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which was small, but exquisitely neat and well

kept. The first apartment, which opened from

a tin)} hall, served as sitting and dining room.

Like most other French Canadian houses,

Madame McAllister's was carpeted in all the

rooms with a rag carpet of three colors—red,

white and blue. This carpeting is extensively

woven by the good nuns at Rimouski Convent, -
and is pretty and effective, besides having the

advantage of being cheap.

On the walls of Madame McAllister’s sitting

room hung the inevitable bictures of the Good
St. A_nne, thg mother of the Blessed Virgin,
and of Pope Pius IX. Indeed, it would be
difficult to find a house in the district which did
not possess one or more of these engravings.
. Through a half-opened door could be seen a
glimpse of madame’s bedroom—a dainty in-
terior. The wooden floor was snowy white,
with here and there a bright-colored mat spread
on it; the brown foughly-hewn bedstead was
covered with a quilt of palest pink and blue
patchwork, the pa‘tient result of the old lady’s
years of industrious toil.

Madame McAllister busied herself getting
supper ready, all the while talking to her son.

“ Well, Nc))él, my son, what did you get this
time? I trust a great quantity.” )




