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' JULIE GADBOIS.
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A Story of the Neighborhood of the Old Church of Notre
. Dame De Bonsecours.

BY

B. F. D. DUNN.

* Du mal qu'une amour ignorde
Nonus fait sounfirir,
J%en porte Iinte dechirde
Jusqu™i mourir.”
—Dr B ussget.

PR

11 wasa Friday morning in the middle
of July, 1870, and a crowd had gathered
jn the neighlorkood of the March¢
Bonsecours, where country waggons and
carts jostled each other as they moved
jinto place along the front and rear of
the large building and even high up
into the adjacent streets. It was a mot-
Jey throng, composed of farmers and
hucksters, with a stream of town folk
hurrying down to get the first fraits of
the market day. In the crush of human:
jty that moved around the sweep of hill
hy the side of the old church, might
havebeen seen a woman of tive and sixty
pummers, dressed in n rusty black dress,
and wearing s curious scuttle-shaped
bonnet, holding by the hand a child ot
some seven or eight years, whose great
dark eyes hiad n startled look, as though
pewildered by the moviog multitude and
noisy voices ot the hartering habitants,
The two pressed onward till they stood
befcre one of the smiall houses built cluse
againat the church, one of those quuint,
three roomed fortiqres, withtin cbhimney
tops fastened 1o the sacred editice by
Jong wires, the smoke of many yesrs
leaving dack stains upon its venerable
wall. The womau tumbled inhe r pocket
for some seconds, then withdrew a red
bandkerchicef, to one corner ol which
was fastened s key with which she un-
Jocked the padlock that secured the rude
door. Abuve the entrance was a sign,
whereon, in irregularletters, might have
been read the following :

** Mme. Veuve Plamondon,
Repas a toute heures,”

At each corner of the sign board the
vntrained painter had drawn a knife
and fork and platter, with a string of
sausage.

When she entered the little shop, she
hurried to one side. where a narrow
stairway led to the upper rooms, and
taking off' her bonnet and dark shawl,
brushed back the lucee coils of whitening
hair, after which ale donned a large
apron hanging from & peg in the corner
and busied beraelf about the stove, where
.there was & collection of pots aud pane

. and a pile of tin plates.
Saint Anne'!” she exclaimed, turn-

- ing towards the child who wuas starding

near the open door, lost in wonder «f the
strarge ecene inthe street. “To think 1
have lost two whaole days; and then the
expense—the expense! ”’

Pauaing in her laber, she began to
calculate on her tinger ends—two. three,
five, eight shillings, until the increnring
sum, which meant & total loss, made her
turn to the stove with a vigorous encrgy.

. as though the flying moments contained

wgerful

-the possibility of recovery. It was won:
how quickly things righted
themselyesbeneathher practised fingers:
pots boiled and kettles steamed in no
time, while from acerner cupbeardrough
eurthen-ware plates of & white and blue
color, with pewter spoons and forks,
were taken and placed upon &
Jong table, covered with & picce of
stained oil cluth of a marble pattern.
Bustling from one (nd of the room to
the other, she continued muttering to
herpelf the coet of her journey to St
Gregoire, whither sheliad gone to nttend
her daughter's funeral, bringing back
with her us a charge of the dead woman
the little grandchild Julie. Once, in
the course of her retlections, she paused
to look at the child, where she stood in
the bright sunshine of the open door-
way, and thought of her own daughter
dead to her forever. But the conscious
ness of the expenditure and loss conse
quent upon a two days absence made
her banish morbid feelings as she con-
tinued to geb things into shape for com-
jog customers. .

# Fatch some tarts from the window,
Julie,” she cried in a bharsh voice ; * we
shall hear the Angelus ringing pres-
ently.”

The last words had scarcely passed
her lips when two men entered ; farm-
e from Terrebonne. .

The child went to the window, remov-
ing the piece of pink muslin from off
the display of pies and tarts, with
devices cut in the paste, balf moons and
bars of twisted dough, the whole crimp-
‘ed round on the outer edge, and a cause
of longing and wonder to the poorer
children of tke neighbourhood.

guddenly, the bell in the quaint two
atoried ateeple of the church tinkled
out the noon bour, and one by one the
people dropped iri ; day labourers, farm:
ers and countrywomen, bringing with
them the odour of bhay fields and vege-
table gardens. .

Little Julie was moved with feelings
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of lost happiness,and in the midat of

her labour, carrying the bowls of soup
and trays of brown bread, cut into small
squares, wis thinking of her home in
the village ; of her dead mother and the
simple procession of villagers that fol
lowed her to the praveyard behind the
church. And then she thought of her

baby brother, Francois, who had been |

pent to an aunt in Mascouche. The
great dark eyes were heavy wilh unshed
tearas as she tried to move about as
- quickly as her young feet would permit.

" .-tho shrill, piping voice of the grandmére

~

coming to ber acrose the heads of the
people around the table. How she
withed it to be over that she
- might steal away into some corner of
the upper rooms and let her teara flow
. f 8t. She overheard the grandmére say-

.. ing to an old man at the head of tht
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table, “to think of it. Two days loat,
and t{he expense: and now annther
mcuth to Jeed and clothes to buy fer the
first communion.” And the old man
looking up at her with his knife near
his mouth, answered, * ’Tis true, but
she can work and help to pay fer what
she gets "’

_AtL last the meal was over, and the
little shcp empticd itself of the remain-
ing curtomer, leaving the woman and
girl to get the things cleaned up and
put Away.

* Yia, you can be & good helpmate for
yoeur old grawdmire, Julie,”” said the
wouian, aster the place had been put in
order, and she had taken her rush-seated
rocker to the open door, where she in.
tended 1o rest herself for some hours,
exchanging gossip with the passers by.
* And now,"” she continued, between the
act of taking a large pinch from her
round snuff box, “you may go up to the
church and pray for your mother.”

- The child was glad to get away; a
great grief was unear her heart; the
thought of being an expense to her
grandmother makiry her wish Lo return
to St. Grdgoire.

A number of women and children were
passing into the church by the side en-
trance, many with their purchases of
cackling geere and fowl, The hittle Julie
went in in wonderment. The dimness
of the intericr, with the lofty ceiling, on
which was pictured the T wer of Ivory,
Ark of the Covenant, and other symboli+
val  representations, with f{estoons of
reaes in gilded atucco, secmed to her
young eves like a vision of the eternal;
the rows of lights, rising up to n pinnucle
bheneath the gilded arms of thedaltaching,
cansity feclings of awe. She crept along
into & dim corner and knelt with paited
lHjs. watching the chandeliers, the
metal ship, the crutches hanging by the
side of the wall, and the lloor worn away
by 1he tread of countless peaple, Think-
ing of ber mother sbe wept in silence
and vnobserved, and said earnest prayers
that ber Jot might he with the saints.

Fr. i that hour Bonsecours beenme for
her a tefuge of divinest comfort. She
loved to look up at the dark paintings,
noen which the dust of & hundred or
more years was vigible ; and in the
spuciousness of the straight-backed and
deep pews was at liberty to feel an ex-
punse of mind, in _thinking of the sun-
shiny days spent in her native village
ere the hand of death touched her
mother, who went out of life in a happy
decline.

Darkness was gathering in the East
when she came out of the church and
Bburried round to the shop, where the
yriadnre was ehatting with a neighbor
about her journey and the new duty de-
volving upon her in caring for an orphan
grandehild.

“Al, here rhe is!” cried 3Mme.
Plamoudon, ag her gnick eve caught
sight of the girl, who was coming down
the hill, observing the farmers going
home with empty chicken-coops and
baskets piled up 1n their gaudily-painted
Wiaggons.

“She has her mother's eves,”” broke in
the neighbor, © and a way of holding her
head that makes me think of Vironique
when she helped in the shop.”

“ Julie, come nud see my good neigh-
bor, Mme. Poulin,” croaked the old
waman, waving her hand to hasten the
girl’s steps,

The child made atimid curtsey, while
Mue. Poulin patted her head and stroked
the long platts of dark bair, hanging
Gretehen-like across either shoulder,
saying :

“ Yea, yes; she is like her mother—
very like.”

The group was increased by the arrival
of another neighbor, Mire Cayotte, who
lived around the corner in one of those
curious domiciles that are in reality the
cellars of large warehouses. Mire
Cayotte had news to communicute, and,
preliminary thereto, took a goodly pinch
jram the extended box of her hostess.

“\Well, it i to come to pass,” she said,
slowly wiping from the tip of her nose
some particles of snutl, “and the dress
is ready. Such n dress! Grey sik with
white lace, and a bonnet to mateh full of
white feathers.”

This news caused Mme. Plamondon to
look up in opea-mouthed wonder a shade
o1 intenee interest spreading over her
crafry features.

“Such expense,” she gasped, “such
expense. And how the poor creature
haas toiled and scraped for 1t.”

*“ But, there is such nice linen,” con-
tinued Mire Cayotte, passing over the
gsudden warmth of her listener, “‘and
tucks and flounces and lace-trimmed
things sufficient to stock a small shop.”

Mme. Plamondon drewdown her iron-
bound spectables and gazed wonderingly
at the old goesip as though appalied by
the certainty of what she heard. She
could do nothing but turn from one wo-
man to the otber with & look of apeech-
less amazement. At last, ot of sheer
fulness of excitement, she gained voice
to cry out against the extravagance of
old Cousineau's daughter.

“ And her mother?' she queried, with
extended hands; “ that poor old, palsied
creature, who bas gone as thin as & post,
does she submit {o such nonscnse ?”

“Tueh! Submit! Why, she says it
makes her feel young again. She is
going about like a clacking hen.”

At this -last sally the three women
joined their voices in hearty laughter,

Mme. Plamondon rising and drawing in
her chair to make room for Pére Ayotte,
or, as they lovingly called bim, Ptre
Rosaire, on account of his attending to
the spiritual wants of the Rosary Society.
He was an old man, bent and worn in
gpirit, but there remained upon bis face
a look of sublime peace, the peace that
surpasseth underetanding. As he came
toward the little group nenr the doorway,

with hie hands thrust up the wide slesves

of hie faded soutane, and the round fur-
felt hat of Roman patiern shoved
back from his high forehead, a hush fell
upon the women, as they looked up
at him with reverent eyes and folded
hsands.

There was a subtleinfluence about the
man that drew numeroua soulato him
who, if questiored, could not have ex-
plained ‘it other than by a passive
adherence to the fact : snd something of
the charm that lay beneath the rggxed-
ness of his physical defects swayed the
minds of those who listened to him
while he sat inthe little pulpit abovs
the doorway leading into the sacristy of
the old shrine. Intensity of spiritual
leeling would compel him to close his
eyes, while the deep tones of his voice
rose and fell and made hishearers realize
that the harshners of nature’s moulding
was forgoiten in the moving pathos of
his burning words.

_And all who felt this found a joy in &

visitation to Bonsecours, particularly
during the Mois de Marie, when Pire
Rotaire see ed to draw upon some mys-
terious source, thrilling all hearts with
his soothing appeals, and speaking with
such atrength of soul that the white
locks would fall about his face, to be
pushed back again in a rapid movement
of mental warfare—the struggle of the
spirit in attempting to coin speech fit
for overpowering thought.
Mme, Plamondon bad one hope close
to her heart, and that was, to have Pire
Rosaire near her bedside when the sum-
mons would erme to her from the region
of mortal destiny. He had been her
adviser during many years, and into his
ear she whispered the sorrows of her
soul, 50 that the thought of having his
bhand upon ber own, when the mists of
dissolution should obscure her vision,
seemed to give herstrength to look out
upon life with the wisdom of cne who
remembers that death is a certainty.

He stopped for some minutes to ac-
knowledge the salutations of the women,
and Mme. Plamondon, using the oppor-
tunity, brought forward the little Julie,
telling him of her loss and asking him
to blets the cbild in her new life. With
a kind smile he drew the child to him,
placing his hands upon her head and
murmuring an invocation. It was a
simple act, but it touched the hearts of
all present, and two grent tears gathered
in the eyes and trickled down the brown-
furrowed cheeks of the grandmaother,
bringing as it did to mind the reality of
her loneliness nud loss.

“she must come to the catechism
clars.” he said gravely, tuening to the
arestind re, then bowed himself trom the
midst of the little circle of reverent
friends, who watched him in silence till
he turred the corner on his way to the
Newdnatre.

His parting words prompted Mme.
Flamondon to hasten }er grandchild’s
knowledge of spiritual things, and the
long winter evenings found Julic &
patient and persevering pupil in master-
ing the questions and answers of her
catechism, until she was admitted ascne
of the privileged ones; and with the ad-
vent of summer it was decided she
should prepare herself for the premiive
communion at the Puroisse.

The eve of the day band been one of
anxiety and worry for the grandwire,
who spared no pains to see her grand-
child suitably adorned for the happiest
day of her life; and when the night
lengthened, and they retired to rest, the
child could not go to sleep; the snowy
whiteness of the dress and veil and rib-
bons, placed in readiness for the morrow,
made s distinct glow of light that seemed
to her in the darkness of thesmall upper
room like some sweet vision of angelic
tile, and she lay with eleepless eyes,
watching the far corncr, from whence
come the odorof new linen and muslin,
untik the great joy that filled her soul
made her feel that some supernatural
voice might bid her listen to a discourse
on the Fucharistic participation for
which ehe had been prepared. She
listened to her grandmother's heavy
breathing, that told of ~xhausted
strength; for she had hurried about dur-
ing the day, making purchasesat several
stores, and entering into the girl’s hap-
pirtas with feelings ol religious awe.
When morning came they went jorth
together, passing up the roughly-
paved atreet, and causing subdued ex-
clamations of surprise an<t admiration
to come from the neighboring doors and
windows ; even little children followed
in groups, extolling the glory of Mme.
Plamondon’s grandchild, so meek and
lovely looking in her white dress and
rilibons, as she went on to the old school
house in the yard of Notre Dame
de Piti¢, rouning off the Cote St.
Lambert, where the lilac trees were
tossing their scented plumes above the
stone wall enclosing the convent garden.
That day was for her a day of infinite re-
joicing, the last shadows of which would
see the termination of her girlhocd ; the
morrow marking an entry into a life of
toil and patient service. But the thought
did not lessen the sense of duty towards
her relative. Ever conscious of the care
and devotion received at her hands, she
tried, as far as in her lay, to show her
gratitude, and in 8 hundred ways made
herself a necessity and comfort, so that
Mme. Plamo. don marvelled how she
managed to pull through before Julie
came to her, but answered her reflections
in believing that in those days her years
were less and her strength greater.

{To be continued.)

TRUTH IN A NUTSHELL,

Impure blood is the patural result of
close confinement in house, sci¥ol-room
or aliop. .

Blood is purified by Hood’s Sarsa-
pasilla, and all the disagreeable results
of impure blood disappear with the use
of this medicine,

If you wish to feel well, keep your
blood pure with Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Hoon’s PrLis are the best family cath-
artic and liver medicine. Gentle, re-
liable, sure.

Two hundred pounds paid by arrange-
ment “in the best possible spirit” was
the result of the breach of promise case
tried in London the other day. The
pleintiff, a lady, was on the way to
thirty, and the defendant to forty, and
for the better part of eight mortal years
they had been standing off and on'the
ghore of matrimony. The lady bad
given up & musioal career on the plea of

ployed in singing to him than to the

her adorer that she would be better em-

public—the selfshnets of men1 There
were some eight hundred letters, but

conferred during Junch, with the result
above stated, and bacheloxr and maid
pow go their several ways.
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At the apecial request of the Com-
mander of the Forces in Ireland the
London and North Westexn Railway
Company have agreed from today (1st
Febrnary) to issue to oflicers travelling
on leave of absence tirsi-class return
tickets to London at a single fare for the
double journey, from the North Wall,
Westland row, Kingstown, and Holy-
head respectively. This concession ap-
plies to officers only, and does not in-
clude any members of their families.
The tickets will be available for the re-
turn journéy within two monthe from
date of issue.

The funeral toock place at Arundel a
few days ago of a veteram non com-
missioned officer of the 4th Foot, Ser-
geant Cornelius Sweeney, whodied thexe
at the age of 74. He wasborn at Skib-
bereen, County Cork, in 1822, and en-
listed in the 4th King’s Own at the age
of 17 years. "After serving in India,
Sweeney landed in England In 1848. Six
years later he was one of the men or
dered with bis regiment to the East in
1851.- He passed through the whole of
the Crimean campaign, taking part in
the battles of Alma, Inkerman, and the
siege and caplureof Sebastopol. Among
other duties he superintended the burial
of 1,800 of bia comrades in one grave.
Leaving the army in 1860, ard havin,
been 18 years a sergeant, he was engag
by the Duke of Norfolk as Instrnctor of
Volunteers at Arundel, and after holding
that post for a quarter of & century he
finally retired with a total service of 46
years. The remains of the worthy old
soldier were interred with military
honors.

Headauarters and the service com-
panies of the 2nd Battalion Connaught
Rangers left Egypt on Sunday, 24th ult.,
in the transport Britannia for Bombay,
en route to Meerut. The vessel indue at
Bombay on Friday next. The 1st Bat-
talion of the regiment will, it is expect-
ed, come to Ireland from Sheflield during
the spring of this year, and will be sta-
tioned at Athlone.

Quartexrmaster Sergeant W. F. Seggie,
who has been for a number of years the
N. C. O. Superintendent of Military Tele-
graphs in Dublin, han been discharged
on pension after 21 years' service, and
‘has taken up an appointment in the
Postal Telegraph Service in the south of
England. Mr. Seggie has made himself
very popular, more especislly with the
officials of the headqgnuarters’ office and
with the military oflices zenerally in
Dublin. Sergeant F. J. Campling has
been transferred from Portemouth to
Dublin to replace Mr. Seggie.

Sergeant-MajorJ. A. Page, IRoyal Innis-
killing Fusiliers, haa been selected for
promotion to the quartermastership of
the 1st Battalion of his regiment.

Sergeant Groset, 2nd Battalion Royal
Dublin Fusiliers, has been crdered home
from India for duty with the Permanent
Staff.

Sergeant M. Murphy, Permanent Staff,
Sligo Artillery, has been transferred
from Sligo to Devonport, on posting to
No. 12 Company, Western Division,
Royal Artillery,in exchange with Ser-
geaut R. Beedie.—Dublin Freemun.

THE FASHIONS.

[New York Post.]

Quaint little Normandy bonnets with
peaked crowns and shirred brims accom-
pany many ol the costly gowns, The
majority of them arc made of fabrics
matching: the costume, and very often a
tiny mouchoir mull iy added that is sus-
pended from the neck by a narrow rib-
bon or a tiny cord of finest rold.

Many of the warp-printed summer
fabrics already displayed are far prettier
and more delicate in effent than the
deeply woven patterns, This process
appears as well on heavy ason very dia-
phanous textiles, and the vague shadowy
designa are particularly beautiful on
French organdies, batistes, and semi-
transparent silks.

The new skirts are gauged, corded,
tucked, knife-pleated, or laid in finer
accordion pleats. They &re consider-
ably less flaring without losing anything
of their attractive cachet, abd are much
less cumberaome than the skirts of past
seasons. Some of the new skirts are
shirred on the hips alone, the back plain
and full, the {ront forming an apron that
is trimmed down cach side.

Trimmed skirts will be very much én
evidence among forthcoming gowns both
for day and evening wear, but not tothe
‘exclusion of the plain, elegant, un-
aecorated models 80 long favored, and
still preferred by many of fashion’s
leaders, g

The possession of half-adozen pretty
sliﬁwamta of net, chiffon, fancy taffeta
silk, or satin, affords the wearer any.
number of beauntiful changes of the
toilet at comparatively small expense—
as twelve yards of black satin or moiré
will make the effective background for
all of these various changes, this num-
ber of yards being all that is required
for a gracefully gored skirt, a bolero
jacket, or a deep or narrow girdle, as
best suits the wearer.

Black gowns gain in favor for evening
wear, and one can hardly lavish tau much
jet garniture upon them, especially on
the bodice and sleeves., Accordion-pleat-
ed black mousselaine de toie, silk ¢ta-
mine, net, tulle, and other diaphanous
textiles are highly populsr, made up
over watered silk and black cxépe de
Chine, black taffeta silk trimmed with
rows of velvet ribbon or jet—= very old
style revived—are all noted among the
newest evening toilets worn. Black
crdpe over moiré is made up with a very
effective and elegant embroidery of cut
jet and French bril.iants laid over velvel

1
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they were not all read in couxt. Counsel |:
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With Hood’s Sarsapa- T : [l *

rilla, * Sales Talk,” and
show that this medi-

olne has enjoyed public confidence’ ané
patronage to a greater extentthanaccord-
ed any other proprietary medicine. This
is simply because it possesses greater
merit and produces greater cores than
any other. It is not what we say, but
what Hood’s Sarsaparills does, that tetls
the story. All advertisements of Hood’s
Sarsaparilla, like Hood’s Sarsaperilla it-
self, are honest. We have never deceived
the public, and this with its superlative
medieinal merit, is why the people have
qblding confldence in it, aund buy

Hood’s

" Sarsaparilla-

_Almost to the exclusion of all others. Try It
Prepared only by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

. h 1y pill k
HOOd'S Pllls are the only pills to take

with Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
sounds; and green velvet and cerise
satian are oddly and strikingly used
upon black velvet, satin, and traps-
parent black toilets. Any number of
new black nets are brought out and will
be used as transparencies over cerise,
mauve, Spanish, yellow, pink, old rose,
etc., as well as over black or white moiré¢
satin or taileta.

Cordings rival tucks in favor, and these
are exceedingly popular with modistes
just now. Cordings near the waist are
convenient for regulating the fulness of
the skirt at this portion of it. Say there
are three or four cordings about two
inches apart immediately below the
waist ; this insures plainness about the
hips, the skirt expanding in umbrella
shape below the cordings. The cord must
be tairly thick to ensure the desired
effect, and many madistes use the circu-
lar model in making a corded skirt.

Tucks have long been considered a
simple trimmiog for childish gowus,
but Fashion is doing her utmost to insist
that tucked skirts, tucked bodices,
sleeves, etc., are entirely suitable for
women who have passed their sccond,
third, and even their fourth decade.
Skirts for the spring and summer will be
tucked to above the knees, or otherwise
they will be tucked on the upper instead
of the lower pazt of the skirt. If near
the hem, the tucks are moderately wide.
About the hips they are narrower, and
as a rule the pleats are laid perpendicu
larly. The liorizontally tucked skirt,
bodice, yoke, and asleeves with which we
are now growing familiar date back to
the gowns of 1827 and 1837, und in his-
tories of dress we see illustrations of
this style in very early Victorian fash-
ions. A pretty velvet sleeve on a m: del
for an Easter gown is cut in one piece
throughout, being sufficiently wide at
the top to simulate a dmall puff on the
shoulders. Fouror five graduated longi-
tudinal tucks are arranged at this part
of the eleeve; below, the fulness is
sloped to the nrm, and at the wrist fits
tightly and then expands into a puinted
calla-shaped cutf.
C.D.F,
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FRILLS OF FASHIOXN.

New York Sun,

Narrow quillings of chiffon are a
feuture of dress this season, filling a
large space in the shops, and are em-
pluyed 1n a hundred difierent ways, one
of which is as a border for sashes of
velvet orailk, worn with evening dress.

Th autographItea cloth is one of the
fads among English women. It is of
plain while linen with a broad hem-
stitched hem. Numerous friends write
their names diagonally above the hem,
and each une is embroidered in white or
colored cotton.

The new ribbons are very delicate in
texture like silken ganze, and the variety
in graes linen etlects has multiplied
many times since last wsesson. There
are scotch plaids, light tinted growuds
plaided oft with some strong color, and
scattered over with polka dots or sprays
of ilowers, and plain colors, with fancy
edges of hair line wutripes, in various
colcrs and checked borders which are
very effective. Talfeta seems to have
the lead among the plain ribbons, and
gome of these are satin faced. Moire
ribbons with corded edges are also seen.

Shepherd checks in pretty soft colors
and a light-weight wool material are to
be very much worn for travelling dreases
this season, and will be made up with a
bolero of plain cloth braided in some
contrasting color. .

The latest fancy for trimming silk
petticoats is twoor three accordion-plait-
ed rufttes tully a quarter of a yard wide.
These axe pinked on the edge and some-
times caught up in featoons fastened by
bows of ribbon.

The sleeve of the moment certainly
has length to recommend it almost in
propoztion to thesizeit has lost, and the
pretty fall of lace at the wrist is very
becoming to an— but the short,stout
arm.

A novel costume for spring is made of
dark blue and wbite shepherds’ plaid
with a8 wide plait, hoth back and front,
on the bodice, narrowing toward the
belt, and & plain skirt with a wide plait
in front, apreading out wider at the Yoot
and fastened down just below the waist
with fancy buttons. Buttons also deco-
rate the front plait on the bodice above

and belt.
SUMMER MILLINERY.

Straw hats are not exactly in demand
as yet but the first installment of sum-
mer millinery has blossomed out in the
shops without any regurd for wenther,

* Yor Indigestion K E

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
Helps digest the food.

the buat, and blue silk forms the collar

. Rutlnntl Lining, At

and h lky' nore aban,
‘rough, silky sraws sare more .
;laglt: than ever. Vegetable silk js :m
abric in millinery, and is used for plait
of various widtha and eolor, which have
a'very glosay effect. Ribbon braid thx'e
inches: wide, edged with a braid e?-
another color, are utelin both hate od
bonnets, and wide braids in the formmf
plaits are fashioned into hats over a wio
frame. Vegetable silk plaits are ra.thre
expensive, 8o there is a mixture of he Ny
and silk, which is firm and wiry andmp
thin and light tbat it is ruched undso
the brim of soine of the large hata Thq:
new braid is said to be made of the -
ag{: s.g blf. comes from the cocoon W?o‘é
si Te 18_anotber whi . i
thfj mla]w braids. which appears i,
Aghtness seems to have
main effect of the designers.in bhe:tl; t,ri,h‘e
sezson, and it can be a boon to all wu
mankind if the milliners do no off, 01:,
this by leading the hats with !.rimmi:)e
Japanese rush and Japanese straw helf'r )
:u:.i %]e wmetl.]y in light-weight Eﬂ'ecl.:)
nd Panama hats will b ; d
oyeling. ’ e much wern for
Large bats are even larger ¢
were 1n the fall, and thge crggvr::; 1;?
'medmm broad and medium in hej h;e
The brim is usually narrower at gm N
back than at the front, but some sha .
widen at thesides where the hrim tr?ne:
up, and others turn up at the back v;izh
plumes underneaththe brim. There are
fluted brims in every shape imaginable
:ut_t:‘hebf%dfagllor aﬁmp‘e in the new light
raids bid fair to head the i "
o ) e list of popu-
The semi-annual prediction, that bon-
nets are to be worn more than hats, haa
cropped up again, but as usual iz'is a
doubtful one, since hats are sure to b
more popg[ar 10 summer. Among the
novellies isa rather startling shape with
& bell crown and a brim much wider at
the sides than either back or fruny, A
new ides advanced in bonnete is that we
are to have cape effects, not exuctly in
the old style, however, as they stand up
instead of falling over the neck: by
there will be bonnets and honnets. and
width is to be one conspicnons feature
of them. One little shape isx like g
Filemish peasant woman's capote with a
square crown and & four inch hrim,
Wide nblgons, plaited chitfon, lace
and flowers in great protusion wijl con-
stitute the main fertures of hat trim-
ming, and black hats will be very pop-
lar, despite the fact that brilliant color
characterizes the finish of atruw hate. —
N Y. Sun.

Scott’s Emulsion is Cod.
liver Oil prepared as « food.
At the same time, it Is a
blood maker, a nerve tonic
and an up-builder. But
principally it is a food for
tired and weak digestions;
for those who are not getting
the fat they should from
their ordinary food; for chil-
dren whom nothing secems
to nourish; for all who are
fat-starved and thin.

It is pleasant to take; at
least, it is not unpleasant.
Children like it and ask for
more.

Some druggists have a '*just as good " kind Isn't

the kind all others try to equal good envugh 1ur Youte
buy ?

MISSIONS.

— G OO

We have now ready for Missinna a full
and complete assortment of Mis-
sion Goods, consisting uf

Prayer Books,
Devoiional Books.,
Controversial Woiks,
Religions Arficies.

If, at any time, yon havan Mission i
your Parish, we wilt e happy to
supply vou with ar assortment of
the above goods, aud at the close of
the Mission, you can reiurn what-
ever remaina unseld.

In ordering, please state :

1.—Who i to xive the Misiod.

2. About how wmavy familcd will
attend,

3.—The Duyr the Mission wlil open

4 —How the: geads haveto be shipged
to rer.ch safely and in time.

D.&.J. SADLIER &CO.,

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS.

1669 Notre Dame Stu
Tyu%\c'l!:)lt%!“ﬂs't " I MonThEAL, QUE:

n-!Sj_!ler.

o smmdsdbmd{in case
p ‘udlmrykhddm Complaintis %

Pain-Killer.;

Nyiwies troe statement and it can'tbe b
made tao-strong or too emphatic.

23 e & simple, safe and quick curs for
Cromps, Cough, Rheamatisc i§
Tello, Colds, Xeuralgis, ¥
Diasthma, Croup, Feothache. b

TWO SIZES, 25c.and 50c. i

M
TELEPHONE ©393.

THOMAS 0’GONNELL,

3 sohold Hardwares
Dealer in Gonorot Hondo oM,

187 McCORD STREET, Cor. Otawt.
PRACTICAL PLUMBEE,

Gas, Steam and Hot Water Fitter.
s any Stové

————

Cheap.

ribbon—a style lees garish than it

. q
1y attendsd po. Modort
Ordere P tblalsolioited.




