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wallace contributes the
the Ladies’ Home
reference to the evils of
public school system:—

Mrs. Lew
foliowing a,rtiqle to

Journal, with

he American ]
tghe says:—Go into any .public

ool and you will see girls as pallid

5ChO ;
as day lilies, and boys with- flat
chests and the waxen skin that has

the school complexion.

peen named
Every incent
dread of blame,

ive and stimulus is held

ve of praise
Qut; lov) P ’

prizes. medals, : '
the newspapers—the stra.m ne.\er
slackens. watch the long lines filing
eanch pupil carrying books—
{our five—to be studied at
sight-
when

‘past,
three,
night in hot rooms by fierce,

destroying lights. Time was :
tacles went with age. They are
age NOw. Many must wear
p eyes worn premature-

spec
a0 sign of
'-glasses to hel
1y old by night work. .
Said a thoughtful father, ‘“My chil-
.dren have no child life. They are
gtraining up & grade, talking about
play-

examinatione. When is their

time if not now, and what has be-
.come of the lighted-hearted boys?
School is never out. Even in the

* gelds the butterfly and the tree-toad
are turned into object lessons and
the grasshopper is torn to pieces in
_order to he instructive. When I was

and school let out, we were
gay and  free. We studied in school-
time, and in playtime there was no

‘thought of anything but play.’’

I do not undervalue education; it is
.slaying its thousands.

The burden is books. The tasks im-
\uosed on the young are fearful. The
effort.  seems to be to make text-
hooks as difficult and complicated as
possible, instead of smoothing  the
hill o high and hard to climb.

Said ua mother, *Two and two are
what?”

The hoy hesilated.

msprely you know that two and
two make four.’”’

“Ves, mamma; but T was trying to
sremember the process.”’

Trocess, indeed!

A child nine years is required to de-
tine and understand such words as

.a boy,

the coveted flourish in,

and {for which she can never have
need.

“‘Mental discipline.”” Not any more
than a Chinese puzzle; -merely so
much rubbish under the attic. The
mathematics superstition is strong
in the land we 1love to call our own;
children of thirteen are in algebra.

Undertake. the tasks laid on girls in.

their teens - for one year and then
write me how you like the system.”
We need no physician {o tell us that
the number of nervous diseises on
the increase is appalling. Iven par-
alysis has crept in on the young: a’
leading physician in our State had
three new cases in 1896. There is too
much of everything except what is
contained in Judge Baldwin's admir-
able answer to the uestion, “'Should
s manners  be taught in our public
schools?” Four, or at the utmost five
hours-are a full day’'s study if one is
to have healtlh in this exhaustive cli-
mate., Under our forcing system the
time demanded is nenrly ten hours.
Foreign children may study harder,
but they do not come of fathers con-
sumed hy ambition, and mothers try-
ing to do the jmpossible.
The girls break first because of

grealer, capacity for suffering in
nerves alive and quivering that with

boys are insensible as telecgraph
wires. Besides, girls are more tract-
able, and take to music, embroidery
and painting, while boxs play ball.
In sanitariums. rest cures, wwater
cures and other refuges, forlorn

wrecks of women lie on bheds of pain,
swallowing cod-liver oil, malted milk
and beguiling “‘foods”” and drugs
order to build up. But there are
foundations to build upon.

There are to’ geography;
since literatiure has possessed the pub-
lic mind there are no boundary lines.
To be sure it
Rrowning at

in
no

Limits

is n fine thing to read
sight und know  what
Carlyle means by a “hellqueller,” but
these delights may  be rescrved for
maturer intellects: soinething might
be left undone in the schools. A pup-
il nmst read "Paradise T.ost™ and

these; apocrasis, apocope, para-
goge, paraleipsis, diocrasis, synocra-
sis, tmesis.
-ers and writers who never saw then.

lest the gentle reader be as ignor-
as the writer, I mention that

and more of the same sort,
many modern Iing-

ant
tlese,
may be found in
glish grommars.

One day Mary was bending over
table  writing words on hoth  sides
of a siraight line, like multiplied nu-
merators and denominators.

“What  are you ot now?”’  asked
grandpa. )
Mary  answered with pride, "I am

dispraming,”’

“In the name of sense, what's dia-
craniing?’’

“Ivs mental  discipline, Miss Crain
~1ys 1 have a fine mind that needs de-
veloping, T.ook here, grandma, now
this is correet placing of elements.
Fonrscore’ and ‘seven’ are joined by
a subordinate col-
copulative comjunction. It
moditiss “years,” the attribute of the
proposition. *Ago’ is a model adverb
of past time. The root word of the
first clause is "

“Why, that's Lincoln's speech at
‘Geltyvsburg., I keep it in my work-
basket and know it by heart.”’ '

“Tndeed! Well, ‘Our’ is a simple
personnle——-=""

That’s enough. If President ILincoln
haid been brought wp ou "such stufl
thut speech  would never have been
written. He called 2 noun g noun,and
was done with it. '

(ine day Mary came home at noon
too sick to eat dinner. What had
happened to  ihe darling? She had
seen o cay dissected in class.

the word ‘and,’
lective

Are our daughters being trained for
Surgeons?

Other noons she was required to
finl who was the author of “I sat by
its eradie, .I followed its hearse,”” and
what caused the fall of the feudal
sysivm, and bring back the answers
for afternoon  session. She was (oo
hurried to eat anylhing but a banana
While moking a dive at the reference
Looks, and said, ‘I ounly remember
these answers » few doys. There's so
much more coming on  all the Lime.”
Of course by, far {he greater portion
mist he  forgoiten-as the waves | of
Yesterday, | '

The avhole fimily go and laugh
theniselves to death at the “Milk
White Flag,” while Mary stays in Lo,
dv her problems, her hiead bound witk
& wet cloth. Having. no. turn for
mathematics, she will never get any
Sense out of it. Naturally, she hates

the hypothenuse (if that’'s the name),

and its kindred torments ars foreign
t.D her as monkey.talk. . With red eye-
lids and nervous . fingers she ciphers

whole eveig'iiyiags}'.oyetr\' partial.”pay=

"six days; n composition

}
There ure omous speak- |

write and essay  oir the poem within
for scholars
that fow 1
learn with pain that Dante has been
added to the course in some siates.
The cead cat lasted only a day; Dan-
te goes through a whole termn.  T.e

and scholars do read.

the great poets come in later years,
royal guests, not taskmakers ap-

pointed to inflict us with burdens, Be
sure if your children want  Milton
they awill find him, and oh, do not
make g study of “‘tChilde Tlareld.”

“Back of all. and harder than un-
bending rales, is the

Awmerican children

merciless wbii-
tion of parents.

must. do,  bhejand have  ever,thing.
'ropose to cut down, drop the least
congenial study, and there is an out-
cry—"Why, then dary could not gel
What will she do with

T.ay it away in

her diploma !
it if she does get it?
a forgotlen top driawer, or frame and
hang it in the guest chamber——a cost-

Iy document bought with o great
price.
Said a tender mother 1o me: “"The

air of the school room is so foul that
my boys' heads smell of it.”’

“And you continie to send them?”’

“Oh, yvou know they must
pass.”’

They are passing.

The wmother of a girl with lips col-
orless as her forehend, declared: B 4
have a high standard of education for
Julia."

“Tut health, if she leaves that in
ihe text-books, 1hough she speak
with the tongues of men and of an-
gels, it profiteth nothing.”

C¢T mean,”” determinedly, *‘for her lo
have advantapes, and when she pgets
her diploma she can rest.”

So she sums along till she can mult-
iply three figures by three figures in
hel.' head, day and night thinking and
thinking. One Sunday afternoon,
when even the day Iaborer was hav-
ing his leisurely stroll, I asked why
she was not out with the rest of the
family. She was at home writing an
essay oh CGray's klesy. ' .

yoss,

“Oh, it's no trouble for her to do
it. I don't see how she writes ro
easiiy. This is her last year; she

has seven studies; then comes the fin-
ishing school at New llaven.”

“Doesn’t her hend ache?”’

“Sometimes she talks in her sleep”’
{again the proud leok); it's Latin T
think.”" . -

She was already in the finishing
school, and what she noxv says in her
sleep e shall not know till we leain
the language of the dead.

That is not the only house where
there is a drawer scented with tube-
rose and heliolrope, and opening it is
like opening the grave. )
"Fasy for her o have . seven.studies
under seven different teachers! - Try.
1t yourself. ) o

Tents—sums, notten men ‘could:"do’

* Saidrone. ol-my Deighbors, ‘'Here
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two daughters educated to death.””
Deiath by freezing is easier. One of the
most foolish sights I have ever seen
was a feeble country girl who expect-
ed to earn g living, she hardly knew
how, puzzling over Cicero’s orations,

Latin is part of the treadnill stairs
all must climb. Well has it been said
of the Romans that had they been
‘obliged to learn their own language

they never would have been able to
conguer the waoild ' The dul' girl
pulls  through grades high and low,

and when the time comes to take a
teething bLaby through dog days and
niglits how goes the battle? Down
with nervous prostration, she would
give Euclid, Cicero, even the seventh
book of Thucydides, {for a day’'s re-
lease from the pangs of neuralgia.
Baby is predestined, one of the never-
sleeping sort, doomed to nerves
tense as fiddle strings.

To get through in a given time the
rate of speed is like the French wo-
man's who, at dinner, whispered to
the philosopher, *‘Now, while the
plates are changing, be quick and tell
me the history of the world.””

1 knew one type of a class. She mas-
tered various sciences and languages,
had seven years of music, and in
mathematics went so far as Lo carry
the surveyvor's chain. She started in
evanescent beauty, rose bloom and
snow, and faded as certain sea shells
lose their color lying in the sun. The
last time I saw her she said with an-
gelic patience, "My dear children are
wakeful at night and I suffer a good
deal.”” She dropped without com-
plaint, and one day the black horses
came to the door and bore away the
voung mother to the city of the sil-
ent.

There is a school, not a thousand
miles away from Indianapolis, where

WHEY MCTIER LOOKS.

I ‘member such a lot of things

That happened long ago,

Wihen nie an’ Jim was six years old—
An' now we're ten or so.

Rut those T remember best—

The ones | ‘mnst can see—

Are the things that used to happen
When mother lgoked at me.

Onpe time in Church, when me an'Jim
Was snickerin’ out loud—

The minister was prayin’ an’

The peoplie’s heads was bowed—

We had the biggest kind of joke
About o humblebee,

ut things got quiet rather quick
When mother looked at me.

And then there’s some thnes when |
think

I've had such lots of fun

A-goin’ in a-swinmin’ with the bhoys

Dot there by Jones™ run,

Bt when | get hack home again—

Just in time for tea—

There's a  kiml of diffe ent

wWhen mother looks at e,

‘hout
feeling

‘Ihat time when T avas awful sick,
An® the dector shook his head.
An’ every titne pa come around
Tlis eves was wel an’ red;

T “member her hands on my face,
Ttow soft they used to be—
sSomehow the pain scemed easicr,
When mother Jooked at me.

It's funny how it makes you feel—
T ain't afraid of her,

She's anbout the nicesi person
vouwd find most anywhere;

But the queerest sort of fecling,
As ¢ueen as gueer ean be,

Makes everything secm different
When mother looks at me.

THE BLESSING AT MEALS,

1t is to be regretted that the sterl-
ing old Catholie eustom of blessing
and thanksgiving .t meals, like many
other Catholic customs, is allowed to
fall into disuse, either through  in-

difference or out of deference to anti-
Catholic  surroundings. Although

there is no obligation to pray hefore
and nfter meals, it is such o beaut i-
ful and Christian practice that hoeys
and girls should acquire il from their
I'arents ought to
ingist that their children follow it
from the start, and not allow -them
to partake of the bounty of God like
the heasts of the field that have no
understanding. There ;nny oceasion-
ally be times and places when we may
owmit fhe external ceremony, hut at
home there is never any excuse for ne-

very early years.

glectling it.

READING.

There are very few young folks who
have not some iime, however litile,
for reading; and -what time they
have may as well be spent in reading
the ‘works of good standard writers
as those.of authors who ure not wor-
thy of the nume. _

- People who are accustomed to read

{ trashy  and sensational novels. and

“yellow publieations,” have no taste

o (A P KR TEEINA

are two diplomas; they represent my-

¥ -

little children go three hours in the
morning and three in the afterncon,
and are punished for the. least rest-
lessmess.  Naturally, the prisoners
"are too.exhausted to make much rac-
ket when released, so the houses
where they live in are kept guiet.”
Among women I have known, the
loveliest where many were lovely had
little learning. It is not what she
knows, but what the woman is that

makes her charm. This one kept
household accounts with exactness,
wrote plensant letters, spelled per-
feetly, wrote a reandable hand. She

knew that the verb must agree with
its nominative, and that the nose is
not an organ of speech. Her voice
‘was so sweet I hear it yel, though
years havetled since it was hushed in
silence. She lived to old age, and to
the Iast the banner over her was love
yet she never heard of the differential
calculus,nor knew that man is a nug-
nificent efflloresence of protoplasm!
It is urged that every American is n
possible 1'resident; that he should be
wel!l  equipped, & many-sided person
equal to any fortuune, and <o on. True
but do not forget that our greatest

—the n L. st .man
That ever lived in the tide of {imes’’

had what would now hbhe ealled a
meagre education, cared nothing for
books, and was without a library. It
is doubtful if any one of our chiefs
walked through the valley of the
Shadow of Dante while a schoolboy.

Few are born great, and if great-
ness i5 to be achieved it will not be
by piling books at the top of one’s
head till the brains cannot move.

Uresident T.incoln taught us that
if a man loves learning he will have
it though he live in a wilderness.

In conclusion Mrs. Lew Wallace
pleads for a simpler system of educa-
tion."”

LAOLDADDADLDOANDLLOOLOLLOOLOLODO O OL

TALKS TO BOYS AND GIRLS.
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for any other kind of literatuve. "Fhis
is indecd deplorable, beecause there is
nothinge good or useful in this kind of
reading: us soon as it is read, it pass-
\es from but the eflcct re-
mains, It inflames the imagination,
wives false views of life, and most.
pernicious mental habits are formed.

Such reading has been compured to
A stugar-coated pill that tastes sweet,
DHut which leaves o bitter faste in
the mouth. Remember that the habit
of reading  aund thinking formed  in
early yvears, will

the mind,

follow you through
life; and thereiore all should be very
careful in selecting their reading mat-
ter. .

The boys and givls of our city
Should patrouize the Montreal Cath-

in the
Church,
he

situated
Josuit's

Free liibrary,
of the

Ahenry sireet,

olie
hasement
where books can
had to suit everyvbody, The works of
1 her
ers can there he obiained; and  those
that af
the oppoartunities there presented, to

foremaost Catholic juvenile awrit-

can,  should take advantage

form and enltivate a taste for sonml
and healthy literature,

HOW TONY GOT EVEN.

tells the
and

The "American  Woman'’

story of a boy's soul-bravery

how, true to the grandest principle of

life, he conguered his  first natural
mpulse 1o “get even.'

1’1 pay him offt I'Il pay him off
first chance 1 get. if "tisn’t till  I'm
old as Methuselmn, now!”

Tony's two brown fists came to-

gether with a thump. His eyes flash-
ed and his face aas like a  flame.
Mamma Iooked up, surprised and
grieved at the outburst, but she didn't
say a word; she only waitedfor what
would come next.

1 wiil.!“ cried Tony. “I'll have to,
mamna! He's the worst  hoy thot
ever lived! He's —he's— 1°'d like to
pound him all black and blue, so!*’

Whack! came his fists logether
again, poor Tony; and the fire in his
eves wis all at once put out by tears.
Manuna spoke then.

Tell mother all about it,” said
she. )

And Tony sat down on o little
ericket at  mamma’'s feet, and laid

his head against mamina's Knee, and
told: which wuas just whatl he wanted

1o do. y

“iTe’s kept plaguing me ever since 1

ny  Spratt has, and he's  the biggest
too. I wouldn't plague a boy littler
than I was, would you, mamma?'’
“«*No, dear; I don’t think I would.”
**JJut he does, and calls names,
too,” Tony went on, beginning to
grow rosy again. He calls me “Tony

to old aunty, Dinsmore—and that’s
right, dsn't it, mamma?’’ as he
thought he saw a little twinkle in

mgna’s eye.
‘rQuite right, Tony,” she answered,
quietly.

know. And sometimes .I carry her

jun. _And ‘this morning”’’'— Tony’s

! .-

' .
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began 1o go to school, mamma, Johi-,

George because I always lift my hat |

«* ‘Cause it pleases her so much, you

basket for her a ways. And he makes

breath came fast and he doubled his
fists—''this morning I wwas the least
bit late to school, and when I went
in they all commenced to laugh, easy,
of course, s0 Mr. Blake wouldn’t hear
and look at the blackboard. And I
looked, too; and there was a picture
of a boy lifting a hat bigger'n he
was, and bowing real low—an awiul
locking boy. mamma, and “Tony
George' was right under it. I knew
who marle it gyuick encugh, and my
face got hot as fire; and just then
Mr. Ilake saw it, too, and he said
‘John, rub that thing out!' cross as
anything. He knew who made it, too,
you see. Mamma, if I was big enough
I'd—I'd thrash him all to pieces. I'd
just like to pay him off so he'd stay
prid one while, mamma!’’

Mamma didi't even smile. She felt
that this was a scrious matter.

“I don't blame you a bit,” she said,
soberly. I think I would want to
pay, him off if I were you. I think,
dear, T would kill him.”

Tony jumped fmom his cricket, he
wns so astonished.

;‘Wh_v, mamma Walters!’' he cried.
“Why—mamma— Walters!"”’

Mammn smiled then——she couldn’t
help it. But she was quite in enrnest.

It would be a great deal better
than thrashing him all to pieces,
Tony,’ she said; and Tony hung his
head and blushed. ‘'Suppose you try
it.”

“I don’t know how,”

“I think you can guess, dear.
won't say another

said Tony.
And

now we word

about it for n week.'’

“I s'pose,’” said Tony, slowly, with
his face puckered into a dozen wrink-
les over this new idea, I ‘spose
mamma, yvou mean the way that old
Quaker man did that grandpa used to
tell about. But T can't be kind  to
Johnny Spratt, mamma—how can I
after the way he has acted? *Sides, 1
wouldu't have any chance.”

“Make one,’' said mamma. CNow—
week, my son, and

no more for a

then

Tony knew whut that mennt, I
meant that at the end of the week he
would he expected (o tell mamman
just how much he had done towards
killing JTohnny Spratt with kindness,

“1'm freaidd it wou't bo mueh,””  he
a little discontented
his eves. TIUL be

with
bhetween

thought,
pucker
protty hard, 1 ‘spose.’”

And so it was, Why, it did seem oS
if Johnny Sprati every
day. “Fony had
hard a pood many {imes to Keep from
telling tales out of school abotut him.
And as for being kind to him— that
seemed  qirite of the qiu-stion,
though Tony honestly didhis hestand
didn’t get angry more times than le

rrew worse

to  bite his tongue

oul

could hefp.
At the end of the week his bimhday

wis coming, ol Washington's; and
the might before, he rushed  howe
from school  all out of  breath with

his burry and delight,

0 he crimd, eagerly.

We're
to-norrow!

v !t
the hiest tyne,

of

Eoine 1o hase
We're
elugs, vou Kinw——oimg 1o pat
cents  apiece aud hire My,

groat big cutter, and Mr. Blake's go-
ing 1o ke us to—tao some hind of a
lnke that the last of it's untie,” aud
lives right close sille of it
five

atl—all onr
in 2o

Haler's

his sister
we're geing 1o skate, und
at o mark, with just
know, apatnma, and eat dinoner at his
sister's house. And we've pgot to
meel. at the schoolhouse  real
and—won't it be grand, marung
Muamumua  smiled, and  Kissed
glowing cheeks; for though Tony was
a good deal rnore than half  past
nine, as he would have told you, he
hadn’t grown away from his mother’s

antl

ArrOows, you

carly,
an

hoth

Kisses, yet.

“I hope you will havea very nice
tiie,”’ she said.
She said it agnin, next morning,

when shie had helped him into his ul-

stor, and tied his mulller carefully,
ancd  settled his fur cap en his hrown
hewd.

< And now, 7Tony,” she suid, look-
ing down into his clear hrown cyes,
“Iwant youto remeinher whose birth-
day this is—and all about it, dear.”

“Yes'm, I'll iry,”” said Tony. And
then he darted off to join the merry
little crowd at the schoolhonse.

Johnny Spralt was there, tuvo, bhut
somehow he didn’t 1ook so snerry  as
the rest. His eyes looked almost as
though he had been cryimg.

But before Tony hat time to wond-
er rmuch abotut this, Mr. [uker's Dbig,
four-seated cutier was at the door,
the bells jingling and the horses
breathing out little pufls of steam on
the clear frosty, air, ‘Then what «
scramble there was! Tt didn’'t secmn
Jonger than & minute before all of the
luughing, merry company Lad  piled
in, and were tucking the rohes ar-
cund themselves.

Not quite ail, 'There was one lonely
little figure left on the platform.

“come Johnny!”’ called Mr. Blake,
kindly. o

But Johnny Spratt shook hig head
and looked down at his feet, There

URE rheumatism by taking
- - Hood’s Sarsaparilla,which by neu-

tralizing the acid in-the- blood: permn-.

nently relieves aches and:PPAINS.
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were _tears in his eyes, and he didn'€
wunt to cry before them all—a great
big boy, almost eleven years old!

"I~—I ain't going,’’ he said. "I only;
came to see you off. I ain't got no
twenty-five cents.'’

There was a stir in Tony Walters”
heart just then, and he felt n funny
little warm rush all over him. He
thought of mamma— he remembered
whose birthday it was. His cheeks
grew cherry-red and his eyes grew
misty. In a flash he was out of the
cutter, pressing his silver quarter ine
to Johnny Sprott’'s hand.

‘"Here, Johnny, take this,”” he cried.
*‘You—you want to go more'n I do.'”

Yoor Johnny Spratt! He looked at
Tony and then at the sleigh-load of
boys, and then Tony again, and his
face turned very red.

“I—I'd look pretty,’” he said, ‘“‘a-
tnking your money after I've—O
Tony Walters! I won't!’’

But the more he wouldn’t, the more
Tony insisted.

“‘Because il's my birthday ss well
as George Washington’s, you know,*
he said, with 4 little laugh; “and 1'd
‘moest as lieves stuy to home with my,
mother. Come Johnny!''

And then Mr, Bluake,
stood all abowt it, said, ‘‘Come,
Johnny, jump .in.”" and obeyed, noar-
er to crying now than he had been he-
fore.

BBut all at . once there came n voice
from the driver's seat.

“Crowd in yourself, little chap,’” it
said, *'I don't Dbelieve you'll weigh
hulf of twenty-five cents’ worth, All
ahoard! Off we go-o!”’

And off Tony went with the rest—
if he hadn’t T think I couldn't have
told the story with half so good
grace. And  he never was so happy,
ind never had so good o time in all
his life before ag he had on that day.
It avas a good time all round, ynd asg
for Johnny Spratt

“Why, manmuna,

who under-

n

eried Tony, wherd
he told his mother the story of the
day’s fun, 1 b'lieve he's going to be
one of the best boys you ever saw —
one of the very best ones!'— T. W.

A NEW CATHOLIC WEEEKLY.

The "New e is the name of a
nesww publicition devoted 1o the in-
torests of Cantholies, nnd issucd sim-
mitaneously in London and aris. It
is a0 weekly one aml in fact takes on
rither the habiliments of @ magavine
with n distinetive objeet in view,
rather than the mere ecaterer of nows
for the Cathalic world, The work
done in the first issue is excellent.

T bhear pain for the suke of benr-
ing it has in it po moral quality st
all; buk 1o bear it rather than  supr-
render (ruth, or (s order to save an-
other, is positive c¢njoyment, as  well
as enohling the soul.

The world is very human, noet n bit
girven (o adopting virtues for the
sihe of those wha merely bemonan its
viers, and we are most effertive when
weoare mast cabialy  in possession of
pur senses,—Woodrow Wilcon,

JAN MURPHY

& CO.
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After  Slock-taking - Specials,

MANTLE DEPARTMENT.

50 Children's Heelers, in Navy Blue
and Nap Cloth and Dhrab Beaver, at
e f price.  Serdiioed prive, fron $1.93,

40 Maid's  Jdackets, in Navy, Black
and Brown Ifancy Nap Cloth, ut half
Redue-

prices. Fine Jacket at SHHG.
et price, §1.94.
50 Ladies’ Bluek Jackets, regular

price 83.50, to be cleared at $1.98.

735 laulies’ Colared Jackels, wssort-
ed colors and sizes, at bhaif prices.

Rest yuality fine brah Beaver, tail-
ar marde Juckels, lined through, best
Silk at the following reductions:
K10.500 for §1-1.00; 824,00 for §17.00;
[BG, 50 for S22.50.

75 Ladies’ 1Tensy Heversible Tweed
Golt Capes,  muarked $8.50, o be
cleared nt $1.25.

DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT.

100 picces Colored Dress Goods, all
Wool (heviols. All Wool Fancy
Tweeds, Faney  Boucles, Broche and
Covert  Suitings Regular  Value from
50e tn $2.00 per yard. During Stock
taking sale, choice for half price, "or
25¢ to $1.00 per yard,

50 Choicest Tmported Dress  pat-
terns.  All Wool and  8ilk and Wool,
werth from 810 Lo 823 per patlern.
Choice for half price, $3 to $12.50 per
patiern.

300
Ginods,
per yard.
per yard,

SILK DEFARTMENT,

©G0  vards Tlack Broche Silk, all
pure Silk, cheap at $1.00. For this
sale only 75 cents per yard.

2,000 yards Fancy Checked and
Striped Silks, all pure Siik, all col~
ors. Price only 50 cents per yord.

100 pieces TFancy Silks, all colors
and new patterns, worth from $1.25
to §3.00. Choice for 23 per cent, dis-
count for this sale only.

Greoat Sule of Stock-taking Tem-
nants, all colors, all qualities,’ ‘all
tengths, ail marked at prices that’®
must make them sell. :

" earainlly and .
Couantry, orders uk p’;omnﬂ:’ ﬂ!“ a

£RRRREEHERREAR Py P it g A SEEAEEN

JORN MURPHY & C0., - ..
- 2343 St. Catherine Streoty

Vi A%

vards  Faney Black  Dress
worth from $1.40 1o 82.00
Choice of the lot for $1..00

Corner of Metealfe Streot cion

TERMS: Onsh. .

.



