
Dy CAMiLLE DESCAMPS'

ITranslated from the French, for the TRUE Wi
NEss, by Mis R. CJ

The President of the French Republi
ILad formally promised not only to th
mayor of X- , but to the memberc
the House of the Chamber of De.utie
<f which it is the principal townv, tha
during hie official visit to that part o
the country he would spend a few hour
at X--. Rival newspapers of th
locality buried all their jealousies, the3
ssaw immense biaterial advantages to b
derived from this visit, and a thousan
projects were discussed ta make the oc
casion meniorable. The month o
August was the usual date for stree
cleaning and sidewalk repaire, but thes
important matters were advanced by
three monthe, and the dilapidated rail
way station, the terror of travellers an
touriste, was actually put into a state o
respectability, as if by enchantient
No less than ten new helmets were pur
chased for the tire brigade, two trom
bones were added to the municipal band
A confidential circular was sent by the
chiefs of these two important bodies to
the men enjoining them to have theit
wives ply their needles, so that any
patching required might be done te thei,
time-honored uniforrme. The ladies.
wives of the wel-to-do farmers, notaits
and physicians of the neighborhood who
were in the habit of purchssing their
new toilets for the colle ge and convent
distribution of prizes,broke through
their rule, and milliners and dressmak-
ers were driven to desperation. They
were all determined no niatter what the
weather niight be to see the President
and admire the decorations of bissuite
On that day the college as well as the
convent wotld proclaim a grand congé,
and after all it was absolutely necessary
ta go since everybody else was going.
Parisians who are in the habit of greet.
ing every day, Senators and Deputies
who knock up against ministers and are
tired of the visite of sovereigns, have no
idea of the importance that is'attached
in a small town of 2000 souls toa such a
visit as that which had been promised
by the President of our Republic. The
nayor had literally lost his head; the

municipal council sat day and night, the
local judge and bis chief oficer had a
Esticuff encounter in the clerk's office
because bis lordship, whose officiai coat
was not in good condition, desired that
gowns should be worn, and the clerk
whose toga was already yellow'ith age,
but whose coat was his special prid'e,
desired te appear without a toga. Teach.
ers had brought on infiamation of the
lungs in their vain endeavor to drive a
cantata into the heads of their scholars,
and the lieutenant of gendarmerie daily
inspected the blacking of the boots of
bis brigade, so that they might shine in
a manner worthy of the sun of thie new
Austerlitz. X is my native town,
tut a native town long since abandoned,
a native town that has no speech for me,
or, rather, the silence of vhose graes-
grown streets reminds me of the nothing-
ness of life, and gives nie fits of dreadial
lonesonieness, because all the comrades
of old have grown gray as I have myself,
and we have lost sight of one another. I
never go there. I avoid the place ; noth-
ing binds ne te it; not even the grave
of a venerated father or a beloved
mother. The former, who was an cflicer
of marine, was shi'pwrecked and bis
bones lie below in the vasty deep. My
mother-his widow- after that wonder.-
ful event left the town to reside in the
South of France, where our paternal gov.
ernment permitted her to manage a
small tobacco store. Nothing left, I
forgot! An old aunt of mine, iy god.
mother, who took for hereshare of our in.
heritance an old bouse where I was born,
lives there. An old aunt who worsnips
the souvenirs of bygone days, for the
bouse ehe now occupies is tbree times
ta 0large for her andesh eis rtining b er
self in the payment of taxes. Se m3,
poor old auntto whom this visit of the
President of the Republic assumed the
proportions af the crash of an empire--

oor aid seul, wrote me not
toleave ber alone on suchi

a solemin occasion. She insisted upon
mny comhing ta embrace lier once more,
and ta receive the expression of hier last

currene cfsu ch gravit sould either kili
hor with joy, or frighten ber eut of her
"ita.

.I >beyed. I was at X- on the da cf '
the offBciai visit of the President of the
Republic. My venerable aunt had net
the slightest idea of the sacrifice I was
making in once more .returning te m-y
native town, tramping again those

ntretsdat orbngthe iust of things long

inviting me ta the most enjoyable of fes.-
tivals. Dear old lady, who had neyer
gone one league beyond iL, and had neyer
left it for an hour,-whose only journey
was fromi the bouse te te church,--who
had ne horizon beyond the houses cf the
neighbors on the othier side cf the street,
-for te her, who had never Ioved any
one but ber Heavenly Father, the poor,
,her garden and her birds, X- wams
everything. For me, who had left the
tumble-down place thirty years before,
it was iothing but a graveyard, cemetery
of dear reminiscences, a place of mourv.
ing for things we connot forget and which
follow us everywhere. It was indee<l
melancholy for nie te bave revived sone
painful souvenirs, to place in review
those who had disappeare'd and who
called -me back to my prime, more espe.
cially as 1 was certain I was ne longer
remembered by any of the old inhabit.
ants of the place. However. I found the
old rooms with the same old wall-paper,
the sanie old garden, the surroundings of
the old bouse grown older it is true, but
still the sane. I visited every spot, let
me acknowledge not without tears in
my eyes. But where did I remain longer
than anywhere else ? Let me avow it
was beneath a grand old tree, the trunk
of which served as the central pivot for
a great round table. That was.the gen-
eral meeting place in the summer. Upon
tha table I had prepared myself for my
1- "à.mMination. There, during my
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and of the clapping.of hands of the 1t2-
mates of the hospital who lined tie
front of tle building, a Sister,still voun g
and bearing upon her handsome fear'
ures that yellow tint which the childre:
of France invariably bring back wlii
thenh from their service in the colonies,
advanced modestly, escorted by th-e
Municipal.council. The President of tlh.e
republie, in his most gracious manmer
turned towards me and said:-

"I cannot do better, Commandant,
than to hand yon this Cross of the Legion
of Hlonor, that you may pin it on the
breast of this noble lady. You are both
cbildren of the same town, both soldiens
of the colonies, and the brave Sister
knows as well as you what it is to brave
the fire of the enemy," .

I made my most profound bow, tock.
the cross from the hands of the Presi-,

boyhood day.s had.sat Margaret -Dunor
one of the attachés of our husehoi
the protégé of ny mother, a yo.ung gi
of sixteen, as innocent as she was band
some and polite, working awayrnodest]
and with intelligence, never riuing hu
eyes fron ber occupation, and wearir
at all timés a fresh ribbon in hier baiz

T' I bad loved Margaret, our littio helper
and she had loved me, with the Love t hi
exists between children of the samu

c country. She sixteen, I nineteen. Wi
erebrought up by stern parents, itl

ehealthy surroundings, and our arffectio
of was one of the heart-in a word,
s beautifuldrean. Such love leave. bebiné
t it no bitternes, i; is one of generous ill.
f sions. The years may roll on, but ir

sympathetic souls, if the body grows oh
s if beauty fades, hearts and mrimds arE
e still the sane. Margaret had b.een the
,y dream of my youth, the fairy in m:

e poetic eyes, anct Ihad been for 3Eargaret
ethe ideal of what a young girl eoxiceivea

to be the hero of ber songs, the cievalie
- without fear, and above all that was re-
f prehensible. With my pen-knie I ba,
t engraved our initials beneath hea.rts and

darts on the trunk of the old tree. But
e our dream had vanished when the milij
Y tary college claimed me for a period of
- three years, and that period having ex-

pired (my father was dead) my nitother
had let the old home and my fint bad

f taken possession of the homesteaLà. rh
dream had vanished, for with tle tuni<
and the sword, no doubt, my ideas hac

- cbanged. If Margaret was not altogethe:
forgotten, niy aspirations were for nili-

e tary glory rather than to bury myself ir
a tranquil existence. I had indeed beer

r ungrateful in forgetting the past,uin dis
regarding the tender relies left Lebint

r and the sweet sayings that had be.en ut
trd aoeneaîh the old trce. 1 had act, u

sto that moment, enquired what baad be
cone of Margaret Dtv'nont, neitlie r had
I asked what had been the fate of lei
honest and hard-working parents, whc
iad been so devoted and so respectful in

the diys of old ; but all these remtinis-
cences corne back to me and suîldenly
present thenselves, as though tL3 had
but transpired the day before. le was,

. therefore, with considerible hesit-ation
and the tiniidity of a little schooI-boy
that 1 ventured. amidst, nany other ques-
tions, to ask ny old aunt some informa.
tion on the subject, and so as to throm,
ber off ber guard, I said, in a tentative
manner:-

" Mv dear aunt, do you not reme2nber
a fanily called Dumont. I think the
mother used to come to our houe', and
the daughter, if I remember well,b er
naenî was Margaret, (oh ! what abypo-
crite I am!) ueed to work for us ; theîT
were honest folks ."

My aunt wae a good woman, a esint, 1
firnly believe, but she was a wonnin all
the sanie, and bad a prodigious menoory.
All my little devic cs and circumlocations
did not deceive ber in the least, aid per-
hapm, after vll, she had discovered a
slight trembling in my voice. She gave
me one long look over ber specta.elep,
m hielh she wore on the end of her nose,
and then, with a peculiar accent, she
finallv said:

" Ohi after all, you do renembersonme-
thing about poor little Margaret. NVell,
she never would get married, she refuised
every offer. For severat years she cane
to sk nie news about you, telling me
that she was praying you might succeed
in your career. Oh! she loved yotu, jutt
as nuch as your nother did or m'yself."

She surely is not dead ?
No, but you need not rejoice, becauste

it is now too late."
My 1,oor old aunt, who, like al old

people who enjoy good health nd a
vouthfuil disposition, uttterly ignorei the
years that had gone and sati w me stil lire
mny youth' tulking to Margaret benie-ath
the old tree.

"But why is it too late, my at.it" 1 I
said.

" It i8 toolate to narry lier," she re-
plied. "She has joined a religious
order. She is one ot the Sisters who ac-
company theanbulances and livein 'the
nilitary hospitals. Oh!' yes, she W"ed
you very tenderly, and she confidedi te
me the secret of lier vocation. You bad
gone to be a soldier and ie determinîed
to be the friend and servant of the
soldiers, begging of God, as a recompense
of the sacritice of her youth and beeuity,
no other reward than to be useful toy"ou
on the battle.field, to care for you shoild
yoti be weunded, and te help ycu toclie
wel ; to be allowed to say a praver on
your tomb. Poor Margaret! It is n.ow
twenty years since she went away, anl i
amn told they call her sister Angele."

We did not speak for some tuie. Dur
feelings nearly overcarne us. I was pxo-
foundly touched at the proof of tbis
affection c-> truie, s pure and so rare as
that of the little friend of my infancy.
My aunt wept, possibly fronm the remexn.-
brance of saome personal sacrifice wiich
had made lier an old miaid just as tlat
of Margaret had made cf ber a noble Sis-
ton of C'harity. I offered myarm totiy
atunt te lead ber te the President effLie
Republic, whose approach was nown-n--
nounced by the ringing ai bells, salvas of
fireworks and tie straine ai the irie
bntseverything in safetsy,. yunt de
sired that I should bring ber directly to
the hospital, in the cournt cf which the
President was to distribute his gifts, srd
whtere the Superioress had offeredi her
old friend a reserved chair, There îwe
went, and the President who had onZ.y
three hours toaspenîd at X-, reach~d
there almost as cocn as curselves. At
the request of mîy aunt, I hacd donnted ny
uniformi, acnd as ceci- as the Mayor scwv
me lie rushetd îorward, seized mue byn time
armn, antd introducetd nme te the President
as a noble son of the town antd an officer
ot the army wvho had won bis decorations.
In the idsiat of the sound cf instruments

For Mothers, V!ve3 and Gr3
The Ablost of. Womnon Journalîsts Indorses

Paine's Celery Comfpound.
Mrs. H. B. Sperry, who is now the ei-

inent and respected president of the
Woman's National Press Association of
the United States, is a lady journalist of
note and reputation.

The active profession of journalism
has kept Mrs. Sperry up, to date in in-
formation and progressive in thought.
'When there was evident need of a remedy
in her fanily, she was well aware that
Paine's Celery Compouind was the best
imedicine to use. The following enthu-
siastie letter, sent to Wells L& Richardson
Co., shows the happy resuilts from the
use of ·this best of all medicines :

DEAr SIRS :-A few weeks' use of
Paine's Celery Compound by my 83-years-
old mother has been of great benefit to
ber, and pioved to my satisfaction that
there's nothing like it for the headaches
and sleepleccesse incident to impaired
digestion. A niece in my famoily was
also cured of insomnma by usiig one
bottle of Paine's Celery Compou'nd.

Yours very truly,
..- HANNÂR B. SrELRRY.

In every part of Canada and the United
States women are now stroDgly advocat•

ing the use of Paine's Celery Compound.
Women, old and young, know well that
this medicine is specially adaptei for all
the ills peculiar to their sex. When it
is used, the sick and suffering ones are
seen to gain steadily in health, strength
anti vigor. No room is left for doubt to
the skeptic and stublborn-minded mdi-
vidual. The joyous transformation from
sickness to lealth is going on in thous-
ands of homes al over this broad Canada
of ours, and those once alarnmed about
the safety of loved and dear ones now
rejoice as they see the bloom of return-
ing helth lighting up and beautifying
features once pallid and wan.

Dear sick friends, renember that you
cannot trifle much longer with life.
Your troubles, if not banished at once,
may take yo off at any nioment. Bear
in mnd that Paine's Cel ry Compotund
is guaranteed to cure; it will meet your
case no matter how bad it may be. May
heaven give you faith sufficient t USe at
least one bottle of nature's curing medi-
cine, in.order that you-may be convinced
that it ie what you need. To cure and
make you well you must get "m Paine's";
substitutes and imitations will never do
the work.

, dent, and, much agitated myself, pinne
, it on to the brown robe of the good
-1 Sister. Imagine my feelings. Ther
- stood Sister Angele, the friend of m:
y boyhood, Margaret Dumont. We recog
r nized each other on the spot, for neithez
g of us had been warned, and the whole
. plot was the work of my dear old aunti
. Sister Angele was as pale as death. She
t staggered for a moment, and I thought
e she would bave fallen. But only fora
e moment. Sheraised her eyes to heaven
i and returned thanks to God, and turne<
2 towards ime with an expression of angelie
a, happiness. She had received her reward,
I and perhaps I alone knew of the we rt

of the beart that beat beneath that crosi
1 and its red ribbon. During ten years

Sister Angele's name had appeared regu-
larly in the orders of the day, where
mention was made of ber heroic deedse
The fearful climate of Cochin China,
with its fevers, had undermined bei
constitution, and she was now the Su
perior of the hospital of X- , where
she was destined to end her days. My
aunt had found bei there. She had not
forgotten the old story of our boy and
girl affection,. and had managed the
whole affair with that tact woman alone
posseases. She, too, bas been rewarded,
to a certain extent, for now I return
every year to X- and bug my dear
old aunt and shake hands with dear
Sister Angele. We are still the warmest
of friends. I an serving now in the
army of my country. She is the servant
of the poor and God is with both of us.
Sister Angele bas made me a present of
the cross which the President of the Re-
publie presented to ber. I have discard-
ed iny ownland wearthe one she so kind
ly gave me, and in return, at the end of
each meonth, she receives for the benefit
of the poor under ber care one-third cf
n nieagne pay. The limates cf te
tospitals we look upon as our own chil-
tison.

ARCHBISHOP FABRE

LEAVES FOR NEW YORK TO TAKE THE
STEAMER FOR FRANCE ON HIS WAY TO

ROME.

On the occanion of the departure of
Mgr. Fabre for Rome, on Thursday last.
His Grace 'was the object of a very cor-
dial denionstration. An itinerary service
was held in St. James Cathedral, at which
a great nuniber of the priests of the
archdiocese, as well as the representa-
tives of all religious orders of Montreal.
were present. Mgr. Fabre leit by the
6.20 train for New York, fron which
place he will sail for Europe on the
French liner La Bourgogne. A large
escort accompanied His Grace to the
Bonaventure Station. The procession
was headed by the Police Band and a
detachment of forty patrolmen, under
the command of Captain Charbonneau.
Mgr. Lafleche, Bishop of Three Rivers,
and bis Secretary, Rev. Mr. Beland, ac
companied Mgr. Fabre to the train.
Following are the members of the clergy
who were in the procession :-Rev. Can-
ons Trepanier, Raciot, Bourgeault,
Bruchesi, Archambault, Vaillant, Cousi-
neau, Martin, Savaria, the Superiors of
the Jesuit, Redemptorist and Oblat
Fathers; Rev. Fr. Lecocq. Superior of
the Grand Seminary ; Rev. Fathers. Bas-
tien, P. S. S.; Gauvrean, Rioy Dauth,
Chany, Dupuis, Rioux, Kelly, C. S. C.;
Gervais, Contois, Forgue, Ionin, Godin,
Marolais, Rabeau, Giguere, Adam, Le-
pailleur, Site .. Dubuc, and u0 brothers of
the Christian Sciool and Viator Brothers,
besides a great liumber of other meni-
bers of the clergy, and a great nany
of the laity.

During the absence of His Grace the
Grand Vicar, Rev'. Mr. Bolirgeault, bas
been appointed administratoir of the
Archdiocese. His Grace will tirst go to
Paris, tience to Rheims, France, where
lie will be present at .the celebration of
the 14th centenary of the baptism of
King Clovis. Rev. Mr. Dubcti, Chaplain
of Hochelaga Convent, will accompany
Mgr. Fabre as Secretiry.

DREYFUS ESCAPED.

HELPED AWAY FRO31 THE ISLAND ON WHICH
IE w'AS CONFINED ];Y HIS wIE.

LOSDoN, Sept..3 -Capt. Hunter, of the
Britishl Seamship Nonpareil, which ba
arrived at Newport, M4onîuotthshire,
from Cayenne, French Guiana, reports
that Captain Alfred Dreyfus, fornerly of
the French Army and attached to the
Ministry for War, who was sentenced to
be publicly degraded and confmued for
life, after having been convicted by
court martial of seling plans of Frenchi
fortifications, mobilization sohernes,i
etc., ta a foreign government, hac os-
caped freom the Isle du Grand Salut,
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r where he was taken after leaving the
Ile De Re, off the French coast. In an
interview Captain Hunter is quoted as
saying that Captain Dreyfus escaped on
board an American schooner with the
help of hie wife, who at the urgent re-
tuest of the pnisoner had received per-
mission froi thp French Governmentto
join him st hie place of imprisonment.

Mme. Dreyfus was ailways a tirm be-
liever in the innocence of lier husband,
and when she reached Cayenne, the
Frenchi autherities there oferl ber the
use of a steani launch te tike ber teDu
Urasnd Satlut Island, wiero ber lineband's
prison was situated, but ste declined.
saying that she wished ta become accus-
tomed to the climate beforegoing t thte

Csland. Thereupon tlesteam launc
left Cieene. According te Capt. HunIer
N>nie. i)reylus niust have lest ni) in-t in
penfecting plans for her huband's scape,
or else she must have had assistance
mom ber sons, whoiad reached Cayenne
some time before she did, for the sane
niglht hesaysan Americanschoonenwith
Mine. Dreyfus, appearet o io Du Grand
Salint Iciant, sont a boat ashose and
brougit off not only the prisoner, but
several men wbo ed been detailed to
guard him. Appearances indicate that
everything was arranged for the escape
beore the priecner's wife reaclîed-
Cayenne.hCaptain Hunter says that the
schooner bit tie coaet, headig in a
norîlieniy direction, and il là believeti
thi Captain Dryfus and bis wife even-
tually r eached the 'nited Sas.

Captain Dreyfus, arrested in October,
1894, was tried by court-martial, and was
sentence dte be publicly degradec and
conined iin a fortnoe for 111e. Hie for.
mal degradation took place on January
5.. 1895, on the parade groind aiflie
MLilitary School and in the presence of
5,000 troops. Hic sword was broken, his
buttons and insignia of rank were cut off
and lie was compelled to go through
what, is known as the "Execution par-
ade," being marched, with drun Leat-
ing, along bhc lotir ides cf the sare
compoe a i the soldiors detailed towit-
ness hie punishment. He was cursed as
a traitor, but always maintained his in-
nocence, and claimîed that it vould
eventually be proved, a heelief that was
chaned bly îa nuniber ct' people aI- the
tinte, it uireg caimnied that e had been
made the victin oft a foul conspiracy.

THINKI IT OVER.

Have you ever heard of a medicine
with such a record of' cures as Hood
Sarsnaparilla ? )on't yotu know that
Hood's Sarsaparilla. the One True Blood
Purifier, bas proved, overand over again,
that it iac power te cure, even after ail
other remedies fail ? If you have impure
blood yeu may take Hood's Sarsaparilla
with the uttmost confidence that it will
do youî good.

HoOD' Pîus assist digestion. 2,5 cents.
-------u - -- ~

Hobson-' See that nian there? He's
a living contradiction' Dobson-'How's
that ?' Hobson-' Funny man on the
neWspaDer, and makes joking a serions
business.'

The ancient Hebrews were fanmous for
their beautiful black bair. To this day
the Jews deligti in cultivating that most
ornamental of ail ornaments. It may
have been that Luby's Parisian.Hair Re-
newer was then in vogue, but it, is almost
certain something of that nature existed.
It can now be had at ail chemists for 50
ets. the bottle.
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CANADA'S
Great St. Lawirence Valiey

Trhree Rivers, P.Q.
SEPTEMBEf R14 to 19, 189E

Agricultural and Industrial,
$10,000 IN PRIZE8

Open to the Industry of the Country.

Futur daiy R ACES: 15th. 1th, Ulih ia.! n1. t of
Soîieiuutr S .uuu i n Pi c. Cutîîi-itc PrJ

Twentyru thu t l irs have bei expended in
ni bîiijluiii;:m. Nen ( ;rnii il Stutri'l. wil Ih a1u:ipa ci f
oft 5..4 peopl ucie. 'The Ii,-in i ',u ,verninent vil t
send cniier (tiExhibits froîm hie iOttawa Experi-
menta i,1- rimi.

For Prize Lit,, and other inforimation. apuply rc
P. E. PANNETON, J. A. FRIGON.

P reident. RecretryTreasurer.

N.RAI LWAY

EXHIBITIONS.
Toronto and Return.

TICKETS GOOD GOING
sept. a., ,9, 10.I -....-....-...... in "m
sept. 5. 7................................. 7 no

Al tickets valid for return until Sept. 14,1SIM.

Ottawa and Return.
TICKETS GOOD GOING

Set.1 , , 2. 21. 25 ............ 935
Se t .91~. -1 ................ ... ... 5-

AU tickets aid for return until Sept. .

ST. LAWRENCE R APIDS
WEEKLY EXCURSIONs.

Leave Montrca (Bonventure Staton) reverT
Sundnv nt (9.15 à-ii.. arrive Cornwnil 1.47 <.5.;

leave oOrnwmall (R. & 0. N. Co. steamer) at 1 .
ruiring threugh Likes St. Franis ant St. Lotus.
and ovor the Cnteau. Cegliar, Split Bock, Ciiscmle
and Lachine Rapils. reaching Montreal ti.30 t'.

Faire for Round Trip 8250.

CITY TIcKET oFFICEs,-14 St. James
Stre t, and Bonaventure Sta ion.

Leave Windsor Street Station for

Boston,s9.00 a.m., s8.20 p.m.
Pxrutland.9.00 a.m., s.20 p.m.
New York. r8.10 a.m.. s 4.25 p.m.

St. PaulMinneapolis, *9.10 p.m.
Winnipeg and Vancouver,s9.50 a.m.
Ste. AnnasVaudreuil.1etc.-¯S.20 a.m..z.30p.,

4.15 p.ma 5.1 5v n , 6.15 P.m., *000 m.
st. Johns-s.00a.m.4.05 P.m., a8.20 p.m., 18- 0

P-M.Newpot-9aun.,4.0 p.m..• 8.20p.n.
fiatlmeiIîxN.S.,St. John, N.B., etc., s8.40p.m.
Sherbrooke-4.05 p.m. and las.4- P.m.
Beauharnois and Valleyfield, 8.10 a.m., 11 a.

« 4.25pm.,i.10 P.M.
Hudsonigaud and Point Fortune. S1.30 p.9

a 5.15>.m., 6.15 p.m -

Leave iDalhousie Square Station fOr

Suebec, .8.10 a. §s3.30 pa..,sl0.30 .um.n
oliette, St, Gabriel, Three River, 5.15 p.M

Ottawa, Lachute,sis.30 a.m., 6.05 p.m.
St. Lin, St . Eustace, 5.30 p m.
st. Jerome, 8.30a.m.. 9.15 a.m, 5.80 p.m.
St. Agathe and Labelle, 5.80 p.m.
Ste.,hse and S te. Therepe, 8. a'' 8.m. ) a

5.80 8n. .25 p.n.; Saturdar. 145 P.M.- l1v..
steadois'p.m

Daily except Saturday. "Run daily, Bands
lnoluded. Other trains week dayâ oel unDi
shovn.a. sPerlor aad ileexmlng ecai. S d«0--
o]y' ISundays o <ly. (a ExcePt Satv y
sunday.'

Tr Ti E BAP
i .à»îîo o

RESTORESGRA'1HAIRTO ITS I-ATURAL COLOR
68TRENGTIHENS AND BEAUTlFYS T HE, HAIR

CURES DANDRUFF AND ITCHING.GF THE.5CALP,
KEES THE«iR M918T AND THE HEAD COOL
18 NOT A DYEBUT RESiCRES THE HJR NAIURALLY,

FORRTHE HAIR
18 A DELIGHTFUL DRESSING FOR LADIES HAIR.

1RECOMMEND3 ITSELF, ONE TRIAL 1SCONVINCING.
/18 THE BEST HAIR PREPARATION IN THE MARKET.
IMMEDIATELY ARRESiS THE FALLING OF HAIR.
DUES NO T OIL THE FIl.OWSUP3 0R }EAD-DPEM.

soalyalChiemists lesan reIrfuamers,50centstBottle.-
PRINCIPAL LABORAT ORY, RUE ROUEN,Pntiee. MONTREAL.

Schol Books.
During thecoming School Term mof 189G-97

'e respe1fvl/y solicit the favor of your
order for the1suppiny of Catholie Edu-
cational and othier Text Books, both in
k nylih and Freneh ; olso, school Sta-

tioniery un1 Schvol reflertes1.

MADLKER'S 310MIN1N SNIERIES.

Sakdlier Dorn'in'ion ileading Charts, 2_ m eading
C"{rts nu onClhrt ut eoIr, uounted on 14

Sauulir' '4I loîmin iit ' ueller.,uoutii-let e.
Saut ir', Iiurmin i on }r-t Ite:ier. ]'art .

-Ilser' 1)mnPFirst Rluter. art Il.
Sa, 11ier'c i,îunu S udltc':îuer.

$îît iir' IPt.oiio n Tiir1 lkot <r.
Ec dr.sadicer'om nuiu n Fuîrth Reader.

sondier' lut I ut C :nii uhI History.>11Iier'ý 1aîuc~] IeVIl, ii' riiuirec iCanada.

sadlier' ch1oo1Il stor Englai. with 5 color-
er. rie n t in d Modern l iistry, with in uF-

trat n d am :ne ir-imns.
Sadli er'u< Iditiunî of 1:îî, 1r'ý Cateu'iin.î

Testamnt. lart 1

sadl ivr- Chi Iut'Catn ei cim ofsacred istroryNew
Testamecnt. Pastil.

ne'r'cred1is listory.largeetlition.
saa ed ir'mBible cttîer [lured.
Sadiiîr'. Eenaîîtary lrumnar. Bnackboard exer-

salier' Edition of t rarnmnaire Elermentaire ar
E. Ih>bert.

Sadfiets Eiti n ofSug nt'F French and Eiglis ,
Envlisiî a cd Frvîuch )iCtjuîuîLry iwith jronunei-
ation.

Sadlier's (l & S) Col)y look, A and B, with
t ricin e.

Sadlier's (PI .& S CopiyBook',Nos. 1 toi, primnary
,liurt course.

SailIera Í ·bP.'&S) Copy Booke, Nos. 1 to 12,
adranced course

Sadlier'S Patent Cover and Blotter, for perirnary
>hort course.

Sadli'r's Patent Cover and Blotter, for advanced
cour"e.

saalir' Edition ofFirst Ster-s in Science.
Sadlrs a n'Edition of îritier of LiîteaturiP.
Lessow ns lu EîîgIt Eleiinuntcara'Course, Putli.

Edition.
Lesson. in English Elemîtientary Course, Teichers

Edit ion.
Lessonsin Etinglish Iligher Course, Purils Edition.
Leasons in English ligier Course, Teachers Edi-

tion.

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.
Gatholit Publishers, Booksellers,and Stationer.

Church Ornaments Vestments, Statuary and
Religious Articles.

1669 Notre namne St., s23 cbrch 94.,
.1Loittresi1. 1 Tobriruto.

TRY A BOTTLE OF-'O

....GRAY'S ffFERVESCING....
Brofflde of Soda and caffeine

Calma thenerve and removes headache.
Students. bon-vivants and neuralgie people wIU
find itinvaluable.

50c ents Bottle.
HIENRY R. GRAY, - Chemist

122 s. .Lawrqnce main street,
P S.-A large assortmont of fashionable ver

fumery and toilet soaps always on hand.

v 'zi. .>i ~ ~ Ve.4~&4?~. e. .i'e. ~te.

IPAN ýJL HA RERMLWER S


