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[Translated from the French, for the TRUE Wir-
~Ess, by Miss R, C.J

The President of the French Republic
had formally promised not only to the
mayor of X , but to the member of
the House of the Chamber of Deruties
©of which it is the principal town, that
during his official visit to that part of
the country he would spend a few hours
at X———. Rival newspapers of the
locality buried gll their jealousies, they
saw immense material advantages to be
derived from this visit, and a thousand
projects were discussed to make the oc-
casion memorable, The month of
August was the usual date for street
cleaning and sidewalk repairs, but these
important matters were advanced by
three months, and the dilapidated rail-
way station, the terror of travellers and
tourists, was actually put into a state of
respectability, as if by enchantment.

No less than ten new helmets were pur-
chased for the fire 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 their
wives ply their needles, so that any
patching required might be done to their
time-honored uniforms. The ladies.
wives of the well-to-do farmers, notaries
and physicians of the neighborhood who
were in the habit of purchasing their
new toilets for the college and convent
distribution of prizes, roke through
their rule, and milliners and dressmak-
ers were driven to desperation. They
were all determined no matter what the
weather might be to see the President
and admire the decorations of hiasuite.
On that day the college as well as the
convent would proclaim a grand conge,
and after all it was absolutely necessary
to 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 viaits of sovereigns, have no
iden of the importance that is attached
in a small town of 2000 souls tosuch a
visit as that which had been promised
by the President. of our Republic. The
mayor had literally lost his head; the
municipal council sat day and night, the
localjudge and his chief officer had a
fisticufl’ encounter in the clerk’s office
because bis lordship, whose official cont
was not in good condition, desired that
gowns should be worn, and the clerk
whose toga was already vellow with age,
but whose coat was his apecial pride,
desired to appear without a toga. Teach-
ers had brought on inflamation of the
lungs in their vain endeavor to drivea
cantata into the heads of their scholars,
and the lieutenant of gendarmerie daily
inspected the blacking of the boots of
his brigade, so that they might ahine in
& manner worthy of the sun of this new
Austerlitz. X is my native town,
but a native town long since abandoned,
a native town that has nospeech for me,
or, rather, the rilence of whose graes-
grown streets reminds me of the nothing-
ness of life, and gives me fits of dreadiul
lonesomeness, because all the comrades
of old have grown gray as I have myselt,
and we have lost sight of one another. |
never go there. I avoid the place ; noth-
ing binds mie to it; not even the grave
of a venerated father or a beloved
mother. The former, who was an otlicer
of marine, was shipwrecked and his
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 tc manage a
small tobacco store. Nothing ‘left, I
forgot! An old aunt of mine, my god-
mother, who took for hershare of ourin.
heritance an 0ld house where I'was born,
Iives there. An old aunt who worsnips
the souvenirs of bygone days, for the
house she now occupies is three times
too large for her and she is ruining her-
self in the payment of taxes. So my
poor old aunt,to whom this visit of the
President of the Republic assumed the
proportions of the crash of an empire—
poor old soul, wrote me not
to leave her alone on such
a golemn occasion. She insisted upon
my coming to embrace her once more,
and to receive the expression of her last
wishes, in the event, that a historical oc-
currenceofsuch gravity should either kill
her with joy, or frighten her out of her

wits.

I obeyed. I was at X—— on the day of
the official vieit of the President of the
Republic. My venerable sunt had not
the slightest idea of the sacrifice I was
making in once more returning to my
native town, tramping again those
streets, disturbing thedust of things long
since dead to me. She imagined she was
inviting me to the most enjoyable of fes-
tivals. Dear old lady, who had never
gone one league beyond it, and had never
left it for an hour,—whose only journey
was from the house to the church,—who
had no horizon beyond the houses of the
neighbors on the other side of the street,
—for to her, who had never loved any
one but her Heavenly Father, the poor,
,ber garden and her birds, X wus
everything. For me, who had left the
tumble-down place thirty years before,
At was nothing but a graveyard, cemetery
of dear reminiscences, a place of mourn
ing for things we cannot forget and which
follow us everywhere. It was indeed
melancholy for me to have revived some
painful souvenirs, to place in review
‘those who had disappeared and who
calledme back to my prime, more espe-
cially as I was certain I wds no longer
remembered by any of the old inhabijt-

ants of the place. However. I found the
old rooms with the same old wall-paper,
the sameold garden, the surroundings of
the old house grown older it is true, but
still the same. 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, gerved as the central pivot for
' & great round table. That was.the gen.
. -eral meeting place in the summer, Upon
that'table T had prepared myself for my
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boyhood days, had sat Margarel Dumont,
one of the attachés of our lousehold,
the protégé of my mother, a young giri
of sixteen, as innocent a8 she vas hand-
some and polite, working awayrnodestly
and with intelligence, never raising her
eyes from her occupation, ani wearing
at all times a fresh ribbon in lmer hair.
I bad loved Margaret, our little helper.
and she had loved me, with thelove that
exists between children of th-e same
country. She sixteen, Inineteen, We
were brought up by stern paren:ts, with
heslthy surroundings, and ourmffection
wae one of the heart—in a word, a
beautiful dream. Such love leaves behind
it no bitternes, i. is one of generous illn-
sions. The years may roll on, but in
sympathetic souls, if the body grows old,
if beauty fades, hearts and mimds are
still the same. Margaret had been the
dream of my youth, the fairy in my
poetic. eyes, and I had been for M argaret
the ideal of what a young girl comceives
to be the hero of her songs, the cxevalier
without fear,and above all thai was re-
prehensible.  With my pen-knife I bad
engraved our initials beneath hesrts and
darts on the trunk of the old tree. But
our dream had vanished when the mili-
tary college claimed me for a pe-_nod of
three years, and that pericd haviing ex-
pired (my father was dead) my mother
had leit the old home and my annt bad

taken possession of the homestesd. The

dream had vanished, for with the tunic

and the sword, no doubt, my ideas had

changed. If Margaret was not altogether
forgotten, my aspirations were for mili-

tary glory rather than to bury mysell in

a tranquil existence. Ihad indeecl been

ungrateful in forgetting the past iin dis-

regarling the tender relics left brebind

and the sweet sayings that had been ut-

tered beneath the old tree. I bad not, up

to that moment, enquired what had be-

come of Margaret Du-nont, neithe r had

[ asked what had been the fate of her

honest and hard-working parents, who

had been ro devoted and so respect ful in

the days of old ; but all these reminis-

cences come back to me and sul<denly

present themselves, as though they had

but transpired the day before. It was,

therefore, with considerable hesit-ation

and the timidity of a little school-boy

that 1 ventured, amidst many other ques-

tions, to ask my old aunt some informa-

tion on the subject, and so as to throw

her off her guarg, I said, in a tentative

manner ;—

“My dear aunt, do you not rememmber
a family called Dumont. I think the
mother used to come to our house, and
the daughter, if I remember well, her
name was Margaret, (oh! what abhypo
crite I am!) used to work for us; they
were honest folks ?”’

My aunt was a good woman, a mint, I
firmly believe, but she was a wommrn all
the same, and had a prodigious mennory.
All my little devic s and circumlocntions
did not deceive her in the least, and per-
haps, after ali; she had discovered a
slight trembling in my voice. Shegave
me one long look over her specircles,
which she wore on the end of hernose,
and then, with a peculiar accent, she
finaily said:

“Oh! after all, you do remember some-
thing about poor little Margaret. Well,
she never would get married, she velused
every offer. Forseveral years shecame
to sk me news about vou, telling me
that she was praying you might succeed
in your career. Oh! she loved vou, just
us much as your mother did or myelf.”’
“She surely is not dead ?”

“ No, but you need not rejoice, berause
it is now too Jate.”

My poor old aunt, who, like all old
people who enjoy good health aada
youthful disposition, utterly ignorel the
vears that had gone and saw me stil lin
my yvouth talking to Margaret beneath
the old tree.

“But why is it too late, my aunt.” I
said,

“It is toolate to marry her,”’ she re
plied, “She has joined a religious
order. She is one ot the Sisters who ac
company theambulances and livein the
niilitary hospitals. Oh! yes, she loved
you very tenderly, and she contided to
me the secret of her vocation. Youhad
gone to be a soldier and she deternmined
10 be the friend and servant of the
soldiers, begging of God, &8 & recompemse
of the sacritice of her youth and beamty,
no other reward than to be useful toyou
on the battle-field, to carefor you should
you be wounded, and to help you todie
well ; to be allowed to say a praver on
your tomb. Poor Margaret! Tt isnow
twenty years since she Went away, and 1
am told they call her sister Angele.”’

We did not speak for some time, Our
feelings nearly overcame us. I was pxo-
foundly touched at the proof of tkis
affection s> true, sc pure and so raxe as
that of the little friend of my infancy.
My aunt wept, possibly from the remem-
brance of some personal sacrifice which
had mnde her an old maid just as that
of Margaret had made of her a noble $3s-
ter of Charity. I offered my arm tomy
aunt to lead her to the President of the
Republic, whose approach wasnowen-
nounced by the ringing of bells, salvos of
fireworks and the strains of the ciric
band.” To be more at our ease, and Wt
ness everything in safety, my auntde-
sired that I should bring her directly 2o
the hospital, in the court of which lhe
President was todistribute his gifts, snd
where the Superioress had offered her
old friend a reserved chair. Therewe
went, and the President who had only
three hours tospend at X , reached
there almost as soon as curselves. Al
the request of my aunt, I had donned my
uniform, and as soon as the Mayor stw
me he rushed torward, seized me by (e
arm, and introduced me to the President
as 4 noble son of the town and an offiter
ot the army who had won hisdecorations,
In the midst of thesound of instruments
and of the clapping of hands of the io-
mates of the hospital who lined the
frant of the building, a Sister,still youn g
and bearing upon her handsome f[eit-
ures that yellow tint which the children
of France invariably bring back with
them from their service in the colonirs,
advanced modestly, escorted by the
Municipal council. The President of the
republic, in his most gracious manner
turned towards me and said :—

“I cannot do better, Commandant,
than to hand you this Cross of the Legim
of Honor, that you may pin it on the
breast of this noble lady. You are both
children of the same town, both soldiers
of the colonies, and the brave Sistex
knows ag well as you what it is to brave
the fire of the enemy,” - - | '

Imade my most profound bow, took

B. mination, There, during ‘my

the croés from the.hands of the Presi-,

dent, and, much agitated myself, pinned
it on to the brown robe.of the good

stood Sister Angele, the friend ef my
boyhood, aret Dumont. ‘We recog-
nized each other on the spot, for neither
of us had been warned, and the whole
plot was the work of my dear old aunt.
Sister Angele was as pale 2a death. She
staggered for a moment, and I thought
she would have fallen. But only fora
moment. Sheraised her eyes to heaven
and returned thanks to God, and turned
towards e with an expression of angelic
happiness. She had received her revwuxd,
and perhaps [ alone knew of the wirth
of the heart thatbeat beneath that cross
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 her heroic deeds.
The fearful climate of Cochin China,

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 her 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
possesses. She, too, bas been rewarded,
to a certain extent, for now I return
every year to X and hug my dear
old aunt snd shake hands with dear
Sigter Angele. Weare still the warmest
of friends. I amn serving now in the
army of my country. She is the servant
of the poor and God is with both of us.
Sieter Angele has made me a present of
the crogs which the President of the Re-
public presented to her. I havediscard-
ed my ownjand wear the one she so kind
ly gave me, and in return, at the end of
each month, she receives for the benefit
of the poor under her care one-third of
my meagre pay. The inmates of the
i;ospimls we look upon as our own chil-
dren.

ARCHBISHOI’ FABRE

LEAYER FOR XNEW YORK TO TAKE THE
STEAMER FOR FRANCE ON HIS WaAY TO
ROME.

On the occanion of the departure of
Mge. Fabre for Rome, on Thursday last.
His Grace was the object of a very cor-
dial demonstration. An itinerary service
was held in St. James Cathedral, at which
a great number of the priests of the
archdiocese, as well as the representa-
tives of all religious orders of Montreal.
were present. Mgr. Fabre lett by the
6.20 train for New York, from which
place he will sail for Europe onthe
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, Bonrgeault,
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. 8. S.; Gauvrean, Roy Dauth,
Chamy, Dupuis, Rioux, Kelly, C. 3.C.;
Gervais, Comtois, Forgue, Bonin, Godin,
Marsolais, Rabeau, Giguere, Adam, Le-
pailleur, She ., Dubuc,and 20 brothers of
the Christian Schooland Viator Brothers,
besides a great number of other mem-
bers of the clergy, and a great many
of the laity,

During the absence of His tirace the
Grand Viear, Rev. Mr. Bonrgeault, has
been appointed administratur of the
Archdincese. His Grace will first go to
Paris, thence to Rheims, France, where
he will be present at the celebration of
the 14th centenary of the baptism of
King Clovis. Rev. Mr. Dubue, Chaplain
of Hochelaga Convent, will accompany
Mgr. Fabre as Secretary.

DREYFUS ESCAPED.

HELPED AWAY FROM THE ISLAND ON WHICH
HE WAS CONFINED LY HIS WIFE.

TLoxpoy, Sept. 3 —Capt. Hunter, of the
Britieh Steamship Nonpareil, which has
arrived at Newport, Monmouthshire,
from Cayenne, French Guiana, reports
that Captain Alfred Dreyfus, formerly of
the French Army and attached to the
Ministry for War, who was sentenced to
be publicly degraded and confined for
life, after having been convicted by
court martial of selling plans of French
fortifications, mobilization schemes,

Sister. Imugine my feelings.:“There |

with its fevers, had undermined her.
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PARISIAN HAIR RENEWER , Meshor oL i FLovsIrs o es-oss

Sold by all Chemists and Pexfumners, 50 cails aBottle —

PRINGIPAL LABORATORY, e Vinee, ROUEN, Freemee, 2" F.Devins,

RESTORES GRAY HAIR 0 ITS NATURAL COLOR
|STRENGTHENS D BEAUTIFYS THE,
CURES DANDRUFF AND ITCHING.OF THE SCALP,

HAIR,

KEEPS THE HAIR MOIST AND THE HEAD cooL
13 NOT A DYELBUT RESTCRES THE FAIR NATURALLY.

FOR THE HAIR,

[S A DELIGHTFUL DRESSING FOR LADIES HAIR.

ey

RECOMMENDS ITSELF, ONE TRIAL IS CONVINGING,

/IS THE BESTHAIR PREPARATION IN THE MARKET.

//IMMED!ATELY ARKESTS THE FALLING OF HAR,

o

GENERALAGENT,
MONTREAL.

where he was taken after leaving the
Isle 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 his wife, who at the urgent re-
quest of the prisoner had received per-
mission trom the French Government to
join him at his place of imprisonment.
Mme. Dreyfus was always a firm be-
liever in the innocence of her husband,
and when she reached Cayenne, the
French authorities there offered her the
use of & steam launch to take her to Dn
Grand Sulut Island, where her husband's
prigson was situated, but she declined,
saying that she wished to become accus-
tomed to the climate before going to the
Island, Thereupon the steam launch
left Cayenne. Accordingto Capt. Hunter
Mme. Dreylus must have lost no time in
perfecting plans for her husband’s escape,
or elgse she must have had assistance
from her sons, who had reached Cayenne
some time before she did, for the same
night hesaysan Americanschooner,with
Mme. Dreylus, appeared otf’ Du Grand
Salut [sland, sent a boat ashore and
brought off not only the prisoner, but
several men who had been detailed to
guard him. Appearances indicate that
everything was arranged for the escape
before the prisoner’s wile reached-
Cayenne. Captain Hunter says that the
schooner left the coast, heading ina
northerly direction, and it is believed
that Captain Dreyfus and his wife even-

etc., to a foreign government, has es-
caped from the Isle du Grand Salut,

tually reached the United States,
Captain Dreyfus, arrested in October,
1894, was tried by court-martial, and was
sentenced to be publicly degraded and
confined in a fortress for life. His for-
mal degradation took place on January
5.. 1895, on the parade ground of the
Military School and in the presence of
5,000 troops. His sword was broken, his
buttons and insignia of rank were cut off
and he was compelled to go through
what is known as the “ Esecution par
ade,” being marched, with drums beat-
ing, along the four sides of the square
composed of the soldiers detailed to wit-
ness his punishment. He was cursed as
a traitor, but always maintained his in-
nocence, and claimed that it would
eventually he proved, a helief that was
shared by a number of people at-the
time, it being claimed that he had been
made the victim of a foul conspiracy.

THINK IT OVER.
Have you ever heard of a medicine
with such a record of cures as Hood’s
Sarsaparilla ?  Don’t you know that

Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the One True Blood
Turitier, has proved, over and over again,
that it has power to cure, even after all
other remedies fail? If you have impure
blocd you may take Hood’s Sarsaparilla
with the utmost confidence that it will
do you good.

Hoop's PILLs assist digestion. 23 cents.
—_—— - —
Hobson—*See that man there? He's
a living contradiction ' Dobson—'How’s
that 2’ Hobson—* Funny man on the
newspaper, and makes joking a serious
business.’

-

The ancient Hebrews were famous for
their beautiful black hair. To this day
the Jews delight in cultivating that most
ornamental of all 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 all chemists for 50
cts, the bottle.

For Mothers. Wives and Cirls.

The Ablest of Women Journalists Indorses
Paine’s Celery Compound.

Mrs. H. B. Sperry, who is now the em-
inent and respected president of the
Woman's National Press Association of
the United States, is & 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 family, she was well aware that
Painc’s Celery Compound was the best
medicine to use. The following enthu-
siastic letter, sent to Wells & Richardson
Co., shows the bappy results from the
use of ‘this best of all meedicines:

Dear Sieg:—A few weeks’ use of
Prine's Celery Compound by my 83-years-
old mother has been of great benefit to
her, and proved to my satisfaction that
there’s nothing like it for the headaches
and sleeplessness incident to impaired
digestion. A niece in my family was
also cured of ingommnia by using one
bottle of Paine’s Celery:Conipound.

Yours very truly, :
. Haxxau B. SrERRY.

Btates women are now.strongly advocatr

o

1 that it is what you need.

In every part of Canada and tbe United

ing the use of Paine’s Celery Compound.
Women, old and young, know well that
this medicine is specially adapted for all
the ills peculiar io their sex. hen it
is used, the sick and suffering ones are
seen to gain steadily in health, strength
and vigar, No room is left for doubt to
the skeptic and stubborn-minded indi-
vidual. The joyous transformation from
sickness to health is going on in thous-
ande of homes all over this broad Canada,
of ours, and those once alarmed about
the safety of loved and dear ones now
rejoice as they see the bloom of return-
ing bealth lighting up and beautifying
featurea once pallid and wan.

Dear sick friends, remember that you
cannot trifle much longer with life.
Your troubles, it not bLanished at once,
may take you off at any moment. Bear
in mind that Paine’s Cel: ry Compound
is guaranteed to cure; it will meet your
case no matter how bad it may be, May
heaven give you {aith sufficient to use at
least one bottle of nature’s curing medi-
cine, in order that you may be convinced
) To cure and
make you well you must get * Pajne's”;
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School Books.

During the coming Schaol Term of 1896-97
we respectfully solicit the favor of wour
orders for thesuppliing of Catholic Edu-
cational and other Tect Books, both in
+nglish and French ; also, School Sta-
tionery and School requisites.

SADLIER'S DOMINION SERIES.

Sadlier’s Dominion Reading Charts, 26 Reading

Charts and oneChart ot colors, mounted vn 14

hoards, size 23] x 32} inches.

Sadlier’s Dominion Speller, complete,

Sadlier'z Dominion First. Reader, Part I

Sadlier’s DominionFirst Reader, Purt 11,

Sadlier's Dominion Second Reader,

Sadtier's Dominion Third Reader.

Sitlier's Dominion Fourth Reader,

Sadlier’s Dutlines of Conadian History,

Sudlier’s Grandes Lignes del’ [listoire du Canada.

Sadlier's Outlines of English istory.

Sudlicl:r'.-‘ School History of Engliml, with 5 rolor-

el maps.

Sadlier’s .-\m-ivnt and Modern History, with jllus-
trations and 23 colured maps,

Sadlier's Edition of Dt ler's Cutechism,

Suadlie hild's Cateelism of Saered History, O1d
Testament, Part 1,

Child’s Cate chi=m of Sacred listory, New

Testnment, Part 11

SRadlier’s Cutechismof Snered History. large edition.
Sadlier’s Bible (Schuster) [Nustrated,

Sadlier's Elementary  Grammar, Blackboard exer-

Saalli Editien of tirammaire Elementaire par
L. Robert., _

Sadliers Edition of Yugent's French and English,
Enplish und French Dictionary with pronunci-

ation.
Sadlier’s (P D & 8) Copy Books, A and B, with

tracing,
Sadlier's (PD &S CopyBouks,Nos. 1105, primary
short course.
Sadlier's (P D X S) Copy Books, Nos. 1 to 12,
advanced course
Sadlier's Patent Cover and Blotter, for primary
short course,
Sadlier’s Patent Cover and Blotier, for udvanced

course.
Sadlier’s Edition of First Stepsin Science.
Sadlier’s Edition of Primer of Literuture,
Lessons in English Elementary Course, Pupils
Edition. -
Lcssqr&._e in English Elementary Course, Teuchers
ition,
Lessons in English Higher Couree, Papils Edition,
Less;qns in English lligher Course, Teachers Edi-
ion,

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholic Publishers, Booksellers,and Stationers.
Church Ornaments Vestments, Statuary and
Religious Articles.

16898 Notre Dame st..z 123 Charch 8¢,
Maoutrenl, Toronto.

TRY A BOTTLE OF—®

...... GRAY'S FFFERVESCING......
Bromide of Soda and Caffeine

Calms the nerves and removes headache.

Students, bon-vivanis and neuralgic people will
find it invaluable.

350 Cents Bottle.
HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist
122 S(. Lawrencc Main Street.

P S.—A large sssortment of fashionable per
fumery and toilet soapa always on hand.

TELEPHONE 6057

ELEJHIER & CO,
BILLIARD, POOL

BOWLING ALLEY,

COLUMRIA
—~ova— RFLECTRIQ
CUSHIONS
Arc the Cheapest and the Best.

Manufecturers, alo Importers, of Billiard
Material ; Second-hund Tables, good ag new,
Prices from $100 to $200 each -

ST. DENISST. ¢tf MONTREAL.

.

R FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE
’ Amws rc);wmra 35.0001826- oy
HURCH, SCHOOL & OTHER | <& TEAES

R 0. ME LY & CO.
S WEST.TROY. NV S5V UINE
CHIMES, ETQ.QATALOGUE&FRWES FREE.

OR SALE FOR THE MILLION.

substitutes and imitations will never do
the work, ) : .

ove lengths- -

CANADA’S

Great St. Lawrence Valley

EXHIBITION

Three Rivers, P.Q.
SEPTEMBER 14 t0 19, 189¢
Agricnltaral and fndustriel,

$10,000 IN PRIZES!
Open to the Industry of the Country.

Four day: RACES: 15th. Weh, 17th and 18ch of

September: 81050000 in Purses, Complete Pro-
gramme of Attractions,  Baloon Ascensions with
Parachnte every day.  Trapeze, Aerabats,ote,ele,
Twenty thousand dollars have been expended in

new buildings. New Grand Stund, with @ capueity
uf” 5.0 peeple.  The Dominion Goverpment will
send complete Exhibits from the Ottawa Experi-
mental Farm.

For Prize Lists, and other information. apply tc.

P. E. PANNETON, F. A. FRIGON,

Prestdent, Secretnry-Treasnrer.
H—3
RAND TRUN

TREEE
EXHIBITIONS.

Toronto and Return,

TICKETS G0OOD GOING
Sept. 6, 8,9, 10, 11
Sept. 8, 7
All tickets valid for return until Sept, 14, 1595,

Ottawa and Return.

TICKETS GOOD GOING
Nept. 18, 19, 20, 21, 23. 25............ 93 5o~
SePte X2, 24 iiiiii it s = B
All tickets valid for return until Sept. 23,

ST. LAWRENCE RAPIDS

- WEEKLY EXCURSIONS.

Leave Montreal (Bonaventure Station) every
Sunday at 9.15 a.n.: _arrive Cornwall 11.47 A.M.5
leave Cornwall (R. & 0. N, Co. stenmer) at 1 ¢..,
runmnzthrou&h Lakes St. Francis and St. Louis..
and over the Cntean, Cedar, Split Rock, Cascade
and Lachine Ropids, reaching Montreal 65.30 v.u.

Fare for Round Trip 82 50.
(4]
CITY TICKET OFFICES,—143 Bt. Jamep
Stre t, and Bonaventure Staion.

(CANADIANTY
ACIFIC Y

..................................

- i )

Lenve Windsor Street Station for
Boston, 59,00 a.m., *58.20 p.m.
Partland, 9.00 a,m., {8.20 p.m.

New York,s8.10a.m,, 8*4.25p.m.
Toronto, Dotreit, 88.20 a.m., *59.00 p.m.

St. Paul, Minneapolis, s'9.10gr.m.

Winnipeg and Vancouver, §9.50 a.m.

Sta..tAlnne’s. Vtguld_reuil. eé.cl.5—58.20 nzgadézl.go Pl
15p.m, a5.15p.m., 6,15 p.m., *9.00 p.m.

St. Johns—s9.00 a.1m.,4.05 p.m., *58.20 p.m., tab.é

p.m,
Newport—e9 &.m,,4.05 p.m.. *58.20 p.m.
élﬁtll{;nx. NS, St .’John.dN.IBa..etc.,lgss.AO P
erbrooke—i.05 p.m. and }s8.4. p.m, .
Beauharnois and Valleyfleld, 8,10 a.m., 11 8.0»

4.25 p.m., 7.10 p.m.
Hudsson. ﬁignué and Point Fortune, 51.30 p.2»
25,15 p.m., 6.15 p.m .
Lenve Dalhousie Square Station for

uebec, 83.10 a.m., §83.30 p.m.,810.30 p.m.

o liotte. St. Gabriel, Three Rivers, 5,15 p-md
Qttawa, hute, s8.30 4. m., 6.06p.m, -
8t. Lin, 8t. Eustache,5.30p.m. L
St. Jerome, 8.30 n.m., §9.15 a.m,, 5.30 p.m.
St. Agathe and Labelle, 5,30 p.mm

. . Thi ’
Stk g wnd i Thotege, S e R PR
stea(rof_a pan R -

" {Daily cxcept Saturdays. . *Run’ daily, Sundsy
hlxlcluded. POtl er- trginfeewieeg g:rzu ";ng}:t ,
shown. gParlor and 8 n s urdsyf:
gnly. sSundays only, (a)Except Sﬂt“"'{.,!’!‘
anday.. Vo : s

Blocks, élgﬁﬂml Blod

Kindling, $2.00, _0at Mapl 2,50,
$ nt Map: ko!. —%t Tamars

150, 0. MACBLARSID, Richimond.
Vhalare. Tekiaass, e,

8.30 a,m., (8)3 p.Dur--




