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MEMORIES OF TIHB FAIR,

By Inmis, vor Tue Rroisten.

My home-ieaving followed a slocp-
less night and a gusy day, as homo.
leavings often do—and upon boarding
a O. P, R. train somo milos cast of
Winnipeg, to say tho least of it I was
in a somewhat confused atato of mind
and body. To add to tho discomfort
of tho situation tears pursisted in com
ing to the surfaco—vory undignifying
in & World's Fair postulant.

To court comfosuro I scated myself
opposite an old lndy, and proceeded to
cultivate hor acquaintanco : old ladics
are invaria™ly kind and matronly.
Have soen an oil peinting bere, in the
Holland Exhibit I think. that repre-
sents my case ; it is ontitled ¢ A sore
Heart ;" but I did not succeed in get.
ting into the cld woman's arma. Hor
opening remark waz * How conld you
bo 80 bent upon pleasure as to leave
your husband at homo!"” That was
o terriblo thruat ; I sat cocrocted, and
a8 Bamantha would say ** considerably
riled " also. Fastening my oyes upon
o bejetted and glittering gown front
that she wore, and rather out of place
amid its quiot surroundings—ver
quiet and rather worn—I answered,
“I am not a plensure seeker in the
ordinary sense of the word, and !
deapjse such vanities as showy dress,
but 1 hope 1 have a desirable thirvt
for beneficial knowledge, and tho
World's Fair is a grand school.” My
romark did not disturb the peace of
her soul ; she was all sorenity, and 1
was conscience stricken. Then very
complacently and in a rather low tone
of voice sho began telling me of her
life, its history embracing that of the
different members of her family. The
motion and noise of the train induced
drowsiness in me, and drowned tho
sound of ber voice. I could not hear
a word but nodded from time to time
io self defence. There she sat making
mouths at me—* I had left my hus-
band for the pursuit of pleasure!”
When she smiled it was a mocking
grin expreesing—* You are a fine
woman to leave your dear husband
at home! at times great eyes with
stern expression meant ‘‘Oh, you
wretch to leave your husband 1" Then
she would des:st from making morths
and faces at me, fold her hands and
glance in another direction, which
said ** But it is too late now! too late
now ! awful, awful things may happen
before you return—because you have
left your husband at home!™

At last exhausted nature kindly
hustled old woman aad ill-treated
huabands out of my mitd's ken, and 1
slept to av.ken at Winnipeg. ‘the
early dawn of a fino September morn-
ing gave an added beauty to the r .>.
The leval, airy, breezy strceis '
their many fine buildings gladdened
my sight.

During the few hours I waited there
1 saw several familiar faces whose
owners are not among my acquaint-
aoces; which reminded me that Win-
nipeg 18 a huge beshive made up of
representative bees from every hive in
Ontario and out of it too.

Leaving Winnipeg for 8t. Paul, by
Northern Pacifie R. R,, the day’s tnp
through Southern Janitoba and
Northern Dakota was tuoroughly de-
lightful. One isawed by the vastness
of those prairies, several countries
with different nationelities could, on
* the European plan ' find room there.
But diversity would not improve what
i8 wonderful because of its absence.
I close my eyes now, and behold again
the grassy stretches where Bryant's
** Dark lollows scem to ghde along
and cbase the sunny ridges,” and the
great wheat fields with grain garnered
not within walls but under the sheltor
of the blue heavens in four-stack family
clusters. Those family groups sre
very olose; 80 great must be the
barvest 1n those regions. Whera fall
plowing had been dono the furrows
were often apparently a rile1n lengtn.

I noticed that in the rogulation frame
houses of farm and village, torouyliout
Bouthern Manitoba ospecially, there
was frequently a pagoda style of roof ;
be inm&; ot the apox was a siraight,
followed by a curved or concave slant,
It had a pretiy offoct.

I was surprised at not sccing more
and larger vegetablo gardons, until
wo reached tho neighbourhood of
Boweamont, gardening waa not obtru.
give. Tho Customns’ Giico was tho
only reminder that Afanitoba and
Nortls Dakota were not one and the
samo.

Amongst other kine on tho prairics
wero o good numbor of Qulloways;
and thoy are not only picturesque but
historical, for wo aro told that Jamos,
“the Black Douglas " and his clans.
men in tho guise of Galloways suo-
ceasfully entered and captured a forti.
fied castle. Tho wooded vales of
Forest River wero approsched, and
the prairio bonndless was left behind,
although the country was found level
until ovening brought Grand Forls,
There tho vegotution seomed a com-
promiso botween grase and bush,
rathor rnsfmg to both touch and sight.

St. Paul wag reached noxt morning ;
leaving thero at night, no viow of
passing landscapo was possible until
morning. When the sun again roso
woe wero in Northern Illinois and
Chicago was seen. The country
through which wo spceded woro s
driod-up, dusty, scorched, and eovon
burned look, tur from time to time we
passed over sections through which
fire had run. Was informed that
there had been no rain worth montion.
ing for three months, But the corn
crop of Illinois seemed abundant
judging by the piled-up stooks. Great
herds of stock were also noticeable.

Upon expressing my weariness of
more than one ornamentsl windmill
on every farm—for the numerous
windmills became more and move sug.
gestive of the kites peouliar te Dawid
topperfild’s friend Mr. Dick—1 was
infermed that they were not necessarily
ornamental, but that they wero useful
and zeally necessary for drawing wator
from the prevailing deep wells.

'I'nis all merged into gusts of smoko,
dust, extreme heat, clatter, screech,
scream, whistle, and pandemoniom
generally, and Chicago gradually as.
serted itself, on Thursday, Sept. 14th,
1893, the hottest Beptember day
known by the city in 28 jears.

When flying past bomes on the
prairics, and seeing little children dis-
appearing as specks on the great
cxpanse, never %o be even caught by
my eye again, [ wished tbat I could
collact the Lidden darlings and bring
them to the front. Again, when find-
ing bomes of the poor railroad men in
the thickest smoke and dirt, and in
the hideoas din of the Chicago rail-
road centres, I was convinced with
Goethe that ** God intended man to
live in the country.” Aund when I
saw their little children—pour little
victims—I folt that theirs was a cruel
fate, and wished that I could take
them to the fresh air, sunshine and
dowers enjoved by the happy chicks
in the prairie homes.

That p.m. 1 visited the Fair grounds
but in ar aimless way, for I wes too
weary to subject myself to method.
But wonders arose on every side.
Next morning I called a$ the Hotel
Manitoba, and then visited the Mani-
toba exhibit.

Struck with its impressiveness, 1
exclaimed to an attendant, 8 mere lad,
« Well, I hope you hava lesrned that
this ~zlendid display should have been
placed within the Exposition grouads!”
Ho replied, *“No! 1t 18 bettor hero;
we should not have boen given th)
necegsary space in the grounds.'

And he was right as I was thor-
oughly convinced later when examin-
ing Canadian exbibits in the Manufac.
turers and Liberal Arts buwlding,
They were Lopelessly crowded, and
my sensibilities were shor’ ~4 by the

heavy, musty odor oxhated by stuffed
fur, leathor and foathers,

Spaco and vontilation aro the
ptimo necessities for the Aaniloba
oxnibits and those essontials are besi
soourcd just whare thoy aro located.
Within the grounds thoy would be
soon at a groat dissdvantago, ard the
oxica thousands who would visit them
tho{o. would pass thom by indiffor-
ently.

At ono door of the spacious, light
and airy Menitoba Hall a mounted
mooso and olk keep Imposing wateh
and ward, at anuther door tg lmn?{
about to drive out, is an Indian with
Red River cart and pony.

But the crowning glory is the von-
tra. tower mado of sheaves of whoat,
oats, barley and grasscs, in which
birds and wild fowl nestlo and poop
out, and from which antlered heads
look in ornemental Jignity.

(TO BX CONTINUED.)

Obltuary,

Dicd at Otiawa on tho 16:h Sept.
Iast, Mr. James MoManus, at tho
advanced age of 78 years. Born in
tho County of Cavan, Ircland, in tho
year 1815, tho subject of this brief
notce loft his nutive home 87 yesra
subsequontly ; and, joining the memor.
able excdusof ouridco which for some
years previously had been swelling
with 2 ** voengeanoce,” sought a homo
in tho Now World., Ottaws was ults.
matoly decided upon, and hore ho had
roaided for tho past 41 years,

Mr. MoManus was a witnoss of
wany of tho ohanges and vicissitudes
which havo marked the growth and
dovolopment of the Dominion Capital
from the position of a disnrganized and
straggling lumbering town untii reach.
ing its present orderly aud magnificont
proportions. Ho found tho settlement
of saloons, saw-mills and lumber-piles
struggling with the name ¢ By-town.”
The * Boye "' of * fStoney Monday "
wore atill presont in full forco; and,
with undiminished zeal, were still
ready to *“fly"” tho granito rock in
testimony of their devotion to tho
Crown and Constitution — both of
which, et this period, stood in imminent
peril. Of a moat incffeneive nature,
tho sabject of this brief memoir had a
horror of the broils ffrequanzly, alag,
occurzing amongst Irishmen) which
disgraced this period, altbough justice
obliges me to chronicle the fact that
the name of the * Cavan Blazers”
nover parted with a son readier to
defend the honor of faith and father-
land wheunevez cither was assailed.

Mr. MoManus lived the lifo of &
most exemplary Catholis, of s law-
abiding citizen, and of a sincerely
patriotio Irishman. In tho latter re-
spest many years of olose porsonal
interconrse with our lamented friend
ennbles ma to bear public testimony to
the measure of his love for his
native land. Ofen have 1 heard him
expreas the hope that he wounld never
be called away until he had witnessod
the triumph of Ireland’s cauge. Pro-
vidence has willed that h¢ should be
diesppointed, slthough as his eyes
closed in death, it must bo som- con-
solation to realize that the clouds were
then breaking in the old land, and
that the dawn of a new cra was light-
ing with itsefluigence the hill-tops of
that conntirly.

Mr. MoManus leaves a faraily of ono
son and five daughters. One of the
latter, having choeen the botter part,
is now a nun of the Good Shepherd
here, whore, in the practios of deeds
of meroy, hez hourg, her days and her
yoars aro spent.

His son, Hugh, for many years the
well-known and popular proprietor of
the City Hotel hers, is still a respectod
resident of the Capital. May his sonl
rest in peace, Rausrrn,

In conneclion with the aver-melan-

choly subject of doath, about which I{

bave been writing for the last half.
hour, I cannot refrain from & brief!
reforonne to tho doath of Mr. Patrick

—

Masterson, also a nativo.f the County
of Cavan, Ireland, but for the Iast
forty yoacs a rosident of the township
of Alnwiok, County of Northumbsr.
land, Qut., an announcomont of which
appeared in yourn of Qot. 10, Patrick
Mastorson was amnongst the flrst of
my follow.countrymen with whom I
became acquainted fn Canads, and tha
prospost of secing him cach year for
many yoars subscquently made m
{abours lighter and plensanter mdeed.
I will not mar tho beauty of tho nctico
which has alroady appeared in your
papor by any adidition of my own,
but must content myself with tondor-
ing to tho surviving meiabors of his
family tho sincere assurance of my
sympathy for theic boroavemont.
Iitornal rest to your soul, Patrick
Maeatorson. R,

A Pleasant
SENSE.

Of Hoalth, Strangthand
Comfort follows the
{reo use of

ST. LEON

MINERAL
WATER.

It aots {n perfect har-
mony with pature in
removing all obetruc.
tions and {Impurities.
It nevor {rritates, nover
disappoiats, and never
produces resction,

All Druggists, Gro
cers and Hotele,

St Leon Mineral Water Co, Lid.

ifead Offior, King atresi Weast,
Branch, 448 Yongo st. ~

DEVOTIONAL BOOKS

- POR

Months of October and November

OCTQRER.

The Twelro Mouths 8anctifies by i'1ayer. Octo-
ber Month of the 1loly Angele. 01y L’'Able
Akeard. Cloth. . vesnes

One Arge! More In Ileaven, Cloth..........

Angels Visits. Cloth

Tho 1loly Angels. Clotheeessae. « onven o oo

Guerdian Angel. Clotheceeeo-n.... . . ....

Memolrs, Guardian Angel Cloth. 900. ¢ paper

Angell Det.  Cloth

Youpg Girl's Month of October Faper. ..

Tte Angelical Virtucs. Cloth ..

Ths A of Consolation. IaPef ceeascc-an-e

The Holy Augals, Paprr .
Little Ot%co of the Uog.\ml& Paper ......

NOVENRER.
A Novens 1a Favor of the Souls in Purgatory.

cccoomocmool
8258 8RBTRES

Al Ceseer ie s e 00
Bequlg:ut in Pace Short Xeditations tor
the Month o} November. Paper . 00
Paztoral Letter of His Grace the Echbhhop of
Torooto 0a Purgatory. P'aper... 010
Month of Novembez. Cloth, limp 02
On Purgutory - to which {s added tho Fourteen
Bations, CIoth.eecencessancrsroosanisrse 010
Little Month of the Bculs in Purgatory Cloth 035
Help for the Poor Bouls 1n Purgatory  Cloth.. 0 50
Purgatory Opened, Cloth. .. .....c.. . .... 040
Devotlons for the Soulsin Pu&tcry Cloth 08
Treatlss o Pu ry. By Catherine of
Qenova. Cloth . e 0 0
Any of tho above books, malled tree of po tage, on
rocelpt of adversised prios,

D. & J. SADLIER,

Cathollo Publishers and Booksellers, Church Orna
meats, Veslmeats, Stztionary end

Religious Articles.
TORONTO, MONTIREAL,
No. 128 Church stroct, lNo. 1609 Notre Damo 58,

WEDDINGS,
WEDDING caxzs,
WEDDING suppLes,

HABRRY WEBRB,
447 YONGE STREET,
Toronto.

Y

Plsa's Remedy for Catarrh 1s the M
Nest, Facler 10 "0 and Cheapest

Bl 5ol by GrugEists or seas by mail, |
[ toc. E T. D-*siting Warren, P

-




