
CANADIAN COURIER

Native Women trying on Sabots in tile Tregnier Market. "Crockery for Sale."-Another Market Scene.

)n such occasions, the "place" serves merely as
-chamber ta the cathedral, but on July i4th, the
of the "Fete Nationale" it is in its glory. Kept
LighoutFrance like Dominion Day in this coun-
the holiday recails grim memories. It looks back
le year'1789, when the Paris rnob attacked that
1 fortress and prison, the Baýstille. This strong-

the building 'of which was begun in the four-
'l century ta pratect'.the Frenchi capital against
English, had echoed the sighs of many a cap-

lost wit4-in its grim walls ta freedom,
ids, sometimes even ta memarv, at 'the mon-
's will. Yet the 'end came strangely. Its
ison surrendered, on promise of mercy, ta a
,rless mob. Because the Bastille stood ifi the
Is of the people for an emblem of the autocratic
,r of the sovereign its faîl was hailed ,as the be-
ing of a nlew era, and the first anniversary of
event was celebratel by a "Pete Nationale."
ruins of the fortress were decked with flowery
es, and the King and Queen, doomed speedily
.1l victimns in their tuirn ta the fury of the revo-
nists, were presenit at the festival, thougb
tless they watched with anxiety the inirestrai;n-
*ansparts of the populace.
ince the faîl of the Bastille, nearly a centigy
a quarter bas gone by, but throughout France
Ly the anniversary is observed with merry-
ing. Last year at Treguier the celebration be-
on the eve of the festival. with a torcblight

ýssion. On the great day itself the old «'place"
thronged from early morning. Before noon

was the market. 'Later there were sports-
and "sabot" races and the "jeu de poele," the
icter of whicb is suggested by the photograph.
. row of earthen pots, dangling fromt a honi-
Il bar was the centre of iriterest. The players,
folded, essayed in turn ta break the swinging
w-ith a long pale, but, ta ail appearance the suc-
ffi co1ýtestants.fared worse tlaan those who fail-
3r fram the broken pots fell a rabbit-skin stuffed
straw, an avalanche of feathers and, worst of
douche of cold water or some other liquid.

ing positions on seats or, failing Ithose, on the low
wall about the,"place," but for long there was noth-
ing ta see save the good-bumoured crowd itself, and
a few impatient children practising their steps wbile
they *had the chance. Then came a. man witb a
watering-pot, wbo witb mucb deliberation sprinkled
the dusty central space. At last tbe band struck
up and be of the watering-can waltzed gaily off the

stage ta give place ta 1
two or tbiree couples ha(
but soan the "baIl" was
that merry night aid Tr
awake than it often was

Nathing quite so gai
tivîties of Quebec, wbo
ulsuallv of a more or les~

borougb House ta be kept among the many memen-
toes of that memorable Jourxle.

In connection with that celebratedý voyage there
is a story told of a well-merited rebuif ber Majesty
once dealt a too officious officer.

One morning on deck she noticed a seaman in
a picturesque attitude swabbing a certain part of
tbe ship. Requesting him ta remain still while sbe
focussed ber camera the man* readily complied, and
was taken just as he was.,

At that moment an olicer came on the scene,
and not seeing ber Majesty, remarked gruffly ta
the sailor: ' Why are you standing in sncb an
idiotic position ý Get on with your work."

The sailor, abasbed, turned and bow ed ta ber
Majesty, wbo reassured bim with a smile. The
officer by this time was beginning to realise his
position, and approacbing tbe Queen observed, after
apologising effusively: III shaîl make but a poor
substitute, I arn sure, but if your Royal Highness
would care ta 'snap' me I sbould be more- than
bonoured."

"Your humility 1 accept," replied Queen Mary
coldly. "You are quite rigbt-you would make a
poor substitute for tbe sailor wbom you reprimand-
ed just now 'in sucb a gentle manner."

A few days afterwards tbe bluejacket was made
happy for ever after by receiving from ber Majesty
an autographed portrait of herseif.

The Proof of the Links.

ws- THE' following looks like a e' akTaî
story: "When Mark Twain came ta Washing-

ton ta try ta get a copyright law passed, a Con-
gressmian took bim out ane afternoon ta Cbevy

a wbile Chase," writes a correspondent.
emnselves "Mark Twain refused ta play golf himself, but
for haîf consented ta walk over the course and watch the
lecidedly Congressman's strokes.

"The Congressmnan was rather a duffer teeing-
the fes- off, bie sent clouds of earth fiying in all directions.
ants are Then, ta bide bis confusion, he said to bis guest:
ýr The "'What do vout think of aur links biere, Mr.
.)rie, in-, Clemens?'
'imes as 'Best I ever tasted,' said Mark Twain, as hec
or Tre- wiped tbe dirt from bis lips with his handkerchief."


