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IHlOOOOOOOOOOOpOQoeooooQ » boat ot similar «se from his nearest 
neighbour, Jeaa. There were larger bests 
farther up the river, but these small ones 
were easier to row sad to manage, so the 
lather preferred the children should 
little skiff of this sise.

As the boy and girl shoved off, be gave 
the m some instructions es to the grass to 
be raked first, and then told them as be 
always did not to stay too late, for he 
eould never shake off a certain haunting 
dread of the river, 
would be at the bars by six o’clock, and I 
they would have to milk them, as he would I 

be too busy that evening.
The day was a glorious one for hay- 

making, the sun being strong, and the I 
breeze fresh. At six o’clock, Pierre look-1 
ed down from where be was at work on I 
the uplands, saw the cows at the bars, but I 
saw no trace of Alphonse and Julie. He I 
did not mind this very much but went on I 
with his work for eight or ten minutes I 

1 onger. Then not seeing them, he began I 
to grow uneasy, for they were usually very'I 
prompt about getting home. So he made I 
his way rapidly down to the house, leaving I 
Audre the hired man to attend to the I 
horses. But still there was no sign of I 
Alphonse and Julie.

“They have tried to get it all in stacks” I 
he said to himself “but they must not take I 
such risks.”

Masses of dark clouds began trooping I 
across the heavens, and rain with thunder I 
might be expected any minute. This I 
made Pierre more uneasy still and he I 
stood by the brink of the sullen hurrying I 
river, looking with all his might toward I 

the opposite shore.
“Ah bon, c’est bon, they come” he cried, I 

and the tiny speck of a boat could be seen I 
moving off form the other shore.

But for some Reason or other, the fcther I 
was more anxiou» than usual on this oo I 
ouion, and aa he watched hi. children 
push their tiny craft out into the swirling I 
waters, the booming of the remorseless f 
falls fell more distinctly upon his 
than he had ever heard it before. He 
murmured a prays, and yet he was not 
sure why he should be alarmed at all. His 
fear he thought was brought on by the 
threatening storm, which might swoop down 
upon the river at any moment, moreover 
the children might not be able to keep 
their presence of mind and their steady 
caution with the tempest lowering upon 
them.
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5xi How, I am going to tell roe, this week, 

a story ot Mil-sacrifice and courage which 
was enacted about two miles above the 
great falls, up the St, John river, where 
dwelt Pierre Robideaux, an upright and 
respected Frenchman, and his two child-

iîmiMoreover the cows
rin that

ran—Alphonse, a lad of sixteen, and his
sister, Julie, who was about fourteen. The 
house was low, with wide eaves, and there 
was a sort of courtyard, after the manner 
of the statelier residences of the old seig­
neurs of Quebec, about whose past splen­
dour Pierre was so fond of telling bis child­
ren A short way back was a windmill 
that liked to loll around when there was a 
little breeze, but when it blew hard it 
strove so savagely and swiftly through the 
air that you might think it was going to 
destroy all the heavens.
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OF THE 
SEACOAST

THE BEST 
POEMS IN 
THE WORLD

MENCHjWOMEN|OF|HE HOUR

C/c/» -Rjinge Studies of ContemporariesA series of thrilling 
articles of little-known 
phases of life along the 
Atlantic coast. \ -, *.

The poems in this se- 
ries will be admirably 
illustrated, and, wher­
ever possible, there will 
be given a sketch of the 
life of the poet, with a 
portrait, and the story 
of how each poem came 
to be written. The 
poems will be selected, 
not from the standpoint 
of the ultra-literary 
man or woman, but for 
their appeal to lovers of 
sentiment. They will 
be poems of the emo­
tions—those that ap­
peal to the heart ; poems 
that toll a story—those 
that are filled tvith hu­
man interest. They be­
long to what may be 
called the “ pocketbook 
school of poetry"— 
those poems that one 
cuts from a newspaper 
and carries in the 
pocketbook till they 
are worn through at 
the creases. -, -, -,

Is the title of a weekly page that displays at a 
glance the panorama of people prominently before 
the public—portraits and paragraphs that tell the 
week's history among the notables. -. -, -. -.Madame Robideaux had been dead for 

many years, and the management of the 
children, fell entirely to the father. In 
the winter they went to the free school at 
the village of Grand Falls, but in summer 
they could not he spared from the farm, 
but were busy from the time the crops 
were put in, till they were harvested away 
in bam and bin.

On the side of the river where his 
dwelling stood, Pierre had long stretches 
of upland, upon which he raised buck­
wheat, and which he also used for pas­
tures ; he had some "intervale” land and 
upon this he raised oats, clover and timo­
thy. This intervale fronted on the dark 
river that went racing, eddying and 
tumbling by to launch itself in thunder 
over the falla below.

From the upland, where stood the grey 
house and the old barn, you could trace 
the great river till it was lost in mist at the 
brink of the precipice. Sitting at the open 
windows on calm summer nights, they 
could hear the galloping thunder far below, 
and Julie often remarked how dreadful it 
would be, for any one to be ever borne 
over the falls. Its toils are just as deadly 
as Niagara’s and nothing that lives, except 
perhaps a few fishes has ever gone over it, 
however protected, and come out alive.

Julie shuddered at the deadly booming 
below, because she and her brother were 
so much on the river, and Pierre himself 
often trembled at the thought of any mis­
hap in the management of the boat, as the 
children crossed the hurrying flood. And 
cross it they were obliged to do, almost 
steadily through the summer, for they had 
gardens, cabbages, several potatoe patches 
encumbers, peas, and various other things. 
These needed weeding, tending and 
watching.

Pierre who was sometimes assisted by a 
hired farm-band attended- to the crops on 
the home side of the river, the grain and 
hay crops being most important claimed 
his attention there. In addition to the 
gardens on the further side of the river 
Pierre had great stretches of swampy land 
upon which grew many different kinds of 
sedges, which, when dried and bound and 
shipped to market, fetched a good price 
for bedding, for horses and cattle, for fill­
ing mattresses, and often as fodder, to go 
along with timothy or clover. This crop 
was cut after the hay was disposed of and 
the work of tossing it out on fine mornings 
turning it, raking it together, and then, 
when evening came, or rain threatened, of 
putting it in stacks, was left to Alphonse 
and Julie, and, as I have said, in order to 
do all these things the boy and girl had to 
cross the river in a boat, at a point just 
about two miles above the falls. Other 
habitants living near and knowing how 
perilous the passage was, and how frequent­
ly the youngsters made it murmured “May 
they never come to harm.”
. One morning towards the last of July, 
the brother and sister set out for the wild 
meadows, at a much earlier hour than 
usual, as there was a great quantity of the 
wild grass out, and there had been several 
wet days so that it was important to give 
it the benefit of all the sun possible and 
then get it stacked.

Robideax had one boat but it could carry 
only the mother and sister ; whenever their 
father went across with them he borrowed

I—The Lights 
Along the Shore

describe the won-will
drous changes in light­
ing, and ot the perfect 
system by which our 
Government takes 
charge ot the thousand 
and more 1 ighthouses 
of the nation. \ •.

POPULAR■ The Post will give, in the
BIOGRAPHIES cour4 of the Уеаг- thousands

of brief biographies, and 
sketches of its writers and authors, illustrated 
wherever possible with photographic portraits.
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1. *П;Jhe Life-Savers Along the Coast will tell of the every­
day lives of those brave men who dare death and darkness in their angriest 
forms—showing the workings of a system that saves thousands of lives yearly

I

1
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IV The Men Who Wreck Ships. It is popularly supposed that wreck- 
era no longer exist; this article will tell of welhorganized bands of wreckers 
who lure on to rocks, by means of false signals, rich vessels for the sake of 
their treasures. •. •. •. ...............................................................

V Perth of the Smuggler's Life. The risks that are taken nightly 
to circumvent the Customs officials—a business that is much larger to-day 
than it is supposed to be. \ -, -, •. •. -. • . . .

The illustrations in this series will be the most striking that have ever 
appeared in the Post. \ •. •. ............................

it re- 
one, 

•thing
limb. ear,
i are 

now 
other 
good, THE SATURDAY EVENING POST WILL 

BE MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS FROM 
NOW TO JANUARY i, 1899, ON RE­
CEIPT OF ONLY TEN CENTS •. •.
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:lier» FRILLS ОГ FASHION.
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY. PHILADELPHIABlack ribbon velvet true-lover’e knots, in 

epito of their long popularity, seems to 
have taken a new lease of life and promise 
to make their appearance in the most per­
sistent fashion upon nine ont of ten of the 
newest hats. Very frequently a big bow I basque, and cut out at the neck enough to 
of this kind forms the center of the trim-, give a yoke effect to the chiffon bodice 
ming upon a hat, with possibly two large worn underneath. A narrow ruche of 
black or white ostrich feathers curving away I black chiffon finishes the edge prettily, 
on either side. I Elbow sleeves are the rule for this sort of
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Big fans will not be carried for a season Fining it up.
jet, 10 that the wisent purchase to be nude Mr. R. H. Russell, ж «prominent New 
1» s little Rectmier fan. It really ia only York publisher, was invited to a tea in the 
two inches and a half long, and it can most apartments of a young but rieog novelist 
economically be made ot a bright brooaded some time ago. He manigel to drop in 
or chined silk, with pearl sticks. The gay before the throng, and as he was gazing 
flowering of the silk shows on both sides on the various curiosities scattered in pro - 
and a genuinely helpful breeze can be fusion about the room his eye fell upon a 
raised by one of them. Modish women calender, conspicuously displayed, which 
carry their fans atilt along about the neck was crowded with an obtrusive array of 
by a long chain of false pearls or coral memoranda of teas, receptions, dinners, 
beads, and the Iuznrions fan consists of etc. On one evening there was this modest 
ten thin sticks ot choice blonde shell, entry: -To dine with Roussel.’ To say 
beautifully inlaid and strung together by a that Russell waa surprised is to put it 
lute nbbon. This is also ol the Recamier mildly. He recognised in this entry a Utile 

are con- size. device ot the novelist to fill up hie calendar
Green stones are said to head the list ol I & othe" -odd not do it tor him.

xie xept 011 own counsel, however, and 
when hie host disappeared from the room 
for a moment he quietly turned the pages 
of the calendar and against one of the 
evenings of the following week he pieced 
this entry : ‘Invited Rune! to dinner. Rus­
sel accepts.’

Minister (who Has taken a house in the 
ty for the summer) : But, my good 
I have brought my servante with me.

I have no employment to give you.’
Applicant: ‘Ah, sir.it yon only knew 

how little work it would take to keep me 
employed !’
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ter- Faria, having loved blue very dearly I a bodice.

•miled persistently on bleck end white, ia I Soft, rich colors prevail in the fashion 

now turning much of her attention to for gloves, the glace gloves being the 
red, and the best of her satin foulard favorite for street wear and the suede in a 
gowne appear in this color spotted soft cream shade for evening. Some of 
with white. They are invariably made the afreet gloves are heavily stitched and 
on a simple plan, the skirt with a fasten with colored crystal bottons, 
single flounce, the bodice crossed over on One ot the novelties in muffs is shaped 
the bust to show a chemisette of ecru mus- like a melon and made of two 
lin, slightly pouching in the front, with a pieces of for.
very narrow belt, and crowned with a hat I The foreign fashion writers c__ ___
turned off from the face trimmed with in- tinually reminding ns that the ideal cos- 
dispensable charrie». I tame for morning wear in the street con-

The long jeweled chains have by no siata of a plaid skirt and a plain doth coat, 
means gone out of fashion yet, though both tailor-made, of course. Black and 
perhaps there is not quite so marked a gray and white plaid, with a black coat, ia 
craze for them a* a few months back, the latest, bat yon can exercise your own 
Pink coral, strong in long ropes, is most | taste as to color, 
becoming with a pink or white evening I The “English boll-dog” waiting shoe of 
toilet, and at a smart dance recently a gir] I calfskin ia one phase of feminine fancy 
in coral pink embroidered chiffon was all I which ia to be illustrated this winter. Ot 
hung about with ropes of fine coral. They course it ia ugly and makes a woman’s 
lo oked newer than gold chain» or pearly foot look just like a man’s, but then she 
ropes, and had the merit of being genuine, has appropriated all of his neoktiaa, col 
which the latter rarely are in these days lars, hats, vests and some of his coats, and 
of imitations. so there is nothing left but shoes, unless

The remarkable fondness for lace seems she dons the trousers, 
likdy to outlive every other caprice of lash- I Violet in all the shades between pale 
ion, and the fortunate woman who has a mauve and pansy is the popular color for 
stook of real laoe ia more to bo envied this | your silk shirt waists. White silk with 
m ft too then ever before. Fine specimens 
of reoftittftace lace are in great demand at 
the moment, it is used for hat trimmings 
very effectively over white satin ribbon, for 
bo w, for dress trimmings, for neck bows, 
and to cover revers on some ot the dressy 
evening wraps.

Every kind of laoe, either real or imita­
tion, is in use in some way. Entire dress­
es of real laoe, mounted on chiffon 
made ove- white satin, are the thing for 
evening gowns, and the little sleeveless 
coats of lace are charming. Ecru guipure 
over white with a colored velvet belt, is es­
pecially pretty for the gown or coat. Laoe 
polonaises are worn as well. They are 
out away at the neck usually to show the 
under bodice of chiffon. Short jackets of 
black Chantilly over white satin are exoeed- 
ingly stylish, made with round cutaway
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fashionable jewels this season. Emeralds 
have the lead, but the revival of interest in 
green stones has prominently brought 
forward the peridot, which is really the 
Indian chrysolite, and is a
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clear, deep
leaf-green in color, almost yellow beside 
the emerald, which is bluish in tone. A 
handsome peridot is difficult to come by in 
this way, when the art of cutting them is 
almost lost, and a good specimen there­
fore fetches quite as high a price as a nice 

- emerald, while many women prefer their 
more becoming green color.

Both the emeralds and peridots are set 
off with diamonds, or on the newest brace­
lets, brooches, and watches an emerald is 
partly sunk in a bed of well-matched green 
enamel is encircled in diamonds.

Women who cannot quite afford 
aids or peridots and yet wish to share in 
this universal wearing of the green have 
made very fashionable both the chrysop- 
rase and beryl. These are classed as 
semi-precious stones, and are palely green, 
like the waters of the great lakes, or dilut­
ed creme de menthe. Good taste has set­
tled it that neither of those delicately] tint­
ed gems shall be set in diamonds, for the 
dazzle of the more brilliant stone drinks 
np the faint pretty color of the central set­
ting. Instead, beryls are often encircled 
in pearls and the ctoysoprase set perfectly 
plain in gold and the effect is studied, 
hut very pretty.
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Importent to Athletes.
Mr. Meek White, the well-known trainer of the 

Toronto Lecroeee Club end Of goods Hell Football 
Club, writes : I consider Orlfflth»1 Menthol Lini­
ment unequalled for athletes or thbee training. I 
hare used it with the best enceeee, and can heartily 
reoommend It for ftlfneei, soreness, sprains and all 
forms of swelling and Inflammation. All druggists.

endless tucks is also worn, with red or 
bine velvet collar bands.

Bopped silks are very popular this 
son. They come in rich dark colors, and 
some of the varieties are spotted or figured.
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[Meriden Britannia Co.
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Every package guaranteed. 

The 5 lb Carjon of Table Salt 
Is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first 
class grocers.

1 Metric System Taught 
By MRS. B. L. ETHIBR,

88 ST. DBNIS ST., - - MONTREAL.
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Director» of the Catting Clan at 
the Council of Art» and Munfac- 
tnraa of the Province of Quebec.

Pupil» are taught at the Academy 
or by mail, in à abort coarse, bow to 
oat and make all kinds of women’s 
wearing apparel. Fall partioalars 
upon application.
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Z I Nothing make» a man quite so mad aa to 
offer to help hit wife, and then be told 
that the can got along better without him.
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