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e eldest daughter is ill?”’ | thing, though it is onlv an old silk
Yes, Madame. The doctor came | gown.’—Ave Maria
twice yesterday. Pneumonia I " e
think he called it. If Madame could
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help ‘them in any way! Madam is s TY
s it ) is s0 | PARTY.
Which story did you say?’’ | ( By Hilda Richmond.)

‘“The seventh, Madame, and the|
first door to the left.” 1
“Very well. I will go at once.”
“But Madame has her beautiful

“Must I have a parly, mamma?’’
| asked Roger, watching his mother as
she tried to pick out the very pret-
tiest invitations.
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Anxious to know if the dear ones are

warm, 2
Tucking the blanket round each lit-

tle form;

Kissing each little face, rosy and

bright— i
horized publication of That is what mothers are doing to-
ment Will not be pald night!

Kneeling ' down gently beside the
white bed, ;
A SIRUGGlth Lowly and  meekly, bowing her
head;
Praying as only a mother can pray,
IISS“’N “God guide and keep them from

going astray!’’ :

Angels are telling with angels’ de-
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That is what mothers are doing ‘o-
night.
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Anna had heard the doctor tell her
mother to keep her feet warm and
her head cool. After the ~docto,r
had gone the little girl said: ‘‘He
peedn't have told you that, for 1
couldn’t be any other way with a
boil on my foot and a cold in my

head. - e

Susie had been promised a pair of
new slippers for Sunday. Anxious to
have them at once she had tried in
every way to persuade her mother
to buy them for her and let her wear
them to a children’s party that
was to be given on Wednesday, but
without suceess. Finally when both
she and her mother had become tired
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HE WAS A GOOD BOY, BUT—.

Curious how some men make hits
in this world, isn't it? Sad, too,
how many times the placard, “He
was a good boy, but—,”” has been
attached to the tail of a young
man’s coat. When at school Char-
les Hitchcock was a favorite with
the teacher because he always knew
his Jossons, was nealt and tractable,
pever mischievous and always rell-
able.

Alongside of little Johnny' Green,
whose face was ever suggestive of a
might in ‘the slough, whose hair was
tangled and had a cow-lick in it
who never missed an opportunity to
“can” o dog’s ‘tail ~or stick pins
where they would do the most good
for the greatest number, the ‘‘good
boy, but—"' was a paragon of pro-
mise. Tn later life he deyeloped into
an honest milkman with -occasional
dabbles in ““wworking round.”

A ‘“‘good boy, but—'' he became @
“good man, but—'" He belonged to
that great’ aggregation known as the
Non-Combustible League, the. fel-
lows that ‘‘never set the world on
fire.”” Little Johnny Green, to ‘the
contrary notwithstanding, took a
firm hold on the seat of his tnmousers
and lifled him past the ‘‘canned”’
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[[LORS WELCOME

dogs into the realm of suceess,
where he is now bisily engaged
counting  his money and wondering

where He will build his'next_ sumy

zl’ﬁ" dress on. If Madame should spoil

Whelt a lovely dress it was! All
tucks and lace, and lace and tucks.
And how well Madame remembgred
the first time she had womr it, at
Count Buloff’s matinee! What g sen-

ed the room! And then, the whis-
pers she had overheard! ‘“How love-
A smile of gratified vamnity rose %o
her lips as she recalled these flat-
tering remarke. And how . anxious
she had been lest the dress should not
lbe finished in time! ‘For Thurs-
|day? Impossible!’’ the busy dress-
| maker had declared. ‘‘We have al-
|ready more orders than we can fill.”’
| But Madame S. knew how to get her
|way. ‘‘If that be the case,” she
| said, knitting her pretty eyebrows.
| “I am afraid I must take my cus-
|tom elsewhere; for 1 have positively
nothing to wear. I must have
| something new for the occasion.”’
| And the workman had given in at
once. “Madame shall = have the
dress,”” she had promised, with a
rather forced smile,” ‘‘On Thursday at
8 o’clock.”’

These pleasing reflections brought
Madame S. to the top of the stairs.
| After pausing a moment to gather

breath, she turned toward g door
,on which ‘““Boyer’’ was written - in
large, sprawling characters, and
rapped gently. A woman came in
|answer to the kmock; she had evi-
dently been crying, for her eyes
| showed signs of recent tears. Ma-~

dame’s kind heart was all sympathy.

“l hear that your daughter is ill.
1s she better? May I see her?”

Receiving no reply, she followed
the mother’s glance, and became
| aware for the first time of a bed in
| which a - girl of some 15 summers
|lay propped up by pillows. Madame
| S. was too accustomed to
not to read aright the fatal sigmsin
| the face before her. With a feeling
of intense pity, she turned omce more
|to the mother.

“How did it happen? Has she al-
ways been delicate?

““Oh, no!”’ said the poor woman.
?"Only a fortnight ago my child was

| in perfect health. You see it was
| this way. My dafighter works ata
| fashionable dressmaker’s, and with

| the New Year a pressi,of work sot
'in, so that the child rarely came
| home till 9 or 10 o’clock al night.
| But last Thursday week she was kept
{up till 2 in the morning, in order
| to fimish a purple silk dress. It be-
| longed to a lady who wanted it
| immediately. She couldn’t wait, she
said. Madame knows how people
lare. The cold was intense at that
| early hour, and, coming straight
| from an overheated room, my daugh-
ter caught the chill which has
brought her to death’s door.”’

“I pity the woman who ordcx}-d
| that dress!”’ said Madame S., in-
{ dignantly. ‘T wouldn’t be in  her
shoes for anything.”

At this moment the sick girl call-
ed her mother to her side.

“Mother,”” she whispered, point-
ing straight at their visitor, “‘that
is 'the gown—the lovely gown—we
worked so hard to finish.’

The words, though faintly uttered,
were overheard by Madame S. As
their full sigmificance dawned upon

“But vou didn't

in self-defence: v
kmow; you couldn’t tell, Madame
S. was 'too t to make an at-

tempt at sclf-justification. 'I‘hg‘c.nving
‘hetsell at the foot of the crucifix she
prayed long and earnestly that the
child might recover and she herself
be spared a terrible burden of  re-
morse. Her prayer was heard; that
night the sick girl took an unexpect-
ed turn for the better. Bvery deli-
cacy that wealth could supply was
placed  at her disposal by Madame
S., and before long the patient was
on the high road to recovery.
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her, she stood speechless with hor- |
ror. If the ohild should die, she
would have caused her. death!

\Blindly she groped her way oyt
of \the door and down the stair-

case, in vain her self-love wh'is'percd‘
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| ROGER’S NICE LONG BIRTHDAY |
{
|
i
|
‘
|
‘
|
\

| “Why, dear, dom’t you want

‘pn'rty?" asked his mama in su:
prise. |
f ‘“‘Yes, but not the kind I always ' J
| have,” said Roger. “I'd like to |}
have all the things and then not ask |
| the boys and girls. I could have a |
nice long party all by myseii that
way, but now it's all in one day.”’

‘“Would vou really like to do that,
[ Roger ?"" |
| ‘““Indeed I would!” said the boy;
| ““Just think how long the candv and |
nice things would last.”

Mrs. Milbank did not say anything |
more about what kind of a party
it would be, but Roger noticed that
she was very busv all the time umntil
| the birthday came. Once he asked
 her if she had invited the boyvs and
girls, but she said she had mot, and

then told Roger to run away and |
play, as she was very busy
On the morning of Roger’s birth-|

 day he was very much surprised to
find a table set just for him in the
| dining-room instead of his usual
place with his papa and mamma.
There were flowers and candies and |
oranges on the table, and a great
splendid birthday cake with seven
candles, and so many nice things
that Roger could only open his eyes

very wide and stare at them. |
“You may have all these things
for your own, Roger,”” his mamma
said. ‘“You are to ‘have a nice long
|-party all for your own; and eat |
them whenever you please.’”

Roger took a large slice of cake
and an orange for his breakfast, and
all morning he kept running to th”i
table for candies or nice things when |
he felt hungry. At noon he did |
not care very much for dinner, and |
at supper time he had a headache |
and could not eat at all. During the |
afternoon several children came in |
to play, but Roger carefullv closed
the dining-room door for fear they
might want some of the goodies, and
he even forgot to offer any to his |
papa and mamme and grandmother. |

| But a very strange thing happened

next day. A lonely little boy beg-
| ged to come back to his place at|
the table and have his bowl of
bread and milk, for he said he was
tired of having cake and candy and
popcorn and oranges all the time.
“Please may I ask the children to
come this afternoon and have some
of my birthday things?”’ he asked.
“T am sorry 1 was so selfish.”’

®0 the boys and girls were glad
to help dispose of things and they
had a wery merry afternoon. “No
more long parties for me,” said Ro*®
ger, looking at the empty table.
“This kind suits me best.”
ae o0 o
i DO YOU KNOW HIM? |
I know a quiet little man,
| As quiet as a mouse,
Who does the mischief that is done

In everybody’s House.
| 'Phere’s no one ever seen his face
And yet we all acree
That ecvery plate we break
| cracked
By Mr. Nobody.

was

|
| 'Tis he who always tears our books,

|  Who leaves the door ajar,

| He pulls the buttons from our shirts,

| And scatters pins afar;
That squeaking door will

i squeak,

i For, prithee, don’t vou see,

| We leave the oiling to be done

| By Mr. Nobody.

always

‘ He puts damp wood upon the fire, |

|  The kettles cannot boil; i

| His are the feet that bring in mud, |

| And all the carpets soil.

| The papers always are mislaid,

| Who had them last, but he?

| There’s no. one tosses them about
But Mr. Nobody. {

|
| The finger marks upon the door

l By none of us are made;

| We never leave the blinds unclosed,

| Mo let the curtains fade.

[Th'e ink we never spill; the boots
That lying round vou see

Are not our boots—they all belong

To Mr. Nobody.

—Selected. ]

)

Tercentenary Program.

Sunday, 19th July—L’Association
Catholigue de laJeunesse Canadienne
Francaise’’ will do honor to the me-,
mory of Champlain at the foot of his
skatue. R "

Monday, 20th July—Mounted Her-

i3

e

| with the arms of France.
| and his Court.

| grave,. the three chiefs of the expedi-

| of Framce.
| comrades at the Long Sault.
| towns. of Joliette, LaSalle, Maison-

STOP HIM!

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
GILLETT’S PERFUMED LYE
GILLETT’S CREAM TARTAR.

When your dealer, in filling your order for
m}‘ of above goods, reaches for a substitute,
STOP HIM. That is the time to do it. It
is too late when you get home, and the package
opened, partially used and found wanting, as is’
generally the case with substitutes.

There are many reasons why you should
ask for the above well advertised articles, but
absolutely none why you should let a substitut-

ing dealer palm off something which he claims
to be ‘‘just as good,” cr ‘‘better” or ‘‘the
as the article you ask for.

”

same thing

The buying

E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

WINNIPEG.

&= PROTECT

TORONTO, ONT.
YOURSELF BY REFUSING

quality of well advertised and standard articles
like Gillett's goods.
this fact and tries to sell inferior goods on the
advertiser’s reputation.

SUBSTITUTES.

AR oo eve i

public recognize the superior

The substitutor realizes

MONTREAL.

—Arrvival of Champlain on his ship,
the “‘Don de Dieu:’ At 4 o’clock:
Presentation of the civic address of
welcome to  H.R.H. the Prince of
Wales, and other official ceremonies,
conunemorative of Champlain and of
the ifounding of Quebec. Review of
the historic procession infront of the
Champlain monument.
Evening—Illumination of the com-!
bined fleets and of the surrounding
country and great display of fire-
works on the Heights of Levis, op-
P ¢ Quebece.
Friday, 24th

July (moruing))y—
Review on the, Plains of Abraham,
before H.R.H. the Prince of Walés,
and dedication of the Quebec Battle-

| fields.

Afternoon—Performance of the
peant on the Plains.

Evening—Official ball at the Par-|
liament House given by the Govern-
ment of the provinece ot Quebec. |
Saturday, 25th July (aiternoon)
—State performance of the Pageant
on ‘the Plains. Lacrosse match on the |
Q.A.A.A. grounds by two champion- |

Pa~

| ship leams.

Evening—DBand concerts on the Ter- |
race, in the Victoria Park and at |
Boulevard Langelier, Concert . de ga-
la at the Drill Hall.

Sunday, 26th July—‘‘Messe Solen-
nelle’’ on' the Plains of Abraham. |
oervice at vhe lunglish Cathedral at
which H.R.H. the Prince of Wales
will be present.

Monday, 27vh July (afternoon)—
Regatta in the harbor in front of
the city. Performance of the Pageant
on the Plains.

Evening—Naval displays at mnight |
by the ships of the fleets in the port |
of Quebec. [

Tuesday, 28th July (morning)— |
H. IR.H. the Prince of Wales will vis-
it Victoria Park and will plant a
tree in comwemoration of his viiit.

Afternoon—Children’s fete and day |
fireworks on the Flains. Naval and|
military gymkhana.

Reception by His Honor the Lieut-
Governor and Lady Jelte at Spencer |
Wood.

Wednesday, 29th July—Departure
of H.R.I. the Erince of Wales.

Aftvernoon—Performance of the Pa-
geant on the Plains. Children’s fete
and day-fireworks at Victoria Park.

Evening—Civic reception at the Ci-
ty Hall.

Thursday, 30th July—Parade of na-
tional societies, and Canadian and
other clubs and associations, as well
as independent military guards, both
Canadian and foreigm.

Evening—Great display of fireworks
at Victoria Park.

Friday, 31st July—Last performance
of the Pageant on the Plains.

ORDER OF PROCESSION.

Order  of historical procession
through the streets, on Thursday, the
23rd July: z

I. The Men of the Watch and the
Heralds-at-Arms.

I1. Jacques Cartier, accompanied
by 110 sailors, preceded by a cross

11I. Framcis First King of France,

1V. DeMonts, Champlain, Pont-

ticn, followed by the crew of the
“Don de Dieu.”
V. Henry IV., Sully and the Court

VI. Dollard and his 16 French

VII. Discoverers and founders of

neuve, ete.
-VIII, Cavalcade representing  De
Tracey, with his suite, composed of
24 guards and 4 o nies of tlie Re-
giment of Carignan-Sallieres.

IX. Duluth and the Courcurs de
X. Frontena
ounei

dacona. Indian festivities; Jacques
Cartier plants a cross on the banks
of the river. Scene 2. The Garden of
IFontainebleau, Jacques Cartier at
the Court of Francis L.
Second Pageant.
1608+—Scene' 1. The Louvre. Cham-
plain receives his commission from
Henry 1V.
1620.—Scene 2. Madame de Cham-
plain comes to Quebec.
Third Pageant.
1689—Arrival of the Hospitalieres
and Ursuline Nuns; they are welcom-
ed ‘by the Governor, Hualt de Mont-
magny, Knights of Malta, Mother
Mary of -the Incarnation and, the In-
dian children.
Fourth Pageant.
1660—Dollard des Ormeaux and his
companions in arms at the Long |
Sault. DBattle with the Iroquois.
Fifth Pageant.
1665—Mgr. de Laval ceremonially
receives M. de Tracey, Licut.-General
of Louis XIV.
Sixth Pageant.
1670—Daumont - de Saint Lusson
takes possession of the western coun-
try in the name of the King of
France.
Seventh Pageant.
1690—Frontenac receiving the mes-|

senger of Sir William Phips at the |
Chateau of St. Louis.

Bighth Pageant. |

1757 and 1760—Montcalm and |

Levis, Wolfe and Murray, with their |

respective regiments in a parade of |

and countermarch-
inz on the Plains. General salute by |
the troops answered by the guns of
the warships. Grouping of all the
historical characters of the pl*nm-sﬂ
sion and the pageants |

honor, marching

Grand Finale.

FROM GIRLHOOD
T0 MIDDLE LIFE

All Wemen Need the Rich, Red
Blood Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
Actualiy Make.

.

From girlhood to middle life the |
health and happiness of every woman
depends on her blood. If her blood
ispoor and watery she becomes weak |
languid, pale and nervous. 1f her |
blood supply is irregular she suffers |
from headaches and backaches and |
other unspeakable distress which
only women know. A4 every stage
of a woman’s life Dr. Williams’ Pink |
Pills are her best friend, because they |
actually —make the rich, red blood
which gives health and strength and
tone to every organ of the body. |
They heip a woman just when na- |
ture makes the greatest demands
upon her blood supply. Mrs. H.
Gagnon, who- for twenty years has |
been one of the best known residents |
of St. Roch’s, Que., says:—"Dr.|
Wilkiams’ Pink Pills have been a
blessing to me.

I was weak, worn |
out and scarcely able to drag yuyself
about. I suffered ~ from headaches
and dizziness, my appetite was poor,
and to atlempt housework left —me
utterly worn out. 1 slept badly at
night and what sleep 1 got did not
refresh me. For nearly three years
I was in this condition and was
comstantly taking medicine, but found
no benefit from it. One of my neigh-
bors, who had used Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills ‘with much benefit, advis-
ed me to try them. , 1 did so, and
the whole story is told in the words
‘T am well again.” There are times
yet when I take the pills for

seem’to me a against

troubles which so many women suf-
”i'" X i p % o - ,l < '

its literary celebrities.

| life was devoted to literature, and
he had that delicate, exquisite sen-
timent that is an endowinent of ‘the
cult_wu.bed type of I'renchunan, and

| renders their

| Christmas stories will long rémain to

| ing champion of the Church and her A

““The True Witness' can he
had at the foilowing
Stands

J. Tucker, 41 McCord streev.

Miss McLean, 182 Cemtre st., P4. S¢.
Charles.

Mrs. McNally, 345 St. Antoine st

H. McMorrow, 278 Carriers st

E. Watkin iitches, 44 Bleury st

Mise White, 680 St. Denia st

C. J. Tierney, 149 Craig st, wesi.

M. Shaw, 789 S, Catberine st, west

Mre. Ryam, 1025 St. James st.

A. W. Mulcahey, 845 St. Antoine si.

Mre. Levac, 1111 St Cutherine east

C. A. Dumont, 1212 St. Denis st

Mys. Cloren, 15561 St. Denis st.

M. Lahaie, 1097 St. James st.

Jas. Murray, 47 University st.

Mrs. Redmord, 488 Notre lame wesq

Milloy's Booketore, 241 St Vauwe-
rine west.

James McAren, 28 Chabolllez Squ.

Aristide Madore, 2 Beaver ITall Hil,

Miss Scanlan, 63 Dleury st

Miss Ellis, 375 Wellington St.

Mrs. Sicotte, 149 Dorchester st.

francois Coppee.

In the death of Francois Coppee,
the French Academy Has lost one of
His whole

wriling so attractive.

The subtle play of his fancv threw
a glamor over the coumunon incidents
of lile and they came forth from his
brain clothed with an imag.ry of ex-
quisite texture that charmed and
took possession of his readers. His
touch was the light, dainty one of
the true literary artist, and his

charm lovers of refined, graceful li-
terary form.

The public press has given more
or less extended notice of the pass-

ing of the celebrated author énd of
his literary achievements, or has
either ignored or passed over lightly
what Francois Coppee prized mmﬁ
than all his earthly renown—his 're-
turn to the faith of his childhood.
Like many another celebrated French-
man, Coppee lost for many years his
religious faith and mingled in the
ranks of the freethinkers with spirits
kindl'ed to his own; but, after wan-
dering for many years in the desert
of unbelief, he embraced in his  de-
clining years the faith of his boyhood
and budding manhood with all  the
z2al and ardor of a meophyte.

He became an apostle and a ring-

rights, and the presence of this ve-
nerable man at the great meetings of
protest orgamized by Catholics in
Pm'ls_ against the prospective and per-
secuting legislation of the Govern-
ment was an event in French con-
temporary life. His enthusiasm for
the faith which he had again found
was unbounded, and often in the lat-
ter years of his life he overtaxed his
physical strength in advocating at
the great public meetings the rights
of the Church. His pen, too, was
busy during this time in vindicating
the cause to which *he had given his’
heart, and he goes down into his-
tory as an ardent champion of the
Church in the days when she most.
'ne;]ded defenders.

e is  one of many whom
Church in I‘rance  has drawn «t,t:
from the phalanx of unbelief during
the past centuries, and traneformed
into her loyal g=d enthusiagtic cham-
pions. What a galaxy of celebrated
men whom she has' taken from the
hoﬁ|I of U::r infidels and made Cru-
sa in army! Chateaubriand,
mm, 3 Lo_ni; lello’t«.v Brune-

, Huysmaun, Pa our; 1
e “0‘2'}:':‘7 1 Bourget and
perience Iree thinking




