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ifILLIAM CHAPMAN’S SUCCESS. It Cleanses
all kinds of clothes—
injures none.

Flannels washed with, A
(By aa Occsusiomal Contributor.)
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•fjjea Aspirations," is the title of 
Collection of Canadian poems In the 
French language, from the pen of 
William Chapman, of Ottawa. The 
volume, of some three hundred and 
fifty pages, is issued from the press 
of Motteroy, Martinet, Paris, and 
as far as externals are concerned, is 
one of the finest samples of the pub
lication art, of which these large Pa
risian houses have the secret. Beauti
ful though may be the typographical 
display and the attractiveness of the 
press work, the externals are but the 
richness of the alabaster lamp that 
holds the divine flame lit by the 
muses.

Some time ago, unknown almost, 
and with scarcely an introduction 
Cave that of his poems, Mr Chapman 
crossed to France and stood in the 
heart of literary Park to compete 
with the giants of the hour for the 
coveted palms, that are accorded to 
works of genuine merit.

Before touching brielly, for space 
would not permit of a detailed re
view, upon the literary merits of Mr. 
Chapman’s poems, it may be well 
to mention that nD writer, during th© 
past fifty years, has ever been ac
corded such an enthusiastic reception 
as was given to. our humble, out tru
ly great Canadian poet. Column 
upon column of laudatory criticism 
was penned; page after page of the 
leading French reviews told the 
story of the deep and sincere appre
ciation which he and his works re
ceived—an appreciation that cannot 
be gauged by any standard of money, 
for it can only be purchased by gen
ius. That this is no exaggeration we 
may just recall two facts; that Mr. 
Chapman was unheard of in France 
and his poems were absolutely un
known, until, a few months ago, he 
appeared suddenly, book in hand, in 
the salons of Paris. Then the press 
rang out, without ope discordant, 
note, in praise of the Canadian poet.

Among the fifty odd newspapers 
and reviews that fairly bombarded 
him with honors, we might mention 
the "République Française," the 
"Revu© defl Poetes," the "Corres
pondant,” ‘TIllustration," "l’Art," 
"Les Livres et les Tdees," the "Evé
nement," the "Mois Littéraire,” the 
"Canada," and the "Paris-Canada." 
Decidedly this public testimony would 
suffice to establish the transcendent 
merits of any new work; but we 
must add more. Of the scores of 
eminent litterateurs who received Mr. 
Chapman with open arms we may 
mention Francois Coppee, Jose-Maria 
de Heredia, Gaston Boissier. Vic
torien Sardou, Andre Theurlet and 
Sully Prudhomme, all six members of 
the French Academy. Of the poets 
and critics of France, who did ail 
In their power to pay homage to the 
new star that came into their sky 
from beyond the Atlantic, were F. 
L'homme, Gustav© Zidler, Louis 
Maigxie, Maurice Prox, Achille Pay 
sent, Jean Lionnet, Lucien Pate, 
Léonce Depont, Miss Helene Seguin, 
and Miss Marguerite Duportal.

Another celebrity who hastened to 
honor the Canadian poet was the 
great painter, Gaston Roullet, and 
it was the same with the sculptors 
Bartholdi and Henri Dubois. Barthol
di presented Mr. Chapman with a 
precious casket containing a fragment 
of the bronze used in the creation of 
the Statue of Liberty—which Bar
tholdi calls "My big daughter in New 
York."

The Minister of Public Instruction 
and of Fine Arts, at a banquet given 
by the Allian(ce Française, presented 
him with the Palms of an Officer of 
Public Instruction. t This is not to 
be mistaken for the Academic Palm. 
The one accorded Mr. Chapman is 
the highest honor within the gift of 
the Minister, as a recognition of li
terary merit. The Legion d’Honpeur

tionality, participate—for the 
ous poet. Madame lYefleu, widow o£ 
Offenbach collaborateur, Edmond 
Moatel da St. Jean, RobiUard. Hu
ron, Verrier, S. Rocheblanc, E. Leael- 
lier, Raymond de la Barre, _ Virgil 
Coste and ecoree of othera whose 
names would constitute a veritable 
litany of France's most competent 
critics.

If we have taken the trouble to 
enter into these details, it is sim
ply to. accentuate the fact that Chap
man's volume of poems must have 
been a perfect revelation to France. 
The idea of a comparatively unknown 
colonist, emerging from the forests 
of the New World, appearing un
heralded in the heart of Paris, and 
electrifying the most carping critics 
with the magnetic flow of his in
spired verse, is something that can
not be fully understood — neither by 
us in Canada nor by the lltteratl of 
Europe: yet the cold fact remains and 
is beyond dispute.

It would be presumption for us 
to attempt any literary review, es
pecially any criticism, of a volume 
that has produced such an effect in 
the impression that we have found 
such a centre. But, as we are under 
the secret of Chapman's charm, we 
will devote a brief space to a reveal
ing of the same.

Apart from the technical perfec
tions of his verses, which must be 
marvellous to have withstood such 
a test, there is a spirit in them that 
is of the soil, that belongs to Canada, 
that cannot be found elsewhere in 
the world. The most beautiful pas
sages ever penned by Chateaubriand 
were descriptive of scenes in the New 
World—sunset off the American coast; 
a starry night in the forest; medita
tions within ear-shot of Niagara, and 
such-like—and they stand out like 
fairy islands in the vast ocean of his 
literary productions. They delighted 
the Old World, for they had about 
them the freshness of the New World. 
If it were so, for a half-dozen pages 
of Chateaubriand, what must it not 
be for the one—equally gifted with 
imagination and powers of expression 
—who was bo(n here, whose infancy, 
whose youth, whose more mature 
years, were passed under the blue 
of a Canadian sky ? Chapman 
heard the weird meanings of the 
pines, he rambled along the majestic 
rivers, he scanned the expanses of 
our inland seas, he listened to the 
tumbling of our cataracts, he shiver
ed in the Boreal storms that rush 
down from the regions of the Hud
son Bay, he harkened to the ring of 
the woodsman’s axe on the crisp air 
of winter, he sat by the fireside of 
the peasant in his cottage, he floated 
down the streams on the olden tim
ber rafts and sang songs (like Moore), 
to the time of the boatsmen’s oars, 
he exulted in the freedom of the 
prairies, he worshipped God from 
the summits of our mountains. And 
in that grand and beautiful volume 
of the "Aspirations," he poured 
forth the full tide of his pent-up 
feelings, and he sang of scenes fami
liar to us all in Canada, but ap
parently drawn from the realm of 
romance, as far as the European is 
concerned. His poems had about 
them the odor of the forest, the roar 
of the cataract, the whistle of the 
storm, the charms of the golden sun
set, the peace that reigns in the 
homes of the lowly; they had about 
them the mists that enshroud in 
glory the heroes of the land, and 
above that mist, in the glinting sun
light of real patriotism, we catch a 
glimpse of the bayonets of patriotic 
battalions and the wheel of swords 
in the hands of national heroes. Such 
the charm, such the secret of Chap
man’s success; such the spirit that 
has captivated literary France and 
that has turned a garland of triumph

Surprise 
^ Soap

never shrink.

written a line, but it is otherwise 
with the title of Officer of Public In
struction.

The evening before Mr. Chapman’s 
departure from France he was speci
ally received by the Marquis de Levis, 
who gave a dinner in hie honor. Ten. 
literary salons opened their doors 
"to the new-comer, and in each of 
them he recited, amidst the greatest 
enthusiasm, some of his admirable 
productions. Amongst the journalists 
novelists, professors, and the elite 
Of Parisian society, who flocked to 
these reunions, we might mention 
each well-known personages as Hector 
Fabre, T. Ob&leki, Eugene Bordet, 
Mean Steens, Madame Offenheim, Mila 
Inna Dreyfus, Leopold Lean. A. 
Hamel, Jules Carreard, C. A. Guer- 
ard, A. de Bertha, Madame the 
Countess d’Eu de Montigny, sister 
of Massenet, the great composer, Ma-

dian nationhood.

Laces washed 
with it are 
preserved a* 
heirlooms.

it makes 
child's play 
of washday.
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Keep in mind: 

Surprise is a pure, 
hard Soap.

we Canadians, no matter of what) na- 
darae Lacretelle, widow of the fam- 
he has won reflects upon the land 
of his birth and of our mutual af
fection.

Canada's Centenarian 
Parliamentarian,

(By a Regular Contributor.)

"Age will come on with its winter, 
Though happiness hideth its snows; 
And youth has its duty of labor, 
The birth-right of age is repose."

may be given to a man who has never around the orow of our young Cana-

Ae you turn the volume over, page 
by page, you start with an address 
to his two mothers—the mother who 
bore him and who. sleeps ’neath Ca
nadian soil, and the mother-land of 
his ancestors—and you close with a 
salutation to his father, long since 
gone to the peaceful majority. The 
Alpha and Omega of the work are

No more unique spectacle was ever 
witnessed in this country, or in any 
other one, than the presentation in 
the Senate, at Ottawa, of a picture 
of himself to the Hon. David Work. 
And no more picturesque figure evei 
graced a throne-seat than did that 
of the man who has passed his one 
hundredth birthday. The Senate was 
crowded with ladres, Senators, mem
bers of the Cabinet and members of 
the Commons. The leader of the 
House and the leader of the Opposi
tion sat side by side; there was no 
distinction of party. In the presence 
of that aged patriarch, all differences 
of whatsoever character possible va
nished.

The address, in which the wonder
ful and varied life of the Senator was 
rehearsed, was read by Hon. Mr. 
Power, Speaker of the Senate. In 
reply the honored guest stood up and, 
in a clear, ringing voice, gave ex
pression to his appreciation of tho 
compliments paid him. In that short 
and pointed speech the centenarian 
spoke words of humility and wis
dom. He said that he did not at
tribute the honors paid him as much 
to any worth of his own as he did 
to the Almighty Providence who had 
accorded him one hundred years oi 
active and vigorous life.

In their short speeches of congratu
lation the Premier, the leader of the 
Opposition, the Secretary of State, 
and the leader of the Senate Opposi
tion, recalled the wonderful events 
that have transpired since Mr. Wark 
was a young man and the wonderful 
changes the world has beheld in 
those hundred years.

Apart from the solemnity and uni
queness of the occasion, there was a 
very solemn lesson preached to. the 
world. It is a great, a wonderful 
thing, to have seen one hundred 
years of life, and to be still as fresh 
and able as the ordinary man at 
three score and ten. But the fact 
thait Senator Wark had never spent 
an idle day, from his boyhood down 
to the present, and never abused 
nature nor indulged in any vice, or 
passion, but was ever temperate in 
drink, in food, and in disposition, 
goes a long way to advocate the cor
rection of an age that is mad with 
folly, dissipation and sin.

The Holy Scriptures have promised 
long life to the child who honors his 
father and mother—that is to say, 
who does as they would have him do. 
And surely these long years con
stitute a reward for the aged Sena
tor, who, as the Premier said, "must 
have been a very good boy when 

I young." How many in the world 
I to-day do we find who can be said 
to deserve a like reward. The honor-

expressions of filial love and vendra- j ing of the father and mother is be.
*" coming unfashionable now-a-days; thetion. Between these two points he 

carries you along, from stage to 
stage of Canadian history, from 
scene to scene in our varied and ini
mitable climate, from picture to 
picture set in frames of the richest 
language, every detail of which paint
ings is familiar to our eye, our ear, 
our veTy touch. It is this truth to. 
nature and exactness of expression 
combined that constitute the secret 
of his success; and in that success.

respect due to them is looked upon 
as childish and out of place. And it 
is the same with all the other old- 
time virtues. Men are afraid of 
them, and seem to imagine that they 
would be considered to© much behind 
the times if they were to practice 
them.

It is nort at all likely that any of 
us, any of the hundreds who were 
present on that occasion, will ever

count a hundredth birthday; but we 
do not, in this age, prepare ourselves 
for such an event. Our motto seems 
to be "a short life and a merry one" 
and we have it short, but there is 
room for doubt as to its being mer
ry—that is to say really happy. 
These are but a few reflections sug
gested by the incident above-mention
ed. There are dozens of others les
sons that could be drawn from the 
same—and all of them most salutary. 
It may be that Senator Wark will 
yet live to see many of his younger 
colleagues go down before him. He 
would appear to be a living illustra
tion of the -"Last Leaf upon tho 
Tree," that John Greenleaf Whittier 
sings of, and in which he tells how 
the marble rests, "on the lips that 
he had pressed" in their bloom; and 
how all the friends he knew are now 
slumbering in the tomb. It must be 
lonely, detpite all the consolations of 
surrounding friends, to feel oneself all 
alone, the last survivor of thousands 
that commenced life at the same time 
and even much later. It shows us 
that, in God’s great plan, it is allot
ted for each one to go away as soon 
as his life-work is done. And it is 
quite possible that this aged man 
was reserved, as an exception to the 
rule, to show us the Wisdom of . the 
general dispensation.

R. F. QUIGLEY,
Ph.D., L.L.D., K.O-,

AW0BÀTE, BARRISTER led SOLICITOR, 
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Brosseau Lajoie and Lacoste,
AdveoMes and Barrtetera-mt-k aw.

PLACE D’ARMES. Montreal,

CHARTERED ACCOURT ART.

t*T. JAMK# NTBKl T.

..Montreal..
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TELEPHONE 1188,
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Bustnèss Cards* Society Dnectoty.
THE

Smith Bros,'"
8T. PATRICK'S SOCIKVv „
— ttas’S:

The following was clipped from th 
Granite;' Boston, Mass. : e

“ Illustrated in the advertisement of 
E. L- Smith & Co., Barre, vt., on an
other page, is practically their complete 
plant, with the exception of their der
ricks. 1 his Company was the first of 
the quarry owners to use compiessed 
air for operating rock drills, and also 
the first to take up the plug drill. We 
can say, without exaggeration, that this 
concern has the best equipped granite 
quarry in the , OUntry."

THE SMITH BROS.*GRANITE CO 
200 Bleury street, are thesolerepre- 
sentatlvee of these famous quarries 
In Canada. Tne granite Is prlnel 
pally used for the finest class of 
monumental work.

ated 1868, revised 1864 ’ ;
St, Patrick's Ball, Ba St ** 
der «treet. flrst Monday ol ^ 
month. Committee meete fest wïï* 
nesday. Offlcer. : R,, “i™,
Bev. M. Callaghan, p.p. p^*- 
Hon. Mr Justice O. J. £££> 

1st Vice, T. a Devlin, M.D.. 2n* 
Vice. F. J. Curran. B.C.L.: t™— 
mw. Frank J. Omm; .orre^tT 
lag Secretary. J. Kahala; r*. 
ordlng Secretary. T. p. Taneey.

T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.

180 ST. JAMES STREET.

8T. PATRICK'S T. A. AND B. 80. 
CIHTY.—Meets on the second Sue. 
dey ol every month In St. Patrick'. 
Hall, 68 St. Alexander street, at 
S.80 p.m. Committee ol Manage, 
ment meets In same hall on the 
flrst Tuesday of every moitk at 8 
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Ju. KU- 
loran; President, W. P. Doyle; R* . 
Secy., Jno. P. Cunning, 71a gt 
Antoine street, Bt. Henri.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, and Col
lecting of Rents. Moderate cher gee, 
and prompt returns.

CONROY BROS..

BT. ANN'S T. A. A B. SOCIETY 
established 1888.-R*v. Director! 
Rev. Father McPhaU; President, D, 
A cilery, M.P.; Sec., J. F. Quinn, 
636 St. Dominique street; M. jJ 
Ryan, treasurer. 18 St. Augusts 
street. Meets on the second Sun
day ot every month, In St. Ann's 
Hall, corner Young and Ottawa 
streets, at 8.80 p.m.

228 Centre Street.

Practlci I Plamberi.Giiaad StaaaiFItlan

ELECTRIC; and MECHANIC* l

BEL(iS|0tC>
Tel. Main 3652. Night and Day Services

Tklbpphonk 3838

ST. ANN'S YODNO MEN'S S0C1E. 
TY organized 1886 -Meets In It* 
hall, 167 Ottawa street. on the 
first Sunday of each month 
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser Rev 
Father Flynn, C.SS.R.; President! 
P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thoms* 
O’Connel; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Hart,

THOMAS O’CONNELL
OealeiinGeneral Household Hardware .Paints 

Oils .and a fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREET

PRACTICAL PLUMBER ,

GASi STUM ad HAT WATER FIÏÏEI
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANT STOVB 

CHEAP,

FRANK J. CURRAN. LOUIS E.CURHAN

Curran & Curran
Barristers and Solicitors,

Comm'retor Quebec* Newfoundland.

SAVINGS' BANK CHAMBERS, 
i8o St. James Street,

F«ieaeXalnl27, Montreal

Orders promptly attended to .,•*! Modorstt 
charges. A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

G. O’BRIEN,
House.Sign ana Decorative Painfet

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized 13th November, 
1873.—Branch 26 meets at * St. 
Patricks Hall, 92 St, Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
month. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of business are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Charv- 
cellor, P. J. Darcy; President, W.; 
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P. C. 
McDonagh, 139 Visitation street; 
Financial Secretary, Jas. J. Cos- 
tigan, 325 St." Urbain street : Tree, 
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Advisers 
Drs. H. J. Harrison, E. J. O’Con
nor and G. H. Merrill.

OHUROH BELLS.
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.
WhlteweshlngsndTintlng Order «promptly 

attended to. Terme moderate.
tleaidenee645. Office 647, Doreheeter street 

east of Bleury street Montreal
Bell Televkone.Main. 1405.

80,000 McSHANE BELLS
Ringing 'Round the World

Memorial Belle a Specialtyr 1V. DVII MPVMV B-iu  ■■ — - .L ■«gmwi BILL rOCHDBY, 1

LAWRENCE RILEY

Successor to John Riley Bet»bHshedlnl866 
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of 
all kinds promptly attended to- Estimates fur
nished Postal orders attended to- IS Pai 
Street, PeletYt. CFtreet, Pol* «

•rlo

IENEELT BELLCOMPANT
TROT, N.V., and

177 BROADWAY, NEW TOES Oily.

Maialactir, Saparlar CHURCH BELLS
MISCELLANEOUS.

|RODIE’S CELEBRATED
BOO PER8, Etc,

SELF-RAISING FLOUR
Is the Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM llm for the om.tj Dm 
returned to our Office.

10 BLEURY St.. Montreal.

PATENT SOLICITORS.

Fifteen years experience In conne 
tion with the liquidation of Private 
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing 
Books and preparing Annual Report 
for private firms, and publie corpor
ations * specialty j

I PROMPTLY SECUREDl

In roofing m In everything else, If 
your roof needs only a repair we j 
will candidly tell you so, if a new 
roof is required we gjve a guaran
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according 
to prise. Our experts are at your | 
disposed, without extra cost, 
we do anything for you?

Gas I

We solicit the business of Manuiaciurcrs, En
gineers and others who realize the advisability of 
having thefKPatent business transacted by «Ex
perts. Prelic-inary advice free. Charges mode 
rate. Our inventors' Help, 126 pages, sent upon 
request. Marten A Marion, New York Life Bldg. 
Montreal : and Washington, D.C., U.SA.

GEORGE W, ED $ CD.
Rotins, . It.,

785 ORAIO STREET.

«-SUBSCRIBE NOW^
■ 11 *IJJ iU.'fc*-l't”H'*fcli'M 11

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

„i»p

Th»; fret witeees P. a P. Co.’y. Limit*,
P. O. BOX iUaS, MOHTBUl* P. «I.

t hereby Authorise you to send me THE TRUE WITNESS for wov 
I Agree to pey to your order At the rete of One Doller ner veer.;

signed.

Address.. i .eeeeee###e«eeeeee *#•••••••«

Subscription Rate*, Strictly In Advance—-
Canada, Newfound Ian cTanc United States," ••1.00 rt" 

City and Foreign, SM.SO per rear»
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CHAPTER vm—Conti

*1 “but she bad resolve
rBve ' and she was glad tl 
I Lid go to the Chapel and 1
J ^ tabernacle tho sorrows
■ would not reveal even to h 
1 The good nuns going in at 1 
I -Mine bow devoutly she pri 
I deeply touched; they felt t!

*ere choice blessings in sto 
J ne so devout, but they did 
lit why she prayed. Agrn 
J Z home and freedom far n 
I il* bad anticipated, but wh 
1 cousin's mind turned on H 
I relief, she sought it by tryin
■ friends among the gayest g 
I ^ school and it was soo 
I that the old and tried fnen 
1 1er cousin was no dearer to

the new ones she was co 
I Biking- It was noticed tl 
I dose her intimates chiefly 
I those who dressed best and 

to be wealthy. Cecelia wi 
I to mating acquaintances, ai 
| de treated all kindly, she 
| mate with few; but those 
I young ladies of sterling wor 
I ft mattered not to her that i 

them were among the poore
■ ^bool. She made friends
I them long, but, alas ! poor 

many to whom she gave her 
I proved in the end not to b< 

as she had anticipated. It 
| utter lesson to her, hut 

learned and remembered, and 
I c«me when she was glad to 
I iwh the companionship of • 

far more wise cousin had ch 
Both girls were greatly 

| and loved by teachers and 
ions, but the one flaw in h 
wise loving character, name 
pride, robbed Agnes of much 
esteem she would otherwis 

j commanded, and it did not I 
ters any when some mischie’ 
son whispered about that A 

j len was an orphan whom th 
were bringing up, Cecelia, 
ing the remark, rebuked it 1 
ner that prevented its repeti

few days Cecelia

CHAPTER IX.

"Sweet sixteen to-morr 
Agnes Cullen drew hcrscll 

I standing on tiptoe to i 
j look taller, just as her au 

years before when she w 
go with Mrs. Baton as a 
"Sweet sixteen to-morroi 
hardly stems possible tha 
ly almost a young lady.” 

! "And so am I," said ( 
| ingly: "you need not be i 

being a young lady, for I 
six inches taller than yoi 

"What a misfortune to 
feel almost tempted soi 
try wearing thick-soled ! 
high heels to make me ta 

I "And make yourself loi 
I ridiculous, too."

“I would not care if I 
, ihen People wouQd not he 

ing me for a little girl i 
j a young lady, when I am 

your senior.’’
T would willingly chan 

in could, Agnes, for I do 
tog called a young Indy 
kill in school.”

It to all right here. 
r°™g makes people thlnl 

reall.v the more brillii 
but it is when I 

hr6 that I fed R,-/
"You should not can 

J™1 for our vacation! 
. *n We do not have a f 

®«t many people.”
1 wish it was all ove 

"tolly tired of this school 
■ tomr old thing over and , 
1 lv “,tw day. J longa t, 

1° into the world to f 
E ^gs and people.”
1 1 °u should be more pa
I °r Wc shall have to 1 

I ]*aceful shelter soon enQu 
I hroWn on the world."
; "You talk like one of ■ 
; Cwslia. where d 
! ' ‘I lr suPerior knowledge 

Certainly not h
In. Pr°m t,W ttreat boo 
I Y bave observed i:

’g my vacations
^Par<l much.'

LShe mi8ht have said 1 
Was- she had been«he

a "octet by her 
f .r* t"?r cousin suspe 
[ "uld ”ot by even 
i f”t betray the confide

^
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