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Shopping in France
Mentone, France, August 20th.W Estill shop mn France, tbough Instead o!

smart bats and new summer dresses 'we
are generaiiy ln searcb o! atout cotton
for pyjamas and fiannel for i.mdervestýs,

fiannel and cotton botb gettlng dearer and scarcer
day by day.

111 saw sucli a lovely piece o! funnel, Ulke tbe best
Engiish vyeiia, that hud beau made ut Rlieims," said
someone o! late. But there will be no more fiannel
made ut Rhieims this year nor the next, the Germ4ns
bave tuken good cure o! that. Then there are queer
coloured woois to be mutched for tbe daruing of
the poor liome-knltted socks that bave trodden bloody
patlis sInce tliey left the Breton fisherman's, 'but by
the mournful and ilsty Atlantic or the lonely Basque
farrn higb up on some Pyrenneafi (?) mounitulu siope.

In the amalier shopa, where we buy tapes and
buttons, the proprietreas sita alone wltb perbaps a
child piaying on the fLour. She la qulck-wltted and
smiling as ever, but bebind the smlles one eau see
that she is beavy-eyed and that sad linos o! endur-
ance are drawn round the moutb.

We bave ulready beard the stonles that bave drawn
tbose lines and our tulk generaily ibegine witb un
enquiry after bueband or brotber at tbe front.

Sornetimes this brîngs the bitter outburst o! un
overburdened heurt againat "ces sales Boches qui ne
sontpas du Ghretiens,1' sometimea just tlie old plaint
that the time le long, ending witb the wiat!ul ques-
tion, doI then thInli It may be over beforo Cbristmas.

One sucli friand, for tbese Frenochwomen are frieands'
now, I !ound the other day pacing a box for hon
brother at the front. "Ah, madame, my slster-n-law
is poorer than I arn, thougli I haveu't mucli le! t, and
see, lie sent me a pansy plcked wbore the abolis faîl".
Thon sbe lnterrupted lierseif. "Pardon, madame, a
moment. My neiglibour ut the unibrelu shop opposlte
Is atout and cannot milse bier sbutters alone, s0 I go
to beip lier."

Tliey are alwaya ready te heip somoone, these
womoen, and If tbey know that one ls worklng for
tbe hospitaîs, a thlng easy onougli te know, for ail
English left In the south are busy, lu one waqy or
anothor, they bave aiways soma pieu te, make for a
womun In bitter need Of Work, yet who wouid feol
out o! place lu tlhe municipal workrooms.

~ Rthe wounded" are mugie worde, and there laF ualways soxue rebato made, or wben 1 buy a
doe fbrlght-tiuted Mnoepost curds,

palme and bine sous and plnk mountains, Ekncb as the
bedriddon love te send to thoîr frlends In tbe north,
tboy .alwuys give me a few ovor. Even the one-
leggod, bright-eyed boy who sols miiitary carde ln
the streot lnslsted on addlng bal! a dozen. Tlie prices
of boots and shoes are going Up week by 'weok, fio
It was with a dlean conscience thut I ylelded to
temptution and went to-day into a boot sbop wliere
prices were stIli iow. Here I found the centre e!
lnterent wus a tuil, weli-mude Young Senegulese, witb
a sooty-blaclc, broud, honest face. He wua trying
on a pair of good tan boots, and two aliop girls
chirped encouragement vphlio a young womun, corne
to buy bed-roorn sllppers for un oid lady ln deep
mourning, looked on smiilng. 1 jolned tbe band and
sut and smlod, too. At the generai chorus, -Oh, but
yen will le chic," lio droûped oyeiids and head like
a basliful obuld, but lie tooli the boots and muat have
puld a good price, for 1 hourd oue flve-franc plece
a!ter another ring down on the deak. A!ter eacb
piece lie askod, "encore?" and the Young woman
smlled "encore" until lie bad paid enougli. on my
wuy home I saw hlm coming out of the fruit -sbop,
wb1ere 1 atoppod to buy some o! tboso big yellow
pluma that melt in your mouth. The pretty daugtiter
in charge suid, 'Yes, lie had corne lu te tellilber of
bis purchase! Oh, they spend much, these Soue-
galose, for tbey bave more puy than our Frenchi, or
elso wliv would thev come oe far. And then some

nuea

the war. Since that time the members have flot
relaxed ln their zeai. They havelent their support
to every movement for the 'benefit o! the soldifers
ln the field and lu hospital, and have ciontrlbutedl to
ail of the maaiy funds wbicli have been opened for
patriotlc purposes.

.Mrs. Josephi las aiso been the leader o! a group
o! Red Cross workers who, since the beginning o!
the war, have met weekiy ut lier liouse to makehlis-
pital supplies and wlio have forwarded to the bead-
quarters of the Red Cross Society many thousanda
o! articles. In order to raise rnoney for the purcliast,

MRS. HENRY JOSEPH.

0f Montreal, a leader in philanthropie and patriotlc
movements in that city, as well as a promninent

mnember of social clircles.

,o! materils and- to carry on -the uctivities of thie"
and ether socleties ln wbich she la intereated, Mrs.
Josephi bas from i Ure to tîrne 'given, for entertain-
ments, the use o! hbý. bouse, wbicli la one o! Mont.

r

real's most beautiful residences.
Mrs. Joseph buas been spending the Miid-

rnonths at St. Andrews, N.B., where she ori
a Red Cross Circle, which bas been doing ei
work. A great rnany people frorn the United
have been staying ut that popular sea-side resc
Mrs. Josephi has been succestul ln enlistifi
interest and co-operation.

A Story of Rural QuebeC:
T HE authon o! the novel, "Jean Baptiste," '

puiblished lu London and Toronto bY
Dent and Sons, Limited, 1s J. E. Le RO

a Canadian by birth, and a profeasor il tl
versity o! Nebreaska. There are sevoral wc
political economny'to the credlt o! Professe'r 1
signol, but this versatile graduate of McGî
verslty is flot -content wltb subjects relutl
sociology and finance. H-is fancy llghtly tui
habitant homeslu old Quebec, and, more ýtha
readers o! the Canadian Courlor have beau
with the tales o! rural udvonture told by thia.
wlio knowa weil bis St. Lawrence and the
littie lukes and rivera.,

This summer, Professor Le Rossignol ha.'
us a novel o! St. Placido, u village of Québec, 1
la faith!ully dopicted the il! e o! the emali pa:
remote front the maddlng crowd, and yet sc
sentutive o! a medley of huiùun ambitions 4

liefa. The bero, Jean Baptiste Giroux, is o! t]
old traditionul sort, wlth marvolols 1
strengtli and a atout. heurt. Ho 1s a lovable
mlnded youngster, this Jean Baptiste, who r,
beuuti!uily and yet feels no -vocation for tlie
culling. St. Placide furnishes enougb advOnti
Jean, to justi!y Its belng culiod by a etorniiel
But ln the end oun hero defeuts ail foes 5ai

bis Gabrielle-us dainty and winsomo a ma1
ever proved a capnicious lady .iove. However
spol a good atony by tee conventionul an
Jean Baptiste loses mucli o! bis woridiy weal
is le!t with youth, love and ambition aR unsPc
begin again.
-The cliarm o! the story lies lu, the slmPlý

ot the teiiing. Tbe authon knows bis liablti
makes the reader tboroughly acquulntodl W
folk o! St. Placide. He aiso knows the WO>
o! that land o! lakes and bille and bits st:
cauglit aomethlng of the dopth and spurkle «~
Lac Desir.

CNE liundred and five entries, the greats*
êJber even recorded, have been made f

Woer's National Golf Cliampionsh!P,
will ahontly be lield utOnwentaia,ý neur chicaé
Vera Ramsay, of Englund, has been entene4
Canadian Club, and bopes te duplîcate Miss)
croft's fout o! 1913.
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ROOM WHEREIN EVEN THE SUN 1
white cages, a lamp of un 1qsual deuig

roomn sliown by the Robert roimpson (
ne of the most attractive of the house.
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