
P» OCT. 31, 1903.

*d 8uPPJy of potash min-

hat are now the best po. 
rere twenty years ago dC- 
a«h, for the reason that 
onsumes that element in 
t»on, so that the origin, 
jpply had long been ex- 
ignorant, unskilful Cul- 
iat was needed was to 
xhausted potash. But it 
iat neither kainite nor 
•th of which contain 
>rine could be used raw 
as a manure for the 
without impairing the 

Jality of the potato. To 
best effect these mineral 
e to be digested and as 
h other elements in the 
ire this result they are 
g the preparatory pro- 

two years before the 
nted to potatoes, and 
'ish the clover, the 1U- 
r fallow crops that are 
oughed under as man- 
method the potash salts 
digested, purified from 
1 mingled thoroughly 

but it is enriched by 
of the buried végéta - 

ared for the abundant 
tatoes of the highest 
in starch and of stand-

applied in the form oi 
» worked into the soil 
i or two years previous 
lanting, and the Chili 
ch, as already describ- 
a top dressing, applied 
the plants ase growing. 
î covered in the earth 
away into the subsoil
uble combinationsiwith
i and is thereby lost to 
Used as a top-dressing 
nediate and often im- 
in reviving and stimu- 
but it should never Le 
soil in autumn nor in 

ore the potato sprouts 
above ground, 

its simplest terms, the 
mn pre-eminence in po
rt consists in the care- 
lientific preparation of 
inly by the restoration 
isted elements, but by 
iching, and revivifying 
vatlon and the plough- 
i manure crops, which 
up and digested the 
fertilizers. Land thus 
•ield three or even four 
oes before their quan- 
will begin to deterio- 

ne cases, where a small 
advatageously raise 

i, he may continue to 
on the same ground 

years, but good hus- 
s that as a principle 
reals, beets, or clover 
ter the fourth succès- 
potatoes.

SATURDAY. OUT.

>D SENSE.

s a fund slowly and 
lulated by the labor of

ledg,

tier TVlonsfield

“ Niagara, 

lo 

the 
Sea”

Pert»-

(JoM.ec »»i PsWtfJJ

irlmesei »»«$”*”“*

*L. H w .

1.0s».

MY BEADS.

On the evening's calm and quiet. 
When no one sees or heeds,

I love a quiet corner "
Wherein to tell my beads;

Not that I would conceal it 
From any in the land,

Though faithless ones deride it 
Who fail to understand.

That simple faith surpasses 
All the honors which they prize. 

All the riches of the wealthy,
All the wisdom of the wise;

But I like to tell its decades, 
Recollected and alone,

And to ponder on the prayer 
I recite' at every stone.

My little beads remind me 
Of my Saviour’s love divine,

TVho died for me on Ualvary,
And made His Mother mine;

It reminds me of my boyhood,
Of the friends of whom bereft; 

For I, of all that circle,
Am the only one that’s left!

And reminds me of the fervor 
Of the young and guileless heart, 

Ere sin had found an entrance,
Or the world had claimed a part.

-It teaches me detachment 
. From a world that’s full of care, 

And bids me for a better one 
With carefulness prepare,

May I meet my early partners.
In that prayer that I love,

In the kingdom of God’s glory.
In their happy homes above.

It reminds me of my childhood, 
When around my mother’s knee 

Our little circle gathered 
To say the rosary.
Rev. t. Casey, in the Sunday Com 

panion.

. I'rom ^ st0I>- entitled "How the 
ngcl Became Happy," by Rev. P. 

A. Sheehan. D.D., of Ireland, we take 
‘ho following cioaing passage which 
dosenbes the death-bed of a good 
end pious little gir^j—

"The day wore on. Many prayers 
«ere offered up for the dying child/ 

e herself slumbering peacefully. 
Murmure arose all day long around 

0 bedside; murmurs of supplication 
to the throne of heaven for the sweet 
" , whom every ona loved for her 

"knees and eanotity. Her schûol- 
camo in during the afternoon 

their white dresses. They came 
0 say a last word to their dear 
ompanion. But when they saw her 
eep ng so calmly they would not 

Otiturb her. but each of them in turn 
ft » little offering of flowers on the 
,,* ,“d kissed the white lips and 
,aul Good-bye. Mary!"

Evening came. High up in the sky 
the clouds were piled. You could

attic and they were turned all red 
and purple and gold by the rays of 
the setting sun; six o'clock came 
and in a few seconds the Angclus 
hall rang out its three clear notes 
Mary started up and looked round
thfr In a —1 her mo-
ther s arm was around her.

“Whore am I. mamma?" said she 
Here my child, at home," said 

the mother.
"And those flowers, what brought 

them here?" said Mary, feeling the 
leaves, to assure herself that they 
were real. y

"Your companion., brought them 
my child, said the mother. 

"Becauee-because," said the dying
girl, passing her hand slowly ovor 
her forehead, "because I was dream
ing and I thought that I saw the ' 
Blessed Virgin in the heavens, seated I 
on a golden throne amongst the 
clouds just like them," pointing to ! 
the red cloude piled about her win
dow, "and there was a multitude of ' 
angels with her, and there was one I 
knew-at least, I thought I.knew - 
and he looked at me so kindly, and 
ho flung these flowers at me, and then 
-and then"—her breathing camo very 
fast "and then-Our Lady-beckoned 
to me, and I was just—rising—up — 
to go to her and then—and then-and 
then" the rosy face, then came a 
white shadow and the eyes closed 
and the lips parted in a smile; and 
the mother, sobbing, bent down and 
kissed the poor white lips, and said, 
as the last tones of the Angclus were 
lingering In the air, "And then, my 
pot. Our Lady took you safe to her 
homo in heaven.”

But that wasn’t quite right, fur I 
saw Astrael. with a look of joy I 
shall remember forever, put his sword 
into its sheath, and clasping the 
beautiful soul of the child in his 
arms, he sped upwards through the 
rosy clouds, cleaving the light ai 
with every pulsation of his wings, 
and singing a carol of triumph, that 
made the lark, who was enjoying his 
evening song, quite ashamed, and fly 
down to his little ones in the nest.
• Wasn’t there joy in heaven, as As
trael, with his precious charge, st ood 
once more,on the shining floors! How 
the angels smiled and welcomed him, 
and then made a long avenue for him 
and Mary, as they sped up and up to 
the great White Throne of the Judge.
And how did Astrael feel when, pass
ing the throne of Our Lady, she smil
ed on him and said: “Well done, good 
and faithful Astrael!” and when, 
still farther up, he placed his pre
cious charge before the Judgment 
Seat and without a word of examin
ation, the Eternal Word took the 
child and presented her to the Fa 
ther and to the Holy Ghost.

The mother was weeping by the 
little bed, on which lay the lifeless 
body of her child. She had composed 
the arms on the bosom and placed a 
crucifix between them and ever and 
anon she hid her face in the bed
clothes and murmured, “God help me 
this holy night.” She didn't under
stand that her child was si anding, 
bright and beautiful, amongst the 
heavenly choirs, nor that there was 
an angel named Astrael, who would 
not be contented with stars and 
flowers, but he had a child given him 
and he had saved her, and that child 
was Mary.

And this was how the angel became 
happy.

Thousands of Designs, 
Thousands of Admirers, 

Thousands of Buyers.
It la like fairyland. A visit to our 

great fur rooms Is a veritable revela
tion. Gazing on the beautiful skins 

of the great beasts of forest and de

sert brings to mind thoso wild re

gions. The elegance of our fur gar

ments Is, to the visitor, a direct re

minder of the fashionable throng 

which is seen every day in the streets 

of the city, or entering the theatre, 

or going to the ball. We have hero 

white ermine, rich black seal, collar

ettes for eany winter, or Siberian 

mantles—the very embodiment of lux

ury and comfort. At this time of 

year the mercury in the thermometer 
is now high, now low-but of a cer

tainty the quality of our furs is al

ways high and our prices are always 
low. Every day our fur-rooms— the 

greatest in the world in this trade— 

are crowded with old customers, and 

with pleased, astonished new custom

's. C”ming from a11 Parts, Wo hoar 

a constant stream of praise at the 

excellence of the service, the excel

lence of our furs, the stylishness of 

our designs, and above all at out- 
low prices. Our motto:

“ 25 to 40 per cent- 
better value than 
elsewhere for the 
same price,”

is a fact which impresses every buyer 

and especially the true connoisseur.

Visit other stores before coming to 

us and you can then decide where to 

buy to the best advantage.

Chas. Desjardins & Go.
1533-1541 St. Catherine Street, 

MONTREAL.

A COMMON FAULT so often found 
in boys is the habit of lying. Lying 
is saying something untrue in order 
to deceive another. What malice 
there is in lying, my dear boys! What 
an abominable habit it is!What aw
ful consequences lying frequently has! 
Did you ever step to consider these 
things?

There is always more or less hypo
crisy in telling lies. A boy may be 
afraid to tell the truth, because it 
would show him up in his true color.

the Pharisees. And why? Because 
they were hypocrites, in other words, 
liars—liars by action. They led a 
life very different from the life they 
preached. A liar is despised by every 
one and rightfully so. You can never 
trust a liar. In common language 
we call him two-faced, that means he 
plays a double part; his words and 
actions do not depend upon truth, 
but upon circumstances. Ho will act 
just that part which is most suited 
to the position he may find himself 
in. With him it is not a question of 
what is the truth, but what is best 
for mo here and now.

A liar misuses the priceless gift ofHence, to appear better than he real- A liar 1111811808 the Priceless &ift 
ly is, he tells a lie. Behold the hyp- speech' Spccch was not Sivcn hlm «°

deceive others; it was given him as 
a means whereby he might commu
nicate his thoughts to others. Lying 
corrupts the character of a boy and 
is the cause of many disorders in his 
moral life. You can never be good 
virtuous boys and bo professional 
liars at the same time. A boy who 
is a liar from habit is also a bad, 
corrupt boy in many other ways. Ly
ing necessarily will bring him into 
an abyss of sin and corruption. When 
once he has discovered how easy it 
is to cover up his evil deeds by tell
ing lies, his march down the path of

JAI1WU. X ou
thcm Plainly from Mary’s L

ly iç, he tells a lie. Behold the hyp 
ocrite! He wishes to please and to 
appear agreeable, though he must do 
so at the expense of truth; he tells a 
lie. Behold the hypocrite! He speaks 
of bis neighbor otherwise than ho 
thinks in his heart. Behold the hypo
crite! He exaggerates what he says, 
because he seeks to appear as the 
'bully” of the crowd. Behold the 

hypocrite} He conceals his faults 
and by lying escapes humiliation. Be
hold the hypocrite! He misrepre
sents facts and covers his evil doings
by telling lies. Behold the hypocrite! . . . .
By lying he casts away blame, which ing 168 ’ 18 marc °
would rightfully be thrown on him • sm W1 6 very raP* 
because of his sinful ways. Behold the 
hypocrite! Ho fears to acknowledge 
the truth, because of others, and 
tells a lie. Behold the hypocrite! Ho 
lies to shield others whom Jic ought 
to report. Behold the hypocrite! He 
lies to keep evil acts from being dis
covered. Behold the hypocrite!

You may consider the habit of ly
ing from q^iy side you will, there is 
always hypocrisy at the bottom of 
it. Now. my dear boys, -is there any
thing ipore despicable than a person 
who plays the part of a hypocrite *
There was no class.of people —

lying statements of their accusers ? 
How many an innocent life has been 
blotted out, because of some wicked 
liars?

Dear boys, tying is displeasing to 
God. God is truth itself, and there
fore despises the liars. You cannot 
be children of God and be liars at 
the same time. The liar suffers the loss 
of the trust and confidence of his fel
low-men. Don't think you can be 
habitual liars and escape being de
tected. It will not take people long 
to find that out. A few lies out of 
your mouth, and you will be discov
ered and branded as a liar. And when 
the confidence of your fellowmen is 
once gone it will be hard to regain 
it. Trust and confidence are things 
too precious to be trifled with. What 
it will be, if people say of you: 
'That boy is a liar; one cannot be

lieve him; he lies!”
Dear boys, prize truth, prize it 

highly, and try to acquire it in every 
way. Accept only truth; judge only 
after truth; act only after truth, and 
speak never anything but the truth.
—Rev. M. Klascn, in The New World.

in- the ^ Lord denounced more
SEite-

Liars often do a great deal of harm 
to others. How much misery in the 
history of the world was caused a- 
lone by lying? indeed, the greatest 
misfortune that bas ever fallen upon 
the human race was caused by a lie 
—a lie out of the mouth of the one 
that said: “You shall not die. . . 
You shall be as %ods.” And how- 
many wrong accusations have al
ready been made, simply because of 
the tongues of liars? How many sus
picions were cast on the innocent, 
because of a lie on the part of the 

)i pcopie our evil-doer? How much injury Have 
sharply than | pcopie had to suffer on account of the

a* oo.

A SAD LOSS OF LIFE.

Fifty men were buried under dirt 
and rocks and construction apparatus 
by a cavein on the new subway in 
New York, Oct. 24.

Of this number, 12 were lifeless 
when taken out, and 15 to 20 others 
were severely injured.

MADAME A. RUPPERT’S World- 
renowned Seeolaltlee will be de. 
monetrated at this Store by her 
•peolallataall this week-

WARM WINTER GOODSt
If you want genuine warm h you must 

have quality. If you want quality in ex
tensive variety at the right prices visit our 
Departments.

Warm Hosiery and Underwear.
LADIES' WARM BLACK CASHMERE 

HOSE, 35c, 40c, 60c, 65c, 75c pair. 
MEN’S WARM BLACK CASHMERE Half- 

Hosx, 25c, 35c, 40c, 60o, 66c pair. 
CHILDREN’S BLACK CASHMERE Hoss, 

plain and ribbed, 30c, 35c. 40c, 50c, 65c, 
75c pair.

All the above Reinforced Heel» and Toe»• 
LADIES' WARM LAMBS’ WOOL UNDER

VESTS, 75S $1.00,$. 25, $15», $175 
each. Drawers to match 

MEN’S WARM LAMB’S WOOL UNDER
VESTS, 75c, $1.00, $1.26, $1 60, $1.75 
$2 00. Drawers to match 

CHIDREVS ditto, ditto, 75c to $1.36. 
Drawers to match.

THE I

Dress Goods 
And Silks
TMr '■ t0 l,e found in oar 

largo and «elusive stock for season 1803-04.
W s hsv, . fall range of Black Drss, Good, 

in all the newest weave» and designs 
58-Inon. ZEBELINE SUITING 7

Srici.L, per yard................ ' •, Q-
FANCY FRENCH KNAPPE, 44 in' " 38 

wide, in all colors. Special ner"
yard...................... ’ r

CREPE D. CHENE, 44 incheïwîdê' 
in white, ivory, cream, Nile sky’ 
gray, pink and black.

8HEPHER» PLAID, in different 
sizes of check». This is a very 
pretty silk for a etylish evening 
blouse. B

o so

WANTS SLOW TRAINS.

The Shah of Persia is afraid of 
travelling in express trains, and on 
his European trips orders are always 
given that his trains must not ex
ceed twenty miles an hour.

WARM WINTER CLOVES
MEN’S WARM WINTER GLOVES in 

Suede, Kid, Hand Knit. Prices from 
26c to $6.00 psir 

LADIES' AMD CHILDREN' ditto, ditto.

MBKSOardi.an Jackets, from
LA DIBS' Flannel and Flannelette 
„ . Blouses, from 08c to $6 OO. 
LADIBS' Knit Wool Jackets and 
v JYe8te'from #160 to $7 00. 
Ladies' Woollen Shawls, pretty 

colors.nowest designs, $1.26 
to Vo.OO.

JOHN WJRPHY 4 CO.
*** ®*tberl»e Street, eereer ef 

Metcalfe Street.
Term» Cash..............Telephone Up, 2740

LINEN DEPARTMENT ITEMS
Seconds In Table Napklns-

iX,16oTjh'8°’ Oo’1,°' iai°a“*
^ec'eaih0’ 15°- 17°. 18c, 21«

Seconds In Table Cloths-
0-4 or 2 yards square..............$1.26 nn
8-10 or 2 x2} yard, ... "....*160

uîd “ pr?«.m*rlfed ■* =6p«r«
Remnants of Bleached and UnbleS 

fable Linen ^Seconds) from 1 to 4 1 
— Unbleached, 16o a yard: Bid 
8O0 a yard.

LADIES' SILK UN0ERSK/R
Deep frill, accordeon-pleated,trimmed

at top with pointed niching of silk.
4-inch frill at bottom, with two 
rows of ailk ribbon, duet frill 
Price........... ............................... , j •

Mell Orders Receive Prompt A

M, U6É',

St. Catherine and Moon


