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THR RED-ATRED.GIL.

Now, I am not 3 Birt, I wish that tc
be clearly understood at the outset
, but there was something wanderfully
:ascln,_ynsbgbout the.red hajr and be
witching eyes of that girl.

But I mugt begin_at the, begjnning
It hapg;ged two years ago, just before
I was a qualified doctor and A. M.

I spent a great part of that summer's
vacatfon at Ballater, because Letty
and Her mother had gone there for @
change, and, as Letty and I were en
gaged, naturally we liked epending
anost of our time together.

About the 24th of September, how-
ever, we all returned to Aberdeen, an¢
I resolved to spend the remalpning part
of my holidays in the Buchan district
where I had a few friendg, So afte:
saying “gocd by” to Letty for whai
seemed an interminable period—
though it was only for a fortnight—3
took the train for _Mintlaw. 'The
Buchan tralns are slow but sure and
the scenery not apecially interesting,
80 1 was glad enough te arrive at

. Maud, where the energetic stationer

shouted o6ut at the top of his volce:
“New Maud! Change for Fraserburgh!
Change for Fraserburgh!” We waiied
till the Fraserburgh and Peterhead

trains arrived and then we started.

again.

Soon. afterward 1 arrived at Mint-
law, where 1 was met by my friend,
who, for convenience sake, 1 shall call
Georga White.

Old, Deer, which 1lles barely two
mliles, from Mintlaw station, {8 oun. of

the prettiest villages in Buchan. it.'

hestles snugly in a hollow surrounded
and sheltered by many trees and beau-
tified by the neighboring estates of
Pitfour and Alden, and by that well
known stream, the Ugie

dt was 2lso an admirable center for
& cyclist, and as the weather was good
White and 1 took long spins together.
It was toward the ond of harvest, and,
although “stooks” were still atandlng
in a few flelds, most farmers had al-
ready finished leading, and it was as-
suredly the tims for ‘“‘meal-and-ales.”

Now I had never been at one of
those functions, so, after spending o
delightful week at Old Deer, 1 pro-
longed my visit. by a day to go to
Barnhifll's harvest home. George prom-
ised there would be some fun. Barn-
hill wan one of ths largest farms ig
the digtrict, and thig year the *‘meal-
and-alp”. was to be a big aftalr,

The, .evenlng came, Waq drove over
rather. late, and when we got there the
dancing bad begun, A wooden flogr
kad been laid, in the Immepse barm,
the walls were decorated with flags and
flowers, ang. ripg carn, and at one end,
was a ralsed platform for the fiddlers.
At the other, end of thq room a hug

pole hagd been stuck up, on. the top o '

which was the “clyack. shepf,”_ al]
dresapg with brjgpt scarlet and blue

ribbo%

hite introduce® me to his host, a
short, jovjal looking map, and to bis
two daughtera Misgs Kate and Emmy
8Bmith, and geveral! others: but direct-
Iy 1 enter’ed the barn I became con-
scious of a girl with flaming red hair,
dressed in pale blue muslin, who, al- |
though dancing at the time, kept look-
ing at me with her great eyes tiil I
lelt a queer thrill go through me, and

a feeling as if. zomewhere before, II

had seen that girl

1 was standlng by Miss Smith. I
iried to give her all my attention.

“You know, Mr. Keith, this i3 really
the servants’ night,”
*but we always invite a few of our own
Iriends, too. Then we dance her till12
o'clock and after 12 father makes it a

rule that the rest of us must go inta |

the house, and leave the others to en-
foy it better by, themselves; they keep
 up t1ll1 5 in ;he morning, and some-
times even till 6.”

“Tell me,” I sald, more hurriedly .
lhan politely, “who is that lady, dress-
*d in pale blue, dancing with the tall,
lark gentleman?”

Miss Smith laughed slightly.

“The tall gentleman is my brother,
and the girl my dearest school friend,
Miss Nora Stuart. Shall I introdacs
you? 99 )

Although fascinated in a certain
way, I thought of Letty, and did not
particularly wish an introduction, but
now I could not well refuse, and soon
I was dancing with the red haired
girl.

There was an indescribable some-
thing that made her very attractive
and kept me by her side, and again
und again, as she talked, she _made me
think that I had met and known her
somewhere before, but memory would
oot help me. And soon I did not think
of that, but felt only happy to live in
the present, und know her and talk to
her now.

The hours flew swiftly by. I had
danced with her nearly the whole eve
ening, and scarcely left. her sidet
TFwelve o’clock came. Miss Stuart and
[ were In the garen. The harvest
moon was shining brightly, and from
the barn came the distant music of
the fiddles and concertinas. We
walked algng the narrow path.
a;'(;rhe Yopgs, are almost. over,” she
3ald.

“Oh, no! There 1s one yet. “The
:ast rose of summer.’ It is a yeliow
sne. Let mQ gqt,*tt for yaun.*

umnk

_ She stuck t “In her dress. *

“You aw,” she said, laughingly,
I am go fond of roses, but I can never
wear them.”

Artlesaly she touched her hair—and

[ understood. It was not even auburn,
lt wes decldedly red, but just then T
thought it the most beautiful 1 had:
gver seen.

“m fs.a great misfortune,” ehewent
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Letty was far away. 1 had com-
Dletely forgpftan her exIstence.

“Yoil flattérer!” she sald, smiling.
Then. she tapped her foot impatiently’
upon the ground and frowned. “But)
men are all alike—they have no con-
stancy, no stability. They are tossed
‘about by every wind that blows, taken|
by every fresh face they see. I have no|:.
patience with them—none! Comsg, let
as go into the house!”

1 caught her band. Goodness knows
what I was abont to say, but just then
we heard fooisteps and some of thd
rthers approached us, and I thought of
Letty, and felt thankful for their pres-
ence,

1.

Soor afterward Wiite and I drove.
back to Old Deer together, and next'!
day I went on to Peterhead to spend’
the remaining days of my holiday,

At first my thoughts were full of
that red haired girl, and every time 1
went out I hoped to meet her. 1 cy-
cled up to Old Deer three days run-
ning, and once even called at Barnhill,
where I was entertained at tea by Miss

that their friend, Migs Stuart, had gone
home,

she was saying, |

nhmd to th red hﬂr

But the last few days of my holiday
brought Letty nearer, and, dear girl, I

when at last I took the train to Aber-
deen 1 saw that the other had only
been a passing fancy, and that I had
;been led on by a bold, designing girl,
'and that, after all, I cared for Letty
only.

I hed written her only the day be-
fore, 80 I knew she would be expect-
t ng me, and, after getting some of the

' ourney’s dust rubbed off, I set out for
the little house at Queen's Cro=a

1 was getting impatfent. I guickened
my pace; I almost ran.

When I was shown into the pretty
drawing room Letty was there alone.
Shs wore a whife dress thas 1 had as-
ways admired; but she di¢ not run to
meet me, with a little, glad cry, as 1
expectad. She only stood up and held
out her hand coldily,
she did not return the caress.

I “Letty, dear; aren’t you glpd to ses
me again? Yon have dressed for mse |
alone, I knaw, though you do not
weal—"

I *“I thought you admired pale blue,

Joe: thet was the reason 1 dresaed In
white.”
| That made me think of that horrid
red haired girl. 1 really began to dis-
like her.
| “Why do you say that, dear? Yon
know I always like you in white, And
why are you so cold—and—indifferent?
Have I changed? I do not think .fo,
and youn are just the samse, excapt for
rour coldness.”

I glppoed st her fair hajr. The sun,
shinipg In from s side windqw, put a
Jtouch of gold in ft. T ralsed my hangd
‘and gemtly pushed back a’ sir cm;;
that hid her eyes from me. She shrank.
from_my tonc_}y
I “Dop'ti” ‘she said, emphatica l}r.
“Red.js your fayorite color, you
I wonder yvoy_ can begr to logk at m
n;ly ?i.lr trepgses

ejt a.ln;oat, giddy with astonish-
menL How I hated that _red hajred
girl!
¢ “I hate red,” I cried, vehemently.
‘T detest it!”

“Men are all alike. They have no
tonstancy whatever. Thelr fancy Is
.‘aken by every fresh face they mee. 1
nave no belief in them—-—none!"

With which words, spokeg quickly
.and angrily, Letty rushed out of the
room and the door shut behind her
rith p little bang.

I was dazed apd perplexed. I bad
 heard almos‘t the same words before,
ind now I felt as 1 I could have muy-
'lered that red haired girl.

1 got'ap slowly and looked once agaia
wiround the dear room. How famfiliar
werything seemed and perhaps I
night never see It again. Then I went
.0 the door, and on opening it came
y.ace to face with——the red haired girl,
i I staggered back. Was 1 mad? Was
Ais all a horrible dream? I clutched
.he back of a chalr for support. Coolly
.he girl held out her right hand. She
¥are the same half-evening dress of
|pale blue muslin and fastened by a
zold pin. Near her throat was a yel-

ow, withered rose.

“How do you do, Mr. Kelth?”

I could stand this no longer. I took
3 quick step past her and reached the
stair.

“Joe! Joe!
snow me?”

“l looked round just as I reached
:he foot. The red haired girl had tak-
en off her hair, and underneath were
Letty’s own falr tresses. She was
was laughing and crying by turns, and
) course, I rushed back and took the
Jear girl in my arms,

“Didn't 1 make up my checks and-
tyebrows beautifully, Joe? she asked
ifter a time. “And don’t you think I
act well? The Smith girls were school
triends of mine and we made it up to-
gether!”

Then again she said:

“I do not know it I can trust you
now, dear. A little more and you
would have proposed to me as the red
baired girl, and then you would have
b;aeln engaged to two—-no--yes, to two
g r H,c“

“I do not see how, if you and the
red haired girl are one, yom can’t be
two; and so 1 wounld haye only been
ngaged to one girl—a thing, evex;y MBE]
has a right to be. And It you
tan safely trust me, for not many frls’
throw themselves at, ge;;i e;mna
heads in thg sDameless way ,that. re
haired—-

“Ie you da.go to say another word !
shall never fargive yoy!™

But afterward I often ” naid to Letly,
what 1 beupve ¢0 De trive, and wha%’l"

1 T “%

Don't go! Don't you

!
began to long to see her agaln. And '

1 kissed her, but !
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The tiuieat nidve of Germany has
fist renounced his allleglanca to the
kaiser and taken out kis“uxturallza.
tion papers as a titizen of the United |’
'States, He is the smalleat American

=eatleman on_earth, and his name is
Frunz Ebeling, comedian and man of
the world, better known by his atage
name, F‘nn: Bbert, of the “Lilipu~{:
tiaps.” This diminutive person stands
ust 3 feet 6 inches high and is 31 rears
oid. Little Bbert had an amusing ex-
perience when he appeared before the
clerk of the naturalization buread of
the supreme court in New York the
ctho? day. He was introduced to the
jclerk by a frlend, who stood more than
.8 feet high. The clerk at once sald:
“We don't naturalize children here.
You had better bring the boy back
when he is nine or ten years older.”
The clerk apologized for his mistake

 when Ebert's big friend explained who
‘he was. The little comxedian sigzned

his name with a flourish. He was anx-
lous to have his papers, he said, be-

Smith and her ‘sister, who informed me icause his troupe-was about to sall for

Europe, and he desired to be able to
‘call himself ax American.

A Boy's Compacs,

An account of the life 3 Judge
James B. Bradwell ,of Chicago, by his
daughter, tells & story of the deeply re-
ligious training of his childhood. He
had the old-fashioned faith in the ef-
ficacy of prayer, before he was of suf-
ficlent age to understand the reason-
able limits of such petitions.

Once, when James was only eight
years old, the wagon was sent to
Chicago for provisions. Fivea days
elapsed; the wagon was detained, and
the Bradwell family was without food,
and without a man to provide.it. Lit-
tle James, as usual with even small
boys of the time and place, was a good
shot. His mother loaded the gun for
bim, and he started Qut to secs what ho
could shoot to supply the table.

In due time he saw (wo prairle.
shickens not far away. He got his gun
‘ready, and then took long enough to
pray thas:

0. Father, if youn will just let mo
bring down those two chickens, ['ll
give you~ minister the ohoxce of tho
pair.”

The trigger was pulled nnd down
tame the two prairle chickens. James
neuevad the shot to be a direct answar
to his prayer.
to Elder Snow, the minister, and t.ol&
him of the clrcumstances.

The good elder took a long time to
examlind the two chickens, in order to
be quite sure that he got ths batter of
the two; because, he sald, he thought
It best that the boy's oomgact shonl®
be falthfully carried out.

Teg en Hesschack,

Herc's a way to have a little excit-
fog sport if you are a geod hqorseman.
Take several fellows on horseback—
Eirls are not neceuarlly barred, byt |
it 48 not in any sense a girl's game—
~{ride into soms field and play tag on}
horseback. The smaller the fle]d the
bettey the opportunities for display!

‘{eaod horsemanship, as it will necessi-

tate more tricks and quicker turning,
The way they play the game out in
Wiyoming the one who is “'it" has tn
touch only the horse. but this is moro
dapgerous than touching the rider. {ar
tbe horse, thinking you mean to st.ike,
will often plunge and kick viclousiy.

Of course, polo ponies are the hest |

for this game, but any borse if prap-
erly ridden can be made to unde:-
stand the game in a ghort time. 1t is

a fact that the horses very often get

{as much interested as the rlders and
wi]l gometimes get very much excited
and kick at an approaching horse to

keep the one who is “it” at a distance,

Cross tag and “pussy wants a corner”
can be played in the same way, al-
though none but the most experienced
riders .should try the latter, as collis-
fons are very liable to occur. In Wy-|
oming they even play prisoner’s base,
This was a favorite sport in the Green
River country, but they jhave plenty
of rough games In Wyoming that
should vever be brought east of the
Rocky mountalns. Tag on horseback
is really a very good game, but great
care should be taken_at all times to
prevent accidents.

Mule Bests the Police

An angry mule at Atlanta, Macon
county, Mo., put the entire police force
3t the town to fight’ the other day and
killed one horse and severely injured
another before it was finally despatch-
ed with a club. The mule belonged
to an old darky. In the morning it
lost ite temper over something and
proceeded to arouse the town snmc—
lently to call out the palice force.
ing the first assault the officers used
brickbats. Then.the mple charged
and one of the officers of-the law saved
':limaelf by crawling under a house.
The mule had things pretty much fia'
own way for half dn” hour, but pres-
ently thé arm of the law reached out
and gathered it in.

Hond Blown subbies,

fave you ever tiled blowing bub-
bles from your hands instead or a
pipe? It can be done, and the bub-
bles will be considerably larger than
those the ordinary lay. pipe produces.
The next time yon.are in the bath
tub you can give the experiment a test
Lather your hands well, wiith suds;
then place them in the position of a

& cup, just as it you wgrq, scpoping up

water from a spring, legggng,, howeyer,

a small hole {0 the hottom, Eﬁ
from thgly

your, han abopt a fool
month ai ?J a&gymm of air inm
them, Aﬁer' 9P tWo tr i;tl,s you. Wm
be able to mgpmk

7
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He took the two birds.

Dur-|of, eye maladies is usually attr

Homkeemn: may be mm gtx

many snother otcupation {x; but-home..
ping 1s an srt, and an. : M@e‘mﬁ

‘with a cipl .

We may call to onr aid the aenim ‘
of decorator, paper-hanger,-upholster. e
€r; We may gather togeiher treasnresjihe’
from every part.qQt.the . .world . withfs
which to adorn and beantity ouefs
homes, but these caomot give. them fslo
the living, breathing spirit of our pors A
50 alltlel. 8 HEYE

woman who was born and rure:l 3

amid all the lusury that meaey cani P
buy, once told the writer that the hap- jih
plest moments of hep life wepe whan, J3V
after having marrled, as the world |- “W
called it, “out of her aphers,”™ in other jIathe
words a poor man, and they had gone
to housekeeping in a snug litle izt ot B
four rooms very plainly, furnished, the
first morning in this, thelr Airst homs,
they took breakiast in the :xmn ; -
kitchen. - “But h

“You can never tmagine,” she aam.
with a slgh of regret for thuss deva il Q
that were, “how great a peace seemed | ho ‘
o hover over and seottie down upon us "
then. Well do I remember that Iitile mamx of (ui't
kitchen as it looked then with the sun. Iog at ua"
shine smiling in at the windows upon] “But we can
the common flowers in plain pots, the Baid the wife.

tiny range with the tea kettle singing' “A Uttls, metbe, :

cheerily, the aroma of coffee made by o sy Yery ucﬁ,
my husband’s own hands, as he went him that h& wants
about helping’ to prepare the morning they, Qﬂm! nm; ba,
meal, and the little table just large them Hpicer !:I
enough for us two, set daintily with and Henry Doal tle,

the few dishes that were a part of our And mboﬂr iﬂf hm L 3

first housekeeping outfit. How good kham.
that coffee did taste, 2nd how plersent
snd peaceful ‘was life then, and how. M. u:;~ R
happy I was, had I but known 1t ©  “Wall, 2e mwt np
It ought to be the most frequented iidh't waigt him 1o
and most cheerful room in the house. JLaere 1
it should be the room around which the
meémorles of childhood will ciumr'
memories of the singing tes kettle,'of of
savory dishes, of mother cutting genar- .!f y
ous slices of bread Bhttered for Nungry-
children, of ‘the big chints-tovered
rocking chalr, where 'inllublu were 3ixtee
sung; of the broad, soft-cushioned and . wa
old-fashioned lounge whose comfops Self
table proportions were equally divided (ife)
batween aleapy children havipg the af- |
ternoon nap, and thé tortolss kitten Homexickness
that sought repose after the tantaliza. 0r & Wolnd f9
tiops of frolicsome youngsters' vmx nm; = ho
atring and ball, Ex
n considering the mbjm ot hozrm Poﬂgupl

ing then, let’it-be régarded as a Fuoosed, T

tion, not ss a drudgery, or.simply. &lxbt{(!: thiy:
u a doty. It is woman's matura . (o ROLADAre !

1t s woman who can make of thé baré #ve

necesyitiés' 8 place of habitation tiiat don 1, )
whill be ndt only in the higtreat hense ly-sirgwant d
of"the térm “A Paluce of "Art” but® *m ILe,.
where all things shall %ﬁ “fn ordqr‘i,a ,Fone” 1
stored;” & home; truly “s habn t.Ao gng B#lsl

clem. Pezca.” :

love and want the luxuries of life, but:: szg.; ‘

The Panss cnnf-nna- l'nml Oli‘uh

“This posta] carg, lagued for
Peace Con’fta:}ance l'nd hent out’ ‘fry

mow!ng the house in thb éwoo:}s am} LY
portr,tgt of the cm- Mith a trimé of°
alive unchgs. : ‘ ,

Care, ar ﬂaa ‘ﬂu Im <

fhe care of our scliow *c}ﬂﬁm
eyes, whic hlh at present atfracting AL
tention, ix;'a mater deservfng the tits
most consideration. Evéry précaition’
should be taken to protect chilfren
sgainst myopia’ and other forms ¢ oye
trouble to which the conditions ofthe.
present duy education make tkem m
peculiarly flable, N

There ¢én He no doubt that ocuzar ;
diseases have greatly increased’ duting |
this century, and sspecially during t el
{ast generation, Previonsly - xmm!
education, except 1n . Scotland
America, ‘was. utterly unknown,. and|beilaved 0.
peoplo grew up without that strain!srey led. Inf
upon the eyes whiich pupular educs >
tion entafls. ’

The causes 1o w,'hicn thiy pmval

are the defective lightins :
chools and the stooping position which|-“,
¢hildren naturally sssume while oc«&
sled. with thelr lessons,

Both of these cAysex Aze !mﬂ#t tﬁi ,
cortrol of the local. any orities,
can remedy the defective lig s
any partienlas. school,angd by, tga m'
vision of, proper. seats and desks,
gréatly reduce—oven if thoy. ¢annol
eritirely remove--evils arling from}
an improper positfon: of the W

vhile working But :tiaeire is ‘another
czuse which ls not within ' | ga,
of any %owl of irnglees, an and W }ié
yet. works, serions harm to the eys Lec
not only of children:but of adufna,g‘
This is tlie small type in which 30_’

many popular -and eﬁen educationa
gooks are printed: 'l‘lxis 1s & read:
age, and publisheis meot its dems!
by the issae of Books in which’ thy,

ed e’lwapnen is macured by the

poor puper and, smsli print. |
en in, many éated devour the s
mn eagerly auth 4

‘| ifevitable raul

the eveslght,” The. progr

Wtym‘w "
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