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CHAPTER VI

1t was & market day in the third week
of May, and the little window was left
open. for she loved to hear the babel ot

woices down in the street, and snifl the
odour of thyme sn !siwvoury herbs wafted
to her from the waggons, drawn upin
line facing the room. The street being
.80 narrow she c.mld hear the voices of
the market women and catch their words.
She thought she counld distingnish some
of the customera from the tones, and she
yepeated their nanies—Mme. Sentenne,
H5!bne Filiatr-u't and Mme. Allard—
Jetting the picture of their appearance
come before her in the recollection.

It was & happy day, for outward life
‘had helped to calm her restlessness, and
the violent coughing that .eft her pasp
ing for breath had been less severe, 80
that the thought of life and the poesibili-
ty of speedy recovery acted like & balm.
,IB the day lengthened, a longing stole
4nto her heart, an irresistible desire to
look ou' ofthe window and see the coun
try folk going home as of old. She hear!
the men at the waggons getting their
horsea ready, and then it seemed Lo her
that the grandm’ e was out on the side
walk talking to some one; perhaps to
Yim !

The thought seemed to give her a
miraculous strenpgth, and wi'h difliculty
she rais:d herself, moving painfulls
pntil her feet touched the tlior of the
xoom ; but when she stood up she felt
rooted to the spot, and it was only by re-

eated efforts,and with the aid of & ¢hair
pushed in front that she managed to
geach the window. Here she paused o
breath ; her heart tuttering in her
throat, and the heavy masses of hair
pscaping rom their coil, fell about her
shoulders.  She kneltupon an old trunk
covered with untanned eow hide sand full
of bright pails, standing benenath the win
dow, tlien, drawing hersell up, locked
out, :
A country girl going home with her

father, started when she saw the wasted
face, framed in the wildly tlowing hair
thinking some troubled spirit had re
turned to ear.hto crave prayers.

Julie who noticed the girl’s startled
lock smiled padly and whispered to her
gelf : *“ Ah'! [ must be changed: It salie
Monette does not know me!”

While these thoughta occupied her
mind for a moment, a waggon had ap

« peared at the turn of the hill, where the
steps leaddown to the lish market, and
a sudden movement of the head made
her ncticeit. It was A newly painted
wapgon drawn by (wo horees, and on the
seat 2 man and woman. The man was
arranging agaily-striped shawl about the
woman’s shoulders, und she wore a [arge
hat decked with bright feathers and rib-
‘bon. She was a rosy-cheeked woman,
with small.eyes and white teeth, for she
-was laughing heartily at the way the
man had placed the shawl. It was Clovis
Bergeron and hia wile.

She tried to lean further out to get a
good look at them, for the horses had
stopped. Then they came on and he was
jesting with bis wife. The truth flared
before her, and her eyes seemed hypno
tized by thesight. Asthey came nearer
ahe drew back, as one draws back from
annoticed danger, and forgelting her
weakness, she started violently as Lhey
passed before her, releasing her hold of
the window sash and falling backward
from the trunk upon the floor.

An hour later, when Mme. Plamondon
came up with a cup of fresh milk, she
found her where she bad fallen. A pur-
ple froth had cozed from between her
pale lips and trickled down, staining her
white robe, the proof of the hemmorrhage
that stilled her young heart and eased its
painforever. .

When the enfeebled woman succeeded
fn placing her upon the bed, she found
it strewn with withered rose petala, for
the odour of their dead loveliness bad
been to her as a reminder of & moment
{n life when her soul tasted of the bliss
of cherubim.

Quickly the news spread, and one by
one the neighbors dropped in to exprees
porxow for Mme. Plamondon ia her
affliction. And then it was that the
perfect sympathy of the poor for the
poor came out in a vivid way., Monique
Contant brought her spare sheets to tack
upon the walls of the humble bed-
chamber, and Mme. Normandin her brass
candle aticks, shining like guinea gold.

While these good souls went on with
their sad work, Mere Chaurette and

Buzanne Decary went out to consult old
man:Lefevre as to the funeral arrange-
ments, for Mme, Plamondon sat like one
bereft of reason, the suddenneas of her
grandchild’s death leaving her devoid of
exertion even in & common way.

Pitiful, indeed, was the picture pre-
sented by Mtre Chautelte in the shop of
JLefevre, and the contrasts made up a
Acene not uncommon in the tragedies of
Jwuman life. All that day she had

_ -worked in one of the large warehouses

of the rue St.Paul, scrubbing at dirty
dloors, notil her hands bad a parboiled
look, the skin about the nails, torn to
«the quick, looking like proud flesh. An
-old, crape-covered bonnet served as a
frame to ber face, so worn and wrinkled
that the furrows ran in shadowy lines
across the sunken cheeks; but there was
in her eyes o frank and patient a look,
born of suffering and necessity, as would
have moved the hardest heart with feel-
ings of compassion. Yet her poverty,
like that of Him who toiled in the car-
penter's shop in Nazireth, was a divine
thing, for she accopted the hardest trials
with & sublime resignatiou, and could
think of the woes of others to the for-
getfulness of her own.

Az ghe was turning to leave the shop,
a thought delayed her steps. She loved
the dead grandchild of her old friend,
and while she hesitated to speak, ber
eyes rested longingly on a little tin cross
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fin the undertaker's showcrse. She
thought it wonld adorn the plain lid of
the cheap coflin; it would be her parting
gift. Her total wealth was a fi'ty cent
piece, carried in a&n old leather purse
thrust into her basom, but she d ter
mined to drive a hargnin. M. Lefaivre
was abaent, 111t hia factntum, in the per-
gon of Moise Rohicbsud, had been well
trained as to his duties in the absence of
his emplovyer.

It has been said that there is some-
thing of an aflinity between the work-
man and bis work, and this supposition
was horne ont in the assistant of Le-
laivre, whose ghcul-like appearance
seemed a fitting accompaniment to his
eruesolne Iabor. It was his boast that
he had drawn some 15000 persona to
their last reting place; and so familiar
was hia appesrance in the populous
neighborhood of the'quirter that he was
nicknamed. * In  FKriremis.” Perched
upon the box of his one horae chariot,
and enveloped in an old black coat and
cape, trimmed with tatteced velvet, and
wearing a high hat of ancient date, from
which the fur had fallen away in patches,
giving to bis face the look of a vulture
that aniffa carrion, he believed himself
A person of great conescquence. Constaut
intercourae with the atllicted had made
him look upnn every kind of auflering
with an indiflerence that was stoical, an
that Mvere Chaurette’s tender of fifty
cente, as an Addition to the price of the
co lin, was received with some hept-
turion, and not before she had reached
the door did he think it proper to ex-
pr-sx hig willingness to accept it. doing
80 with mock humility and a pretended
d sdain of bartering, though his amall,
g-eenish eyes, with yellow and brown
st oaks running through the whites, ex-
a nined the coin with some suspicion ere
ne thmst it into the pocket of his math-
waten, red cloth jucket. glorious with
hragss buttons and once the property of .
drum pajor in a military corps.

“That man,”” said Mdére Chaurette,
when they got ot of hearing, ** would
tob the dead of their shrouds '

As the two women drew near the
howse of meurning, a fuint murmoring
of voices in unison cume to their ears,

Ol s the chapelet ” whispered Suzanne
Decary @ and wnen they looked into the
«hop, they aaw the narcow stair crowded
with kneeling figures, whilst now and
again the reaponar Lo a praver being
gaid I the room above would bie taken
up and repeated,

* % * ,.:. % * *
sSome weeks later, in the afternoon of
a Provincial holiday, two women elimb-
ed the crooked road leading to Cite des
Nefues. The heat and dust compelled
them to make pauses ns they trudged
along, for the weight of many yeara had
lett them with tultering steps. The
arms of one held a small woods n cross,
‘painted white with black leltering,
: while hercompanion carried some young
shrubs They were Madame Plamondon
and Mdére Chaurelte. When they reached
the cemetery of Notre Dame des Neiges,
which takes its name from the adjoining
village, they walked on until they came
to the third station of the chemin de la
¢roir, behind which, stretching to the
north, the ground at a distance looks
like the ridges of a patato field, so thick
are the graves runoing in even rows in
that section where the poor lie at rest.
They picked their way through the
close mounds until they came to one
where a piece of wosd with a number
attached looked fresher than the cthers,
and she who carried the cross stooped
and thruost it into the place of the num-
bered stake, whilat Mdére Chaurette
planted the shrubs at the foot of the new
grave ; and when they had finished their
labor, both knelt down and prayed in
silence. .

The sup, sinking like 2 globe of blood
in the waters of Ile Jésus, shot up beama
of scarlet light that touched the white
marble of the distant monuments until
tbey seemed streaked with ruddy veins ;
and, as the fainter rays fell athwart the
{wo ailent figures, the lettering on the
humble headpiece, a labour of love of
bonhomme Contant, atood out in relief ;
a pathetic statement, that filled the
hearts of the faithful ones with speech-
less misery aa they read it through their
tears :

** Iei repose lo corps de
JULIE GADBOIS.

Décedée 18 jem. Mai 188—
ngée 17 aneg et 6 mois, H
Parents ct amis priez pour clle."

Tre Exbp,

OUR REVIEWER

The Ave Marla, for March, has a
frontispiece—a pict .re of §*. Joseph that,
will be welcomed wherever it goes, The
mild, contemplative countenance seems
to inspire devotion from the printed
page, and gives us a clearer conception
of the divine sanctity and henign char-
acter of the Just Man, Mary’s spouse.
Charles Warren Stoddard is the subject
of the first prose article, and is not com-
plete in this number *Some Props for
University Extension” deals with the
falsehoods that alien historians have
planted in their histories of Catholicism,
and is written by that able divine, Rev,
Reuben Parsons, D. D, Dawne Graye
contributes &n interesting little story,
“Shamrock,” but we cannot help wish-
ing her heroine a better fate. Theaspecial
departments are capably handled and
contain much interesting matter,

The first number of the second volume
of The St. Vincent de Paul Quarterly de-
votes considerable epace to an article by
Rev. P F. X. Mulry, 8.J., “Where Mercy
Dwells,” which furnishes us with an idea

of the work done by the Sisters of Mercy

in 8t. Claire’s Orphanage, Jamaica, and
the little black-fuced urchins who are
the Sisters’ special charge are presanted
to us in their improved condition. “A
Responsibility of Wealth' speaks forci-
bly to the rich fur benevolence towards

the poor to be bestowed with a pure in-.

tention. Right Rev.John T. Farley, V.G,
in the writer. ‘A Catholic Boy’s Club,”

by J. E. R, tells symething of the work,

of the Catholic Boys’ Association in New
York City, and the reruaining pages of
the Quarterly give interesting intorma-
tion regarding the general work ot the
st. Vincent de Paul Society.

The April number of The Messenger
of the Sacred Heart describes the fam-
ous Shrine and Abbey of Qur Lady of
the Hermits, in the Swiss valley of Emn-
sied2in, " Mary’sShrine in the Alps,” in
an article from the pen of R. M. Taylor,
and glimpses of the Abbey, its chapel,
and Alpine scenery are given in the ac
companying illustrations. D. A. Dever,
in * The'l'rtue* Light of Asia,’ " expresses
an opinion of Edwin Arnold’s well known
work, and then passes on to a study of
the probable reunion of the Eaatern
Church to the communion of Rome.
“The Boy in the Blue Blouse” is a
choice slory by Rev. David Bearne, S.J.
‘The subject of * Catholic Bocks in Pub-.
lic Libraries” is ably treated by J. F.
O'Donovan, =. J. John A. Mooney’s
“ Jeanne D'Are,”’ from Domremy to
Cbinon, gives an historical account of
the Maid of Orleans, from which many
interesting facts may be gleaned. Itis
amply illustrated, and the frontispiece
of tnis number is devoted to the sanie
remarkable heroine. OLher articles are
« Jubilee of the French National Vow,”
Ly Rev.E Corunt, $.J. * The Relics of
the Holy Cross,” by Rev. H. Van Rens-
selaer, 3.J., **The Story of Kirkstall
Abbey,” by J. Reader, and several po-
etic contributiona that arein keeping
with the general excellence of this
Magazine.

Cont'nued on sixth page.

Note tndGomment

Rev. Father Fidelis, the eminent Pas-
sionist, who recently preached at Harvard
University, his Alma Mater, has been
called to Rome to become one of the con-
sultors to the General Saperior of the
Passionista in Rome. Father Fidelis’
name was James Kent Stone. He was
born in Boston, 1840 and is the son of
De. John 8. Stone, headmuster of the
Cambridge Tneological Seminary. After
praduating from Harvard he went to
Germany and pnrsued & courae of special
stidies at Goettingen, returning to Am-
erica at the beginning of the civil war
and taking his share in the struggle as
as a soldier in the Second Massachusetts
Infantry. Alter the war he waasordained
& minister in the Protestant Episcopal
Church and served as president of Ken-
von College, Ohio, and Hobart College,
Geneva N.Y. In 1870, Father Fidelia
beecame a Catholic and for six years
gerve in the Order of St. Paul; then he
became a Passionist, which he has now
bern 21 years. Father Fidelis is the
aecond Catholic priest, in the history of
Harvard University, that has been per-
mitted to preach within its halls. His
venerable mother, & daughter of James
Kent, the author of * Commentaries on
Awmerican Laws,” still reaides in Boaton,
ami though over 90 yeara of age she still
enjrys excellent health. Her distin-
guished son visited her on the occasion
of his recent trip to Harvard. Father
Fidelis will leave for Rome within & few
weekas.

Michael Cudaby and John Cudahy,
two of Chicago's shrewdest and moat
promicent speculators, are arranging
their forces agninst the Standard Oil
Trust, and a battle royal in the com-
mercial arena is expected between the
great Oil Trust and the two plucky Irish-
men who have ventured to wreat its
gigantic monopoly from ita grasp.

In 1895 the Cudabys purchased the
Indiana oil fields, and recently they ae-
cured the patronage of the Yerkes Street
Railway Company of Chicago, one of
the largest oil consumers in the city.

The Cudahys are two of four brothers,
gons of an Irish immigrant, who settled
in Milwaukee, and followed the trade of
& butcher. Michsel and Jobn early
made their mark in Chicago, one as the
mansager of the Armour shops, and John
as & bold and successful speculator.
Both are possessed of large forluunes
which they have piled up by their own
efforts in their different lines, Michael
Cudahy is considered an invaluable as-
sistant of Phil. Armour, the great pork
packer, for since be became connected
with this large business he has found
means to utilize much that was hitherto
considered waste .materirl and so con-
siderably increased the Armour profitas.

“ Round about the County of Lim-
erick” is the title of a new volume from
the pen of Rev. James Dowd, N.B., which
will be of special interest to the men
and women of that historic county.

The author in his preface announces

‘that ““the work is intended to be, as far

as possible, a history of those places in
the County of Limerick about which
there is something to be told,”” and there
are few mpots in Limerick that are not
entwined with historic or legendary
asnociations from which a literary gar-
land might be woven, :
Kilmallock and its Dominican Abbey,
of which the rév. atthor saya * there are
few ecclesiastical monuments that, for
beauty of outline and gracefulness of
construction, can compete with the
Dominican Abbey of Xilmallock,”
Knocklong, Loungh Gur, Adare, Croom,
Uskeaton, Newcaatle, are all given their
due share of attention. * The Knights
of Glin,” the Geraldines, and the Ardagh
cup or chalice, “the most beautiful ex-
ample of Celtic art ever yet found,”
each find their place in this interestin
Irish work. :

Alecturein the Irish language will
be one of the features of Lhe St. Patrick’s
Day celebration of New York. In St.
Alphonsus’ Church, on the evening of
the 17th Rev, Peter J. Cunnifle, 8 mem-
ber of the Redemptorist Order, will tell
of “ The Fidelity of the Irish People to
the Faith of St. Patrick” in the old
Gelic tongue of the Celtic race. For the
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health. Every nook
and corner of the
aystem is reached by the blood, and on
{ts quality the condition ot every orgando-
pends. Good blood means strong nerves,
good digestion, robust bealth. Impure
blood means scrofula, dyspepsia, thenma-
tism, catarrh or other diseases. The surest
way to have good blood is to take Hood's
Barsaparilla. This medicine purifies, vi-
talizes, and enriches the blood, and sends

' the elements of health and strength to
every nerve, organ and tissue. It creates
a good eppetite, gives refreshing sleep
snd cures that tired teeling. Remember,

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Is the best — in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

. cure Liver Ills; easy to
Hood’s Pills take, easy ic operate. 250.

benefit of those who do not understand
the ancient language, Father Cunpifl
will give an immediate repetition of his
novel lecture in familiar English.

There is little fear from such evidences
of interest as are frequently shown that
Geelic aball ever be numbered- with the
dead in languages. °

The London Daily Chronicle contains
a apecial article, devoted to the woollen
industry, which has been revived in Ire-
land through the efforts made by the
Sisters of Charity at Foxford, in the
County Mayo Five years ago these
nuns established the Foxford woollen
mills, which have proved a great boon to
the people of the district and have made
rapid progress during their brief period
of existence. RReferrinr to the good
Siaters, the Chronicle writer says:—

“ They are proud of the fine quality of
goods they turn out,and aim at keeping
up to the highest standard of production.
Above all things they desire an English
market, for the English have money to
apend, and their people are so poor.
What a Godsend the weekly mill wage
is to their homes can scarcely be realized
in prosperous countries, where paying
work is abundant. Now the people oc:
casionally eat meat. The superioress
notes with pride that when they came to
Foxford there was but one butcher—an
amateur—in the neighborhood Now
there are three professional butchers, all
making a small living. The enterprise
of the sisters does not end twith the fac-
torv. They teach girls cookery, dairy
work, laundry work, etc., and encourage
the people to rear poullry, superior
breeds of fowls being given out to the
pessantry by the congested districts
board.”

The Catholic World makes announce-
ment of the great Internntional Congress
of Catholic Scientists that shall be held
at Friebourg, Switzerlund, in  August
next. These great gatherings of eminent
Catholic scholara have been held at
various periods and have steadily ad-
vanced in Importance and each succes-
sive one commands the attention of a
wider circle of ecientific men.

The prospects are bright for the com-

ing conclave, for already the most not-
able acientitic men of the European
universities have signified their deter-
mination of being present, if not per
gonally, at least represented by their
work. .
. A wide range of scientific thought
will be discussed in the topics brought
before the Congress, and much benefit
is derived from a gathering such as this,
which represents a great people’s uni-
versity from which the fruits of original
and individual research (low into the
general treasury of knowledge.

Rev. J. A. Zahm, C.8.C., is the presi-
dent of the International Scientific Cath-
olic Congress for America.

Here is an interesting item which we
find in the Dublin Freeman’s Journal :

¢ Dr. Whitley Stokes has gaid a grace-
ful compliment to the young Irish priest
selected by the Board of the Catholic
University of Washington to fill the
Geelie chair in that institution. Writing
from Freiburg, Germany, where Father
Henebry is completing his preparation
for the duties of the chair, he says that
Dr. Stokes has presented him with a
superb set of photographs, (123), a full
reproduction of the Bodleian Life of Co-
lumbkille. Dr. Stokes has made this
valuable present to his friend in the hope
that Father Henebry may some day edit
the work, It was compiled in 1532 by
command of a northern prince, The
material is furnished by the various
Irish lives, and the whole is re edited
and written out fully and orderly in
Irish of the period.”

News comes to us from England that
Lady Henry Somerset is erecting a
heroic- mized statue of the Saviour in her
temperance village in England.

Times are changing wonderfully in
that once Catholic Iand, and we may yet
hope for our local scoffers who could not
tolerate the figure of their Redeemer
within the Fransiscan gates on Dorches-

tar Street. .

A remarkable man died recently al
Darien City, Genesee County, N.Y. He
was the father of 15 children, ten of
whom are atill living, and among the
number were two sets of twins that re-
main unbroken, - The oldest of his fam-
ily is a son aged 84 and the parent had &
record of 104 years before leaving his
mortal sphere.

Rev. Alexander P. Doyle, C.S.P., the
eminent temperance advocate, is preach-
ing a course of Lenten serons in Et.
James’ Pro-Cathedral, Beooklyn.

Gaston Paris, in an address on Pasteur
before the French Academy, said -1the

»PERFEGT and permanent are the
cures by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, bes
cause it makes pure, rich, healthy,

| ordinary audacity in the choice of sub-
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scientist often left the table in the
middle of dinner, and his bed at night
in order to pursue an idea fermenting in
bis brain. Pasteur rose from a bumble
place in & village drug stor=, but even in
bis youth he astonished his companions
by his eagerness to soar bevond the
limite of known science, by attacking
problems which the greatest savants
bad not attended to solve, and by extra-

jects for investigation.

At Philadelphia. recently, 800 couples
assembled and played euchre for prizes,
the proceeds of the affair going to clear
off the debt on the handsome Philadel
phia cottage which hae been erected on
the grounds of the Catholic Summer
School at Plattaburg.

At a meeting of the Irishmen of San
Francisco, Cal., to perfect arrangements
for celebrating St. Patrick’s Day, the
following denunciation of the Corbett-
Fitzsimmons fight was adopted :—Re-
solved, that we appesl to our people, to
the many among them who are lovers of
true athletic games and sports, to dis-
countenance the coming fight, to keep
away from it, and torepel authoritatively
that it has the support or approval of
reputable Irishmen.

ERIN,

Fairest isle of the ocean of you I will sing,
While the thoughts of your struggle round memory

cling:
[ will tell of the grandeur that fled with years,
Aml the sorrosw that bathed your fair visags with
tears:
Of the exiles whose lives brighten history's page,
Of the warrior, stutesman. the bard anid the sage:
And ng funcy weaves visions of days that are o'er,
1n my musing [ hear the wild songs its of yore:
And the harp's wildest welody swellg oa my cars,
As T gaze down azain through the depths of the
veirs:
Rut a'sadness like nighifall creeps slowly o'erall.
Whea I think of the sorrows that come with your

all:
And the grim forms of famine, and darkest de-

spair, . .
Coneeal that bright preture.—that vision so fair:
And n},\' heart threbs with sympathy, Erin, for
thee,

And I must write the thoughts which your grief
gives tu me.

Just eome hack, T will ask you, to dim di<tant

years, .
And hehold Erin’s people un triad and tears :
Every nl'lll'sl who by faith gave his fils to the
Lor
Was an object of hatred and fell by the sword:
And the peazants were erushed by the law’s barsh
ecrees

Tl they «died by the famine the stranger to
pleuse :— . .
0! to think of the tears in these dark hitter

NS —
fiven hirde censed their wirblings and hushed all
thelir T, .
And the wild restle<s ocean its syinputhy sohbed,
For that lund and its people of liberty robbed

Awld the Howers in bloom dreoped and withered in
pitin,

For the bitterest days thit 2 nation can know,

Filled that bright happy land with destrustion
and wor.

Rut the people «titl eld to the faith of their love,

And wg'rc thanktul and bless them as God will
abuve.

There was onee—{), how different this Hrin was

then,
Wh.n her knights and her nobles were first winong
wen,—
When fair Jiberty’s flag waved above Tura’s hall,
Anid beheld the contentment and joy iunong all,
It wa- little it thouzht that one day it :hould sec,
The green land thae it cherished subdued and
unfree. .
That the people it loved should bo exiled nnd lone,
Far El};ﬂl.\' from their country—away from their
ome :—
But enough ! Let us elose up tkat chamber of war,
And around that rememb’rance oblivion throw;
For the deeds of her childreu in Jands where thoy
roam,
Have endenred to all hearts their own dear em'’rald
vme, .
Anad have graven a motto on purity's gold,
In the hearts of the hero, the brave and the hold :
Boyle O’Reilly has honored that isle o’er llie sea,
And the land that received him. America,—free;
And we've thousands like him from the ocenn’s
green gem,
Who bave given their thoughts and exambles to
‘men:—
Turn to France, and youw'll find on her history's
page,
Some encomiums grand to the true Irish hrave;
And McMahon, who stormed thae wild Malakoff

height, .

Thrilled the hearts of a nation with pride and
elight:

And the i‘renchmon still tell how the brave Celtic

bay,

Made the fair Lily bloomt on the ficld of
ontenoy ;— .

And MoeGee hung his picture an memory’s walls,

That hst?]tesman who graced once our Canada’s
alla.

But aside from this fame that comes ovot the sea,

You h}:va still held our love and endearment to
thee:

For as storm’s violent fury lifts high ocean's wave,

And {n anger's control its wild passion obeys:

When its fury is past it returns to its lair,

And the self-rame resplendent calm ocoan lies

thero;
So with Erin disturbed by wild tyranny’s storm,
Has withstood all its fury, its anger and scorn;
But its fury i3 past, it has gono to1cs lair,
And that bright smiling island remains just as

air,
Asin d;ys when grand castles were filled with gay

throngs, .
And the birds snog with ecstacy liberty’s songs:
And her people are still styled the cheerful and

But tg‘:.\’-’ ‘ish themselves back to the bright happy

day.

When the harp's strings were roused by the bard’s
willing hands, .

And the freedom they loved was dispersed through
the land.

But delights will return agrin, sweet sunny isle,

Then he patient and bear )y our refuszl awhile,

For thcrc‘t:i no heart so hard that it will not be
moved, K !

By a calin perseverance in suffering proved ;

And the prayors of your herocs ncross the blue sea

Are sure to appeal to high heaven for thee:—

And [ sce in the future, oh bright happy land,

An Islaod by freedom’s winds lovingly fanned ;

And discern from the ruins of Tura of yore,

JUDAH, BRANGHAUD |
. KAVANAGH,

ADVOCRATES,
3 PLACE D'ARMES HILL

F. T. JUDAH, Q.C. A. BRANCHAUD, g.¢
H.) KAVANAGH, Q. '
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The ki .
2187,020;mgd°m bas & population f
‘The flag of Greece i a white
& blue ground. "L

bout one-half of the people wrr. 1
erdfand shepherds. people un furme
The area of the country is aboy;
aquare miles, or half the sjz»
sylvania.

No part of Greece is 40 miles fr,

sea nor 10 miles from the bill(: o Lhe

About 70,000 of the inhabitunig «
the Greek la.ngl_mge only, and but :ul;i;‘(lnlj
profess the Christian religion, '
The chief characteristics of ti
age Greek are nis Anquisitivencss, fz‘:;
ness for excitement, love of discisiop
desuq for knowledge, an aptitude for
learning and aggressive patrigtism.

.. There are three distinct races within
its contines, speaking ditferent lungu.pes
wearing _dll!'erenb costumes and ludding
little soclal intercourse with ench othe
—the Greek, the Albanian and the Wal
Iachian or Roumanpisn,

The present King, Georze I.. came to
the throne in 1863, in hix I5th vear. He
draws an income of #260.000 annually
including $20,000 from (ireny Britain'
France and Russia. Heis the son of
the present King of Denmark, Charles
IX, and brother of the Princess of Waley
and the dowager Empress of Russia, Ho
married 1n 1847 the Grand Duciess Ol
eldest daughter of the grand-unele 1o lhé
present Emperor of Russia, Sh. has six

Criug on

T
ul Penga

living children—five sons and ne
daughter.

The King has a paluce at Athens,
bullt by Otho, at & cost of $2.3 w000, wnd
a sumnier residence at Coriu, v shareg

the legislation with a single chamber
called the Bonle, the members of whicl;
are elected by the people every four
years. )

There are seven ministers of adminis.
tration, whose salary is 3210 a year
each,

For purposes of local government,
Greece i3 divided into 13 nommrchies,
under officers called nomarchia. 1t has
an excellent legal system, based npon
the old Homan law.

Its regular standing army consists of
16,250 in antry, 3120 cavaley, 3532 artil-
lery, 1080 engineers and cranspurtation
men, 3400 oflficers and men, making a
total of 28,470 troops in the land forces.

Anzmia means “want of
blood,” a deficiency in the
red corpuscles of the blood.
Its cause is found in wantof
sufficient food, dyspepsia,
lack of exercise or breathing
impure air. With it 15 a
natural repugnance to all fz{t
roods. Scott’s Emulsion s
an easy food to get fat from
and the easiest way of taking
fat. It makes :he blood rich
in just those elements neces-
sary to robust he: ‘th, by
supplying it with red cor-
puscles.

For sale at 50 cents and $1.00 by all drggisth
\ __ SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevillc, O

S

Patent Report.

Below will be found the only compleis
up to date record of patents granted
Canadian inventors in the follov:l'gs
countries, which is specially prep:
for this paper by Messrs. Merion
Marion, solicitors of patents and ex
perts, bead office, Temple Building,
Montreal, from whom all informatiod
may be readily obtained:—

55053 — Isaie Fréchetls,

Montreal
hand lasting tool.
55052 — Isaie Fréchette, Montresh

Rieing up o ‘z.rand cagtle to live evermore;
And the daylight is duwoing tor Erin’s fair form.
And with day shall have venished ecach sign of the

storm ;
And like a fond mother who sorrows through

yenrs, .
When tlntnt sorrow's uplifted sho smiles through
or tears;
So will Erin the dny, whon with liberty crowned,
ler j‘ngo t?iuchcd with sorrow in smilos shall
abeund;
And the veean shall lavo her fair brow in its glee,
And its music shall blend with the songs of tho

. free;
And 3{, _nigtht.fall cach star will be flushed with
eliht,
And with love's brilliant rays shell illumine the

night;
And from over thesocenn on every weva,
Shall be wafted the songs of the free and the

. brave:
Then the harp thall awike from its dream of
despair, .
To rejoito once ngain with the brave and tho fair;
And the green flag of Krin shall tell to the world,
That it’s frec as the breezo on whosae bresst ’tis

unturted,
J. L. Iaves.

- DIED.
McMuLLeEx—At Lcolle, P.Q., March 9,
1897, Mary K., eldert. daughter ot Mr.
and Mrs, T, H. McMullen, aged 12 years.

life and health-giving BLLOOD,

[Boston papers please copy.]

Iast holders for boots and shoes. L
[ b5i5,058-—AIex. N. Carmen, Perth, Onby
tbill coupling.
55,060£Fr§nk K. Beil, St. Georgth
: Ont., feed cutting machine.
55065—Wm, H. Smith,
guishene, Ont., windowa.
55,071—F. Brown and Chs.
Fort William, Ont , nut lock. Toseph
55 124—J. B, E. Rousseau and - 053‘1135‘
Boutet, Quebec, leather measuring n
chine.
55,133 —F. R. Edwards, Thurso, Q"&'
improvements in ball bearing 0% ocka:
B S

. jstant
Avoiding a Delicate mnttqr.—-Asslstsp
Tailor (ongizen Cre}eks‘ta.llosr !:lhOP: 1o
whisper to proprietor}—niy, :
the ll)Jerson ?l‘ h[:a wants & flask P%%:gt‘g
these new trousers? _Pr’opﬂe“’rt po
voce, tactfully)—He likely “,f%ﬂ :m'g !
Bill, but he’s temperance, &0 i
get touchy if you asked him tbe g
him if he wants & pistol-pocket 11
Judge, : :

Penetane

W. Jarvis,

O A A e an am b m



