
A large French-Canadian Pamily-Mr. joseph Beaudet, his Wife and their Sixteen Children.

Photographing Families in- French Canada
By FRANK CARREL

ONE evening on *returnng to my hotel, on thebririk of a lofty elevation overlookirig the
St. Lawrence River, after a beautiful after-
noori drive through the back ranges of

French Canada, I became so impressed with aIl I
had seen, the simple life, the contented families, the

Tfhecentral figure in this scene is a pathetic old
mani, who has become both blind and deaf.

strict observance of the Sabbatb, that I sat do wn to
ohronicle my observations and reflections. To make
the article more interestirig, I decided to go over

thesae roud gri on the followirig Suriday
with a kodak anid rrduce some of the family
groups with whom I had become so deeYly impressed.

The locality is well supplied with, the old-time
caleche and buckboard; so I engaged one of the
former, with a youth for a cabby, thinking it the
best iii which to make my quest. The first bouse
we stopped at, I had to do ali the talking in Frenich.
1 alighted from the high two-wheeled rig, doffed my
bat to the presumed head and f ather of the bhousehold,
and asked permission to photograph his bouse. The
request wms always readily granted. Then incident-
ally 1 meritioned tbat the view wouild be improved
if alI the memnbers of the family were in it; and,
if it turned out good, I would senýd them a copy.
'Phen came the interesting part. The men would
brush their coats, stand erect t0 see that tlieir vests
were harigirig well1, 'brush out the creases and
straighten the watch chain, reniove their pipes from
view hy putting thein in a vest pocket, in spite of
my saying that 1 wmnted tbem f0 look riafural, and
riot as thougli they were posing. Tbe women were
as nervolis about their looksas the meni, with this
difference, thaf while the latter looked affer their
own attire, 'the womner neyer failed to notice thaf the
tde of Verdinand or Jacques was crooked, or to
suggest putfing on a bat. They scrufinised thus
ech orie of the many children, saying, "Marie, pull
dowir your dress; Henri, take your hand off Marie
Louise's chair; Mathilde, your hair rîbbon is un-
tidy." unt il everything was ready.

'Phen my pleasure arrived as I put the finîshing
touches to thre respective groups, aIl the while
observing the iiiferestiflg expressions on every face.
tnvariably thec womnen wore the most vleased and
.ýt.qAed snile, while thxe husharids stood or sat. as

rime squieezen ine
)st profound anid
a few seconds to

recover from the shock of the operation,- being done
so quickly, as their only knoxvledge, of photograpihy
was experienced with a tin-type likeness in a primi-
tive studio, which generally took a half to a minute
exposure.

As we drove away, we generally left the group
in sulent wonderment over our foling-up camera,
which we replaced in our pockets and, climbing into
our caleche, we were soon on our way to thre next
promising house. We usually detected large families
by a careless look about the houses. Doors and
windows were open, and 'througb them we could see
that Vbere was an animated scene inside as well as
outside.

After the first or second photograph, my youthful
cabman got interested in the work. and when we
stopped in front of a bouse he would generally caîl
out for somebody to, come out. It might be a man
or a woman, but when the standing vehicle was seen,
the head of the household generally appeared and
we earrîed on our conversation with bhim. My first
question was, "How many 'have you in your faniily.

An iniposing and happy family group.

sir ?" to which no very off-hand reply followed. It
wouid take a little fime to think anrd count them
ail. In one instance thie mari madc a mistake and
wifhdrew his first statement of "foDurteen" bysayiýng
"fifteen." He had forgotten one, ini the suddenness
of the query. If thxe family was large, and most of
tbe membWers present, we took a picture; if not, we
took fthc frouble to tell tbem our object arid pass on
to another bouse.

There were a number of sirigularly funny exper-
iences as well as sad oýnes in that afternoon drive.
TI one bouse, it fook nearly fifteeri minutes to get a
fwiri baby to turn its face towards t~he camera,
aîthougli I danced and sang 'to atfrmcf its attention.
but ail t0 no purpose. Then I remained quiet anid
the resuit was more successful. The baby turried
round tc, see why the noise had ceased and I got
my picture. In another house I saw an old mari
with a fine-looking face, anid requested f0 bave hirm
iri thxe pictiure. It turied out thaf he was cigh'ty
years of age, blirid and deaf. He bad been tbat way
"for severi years, anid was certainly a very distrcssing
siglit, in a very poor-lookirig home, w;hcre ail thxe
mnembers lived in one room, anid there were over nine-J

children. But, after driving over twenty-one miles,
over some very rough roads to obtain ýthese photo-
graphs, we feit rewarded by our camera spoils among
the French-Canadian peasants.

The Voting Competition
Monday noon, the leaders in the voting

competition were:- Sir Wilf rid Laurier, Lord

Strathcona, Mr. Goldwin Smith, Sir William
Van Horne, and Mr. William Mackenzie.

The complete list now includes 57 names. Most of
the ballots have come from Ontario, the other pro-
vinces being somewhat behind witb their opinions.

We reproduce herewith two sample ballots, one
from Lindsay and one from North Bay:

Lord Strathcona-the Greatest Pioneer.
William Mackenzie-the Greatest Financier.
Goldwin Srith-tbe Greatest Thinker.
Sir Wilfrid Laurier-the Greatest Leader.
Sir Charles Tupper-the Greatest Statesnian.
Sir William C. Van Horne-the Greatest Builder.
J. R. Booth-the Greatest Lumberman.
Hon. W. S. Fielding-the Greatest Economist.
Hon. A. B. Aylesworth-the Greatest Lawyer.
Sir W. C. MacDonald-the Greatest Phulan-

thropist.

Laurier, Fielding, Sir Charles Tupper-States-
men.

Goldwin Smith, Charles Gordon-Literature.
Donald Smith, Van Horne, William Mackenzie,

Sandiord Fleming-Poneers.
J. A. Macdonald-Editor, Preacher, and aillrouind

man.

A Curious Petition
An earnest young preacher in a remote country

village concluded a long and compreherisive suppli-
cation by sayirig: "Anid now let us pray for those
who are dwelling in tbe uninhabited portions of
the earth."

An historie 'lrig,"1 ofteri seeri near Murray Bay.


