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STYLES

FOR IT-ILE MEN.

The array of handsoxne New Suits,
two-and three-piecès, is unequalled in
Canada. The prettiest ideas of the best
makers are here in Russiain, Buster'
Brown, Sailor, and Norfblk Sudts.
1Write for information. No brandi

Store in Canada.

2MACS LIM'ITED.
SPAIRKS & BANK STREET.

"BUSY CORNER,- oTrTAwA.

The littie Episcopal church of Ello-
way, in one of the Sonthern states,
was gorgeons this Easter eve with its
floral decorations. The girls belong-
ing to the congregatiou hiad becen at
work from egrly mornîng, and with
Vies and' evergreens froni the ad-
jacent forest, and a - profusion of
flo'wers from the gardens in town,
they had aucceeded in turning their
pretty lifttie hurch into a bower of
fragrance and beauty.

Clara Grant said, as she descended
the Jadder; after adjusting the mottoes
over the central arch, "and 1 declare,
girls," with an admiring glance
around, "I don't believe the'city
churches can make a prettier show.
Butý.we've worked for it; my starsj

actualyipus The heartý of themn,
imdeedi Isn't it Easter, andogtw
not to rejoice at the resurrection, and
show that we r.ejoice?"

"Certainly, 1 amn the last to deny
that. but wihy bound our rejoicings
by. chtirch decorations? Can a few
flowers and wreaths express fitly and
fullyour greU-gladness ?"

'G6oodness knows what you want,"
lauglied Clara. When yiO'u mount
one of your crockets and canter off,
I don!t pretend to keep up with you.
But don't forget to bring the liles'
tomQrrow for thie christening font.
We -decided to have nothing but
tilles'on it you know, and you are the
oftîy one~ who bias any in bloom.
You sec we have left the font un-
touched until tomorrow, and you and

Her arm was gently touchied.'

how we have workedl No one can
say we are flot zealous in church
matters."

"Not in church decorationsf cer-
taiinly," Alice Newton said, with a
smiie. Shie was a sweet-faced,
thoughtful-looking girl about eight-
een. "What between a desire to sur-
eass other churchies and be compli-
miented on our taste, besides our na-
titrai - love for pretty things. I
think we are making a very creditable
exhiibition, very creditable, indeedý"

"That's just like you. Alice'," Clara
Grant grumbied; "cyou're always
taking a wrong view of things. Why
(Io you attribute these decorations to
such miean motives? Whyr don't you
go d«-wn to the heart of them?"

"WeIi. ha is the hedrt of ail this?"
withi a sweep of hèr band towards the
wreaths, and crosses.

Ycuoughit to be ashamed to pre-
teri igni-oranice." Clara cried wrathi-
flullv%: votn are in one of your per-

''riand 1 declare vou are

1 must be hiere at least an hour be-
fore the services begin to arrange

"Very well, I shall have five orsix sheaves of lovely white lilies in
bloom tomorrow, and some white
violets-they xill be quite -as suitable
as the liles for the font."

Baster morning dawned-an ideal
Faster, so fresh and bright and beau-
tiful it was!

Dressing in haste, Alice raft down
to the garden and filled a large bas-
ket with white, golden-hearted Miies,
with the dew stili1 on their silken
petals.

"You are in a great hurry," her
m-other said. as she hastily rose fromn
the breakfast table.

"Yes, Clara and I have to decorate
the christening font bt-fore services
begin. Y(ou know it must be al
white. and there were no white
flowers brough t in yesterday."

Xou liaive IiIies enotugh there to
makie it lîcatiiftl" M -Nrs. NI'ewton said.
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Alabamna, and mother,
taken iii aftér she.was
abig blizzard that bU

house. She lon'red teo
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been traveill>ing, oh 1 1
many weeks. Mother
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"Take me to your
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As they walked *to
skirts of the town th
simple, piiful tale.
once been in good cii
hier mother, from Ch:
was an educatèd wor
ily in Alabama had
Mis fortune carme to
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"There's' the wagc
papa," Christine
pointing to a can
grant wagon, and a
the tongue, with his j
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