reynolds.

The magic of the fairy had a]-
ready begun ta, have its effeet. As
I loaked at bier, I tbaught af the
number af tinies this niaiden had
said,"Whatever yau da, dan't tell
anybady abaut that littie minis-
ter," and I shook my head an-d
smiled. I cauld nat stay long,
my sandals wanted ta try their
speed, and fram New Brunswick,
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