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-cally follows that §¢ the State is to

Before the People’s Forum in New
Rochelle on Sunday afternoon, W,
Bourke Cockran assailed the public

stem. 3
;ha:i‘:ile:{ Jacob Gdeld Schurman, of
Cornell University. The clash came
in the course of & debate on the
question, “Should Religious Inn.nw-
tion be Given in the Puﬁl‘:lic Schools?
m debate was held in"the New Ro-
chelle Theatre, which was crowded
from pit to dome by adherents of

oints of view. =
b01:h t.ll)ne course of his speech on the
affirmative side of the guestion,
which consumed over an hour, Mr.
Cockran denounced the public schools
as agnostic and anti-Christian.

“The germ of democracy, the form
of government which our system of
education must preserve, was plant-
ed,” said Mr. Cockran, ‘‘on the
shores of Galilee, when the Saviour
proclaimed that all men are equal in
the sight of God. While despotism
and autocracy are based on human
frailty, the essence of democracy is
belief in human virtues and the capa-
city of man for almost infinite per-
fectability. Neither despotism nor
servitude could survive among a peo-
ple trying to follow the Christ ex-
ample, for justice and equality are the
inevitable fruits of Christianity. As
a democracy cannot survive except
these fruits of Christianity flourish,
public education must inculcate a
knowledge of the moral law upon
which the government is founded,

NOT COMPLETE TEACHING,

“The present system is inadequate
to the necessities of the State. Edu-
cation of the intellect alone is insuffi-
cient to cultivate loyal obedience
to the will of the majority. Moral
instruction removes the disposition
to infringe the rights of others. I
don’t want the State to assume the
burdens of a religious propaganda
because to do so0 would necessitate
the selection of the best religion, and
those who think as I do would be
the first to oppose such a thing. The
eficiency of both Church and State
is increased by separation, but the
State has no right to penalize moral
instruction or to devote the taxes
of those who believe in moral in-
struction to the support of schools
which are #gnostic, and anti-Chris-
tian.

The present systemis discredited on
all sides, and every man of any con-
sequence sends his children to pri-
vate schools. The public school is
becoming, ag it is in England, the
Poor school.””

STATE’S SOLE DUTY.

In opening, President Schurman
Taised a laugh by remarking that in
spite of the fact that ‘‘every man of
8uy consequence sends his children
%o private schools,’’ he already had
four in the public schools and more
Were coming,

“Religion and virtue are our high-
€t concerns,” gaid he, “but it does-
't follow that government, has any
Varrant to interfere with the beliefs
of individuals, Our educational Bys~
tem must confine itselt to imparting
the things we believe in common, and
It must ba lett o the paremts and
the churches o make of religion a
Vital matter. The State is not the
only educational agency,

“In religoon some final court of
aDpeals ig necessary, different creeds
having different courts, and it logi-

t religious instruction it must
determine the Hnq of religl \t is
10 be taught, which would mean a

It was defended by’

citizen who comes back rich, energe-
e

why not object to being taxed
not. be conducted on a basis to suit
cular work, and if you choose,
up your rival institutions, but nei-

ther directly nor indirectly will the
State contribute to their support.

propose to adopt any retrograde me-

thods.””
PLEA FOR GAELIC.

State of New York in Carnegie Hall,
New York, on a recent Sunday, and
made a strong appeal for the move-
ment in Ireland to restore the Irish
language and build up a true na-
tional spirit. He spoke of the liter-
ary revival in Ireland, and remark-
ed:
“I think it will be admitted that
there is some hope for the police of
this city, when one of them ig
brought into the greatest literary
movement of the age.”
The Commissioner appealed to the
Irish of to-day not to speak slight-
ingly of the civilization of old Ire-
land, but to be proud of their birth-
right as Irishmen,
‘“The crushing out of that civiliza-
tion by a ruthless invader,”” he
said, ‘“was a crime against human-

ity as well as against the Irish
people,
‘“We are met to-night to arouse

the intellect of a nation. Ireland
has a message to give to the world,
but she must deliver it in her own
tongue and Ireland to-night is try-
ing to gain back her own speech
that she may deliver that message.
“In Irish cabins children'are learn-

ing the Irish tongue; letters ad-
dressed in Celtic go through the
postoffice; Celtic names are taking
the place of English names that

meant nothing or something bad.
The soul of Ireland is aroused, an
issue is being forced on England, and
we shall soon have a true race of
Irishmen in the island in place of
a hemming and hawing Englishman
with monocle in eye.

““This movement for a national life
deserves encouragement and if the
founder of this hall knew as much
about the mévement as I do, he
would sell the place and give the
proceeds to ajd in the return of the
Irish speech among] Irishmen—at
least he would give us something
better than Mrs. Chadwick’s checks.”’
The next speaker, Senor Bulfin,
editor of the Southern Cross of Bue-
nos Ayres, who is very Irish in spite
of his residence, spoke on ‘‘Irish Na-
tionhood and How to Achieve It.”
He said :

‘“The language is the key to the
situation, for we must be Irish in
speech before we can be Irish in
thought.”’

Senor Bulfin made an appea? for
funds to build an Irish university in
which to train men to free Ireland,
and said that emough Irish energy
was wasted in the TUnited States
évery year to [ree Ireland many
times. He ended by saying:

“I hold that in the last analysis
there is but one source of freedom ;
that is the sharp edge of the sword,
But first we must have a moral re-
volution. You cannot dragoon a
mind; you cannot sabre a soul.”” °

HOME LOVE OF THE IRISH
CELT.
"mmz«ou the exile remember ?
Have you not met him, the American

ourt passing on the orthodoxy  of
Public school instruction. :? can’t
give religioug ot in ’h
schoolg without inveding 1

successful, boastful, to see once
> the old spot of his birth ? There
Loy o

the name of Heaven why ~don’t you
teach it to your children yourself, or
_|have your churches do it ?
| “If you don't want to pay taxes

for the support of the publis schools,
for
the support of the courts, which may

you. The State goes ahead in its se-
set,

““The result of our system of secu-
lar instruction challenges the admi-
ration of the world, and we do not

Commissioner McAdoo presided  at
a meeting of the Gaelic League of the

the atrocious doctrine of Malthus,
| who suggested unnatural methods for
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PRICE FIVE CENTS

weeds. The song of the brook is in
his ear, and in his soul is the vision
of the old, old home. He sees them
now, those whose love follows him
for ever in life, those whose love
owns him for ever in death. He sces
them now, but his eyes are dim, and
there is a choking in his throat. He
uncovers his head and looks wp to
heaven. He takes one last silent look
at the ruins. Then he turns away,
but he is now another man. What
in his dreams he had remembered in
exile, has come back to him fresh
and real with the sight, the sadness,
the lesson, the love of the old, old
home. The German dearly loves his
Fatherland, the Frenchman worships
his beautiful France; the Switzer can

In an Od Spanish
CountryHouse,

———

I have spent Christmas in
0dd places in

Mexico.

the

able home; but there is a pathos and
a purity in the Trish peasant’s home
love that is dearer than them all. In
exile he cannot forget it.

looking  herdsmen

many of marked Indian type,

Roman Pontiffs who inflexibly  up-
held the sacredness of the nuptial
bond against the arbitrary power of
Kings, the lust of nobles and the
lax and pernicious legislation of civil
governments. .,

with dusty sandalled feet, and
ed leggings of dressed deer-skin
were kneeling on the bhare stone
or on the broad brims of their
crowned charros. Presently

sacristan came in bearing an

of the Divine Infant, which he
on the altar before the taber

The Catholic religion has proclaim~
ed the sanctity of human life as soon
as the body is animated by the vital
spark. Infanticide was a dark stain
in Pagan civilization. It was uni-
versal in Greece with the possible ex-
ception of Thebes. It was sanction-
ed and even sometimes enjoined by
such eminent Greeks as Plato and
Aristotle, Solon and Lycurgus, . The
destruction of infants was also very
common among the Romans. Nor
was there any legal check to  this
inhuman crime except at rare inter-
vals. The father had the power
life and death over his child. -And
as an evidence that human nature
does not improve with time and is
everywhere the mame unless it is
fermented with the leaven of Chris-
tianity, the wanton sacrifice of in-
fant life is Probably as general to-
day in China and other heathen
countries as it was in ancient Greece
and Rome, The Catholic  Church
has sternly set her face against this
exposure and murder of innocent
babes. She has denounced it as a
crime more revolting than that of

peared vested in white and
and Mass began,

for the ‘congregation to see.

He then descended the sanc
of | of the church, the people falling
onizeach side to make way for
as he presented the Nino de

with their stalwart sons;
with their babies; all kneeling

ence 'to kiss the Divine Child.
the deep fervor and

mon trees, roses, and heliotrope.
huge pepper tree with light feathery
foliage and graceful coral red berries

Interesting Christmas  Customs

some

my day—once in the
Red Sea, once in the famous old Dak
bungalow at Delhi, and once in the
mountains of Tenerife—but by far my
most interesting experience was

in

We were living at that time
in an old Spanish country house at
village of Solidad de los Ran-

¢hos, near San Luis Potosi. It was ing; but when it is done well (and
never forget the beloved valley under & brick, with a patio surrounded | th® PoVs seem perfectly to under-
the mountains, the Englishman tru- with stone benches, and flower-beds stand their part), it is extremely
ly and nobly cherishes his comfort- that were an untidy jungle of le-|Pretty, and sounds precisely as if a

A

and shepherds,

wrap-

ped about in many-colored zarapes,

fring-

s. All

floor,
high-
the
image
laid
nacle,

Then, precisely at the stroke of mid-
night, the venerable parish priest ap-

gold,

When it was con-
cluded, the priest took the Infant in
his arms and held it for a moment

tuary

steps and advanced down the centre

backs
him
Dios

to each one in turn., All crowded
round; young men and maidens;
men and children; grayhaired fathers
women

old

with

ardent devotion and adoring rever-

To

unquestioning
faith of these simpie peopte it seems
less a ceremony than the real thing.
Had they been the shepherds and mad
this been the stable at Bethlehem on

Herod, b i the first Christmas morning  they
one’s own flesh and blood. She | could not  have shown deeper emo-
had condemned  with equal energy |tion. TFinally the image was borne

away and deposited in the place
pared for it.

diminishing the popuwiatfon of the
human family. Were I not restrain-

decorated with small fir trees

Pre-

There was no crib, but an altar
had been placed within the sanetuary

and

pine branches, in the middle of which

ty of the Mexicans had adorned her
with a shepherdess’s hat of straw,
with a little bunch of pink roses at

appropriate accompaniment on
organ.

the
The effect at first is startl-

whole woodful of wild birds had sud-
denly broken forth into a flood of
joyous melody. This music is called

R.S., in his lecture at Bedford Col-
lege.

Professor Pearson some time back
evolved some remarkable theories re-
specting temperament in refation to
the color of the hair.
with heredity, one must be

In dealing
a collate-
ralist as well @ an ancestrian. One
must uxamino)(;ne's aunts and cou-
sins, and especially the cousins,
well as parents and brothers,
If two sets of a man’s cousins were
found to have similar characteristics
said Professor Pearson, it would be
fairly safe to say that the man’s
own charactér was also similar. With
the aid of a large number of dia-
grams, the Professor argued that if
a good characteristic could be kept,
in a family for two generations, then
the offspring would be certain to
possess it. It was, therefore, not
so foolish as some supposed to take
an interest in one’s ancestors.

With regard to sisters, Professor
Pearson said that after an examina-
tion of 2014 ‘pairs’ of sisters, he
found a striking resemblance of sig-
ter to sister, both mentally and phy-
sically. The resemblance between
parents and offspring was .8; that
between two brothers or two sisters
slightly less; and that between a
brother and a sister less still,

There was no difference between a
man and a thoroughbred racer a§ re-
gards inheritancs of color. Whether

as

i

¢

he was a

dren were now being specially educae
ted, so that in after life their imbe«
cility would be thinly

i : veneered with
the side. It had, however, slipped | education. The result would be most
off her head, and was supported by undesirable,
the strings, which hung loose round :
——————
her neck, The priest laid the Infant ’
between them, and the ceremony was Sl M Y M ) s i l
ended. ! a[y s ﬂung e" s nc,e y
High Mass was at 10 o’clock. The R R s
distinguishing feature of the cere- St. Mary’s Young Men's Soci "
SR o ? 8L, s Socie
mony was the music, which was sin- held their first reunion S debatﬁ
gular in the extreme. Tt seems it is last evening at thejr 9
the privilege of the street boys at Notre Dame street u,ll.hr,om:m' h85
Christmas time to provide the music. been tastefully luin wicthp “gi“ Y
They whistle it on birdcalls to an ] o

lanterns, and the members turned
out in full force, Previous to  the
commencement of the evening's ep-
joyment, Mr, Duncan McDonald, ma-
nager of the Street l(ull\\'uy
pany, entered the hall, and
greeted

Com-~

was
with enthusiastic applause,
At 9 o’clock the chairman, Rev. Fa-
ther McDonald, called the meeting to
order, and explained the object

" 3 ", of
: “los Pastores’’—‘the Shepherds’’—
To  him shaded an ancient draw well, and 10511;5{0”\ Sl Soplicree the Society, which ig to elevate the
there is only one country of his just opposite my wndow was a why o nmj know. 1 must ndq' moral, social and veliglous -vens Lok
heart-love, and never in exile can he trellis covered with masses of the ll_mt the Mexican carols m.u l}lk‘v])}c(— its members, TIe thought there was
find his home. To the Irish Celt in beautiful pale blue convorvulus ealled | tieSt I ever heard, and quite original nothing better for intellectual de-
his own Ireland there is one spot poetically by the Mexicans la manta |12 the afternoon we went by  mule velopment than debates, and he had ™
r E $ rai S suis P si visi
above all others spots dear and sa- de Maria, High above the adobe train q“’ v\;m I'um Potosi to visit much pleasure in opening the first
cred. TIn exile or in Treland, to his walls rose the tall pink tower of the | S°™€ Spanish friends. In the sala for St. Mary’s Soclety. The subject
thought, to his heart, to his soul, village church, with its green-tiled “l.ls an  altar tastefully decorated of the debate was : ““Resolved, that
‘‘there is no place like home.”’—Rev, cupola and ponderous bells. “::h rrosul'd b':mll]h('h Or] fir, colored winter is  more congenial to the
ribbons, silve alls; ¢ lace- ”
R. Kane, S.J. The Mexicans are the most devout ”? g s aveh \_ '”A‘ 9F o3 _"“ sportsman than summer.”’ The affip-
. 7 fringed satin cushion in the middle Pl i A
and fervent Catholics it has been my i ¢ (ho Hele Ohita mative was taken by Messrs. T. Nor-
was a wax image o ¢ ) 1) . ~
lot to meet, and I looked forward tol ? p ENREO. € . oy e ton, G, J. Fox, J. McDonough, T,
THE CHURCH AND lABR]AGE 3 2 The children of the house had ar- i .
Christmas to see some quaint and : Mitchell, B. McIlhone, the negative
A : i) 5 ranged it all themselves, and showed : e
interesting religious éustoms. Nor | | ; 4 being sustained by Messrs, J, Oy
: . ‘ it us with great pride; and we .
was I disappointed. On Christmas Wars, Coldithat I i hon sich McLaughlin, J. Heffernan, p. Doyle,
i i vere Lha n every ouse, rich m .
By Cardinal Gibbons. eve, then, having seen that  the RN PLRLY : I. O'Rourke, J. P. Purcell, D. Mec-
> or poor, was a similar altar, It "
o doors were securely barricaded, ' we i A il Laughlin. The debate was opened
¥ toRtH 1 ar tdnight 1 seemed a combination of the English by Mr. Norton for th 0 tiv
. X A Or vht Yy Mr, Norton for the affir
The Catholic Church has purified i? Oll ; “;\,I‘ V ; mrp T” e er crib and German Christmas tree idea. who gay e |lnq““ru ‘uf’
: 3 3 : : ne church, riads 5 'S spangl- ave a glo accou 0. (]
society in its very fountain, which (\(I‘(hc S }'1a ro s a: 'P gl At the Epiphany the ceremony of many winter \,mm): f this Canada
: : 5 "'osty sky, of great size a R _ y er ¢ 8 « 8
L TR Tona, B ik B brillianc ;’ll l\c.> (d :( n the h(nf clothing the Nino takes place with of ours and their healthful action
3 5 3 3 P a Ce, and v 'n O rl- 5, Ar o Y
variably proclaimed the unity and Sl s “1 : ik ”_’ many quaint customs, but it would upon the body. Mr. J. C. McLaugh
i S o1 7 » dark 3 AS R E IR R (01 J %
sanctity and indissolubility of the nl %9 AnRGOved ithy "‘: m: 1ne | 4ake too long to describe them now. it Werud! for il Resuith Bd
. . : ; ains » Sg sdr 1 ) > ne,
marriage tie by saying with her of the mountains of the an Pedro i answe or e nege o an
Founder that “What God hath {olie range, The streets, usually sgilent e spoke of the summer sports, such as
ed together let no man put asunder.”” | 2nd deserted after dark, were throng- sy i baseball, lacrosse, fishing, rowing and
Wives and mothers, never forget that ed with people hurrying to the mid- prSONAL. camping. Mr. G. J. Fox made an
the inviolability 0;. marriage don- night Mass and when we reached the i able plea for the winte sports, Il_is
tract is the palladium of your wo- |Church it was already full. Accord- Rev. Frank Singleton has been | concluding words were : ““The e
manly dignity and of your Christian | 1?8 to the Spanish and Mexican cus- appointed curate of St. Agnes parish, | velopment  of stamina, that vital
liberty. And {f you are 1o longer"| tols the main body of the building Mr. John I. McCafirey, choir mas- | Strength  so necessary to all of us,
the slaves of man and the toy of his | was in soft shadowy darkness, all ter of St. Agnes’ Church, was pre- | Without which we cannot hope to
caprice, like the wives of Asiatic lthe light being concentrated on the sented by the members of the choir | realize any positive success, 18 ob=
countries, but the peers and partners high altar, which was radiant with with a diamond pin on Christmag | tained with better results in winter,
of your husbands; it you are no countless tapers. The light shone Day. than in summer.”
longer tenants at v:vill Tike 1he wives reflected on the throng of swarthy Messrs, O'Rourke, Mcllhone, Pur«
of Pagan Greece and Rome, but the | [2¢eS turned eagerly towards it, with MYSTERIES OF HEREDITY cell and Doyle spoke for their respec-
mistresses of your households: if you a weird Rembrandtesque effect which 4 tive sides and gs the members had
are no longer confronted by usurpii}g would have fascinated Mr. Mortimer (The Daily News, London.) been roused to enthusiasm over Ca-
" s Menpes. Tt was a strange scene to 3 J nada’s national gume, lacrosse, and
rivals like Mohammedan and Mor- & } “If you knew absolutely everything the mention of the Shamr ck, e
i t the queens of  the | OUT eves. g Lol g he mention of the Shamro
mon wives, bu q i about the parents, you would be able | > he ¢ rit f th
domestic kingdom, you are indebted From all parts of the lonely Sier- to predict what the child would be.' STORES MBI e b oKD =
. h i ts had flocked 5 - [members voted that summer, the
for this priceless boon to the an-[ras these pious peasants had flocked So said Professor Karl Pearson, I
cient Church and pnrtiC\llarlv to the | in to hear their Christmas Mass; wild £ good old summer time, was the bet-

ter season, .

Mir. Duncan McDonald mmade a capi-
tal speech, full of practical know-
ledge. He was glad t'o be present at
the reunion, and complimented the

speakers on their abhle speeches. He

always looked back with pride to
the day, some 25 years ago, when
member of St. Mary’s

Young Men’s Society, and was very
glad to be able to say that he was

there to-night as a pioneer of the
old society. He gave the members
some practical pointers, and at the

end was loudly apolauded,

Rev. Father R. E. Callahan spoke

at length on the necessity of such a
society, and he hoped that all would
profit by fit.

Rev. Father Cullinan paid a glow-
ng tribute to Mr. McDonald, and

was glad to see him occupy such an
important position in our midst,

The meeting then adjourned,

St. Gabrlel's Temperance Mooting.

The St. Gabriel’s Total Abstinence

and Benefit Society will hold its re-
gular meeting on Sunday next,
mediately after High Mass, when the
initiation of the officers for
coming year will take place.

im-

the

hristmas Dinner at Notre
- Dame Hospital.

this was so with insects was not| The Christmas dinner at Notre
known. He thought the difference |Pame Hospital, held on Tuesday
very small. He was himself experi- | 6vening, was a great success. Mgr.

menting with snails at the present
time, and already had grandchildren
of his original snails, They were
dying off, however, so that he had
no data to go upon. ;
It was  uecessary,

Racicot presided, assisted by Mayor
Laporte,




Conducted

’OM more have we come to the
p(rﬂns of the ways. Standing at
the threshold of 1905, new hopes,
mew joys, new possibilities beckon
8 on; but a note of sadness per-
wades the air, and we turn with sup-
"pﬁnnt hands to stay the departure
" of the old year, which in bringing us
roses did not spare the thorns—still

we are reluctant to see it go, for it
held so much for many of us. We
like to forget its sorrows and tears
and remember only the smiles, so we
go forth, entering untrodden paths
with the firm assurance that all will
be well, May it be so. May the
brightest hopes not fail of fulfil-
ment; may the roses in abundance be
scattered along the way; may sor-
gow be kept far from the heart and
may 1905, in a word, be the hap-
piest that has been.

¢ 4+ @ year has a yoke of gray mnet em-

broidered in steel pallettes and beads.

SASELONS, The skirt and waist are trimmed

Surplice waists make by far the | with gray taffeta bouillonne, and the
most fashionable of the season, and girdle of gray velvet, yet with all
shirrings are to be noted on  the|these different materials the gown

greater number of up-to-date gowns.
One very attractive model is made
of willow green chiffon veiling, with
a chemisette of lace, trimming of
silk ruches and sleeve frills of
plisse chiffon. At the waist is worn
8 crushed belt of messaline satin,
Among the new and most wonder-
ful false skins, which are also em-
ployed for dress trimmings, coats
and hats, the crushed velours, with
markings of baby lamb,  are perhaps
the most seen. Many a smart even-
ing coat is constructed of this pseu-
do skin. FErmined rabbit skin turns
out inexpensive scarfs and flat mufis,
which velvet rosettes and applica-
tions further enhance, and there are
others of a silky~plush so deliciously
like chinchilla that the simulation is
scarcely regretted. P,

other fancy that is exquisite in ef-
Puffed chiffon rufflings are a new fect, the under frill being fuller than
idea and a good one. A puff of chif- | {he over, to give 1the smart frou=

fon, a band of lace and a ruffler of
chiffon—and there’'s a pretty cuff or
top of bodice without labor what-
soever. And when used for cufis they
<can be turned with the edge forward
or back, as the taste prefers.
are vary pretty, and they are
to sit well and to stay.
is only $1 a yard.

A great_many navy blue cloth cos-
tumes are to be seen. Generally the
revers and collar in contrasting
colors—red, blue and green velvet he-
ing the most worn.

They
sure
The price

are

Beiee and gray [of a clay pipe, then blow the Vapor |cup of blanched almonds and seeded
are much in favor, and there 18 a |into an aching ear, and instant re- raisins, chopped. Boil down until
distinct return to c~vert coating in [lief will follow. quite thick, then fill into the ca-
public favor Some smart  women To remove warts, run a little bul- vities. Place a fourth of a cup of
arg wearing sack coats in this mate- |lock gall on them several times 2 |putter and half a cup of milk in a
rial with immence  pearl hettons: | day. saucepan over the fire, and, when
others wear the same material made Moistened tea leaves applied to a boilifg, add half a cup of flour.
with the popular “c¥irt'" hasanes. A | burn will relieve the inflammation | g¢ip vigorously until the rhixture
remarkably pretty fienrs ic roouived |and prevent a scar. falls from the side of the saucepan.
to stand this innovation. Skirts are| Besides being  such an  essential Cream together a fourth of a cup of
almost without excention made with | part of culinary art salt has many butter and half a cup of sugar. Then
two flounces very slightly enred oo | other uses perhaps not generally | add, in succession, the unbeaten
bordered with rows of stifchine or | known.

bias folds of the material stitched.

is practically of one color, and seen
from a distance is a soft gray mass,
with here and there a high light.

coloring, coming’ after the pale pas-

has extended to every vortion
woman’s dress.

ples, where a year ago, even, they
were of grey, tan or black.

leading note in 1s0any of the
somest toilets.
than rosettes of narrow black
vet ribbon nestling among the whit:
billows of chifion, or ripples of lace
on bodice, sleeves, and the festooned

Black lace falling over white is

frou so necessary.

noxious
shells being porous.
kept in a vessel by themselves.

tatoes, cut into
mayonnaise, make a palatable salad.

small piece of cotton in the

White viloth is still much.worn, Wo-
men seem to cling to the memory of

lowed ten minutes dterby drink
of cold water, often cures a  sick

the ful “‘white’’ gown

and have transferred their fidelity"
only to a warmer edition of the same
charming fashion.

The leading milliners are offering
plain turbans and tricornes severely
trimmed with clusters of camelias,
marigolds and other stifi-leaved flow-
ers; and more complicated hats are
worked with ermine and more elabo-
rately trimmed.

The high crowned hat has not been
accepted with such eagerness here as
in the fashionable cities of the old
world, so that there is not the
slightest necessity for any woman
to make herself look unbecoming by
wearing a high hat.

A French fancy which has not
made much headway here so far is a
stiff beaver hat; though when be-
coming this hat makes a woman very
attractive.

A fine gray broadcloth seen this

The present reign of bright, strong

Salt hardens the gums, makes the
teeth white, and sweetens  the
breath. g

cut flowers stand keeps them fresh.

Salt used dry in the same manner
as snuff will do much to relieve colds
hay fever, etc.

Salt in warm water, if used
bathing tired eyes,
very refreshing.

Salt and water will stop hemor-
rhage from tooth pulling.

A very high ceiling detracts much
from the cosy appearance of & room,
especially if the room is a  small
one. To reduce the apparent height,
carry the ceiling decoration down on
the wall to a depth of fifteen or eigh-
teen inches and finish the edge
where it joins the wall paper with
the picture moulding.

* *+ &

HAND BATHS.

For a hand bath—a bath given to
the body by the use of the hands
only, or by a sponge or cloth—place
a-handful of sea salt in a basin “as
ordinarily filled for washing. Allow
the salt to dissolve, or hasten ' the
action by stirring it with the hand.
The water should be as cold as you
have vitality to withstand. Use no

for
will be found

tel tones, is a natural reaction, and |
of
Petticoats are of
bright greens, blues, reds and pur-

The Parisian touch of black is the
hand-
Nothing is prettier
vel-

flounces of gowns and evening waists.

an-

 + %
HOUSEHOLD HINTS,
Fresh eggs absorb all kinds of ob-
odors on account of the
They should be

Cold baked fish and cold boiled po-
dice, mixed with
Put five drops of cloroform on a
bowl

A pinch of salt on the tongue, fol-

soap. Bathe the entire body. Do
not neglect the face and neck in the
free use of the salt water. e

This bath has an exhilarating influ-
ence, tones the entire system, and
gives to the skin a healthful condi-
tion which amply repays the time
and trouble involved. It will be an
excellent preventive of colds, besides
being a substitute for face cosmetics.
No chapping, no roughness of the
skin, and no .clogging of the pores
will trouble the person who system-
atically takes a bath of this sort.

Ordinary table salt or rock salt
will do, but will not do so well. The
sea salt contains medicinal qualities
not found in others. Whether one
exercises or not, the body should re-
ceive a daily hand bath of cold or
cool water, especially in the summer,
either upon rising or before retir-
ing, or both.—Dr. E. B. Warman.

5
RECIPES.

Baked Apple Pudding—Pare and

core enough apples of uniform size

to crowd closely together in a well

buttered baking dish, and fill the
centres 'with a fruit mixture. To6 a
syrup made of a cup of sugar and
one third a cup of water, add half a

yolks of three eggs. Pour this mix-

Salt added to the water in which_

hour in a moderate oven.
with “butter foam’’ made by
together half & cup of butter
cup of sugar until they are

Sery
beating

Very

spoonsful of cream and flavor with
vanilla. Let chill on ice befors serv-
ing on the pudding.

Virginia Plum Pudding.—~The fol-
lowing is & good recipe for Old Vir-
ginia plum pudding: Ten eggs, three-
quarters of a pound of beef suet, one
and a quarter pound of raisins, one
pound of dried currants or cherries,
one pint of milk, one pound of flour
and a quarter of a pound of citron
cut in thin slices. Mix the flour and
suet together and rub the fruit also
in a little flour. Beat the eggs very
light, leaving out the white of five,
and add all the ingredients together,
It thicker than cup cake batter, add
& little more milk. Then add one
teaspoonful of ground ginger, one of
powdered cinnamon, one of powdered
cloves, two nutmegs, the grated rind
of a lemon, one wineglassful of wine,
one of brandy, @ little powdered mace
and one pint of breadcrumbs. Scald
your pudding bag thoroughly, ruh
well inside witn flour, leave plenty of
room inside for the pudding to swell
and stop the opening with dough,
Let the water be boiling and boil
steadily for four hours. When ready
to serve pour branay over the whole
and send to the table ablaze.

Cranberry Jelly—Wash a quart of
cranberries, drain them and put
them into a double boiler while they
are still wet. Cover closely and cook
until the berries are broken to pieces,
Turn into a jelly bag ana as soon as
the fruit is cool enough to touch
squeeze hard to extract all the juice
To a pint of juice add two cups
granulated sugar. Return to the
fire, boil up just once, then pour
into a mold wel with cold water.
Plum Pudding Sauce.—A sauce
without brandy is madefas follows:
One tablespoonful of corn starch,
one tablespoonful of butter, one pint
of boiling water, one egg, one half-
cup of sugar. Put cornstarch, egg
and sugar in a bowl and mix them

of

well. Pour over them the boiling
water, and stir over the fire until
thick. Add any flavoring.

Cream of Celery Soup.—Wash 12
stalks of celery in small pieces. Put
over the fire three cups ‘of water and
as soon as it boils add the celery
with a blade of mace and hal¥ an
onion, and let it boil for half an
hour. Then put through a puree
sieve and add a pint ol milk, salt
and white pepper and a thickening
made by stirring a tablespoonful of
flour with a generous tablespoonful
of melted butter. Let the mixture
boil up once, add a cup of cream and
serve with -croutons.

Apple Cream.—Noil twelve tart ap-
ples until tender, remove the skins
and pass the pulp through a sieve.
Add a cup of sugar,’beat well, and
fold into the pulp the well-heaten
whites of two eggs. Beat until white
and foamy, and heap in a glass dish.
Carnish with candied cherrics and

ture over the apples, and bake one

strips of angelica, and serve cold,

THE LEAP YEAR PRIVILEGE,

#::::::_::

(Written for the

TRUE WITNESS.

Sreloeoodoedordoedortot.
LN W ey

Because it was given by Mrs. Cla-
rence Blondel, and because it was
really the opening of the gay London

it was i ly elaborate
and exclusive, and entered into by
everyone in true social spirit. 'Fhe
house was built with the one inten-
tion of accommodating guests; the
hostess devoted all her untiring ener-
gies towards entertaining, and her
ability and charm in that capacity
were unsurpassable. Therefore when
society met at Mrs. Clarence Blon- '
del’s, it had an aforesaid assurance
of thorough enjoyment. :

There were belles of every age and
size; and the gowns were of be-

wildering richness and loveliness. But
it was early evident that the most

popularand prettiest girl in the rpom

* was Elinor Harcourt, though many
others were more striking in appear-
ance, of more regular beauty and far
more gorgeously dressed.

no one could have divined that the |
wistful, thoughtful touch to her na- |
turally careless and light-hearted ex-
pression was due to Bently Fletcher.
Yet it was.

Bently and Elinor had been friends
fron childhood; and in the circle in
which they moved it was customary
to conclude that if Elinor did so and
80, went here or there, drove a new
horse, or sang a new song, Bently
did also, and vice versa. There had
never been a shade of sentiment in
their relations, however, and society
discussed their individual prospects
in the matrimonial line without any
connection of their names.

Elinor had never thought about
him other than as a sort of brother;
a handy fellow who was always wel-
come and always needed, but to-night
she found herself thinking of him all
the time. His customary first dance
was the only silent one of the night;
and she had not seen him since; but/
she was glad  when she found his

nonsense all evening simply because
her thoughts were still with him, and
her eyes were unconsciously search-
ing for him everywhere.

Jack Thurlow led her into one of
the curtained alcoves, and in a 'few
minutes she was listenibg to his old
tale of love with less resistance than
usual, as her mind was elsewhere.
Would Bently never come ? How she
longed to leave this noisy throng and
rest and think alone. It was all so
trivial, so far from her, this brilli-
ant sea of faces in which she and
Bently were lost to one another, She
wondered if she might not soon go
home and think it out in the quiet
of her room. :

She was aroused by Bently’s voice.
‘“Let us not dance; this whirl of life
wearies me to-night; I think it wear-
ied you, too, Elinor, from the look
on your face."

“It did, Bently, very much. But
i8 it not strange that we should both
tire of it together, when we usually
love dancing and nonsensical talk?”

half covered in vines at the far wing
of the house.

“Jack has been pleading his old
suit again; and he angered me so,
I half felt like leaving him.””

‘“What a conceited fool he is,”
Bently ejaculated in an undertone, as
he pushed open the swinging door.
Elinor stepped out, and ag the door
closed they left behind them a hot,
perfumed world of artificial life, and
entered one of fresh, sweet stillness,
stirred only with the pulse of nature

Though it was late in September,
the air was still quite warm enough
to be pleasant.  Apove the great
trees a crescent moon shone brightly
intensifying their blackness and the
shadows beneath. There was a faint
odor from the garden below, and a
gentle rustle of leaf and vine; but
*hat was most apparent was  the
quiet and restfulnese, e

Bently leaned on the stone
His profile was clear-cut against,

1 |she queried. He did not reply, but |
led the way to a little lec

and a |,

white and creamy. _,Add two table- |

fact trust in their
rolations, which ~prevented affecta~
tions, quarrels or \little jealousies,

Elinor had never before paused to
think how much he was to her, and
somehow in the quiet night, with his
young manliness before her in reality,
as well as in memory’s chains, she'
began to realize how deeply a part
of her life he had grown to be. And
with this came the half formed
thought that the new element in her
aflection was one of deeper root and
older growth than any other fibre
of her nature, the germ from which
her womanhood would spring.

“Is it friendship you are giving
him ?**  She closed her eyes in utter
disgust of the man’s impertinence;
but the question kept repeating itself
to her in numberless tones and in-
flections from somewhere in her own
heart, till a thrill of something that
was not joy, or pain, or surprise, or
fear, but just a little of each, passed
over her, and with a gasp she came
back to present needs.

Hall unconsciously she rose slowly
and stood looking out into the trees.
The music and hum of voices came
to them fitfully, now dying away
altogether, now nearer and louder
then before; it came to them like an
incoming tide but like the ocean
waves it could not pass the unseen
boundary of their solitary land, but
ebbed and left them still more alone.

Elinor’s fan rattled to the floor,
and as Bently stooped to pick it up
the spell was broken.

“I am afraid you will take cold,’””
he said, and an ominous but momen-
tary fear flashed across his mind that
this was only a dream and the
awakening was imminent. His voice
had a new ring in its question to
the girl whose fresh young beauty
wasclear to him against the black-
ness of the trees.

“I do not feel it,”’ she answered.
‘““Have we both been dreaming, Bent-
ly 2"

“I wish there might be nothing but
th;s dream for ever and ever,”’ he
réplied earnestly. ‘““What a wonder-
ful Juliet you would be standing as
you are in the noonlight ! I would
play proud Montague’s son.”

They both laughed softly, angd
Elinor drew her scarf closer to hide
the thrill his words created.

“You are cold.” He was gone
and in a moment returned with a
fluffy white shawl which he threw

around her. There was a strong
temptation to gather her into his
arms then and there and tell her

that there was more for them in life
than they had ever hoped for. He
resisted, though, and resting on the
stone. coping forgot the night's ex-
quisite radiance in its reflection
her sweet face.

‘““Was there ever such ga
he asked,

She looked at him and moved her
head once, twice, slowly and dream-
ily.

‘“We have never said so few words’’
he murmured. Again she moved her
head.

““And we have never been so mnear
to one another, Elinor,: Have we?’"
This time she did not reply. Her
head fell a little and her face was in
the shadow,

““There is a great deal I could say
to you to-night. Would you listen
to me?” His hand was on hers,
his tone was unmistakable. Her head
was lower and he could see the guick-
er rise and fall of her breast. For
& moment they were so, Then she
raised her fair, girlish face,

“I think there is nothing you can
tell me that I do not already know,
Bently.” Her voice was rich with a
new warmth, and low with a trust-
ing bashfulness.

How long they stood:there or what
words were spoken they never knew,
but the echo of that hour was to last
for ever and over through this life
and into the life beyond.

The last thought she had  that
morning was parting promise:
“I will be over ght to see you,
and the day will be long till then,
We will live it all over again, Eli-
noF.” X

* ¥ § B
- Barly that afternoon thc‘clty was |
intensely excited over the'news  of |.
mammm  failure.
in in

on

night 2"’

all
8 with hig heaq
buried on his crossed arms, in the

deserted office where but that morp.

“Fletchep
mute,

and dlsnppointment.
The dream  of last night was ty,

faded, Elinor cried herself
and woke heavy-eyed and si]

uly

to sleep
ent,

to speak as friends would; apgq she
did not feel free to voice her tryg
sympathies. As Mr. Flotcher re-
covered he and his son left London,
and 80 seemed to fade out of REij.
nor’s life. Her few letters were
first answered with a Plea to for.
get, her others returned unopened,
Months passed, long, dull monthg
that sapped the light-hearted gaiety
from her nature and wove about hep
the first strong threads of woman-
hood. ?

It was Mr. Harcourt’s wish that hig
daughter should lead in soclety, ag
it was his opinion that she of all
girls was best fitted to do. It wag
no surprise to him that she wag a
favorite, his heart was centered on
her, and no doubt he thought every-
one else’s should be also. He wanteq
his house gay and hright and always
full of guests. Blinor especially for
the last year was not favorable, but
she tried to enter into his sugges-
tion for a Leap\Year dance, when
Clara Bulmer was visiting them,

To her father she appeared really
interested, and eager for the night;
but in her heart only one item con-
cerned her much. She had sent an
invitation to Bently Fletcher. Would
he come ? She knew he had vanish-
ed from his old circle with his fa-
ther’s bankruptcy; she also knew
that twice when business had called
him to town he had gone to stz g 'sup-
pers given in his honor. But she
felt he would not come to her dance,
and what could she do without him?
There never had' been anything at
Harcourt House in which he had not
been her mainstay, and that fact he
knew. He had accepted conditional-
ly—if he could; though that did not
reassure her in the least.

Even up
to ten o’clock she kept repeating
to herself that he would come, and
her eyes were almost rivited on the

doors, while her reason and experi-
ence with him told her he would not
come,

When ail her guests had arrived and
she saw he had disappointed, a little

hardness crept into her heart. She
felt he should have made some sa-
crifice to reach her when he knew

s0 well she was depending on him.
Instead of giving way to her im-
pulse, she threw herself more into
the spirit of the night and her eyes
brightened and her laugh was mer-
rier, and she inspired her guests
with a careless enjoyment she did
not herself feel at all. Ladies were
to enjoy their unusual privileges till
midnight, when the gentlemen would
once more take up their lawful rights
There was gnuch laughter and pretty
awkwardness on the ladies’ parts as
they passed to and fro finding part
ners or carried lemonade to them.
Elinor amused herself, and no doubt
others too, by her choice of part-
ners; for whether her duty as hostess
was before her, or whether it was
caprice, she led out the most boring
and clumsy men present and smiled
her sweetest all the while.

She was standing near the door
chaffing Rob Atkin on his fear of
the overhanging green when she saw
Bently in the hall. Like a flash she
was off to the farthest end of the
long room, with a half resolve that
he could find her if he wish; but
really because she was too overjoyed
to trust to an immediate meeting.

In a few minutes he had made his
way up to her. As she turned from
Bert Roberts he was beside her.

“I must apologize for being 50

\late, Elinor, but it was impossible

to come soomer. Let me congratu-
late you on your evident success 88
hostess to‘dight.” Elinor brightes

v 1d smile; he remember-
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jfit, but the snow will soon stop
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and I thought I would write
My papa is & blacksmith,
to learn it when I
get old enough. My papa worked
four years in Montreal, where the
paper comes from. We like the pa-
per fine.* We would not part with it
for anything. Xmas is coming handy
and I am waiting for Santa Claus
4o come, and T expect he will bring
me some nice presents. T guess he
will be able to come, for the river,
{s frozen and he can come with his
gleigh if he don't get frightened com-
fng at the little houses on the ice,
where they are fishing for smelts. It
is quite a business down here in the
winter time. So good-bye, Aunt
Becky, I wish you a happy Xmas.
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From your little friend,
LEO M.
PEIL
K £ £
Dear Aunt Becky :
I am eight years old. I thoughtI

was old enough to write this letter.
My brother wrote one last week,
Santa Claus is soon coming and I
hope he will bring me lots of nice
things. One of my brothers wrote
8 letter to Santa to tell him what
we all wanted. I think I will tell
some the things I
asked for. A doll and carriage and
other things. My little sister says
she wants a blue dolly. I have only
one sister. She is three years old.
Ihave four brothers. The youngest
six. He wants lots of things. I will
write after Christmas and tell you
what we all got. I go to school
every day. I like it well. We are
to have a Christmas tree in our par-
lor. We have one every Christmas.
I am sleepy now, good-bye.
Your little friend.

you of

MAMIE,
*r 4+ +
Dear Aunt Becky :

1 thought I would try and write a
few lines as this is my first letter
to the corner. I enjoy reading the
letters very much, We have a great
time skating and sliding on the hills
these' lovely nights. I am in the
third book and like going to school
Very much, but I do not go to school
Very steady, as we have a long way
t go. I live on a farm and I like
foing chores very much. I am anxi-
0Us waiting for Christmas and I
Suppose there are a great many
more boys and girls as anxious as I
&m when Santa dear will make his
visits around, We are going to
have a Christmas tree in our school
but T don’t think I will be able to
0. T think this is all for this time.
Hoping to see my letter in print, I

Your affectionate friend,

JAMES M.
Dewittville,
* b b

ADELINE'S NEW-OLD DOLL,
Adeline’s father Wwas poor, so poor
that he could not buy his little girl
8 doll. This wag the grief of Ade-
line's daysg, Her friend Edna owned
& Pretty doll  named Lillian Alice,
and how Adeline did long for ome
to1 s, having Edna’s doll
®ometimes to hold for a long five
Minutes wag better than nothing,

M when  that pleasure was taken
from her, Ager

2s going to work on a
> and Edna gpq her

Would be seen mo mo
house to which M,

e b@wﬂl

essing your little hearts may

Santa Claus has been to see you
love. He only visits, we m&ld.
case no reader of this page, I am
be 80 nice to tell us all about  the

d, and the jolly times you had during the Christ~
But, remember, mail your letters so that they may reach
1 know Some have been disappointed at not

they wrote it.
vo it umtil Monday or ‘Tuesday, which is too late. Now, dear

That is because we did

a year brimful
desire.
Your loving friend,

; AUNT BECKY.

of health, pleasure

Royce scoured and scrubbed until it
really began to look homelike,

Adeline could not do much to
help, so wandered through the big,
empty rooms, and finally climbed the
narrow garret stairs. She was half
afraid of the dusty place, where cob-
webs spread over the small windows
like curtains, and the dust lay thick
upon everything. She peered around,
however, to see if she could find any-
thing interesting, and was surprised
at the many things piled about,
There were old chairs, tables and
boxes, and a queer, big chest of draw-
ers. Then she came wupon some-
thing which made her cry out in de-
light—it was a small rocking chair
that must have belonged to a child
no larger than she. It seemed to
be whole and strong. Oh, if only
now she had a doll to rock to sleep
in it !

She dragged it across the dusty
floor till she reached the great bu-
reau. Those brass knobbed drawers
invited her. She tugged at one till
it opened. It was ftull of all sorts
of things. She turned over rags,
and books and papers and boxes,
peering into the deep recesses to see
if there was anything she wanted.
Then, suddenly, as her hand parted
a pile of rags, she
could it be ?—yes,
doll.

Adeline clutched the treasure with
fast-beating heart, and leaving the
little chair she flew down stairs to
find mother,

““A doll !”’ she gasped, holding it
up before her mother’s astonished
face, “I found it in the garret.”’

It was not a very beautiful dolly;
it was old-fashioned and worn; it
had lost one of its kid fingers, and
another was hanging by a thread; its
dress was shabby. What did Ade-
line care for these things? At last
she had a doll to pet, to cuddle, to
dress and undress, to rock to sleep.

In a few minutes the little rocking
chair had been brought down and
made clean, Lillian Alice’s china face
had been washed—for of course it
was named Lillian Alice—and Adeline
was sitting out on the shady porch,"
with the new-old baby in her arms,
the very happiest little girl in the
whoge town.

+ b b
A HAPPY BOY.

saw—oh, how
it truly was—a

About the best satisfied Sunday-
school boy in the world at present
is probably Master Rodolfo Funari,
of Rome. He is the victor in a prize
competition, the subject-matter
which was the recital, by heart, of
Bellarmine’s Catechism. Formerly
the victor in the contest dined with
the aCardinal Vicar of Rome, who
afterward presented him to the Pope;
and the Holy Father gave him a
present and his blessing. In Pius
IX.’s time sovereign honors were ac-
corded to the boy by the Swiss
Guard, but Leo XIII, did away with
that custom. Pius X., however, has
revived it with all its former bril-
liancy. And so young Funari has
had what his small American Catho-
lic brother would be apt to call ‘‘the
time of his life.””

+ & &
BABY’S CLOCK.

Nobody finks I can tell the time of
day, but I can. The first hour is
five o’clock in the morning. That’s
the time the birds begin to peep. I
lie still, and hear them sing—

‘Tweet,tweet, tweet,

7 Che;, chee, chee.’ . -

But mamma is fast asleep. Nobody
awake in all the world but just me
and the birds.

- Bimeby the sun gets up, and it's
six o’clock in the morning. = Then
| mamma opens one eye, and I can
hear her say—‘'Where’s my baby ?"*

g all at once I go ‘‘Bool” and

of

family was veps
ery. |

Y*4IS nobody 1iveq.

quirrels, the mice

1times I cry—jus’ a little bit.

‘times, and the big whistle goes, and

read my pioture-book, and some.

',Tmlvu

o’clock |  That's a bu'ful
hour,

The clock strikes a lot  of

the bell rings, and papa comes home,
and dinner’s ready. ;

The one and two hours are’lost.
Mamma alwayscarries me off to take
& nap, I don’t like naps. They waste
time. When we wake up the clock
strikes three. N’en I have om my
pinki dress, and we go walking or
riding. And so the three and four
and five hours are gone.

At six o’clock Bossy comes home,
and T have my drink of warm milk,
N’en I put on my white gown, and
kiss  everybody ‘“Good-night,”” and
say “Now I lay me,’”” and get into
bed. Mamma says, “Now the sun
and the butterflies, and my littla
baby are all gone to bed, and to
sleep, sleep.”” So I shut my eyes
tight, and next you know it’s morn-

ing. An’ that’s all the time there
18, .
+ o p
HOW PUSSY WAS SAVED A WHIP-
PING.

Dear pussy, I love you, an’ I's your
true friend,
'Cause I saved a whippin’ to-day
When cook missed her custard, and
everyone said
It was Puss that stealed it away.

You know you are naughty
times, pussy déar,
So in course you get blamed, an’
all that |
An’ cook took a stick, and she 'clar-
ed she would beat
The thief out of that mizzable cat.

some-

But I didn’t feel comfor’ble down in
my heart,
So I saved you a whippin’, you see,
"Cause the custard was stealed by a
bad little girl,
Who felt dreffely sorry with shamey
An’ it wouldn’t be fair to whip pus-
sy, in course,
When that bad little girl was
blame |

to

“Was it my little girlie 2" my dear
mamma, said,‘

I felt dreflely scared, but I nodded
my head.

An’ then mamma laughed, “Go find
nurse, for I guess

There’s some custard to wash off a
little girl’s dress.”

When, then, ‘course they knew
was I, an’ not you,

Who stealed the custard an’ then

it

ran away.
But it’s best to be true in the things
that we do,
An’—that’s how I saved you a
spankin’ to-day.
L I

A MAGNANIMOUS VICTOR.

A pretty little story of a spelling
class in China is told by the Golden
Rule.

The youngest of the children had,
by hard study, contrived to keep his
place so lgng that he seemed to
claim it "by right of possession.
Growing too self-confident, however,
he relaxed his efforts, and one day
missed a word, which was immediate-
ly spelled by the boy standing next
to him.

The face of the victor expressed the
triumph he felt, yet he made no
move toward taking the place, and
when urged to do so firmly refused,
saying :

‘‘No, me not go; me not make Ah
Fun’s heart solly.ts

That was even better than the
apology by Whittier’s little friend,
who was sorry she spelled the word,
and hated to go above him—but
went.

 + &
DICKENS AND CHILDREN,

With Dickens, the archcreator of
dream children, it is again, as with
Wordsworth, always the lonely child,
and with what a love did his great
heart go out to the little beings his
imagination has made immortal |
What an almost divine pity be has
for the fears and bewilderments and
hardships of their dependent little
lives, so at the mercy of grim elders,
and the sport of all manner of heart-
less bullying forces! Poor David
Copperfield and that dreadful new
father-in-law of his with the black
whiskers—how one’s blood runs cold
for him as Mr. Murdstone takes him
into a room and sternly expounds
to him, in ogreish words, the iron
discipline to be expected for breaches
of the law in that sepulchral house-
hold | Children are not beaten now-
adays, I am told. If not, the change
is largely due to Dickens, who has
certainly done much to mitigate the
former severe lot of the child—in a
regime where the father was little

tigate the lot of the schoolboy by
his savage satire of Dotheboy’s Hall,
ana the lot of all poor boys whatso-
ever by the pleading of Oliver Twist!
There are few strokes in literature
80 trenchant in their tragic laughter,
80 irresistibly comic in their shatter-
ing criticism of human nature, - as
that scene which has passed into the
proverbs of the world—the scene, of
course, where poor starved Oliver
asks for more. The astonishment on
the face of the cook is positively
Olympian in its humor. A charity
boy asks for more ! Why, the very
walls' of the institution rocked, and
the earth quaked at such a request,
and the rumor of it passed like
thunder from room to room, till even
the Board of Directors, then in ses-
sion, must have heard it. QGreat
heavens ! “Oliver Twist has asked
for more.”’—Success.

—————————

A GREAT CATHOLIC ARTIST,

——

Millet, the famous French painter,
was horn of peasant folk, from
whom he had the habit of simple liv-
ing and a powerful physique. From
them, too, writes the author
‘“Jean Francois Millet and the Bar-
bizon School,” he obtained his great
tenderness ‘toward the people whom
he was déstined
powerfully.

of

to delineate so

By working with his folk upon the
farm he had not only the oppoirtuni-
ty of incessantly watching the
pearance of figures of different
of toil, but he obtained as well an
actual knowledge of the farm labo-
rer’s crafts. He learned how to plow
and how to spw; he learned aii abouat
the peculiar nature of all Linds
crops and every
animal, and he bec: wavainted
with the discomfort, with the agony
that from continuous bodily
exertion, with all that a farm labor-
er suffers from exposure to the scorch-
ing sun and biting wind or frost.

op-

sOrs

or

kind of domestic

arises

Millet was happy in his instruct-
ors. His great uncle, Charles Millet,
a priest,
laboring

divided his time between
upon the farm and giving
instruction to his little nephews and
nieces. At all times this priest im-
pressed upon his grand-nephew the
necessity of being industrious, up-
right and courageous and from him
proceeded the impulse of that educa-
tion that sent Millet more suitably
equipped for the task that lay before
him than many another artist whose
name has been written large in
tory.

Jt is said that Virgil’'s words, “It
is_the hour when the great shadows
dc:scend upon the plain,”” first reveal-
ed to the boy the beauty of his own
surroundings, and first lighted that
fire which was to be productive of
some of the finest paintings of even-
ing scenes that the world is ever like-
ly to possess.

As to his Bible and Virgil, he read
and re-read them, and always in La-
tin. And Sensier says, ‘I have ne-
ver heard a more eloquent transla-
ter of these two books.”” Instead of
being an illiterate person, indeed,
when he went to Paris, Millet, ‘“The
Wild Man of the Woods,” as he was
called by Delaroche’s pupils, among
whom he found himself, was .already
a cultivated man. His education
had been far better than if he had
been an ordinary member of a bour-
geois or even of a noble family, Its
great characteristics its tho-
roughness, its simplicity and its re-
finement—the very characteristics
that make his own works lovable.

his-

were

IRELAND’S CONVENT SCHOOLS.

Preaching on the occasion of the lay-

ing of the foundation stone of a
new convent for the Marist Sisters
at Tubbercurry, County Sligo, - Ire-
land, recently, Bishop Clancy said
that within the last twelve months
critics had been imported from ano-
ther country to visit the convent
schools of Ireland, with the object
of giving the Government an exact
statement of their educational status.
According to the report of those
critics the convent schools were vast-
ly superior to any other schools in
the country, ,and in some depart-
ments of their work, to even the best.
schools in England.

“It is beneath the dignity of 'a
man,’”’ says the Prodidence Visitor,
‘“to abuse any created thing; and to
inflict pain needlessly upon ~ dumb
animals s not merely en abuse of
created things, but makes also for
- of all the fine emo-

The Leap Year Privilege. £
(Written for the True Witness.)

bbb bbbt

(Continued from Page 2.)

ed as he read her previous partner’s
names.

““With pleasure. It is a long time
since we danced together, is it not?’’
The little hint of regret in his tone
and face was reflected in hers, as she
replied. 5

““It need not have been so long,
need it "’ He did not answer her,
and presently they were gliding  in
and out among the dancers, all un-
conscious of the many glances
surprise cast at Bently.

It was the last Leap Year dance,
and as Bently seemed inclined to
talk she led the way to a nttre room
off the hall, and threw herself into a
chair at a small table in the centre
of the room.

ol

Bently drew one up
and sat opposite her, They talked
of the evening, the new books, some¥
alterations in the house and a few
more equally unimportant matters.
Then conversation scemed suddenly
forgotten for a few moments, tin
Bently raised a serious face to her
and asked,

“Did you really think T would not
come to-night, Elinor 2"’ She hesi-
tated, hardly knowing whether she
had or not.

“I thought you ought to have cowme
even at a little
ence,’’

personal inconveni-

she answered slowly and
frankly, and then impulsively adde?,
““to tell you the real truth, I could
not quite understand the way yon
have acted towards father and me,
and I half expected that you would
practically decline by not

despite the note you sent me."”

coming,
His
gaze never
ness.

faltered in its carnest-

‘T did inconvenience myself. I wags
working in the Bradfort office at
seven, caught the seven-thirty with
a run, was delayed on hour in i.ind-
ley, Har-

be

to-morrow,

arrived at
court House at eleven.

dressed, etc.,
I must
at my desk for seven
though it will be' New Year, co 1
have to catch the two-thirty express
to return. You misjudged me,
nor, a little.”

“I am

she

im-

sorry 1 told you,'’
said, already repentent of her
“But

dance for you, which ought to show

pulsive admission. I kept a

I was not altogether hopeless, It is
like old times to be with you again.
Do you know that have had

we no

dancing since the whist payy we |
got up together. Somchow 1 could
never attempt anything without you.
Father so set his heart on !()-night‘

that I could not refuse and Aunt
Margaret looked after everything for
I am not as fond of dancing as
7 the

me,
I used.to be,” she said,
floor with her slippered foot
with the music beyond.

“I had my last dance with you at
Blondel’s.”” Two fine lines cut his
forehead for a second, and just the
breath of a sigh i |
little thought then of what I should
face next day.’”” Elinor looked up,
and fer an instant their eyes met
in mutual understanding.

““Why did you show so much indif-
ference the night I came to tell

tapping

in time

escaped him,

you
of our misfortune ? I thought then
that you had never cared.’”

““Oh ! Bently, I was not indifferent.
How can you ask My heart
was so full that T felt words were
useless,’”” she answered.

me !

“I tried to impress on you that
we had better forget each other,
and you only asked me_to come soon
again or some such thing. The other
troubles were nothing to that. I left
your house with such a distaste for
life, that I prayed to die.”

Elinor dashed a hot \cnr from her
cheek, B

‘““How_you misjudged me. I have
often wondered since what you did
say that day. I heard nothing you
said. I could only watch your face
and wish that I might trust myself
to tell you how sorry I was, but
that nothing could matter be-
tween us anyhow. And you thought
I did not care for you since you
were no longer rich. Oh ! Bently,
how could you ? That was why you
would not come to see me, and re-
turned my letters.”’

‘““You really cared, Elinor, all the
time what happened to me ?’’ he ask-
ed eagerly, ‘“‘cared as you did that
night, or only as you had before?”’

She hent her head for a moment in
mute pain,

“I caredmore than I could tell
you and I cared for nothing since.

| What were all those years and yeau“

of friendship, what were all our con-
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It was my wish that we should
forget, before I thought you had
ceased to care for me. After that I
had no desire for anything. I have
lived a year with only one glimpse
of your face, and oh ! Elinor, I miss-
ed you sorely. Tt is a horrid dream

to me. Beside it the other trials
are nothing.”” The very clasp of
his hand was painful to her., The

pent up misery of those months was
written on his features.

Elinor did not reply, but gradually
the color crept back to her cheeks
and the strain seemed less.

“It has been an awful year to
you and to me,”’ she-said at last,
Half consciously Bently drew out his
watch,

‘It wants but seven minutes of its

close,”” he remarked. “I am glad
that we will ‘see it die together.
Elinor’s face lit up with a sudden

resolve; and she caught his hand in
hers.
‘“‘Bently, is it awful to be living on

such a salary,” she asked breathless-

1y,

‘“No,”” he laughed, with a quick re-
turn to his usual manner. ‘‘Rather
jolly, in fact, especially since father
is ecarning and I have all mine to
myself. It is much more interesting
to be spending a limited amount
than to simply fill a check for every
passing whim. I have loads to
spend according to my present eco-

nomy."’

““Could you keep a house on it,
and, well, with just a little more?’’

“With a little more I would live
in luxury. Yes, I suppose it could

She was leaning across

be done.

the table, her eyes filled with her
earnest purpose.

‘“Could—oh | Bently, do you think
I could keep a house with that much

money and—well, with just a little
more ?""
“You, Elinor,” he exclaimed in
surprise,
“Oh, won't

Bently.

you understand me,
[ said once before that
there was nothing you could tell me
I did not know. I knew
then that you loved me, and I know
you did not want to see me in all
these months because I was rich and

already

you—you thought you were poor,
and you vowed you would never ask
me to marry you till you could give

me what I was always used to. I
never cared for your money, or your
social position, you know that. Am
I not telling you the truth ?’’

He nodded his head for answer,

“'Well, I want to profit by the Leap
Year privilege before it is too late.
Won’t you marry me, though I am
rich, Bently ?” To the man who
sat before her it was the sweetest,
brightest, coyest, trustiest face in
all this great round world. He
caught it in his two trembling hands
and printed a kiss on the rosebud
lips. Though the mistletoe had not
been over her, I think it would have
happened just the same, for mistletoo
blooms only once in the year, and
love is a never dying, never fading
light wherever men and maids are
found.

“You brave little woman, if you
want me, there is nothing else I ask
in life.”” he cried, rising and drawing
her to him in his arms. ‘“Elinor,
dear, dear girl, T had almost thought

that this could never be. I did
not think you knew my heart 80
well,X8

“Perhaps,’”” she said, her eyes

misty with tears of joy, and a mis-
chievous tone in her voice, ‘‘perhaps
[ did not know all you had to tell
me that night, and I would like to
be sure.”’ 9

“I will tell you it all and win
you again in the New Year,"”” he
said, and proved what I have already
expressed as my belief, for the mis-
tletoe was several feet away, but
the rosebud lips were just as near.

Cling, clang, ding, dong, clang,
clang. A merry ringing of bhells
great and small, broke in on the
quiet, How they tinkled and boom-"
ed and thrilled, the silvery b?lls Eli-
nor had hung in every nool d cor-
ner, and the great iron bells that
rolled out on the air from each
church and tower of London,

The old year had vanished, and the
new was here.

““Tell me now, Bently, Right
away,’”” Elinor whispered. And he
did. L

T. McG.
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: ‘of this Bishop reflect the sentiment

~%ampf. 1t was, he said, when they
_realized that they were treated with

" elergy of France should boldly meet,

tions of the State and prepare the

. legislation. This, the Bishop added,

AL Communicstioms should be
siidressed to the TRUE WITNESS
P. & P, CO, P. 0. Box, 1188.
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Entering upon the closing year of
the first half decade of the 20th cen-
tury, where are we to find realization
of many hopes so lately and
fidently entertained ? The leaders of
science in its various branches will

con-

mot fail to point out the milestones
Without their aid,
perhaps, we may be disposed

of its progress.
to es-
timate the actual gain as inconsider-
wable, but this must be taken beside
the magnitude of the task to wWhich
After
all it is hope that ’makes the world

human effort has set itself.

go well, and the dawn of a new year
is the most appropriate time for
hopefulness and restored rcsolution.:
Bach of us individually may profit- )
ably adapt himself to this frame of
mind. No other is worthy of man-
hood. Though doubt and difficulty
be the common lot, we face the fu-
the

when the lamp of hope shines

ture with greatest advantage
upon
the way. Material rewards are elu-

‘sive and , disappointing alike to
these who reap and those who miss
them. But every man can preserve
and increase his store of religion and
wirtue which constitute the reality of
progress.

We may feel thankful that in this
‘Canada of ours all enjoy the bless-
before God

country, so that every citizen

ings of freedom and
can
‘rejoice in the prosperity of the na-
tion. May the new years as they
roll onward

and united.

find us always happy

———
DEMOCRACY ASTIR.

The

France promise to arouse the demo-

religious  persecutions in
cracy of that land to the truth that
Ca-

Jation.

fts velry life depends upon the
tholic traditions of the

Bigns of a genuine nwukonin‘g were
not lacking at the recent re-opening
of the Catholic Institute

though Cardinal Richard, owing

in Paris,
to
ill: health and advanced years—he is
86—was absent, and Cardinal Lan-
genieux was still detained in Rome,
also by illness. Mgr. Fulbert
tit, Archbishop of Besancon, pre-
sided, and the opening address was
delivered by Mgr. Touchet, Rishop of
Orleans. The wise and brave words

Pe-

«that has begun to permeate the en-
tire Catholic body. He reminded his
hearers that the priests in Germany
became stronger under the leadership
of Dr. Windhorst after the Kultur-

disdain, that they disciplined their
forces and faced the situation.., The

the Combes Kulturkampf: and per-
haps, he saill, there would arise out
. of the ranks of the students before
him some O’Connell, or Windthorst,
who would  withstand the persecu-

Dple for a programme of social

“ould mean a programme for provid-

Mary Mother, b g00d to him;

| pearing over considerable parts  of
Connaught. = No doubt about, it. The
awful visitation is at hana. Tt isip
the air, it is talked of at street
corners. The shadow of impending
calamity is visible on every coun-
tenance. It pervades the fairs and
the markets, and has penetrated into
the homes of the poor, and is para-
lyzing the mental and physical ener-
gies of the people. this
state of things may go or how .long

How far

it may last remains to be seen.

“I visited Connemara for the pur-
pose of collecting information, and I
regret to say the outlook is black in
In Clifden Union the
people are in despair.”’"

D e A WA

A PARIS MYSTERY.

Tragedy has quickly developed out
of the sensational exposures of spy-

the extreme.

ing in the French army started in
the Chamber by M. Syveton. The
young deputy has come by a myste-
rious death, which his friends call a
murder and his enemies suicide, His
outside
France before he slapped the face of
the
tool of the Freemasons and the offi-
We
was
by
M. Combes directly, though the Pre-

name was entirely unknown
General Andre, Minister of War,
cial agent of their organization.

Andre
compelled to resign—compelled

know what followed.

mier has since undertaken Andre’s
roll of defending the whole system of
informing and protecting it by the
It has

been said that Andre was invited to

authority of the government.

commit official suicide, and there is
more than a suspicion that M. Syveton
had to be removed under appearances
His

example, however, has given courage

which might indicate suicide.

to better known men, like M. Ribot
and M. Millerand, who are prosecut-
ing his charges undeterred by his
If his death was the crime of

shield

fate.
assassins, no conspiracy can

the guilty.

of the Grand

Trunk Pacific line are to be sent out

Surveying parties

at once on the Nepigon branch.
in

the

great lakes to the Rocky Mountains.

One of the severest blizzards

vears raged on Tuesday from

Over six inches of snow fell.

On Tuesday a resolution was pass-

ed in the City Coumcil to ask the
Federal Government to have the
whiskey presently sold in the city
analyzed.

All the Catholic Archbishops and

Bishops of Canada have sent a col-
letter to Cardinal Richard

expressing their sympathy with the

lective

Church in France.
B S —

HOER CHRISTMAS PRAYER.

Mary Mother, be good to him;

Be kind to him that day—

*Twill be the only Christmas time
That he has been away.

I promised him a world 6f toys

If he would only stay—

Sure, Heaven'’s full of little boys

That sing and laugh and play.

But you would know the smile of
him

Among a thousand more,

His smile will make all else seem dim

When you call him ‘“‘Asthore.”’

Sure you will know him by his eyes
That are so sweet and blue,

And deep and clear and very wise,
They read the heart of you.

His hair is golden as the sun,

His curls they are so quaint
They mind you of the halo on

An angel or a saint.

i him a splendid tree
With candles all aglow.
Oh, Mary Mother, you can see
"Twas me that loved him so !
And surely, surely, you will see
My boy so sweet and slim.
His eyes are hungering for me
A8 my cyes ave for him,

I pr

jcond book of ““The

most important. events
year just drawing
made, and special note ta
prevailing desire for peace an f
number of peace conferences held,
together with the persistent  con-
tinuance of hostilities. Many famous
sieges of the past were recalled, to
which this latest and most wonder-
ful of all, the siege of Port Arthur,
was compared. Mention was made
of the admirable courage displayed
by the soldiers on both sides in this
latter contest.

The book review included  further
notes on the interesting work  of
Abbe Klein, entitled ‘“‘In the Land
of the Strenuous Life,”’ a book writ-
ten after deep and careful study of
America, its institutions and its
people. A recent work from the
pen of the great Canadian writer, Sir
Gilbert Parker, also came in
special attention. A few

their solemn professio:
ly after the recitatio
ReéV.- Father  Christopk
ascended the pulpit and,

text, ““The grace of God our Saviour
had appeared to all men,” etc, (Hpis-
tle Tit. II, 11-15) He dwelt at
length on the birth of Christ, His
great humility, His poverty and His
sufferings. ‘‘Christ came,”’ said the
preacher, ‘‘to atons for sin,
glorify God, to bring peace to the
sinner, so that he would have peace
with his conscience, peace with God,
peace with himself and peace with
his neighbor.”” He exhorted the
members who were privileged on that
day to be true and noble sons of

on this book were made by Miss Ger-
trude Kehoe, who expressed the opi-
nion that “A Tadder of Swords"
would prove disappointing to those
who had come to know Gilbert Par-
ker through his thrillingly vivid
stories of “The Right of Way’' and
‘“Seats of the mighty.”” But what-
ever might be the drawback of this
story, the old charm of the writer
was still there, and in this connec-
tion attention was called to that
peculiar thing called charm, which
is so striking a characteristic of the
work of our Canadian writers. “A
Ladder of Swords' is an historical
romance of the days of Queen Eliza-
beth, with that Queen and her much
written of satellite. Leicester, as
central figures. The evident aim was

to raise the former in our esteem

and hold the latter up to our con-
tempt.
An cloqueht letter addressed to

Mark Twain over the nom de plume
of ‘“N’'importe Qui,”” in delighted
praise of his very beautiful sketch
of Joan of Arc, in Harper's, was
read, also, through the kindness of
the writer of the letter, the auto-
graph reply of the author. In his re-
ply Mr. Clemens wrote: ‘I thank
you for those cordial good words,
and am very glad to have earned
them; they have touched me deeply,
their eloquence has gone to my
heart.””

The regular study of India was re-
sumed, and the reading of the se-
Light of Asia’’
concluded, a few literary notes be-
ing made. Owing to many striking
similarities between the story of
Buddah and the life of Christ, some
critics have argued that the four
gospels were, to a great measure,
simply copied from the former. This
subject has been made one of deep
study in the universities, and the
charge has been successfully dis-
proved. The Rev. Dr. Aiken, of
Washington University, who is an
authority on Buddhism, and whose
book ““Gotama,’”’ s the chief refer-
ence in the Oriental study, was quot-
ed in refutation of this absurd and
baseless claim, of the critics,

Very appropriately, owing to the
nearness of the great feast, two ex-
quisitely sweet Christmas poems were
read. Bethlehem, the Angel’s Hymn
in Edwin Arnold's ‘“Light of the
World,”” was read by Miss Josephine
MacCormac, while a Christmas story
by the ‘“Rare Ben Jonson,” a gem
too little known, considering its
beauty, was read by Miss Anna ind-
lay.

A very pleasant feature of the
evening’s programme was the pre-
sence, as guest, of Mrs, J. Patterson,
of New York, who responded to a
request for a few words by a delight~
ful little talk on the work of the
Hundred Years Club of New York, of
which she is an active member., Then
she brought at least one of the per-
sonages spoken of earlier in the eve-
ning quite near by relating some in-
teresting reminiscences of her child-
hood days when Mark Twain, then
little “‘Sammy’’ Clemens, was her
near neighbor. In tnose early days
the future writer’s ambition seamed
to be the conducting of theatricals
in his neighbors’ ' basement, ‘on
which occasions his little friend wag
required to supply the ‘‘distrait mus-
sic’” necessary for effect, and so wi

| The dog’s master was found and’

for | St. Francis. In conclusion he told |
the bers to work earnestly for
God, thus to glorify Him here on
earth and they would be happy in

eternity.

After the sermon the different can-
didates advanced to the altar rail
holding Yighted tapers in their hands,
and after the usual questions .and
prayers, were received and professed
by Rev. Father Christopher. Bene-
diction of the Blessed Sacrament
was given by Rev, Father Ethelbert,
O.F .M., assisted by Rev. Father
Wolfstan, O.F.M. The English-speak-
ing members have now over 100
professed.

A Disiinguished Convert's Neath.

——
Both personally and as a writer of
fiction Miss Adeline Sergeant, who
died on Sunday at Bournemouth, was
exceedingly populdr. Her novels do
not, it is true, reach the highest
standard. They do not seize atten-
tion and leave permanent impressions
in the same way, say, as the stories
of Mrs. Blundell and Mrs. Craigie,
but she had a thorough knowledge of
the public taste, and suited it so
exactly that her books had a great
sale and the authoress a large in-
come from it. Whilst Miss Sergeant
knew how to weave startling plots,
she never descended beneath a heal-
thy level of morality, and, taken as
a whole, the influence of her work
has been‘excellent. . Her life was one
of strenuous labor and varied expe-
rience. The daughter of the Rev,
Richard Sergeant, a Wesleyan minis-
ter, she earned her living first by
teaching, then as a journalist on the
staff of the Dundee Advertiser, and
next as a novelist. With a heart
full of human sympathy she loved to
succour the poor, and her religious
earnestness was beautifully illustrat-
ed in the devotion with which she
applied herself to ministering to their
wants. An educated an accomplish-
ed woman, she tested the claims of
various creeds and sects opposed to
Christianity, but her mind was not
at rest until she joined the Catholic
Church, in communion with which
she passed to her eternal rest. The
lesson of such a conversion, after
long years of careful enquiry, will
not, we trust, be lost on truth-seek-
ers,—Catholic Times, Liverpool.

———

FAITHFULNESS,

The bulldog's tenacity of grip is
proverbial, but he also Possesses a
grip of quite another sort, one which
enables him to stick to his orders in
spite of untoward circumstances. The
Atlanta Constitution gives an exam-
ple ‘of a dog’s faithfulness, *‘Stub’s’”
master had gone away for the night,
‘and had left the dog to guard his
apartments,

In the evening the house caught fire
and before the fire engine arrived the
blaze had gained firm hold and little
could be saved. Some of the men
discovered the dog, and tried to coax
or drive him from the room, but
- *“Stub’’ held his post. His would-be
rescuers did all they could to tole
him out, but he would not budge.
Warning growls showed that he
would use his teeth if the men Te-
sorted: to force, and finally, in their
efforts to save the dog, the firemen
turned two streams of water on him,
Even this did not dislodge him,

not allowed to witniess the pert

ances.| Mrs. Cleriens, whoss laments
able death occurse

ﬁ(m?_q

occursed: if Italy not long | ¢ ‘building

‘notified of the fire. When he s

oM, |

eloquent sermon. He took fo1 his |

 to |

gora wool lined, slide buckle cuffs,
Prices $2.15, $2.50 and $3.00.
Men's Fur-lined Gloves. Prices $2.50,
$3.50, $4.50 and $5.00, :
Wool Gloves in new shades of ‘Brown,
Dark  Gray, Black and White,
Price 50c to $1.00, ¢

MEN'S DRESSING COWNS.

Men’s Turkish Bath Robe, made from
crash  material, $3.50, $4.00,
$4.50 and $5.00.

Men’s Fine Biderdown Lounging
Robe, Stripes and Checks, $6.00
to $7.00.

Men’s Navy and Gray Cloth Dressing
Gowns, $6.50. i

Men’s Fancy Plaid, Cord and Tassel
trimmed, $7.00.

Men's Fancy Tweed Red and Navy
Burnet, $8.00.

Men’s Fancy Navy and Red Mixture,
$9.00

Men’s Fancy Tweed,
$10.00.

Boys’ Dressing Gowns, all sizes, $5.00

‘to $5.50.

MEN'S SMOKING JACKETS.

Men’s Fancy Tweed Smoking Jacket,
$4.00

Men’s Fancy Plaid, Cord trimmed,
$5.00.

Men’s Red and Black Brocaded, $6.00

Men’s Navy and Drab Mixture, $6,00

Men’s Plain Gray, Collar and Cuff,

trimmed, $6.50.

Men’s Navy Blue, Red Mixture, $7.00

Men’s Navy Blue Reversible
and cuffs, $8.00.

Y
CORSETS.

CORSETS FITTED.—Convenient to
our Corset Department we have
fitting rooms, which are always
kept well heated and comfortable,
where ladies can be fitted by ex-
perienced Corset Saleswomen.

TOYS, DOLLS, GAMES.

Are now showing the most complete
assortment to be obtained.
Steam Working Models in Engines,
Gas Engines, Hot Air Engines;
etc., are very complete. Prices,
$2.50, $8.50, - $5.00, $7.00,
$9.00, $12.00, $14.00, $16.60,
$18.00, $20.00 and $22.00.
Steam Trains—Also very complete.‘
Prices  $8.50, $9.00, $11.00,
$16.00, $18.00 and $19.00.
Mechanical Trains—Prices, $1.40,
$1.75, $2.23, $38.50, $4.50,
$8.00 and $11.50.
Doll Houses, Dishes, Furniture, Bric-
a~Brac, etc.; Rocking Horses,
Carts and Horses, etc.: Sleighs,
Row Waggons, etc., and Games in
a variety too unumerous to men-
tion.

fine ' quality,

Collar

BASKETS.

Lined Work Baskets, $1.25 to $8.
Lined Work Baskets, extra fine gqual-
ity, $15.00 and $16.50.
Work Baskets on stands,
from $2.25 to $6.00,
Fancy Raper Baskets, 65¢c to $9.00.
Five 0’CGlock Tea Stands, $3.75 to
$6.50.

Music Stands, $1.75 to $8.50.

unlined,

D and $6.50.
_1 it., at $4.75, SE.BO,

00,
gans, 8 ft., at $5.50, $6.00,
| $8.00, $9.00 and $10.09 "
Skis—Genuine Hagen, 71t., ¢ in., $8.
8 ft., $7,00. .
Hagen Harness, $2.50 extra;
ary harness, 75c extra,
Imitation Hagen, 6 1t., $3.50; 7 ¢,
$4.00; § ft., $4.50, :
Harness extra as above,
Sno‘nhoeo—Smnu_ chiid’s, $1.40; mo.
dium small, $1.75;:-ladies’, $2.10,
men’s club, $2.50; men’s :
ers, $3.00.
Skates of all kinds, for a1 Purposes,
from the cheapest to the beat,

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT
8

econd Floor,

Ask to see the Empire Queen Range,
the neatest and easiest cleanmed ;
always found satisfactory. The
draught arrangement ig admir-
able; the rapidity with which the
oven heats makes it a good baker
for pastry, cakes and meats; can
be used with coal or wood; can
be furnished with tea and high
shelves or warming closet,

MILLINERY DEPARTMENT

The Latest in Winter Headwear
for Ladies.

‘“The Won’t Blow Off”’ Tam O’Shan-
ter, on frames, indispensable for
all outdoor sports, such as To-
bogganing, Skiing, Snowshoeing,

ordin.

trnmp.

Skating, etc. Colors: White,
Navy, Cardinal, and Black, each
75¢c.

Also a range of very pretty stripes,
$1.10. f

FURNITURE DEPARTMENT

We have to-day a magnificent, collecs
tion of Furniture, made by the
best firms of thorough cabinet-
makers in England, Canada and
America, The following are a
few samples to choose from:

LIBRARY TABLES, in Solid Mahog-

any and Quartered Sawed Golden

and Weathered Oak,

TEA TABLES, in Solid Mahogany ;

some fitted with plate glass trays

others with folding leaves, suit-
able for small flats.

CABINETS, suitable for Parlour or

Dining Robm, in Solid Mahogany,

Imitation Mahogany and Quar-

tered Cut Golden and Weathered

Oak, all sizes.

MUSIC CABINETS and LADIES’

WRITING DESKS, in Gilt, Ver-

nis, Martin, Mahogany, Golden

and Weathered Quartered Oak, a

very useful and inexpensive

sent.

PARLOUR TABLES, in every varie-

ty of shapes, sizes and materials.

SPECIAL WORK TABLE, in Solid

Mahogany, Octagon shape, inter-

ior divided into little boxes for

Sewing materials. The centre com-

partment extends down into the

eight side pillars. A perfect copy
of an old-fashioned work table.

CHAIRS and ROCKERS, in Solid

andImitation Mahogany, with up-

holstered seats and back, Will
suit the most fastidious.
We alsd carry a large stock of the

famous ** GLOBE WERNICKE
ELASTIC BOOK CASE, in Plain,
Antique, Weathered and Golden
Oak; also in Birch Mahogany.

Candy and Handkerchief Basgket
10c to $6.00.

Fancy Clothes Hampers, $3.50 to
$7.00.

Also a great variety of Whisk Hold-
ers, Hair Receivers, etc., etc.
Baby Go-Carts and Carriages.

Baby Walkers, $4.50.

Baby Jumpers, $5.75, $6.75, $7.50.
Invalid Tables, $5.75, $6.25 to $10.50

TO¥YS, GAMES, DOLLS,

In endless variety.

saRte)

SKATHS, SKIS, SNOWSHOES
; TOBOG_GANS,

At popular prices. In the most com-
plete assortment.

et
BAGS, BOXING

Doll Go-Carts and Carriages, 75¢ to
$10.00. °

PUNCHING
exﬂvns. BXBROISERS,
“And everything for the athlete.
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sacred edifices With its  swe
poe the pious worshippers who

the grandeur of the ceremonies of

from earth to’ heaven.
* + *
§T. PATRICK’'S CHURCH.
¢ the midnight Mass the church
thronged. Rev. Father M. Cal-
achan, P.P., was the celebrant  of
ihe Mass, assisted by Rev. Dr. Luke
ngllsghan as deacon, and Rev. Peter
Hoflernan 88 b-deacon, The musi-
al portion was well rendered, and
4he main altar and sanctuary were
ntly illumln-.ud.‘ At the con-
| dusion of the Mass, the pastor  ad-
qanced to the altar rail and wished
the congregation the joys of Chrisg-
At the nine o’clock Mass the
f Christmas hymns was a
::ﬁ:g, :nd the rendition of ‘‘Noel”
by Master Ed. Ryan, who possesses
4 fine soprano voice, was much ad-
mired. At the 10 o’clock Mass
Rev. Father Polan officiated.
In the afternoon at 8 o’clock sol-
emn Vespers and Benediction closed
the day's celebration,

* + *
ST, ANN’S CHURCH,
The midnight service at St. Ann’s
Church was one of beauty and gran-
L deur. Tl}b gorgeous decorations of
the (bast,«or the Immaculate Concep-
tion ‘wére used. A large painting
representing the Sativity had been
placed in the alcove above the high
altar, and underneath in large let-
ers were ‘‘Venite Adoremus.” Many
colored electric bulbs lit up the altar
and sanctuary, making an exceeding-
v pretty sight. Rev. Father
Strubbe, C.SS.R., officiated, assisted
by Rev, Father Tiolland, C.SS.R., as
deacon, and Rev. Father McPhail,
C.SS.R., as sub-deacon. The choir,
under the direction of Prof. Shea,
rendered a pretty mass with good
eflect. At the 10 o’clock Mass Rev.
Father IHolland, C.SS.R., officiated,
sisted by Rev. Father Fortier, C.
88.R., as deacon, and Rev. Father
udel, C.SS.R., as sub-deacon.
In the evening Rev. Father Strubbe
preached the sermon. “At solemn Be-
ediction, Rev. Fdther Rietvelt, offi-
iated, assisted by Rev. Fathers For-
tier and McPhail. The singing  of

inspiring music as it fllled
soul-inspiring TR

| ssisted at the services—all proclaim-

the Catholic Chureh, and raised the |

Ngly to us, and that is the

He
wished them the joys of this festive
season, and prayed God earnestly for
 them during the celebration of the
‘Holy Sacrifice that morning, :
In the evening solemn Vespers and
Benediction were given.
* & b
ST. ANTHONY’S CHURCH.
8t. Anthony’s Church was a gem
in its beautiful decorations and itg
myriads of colored electric and other
‘lights. A large congregatiom  as-
sisted at the midnight service, which
was celebrated by Rev, Father M. L.
Shea, assisted by Rev, Father ¢ 5
Heffernam as deacon and Rev. Father
J. Kavanagh, §.J +» as sub-deacon.
The choir wag up to its usual stand-
ard in its rendition of De Meilleur’s
Fourth Mass in A. Misg M. E. Do-
novan presided at the organ. Rev,
Father J. &, Donnelly, the pastor,
sang the High Mass at 10 o’clock,
and Rév. Thomas Heffernan preach-
ed. In the evening Rev. Father
Donnelly officiated at Vespers and
Benediction.

+ + &

ST. MICHAEL'S CHURCH,
The first- midnight Mass in St.
Michael'swas celebrated with unusual
splendor. The little church was
tastefully decorated. The pastor,
Rev. Father J. P, Kiernan, officiated,
assisted by deacon and sub-deacon.
The choir rendered a plain chant
Mass impressively, and at the Offer-
tory sang ‘‘Adeste Fideles.”” Rev. R.
E. Callahan sang the High Mass at
10 o’clock. In the evening solemn
Vespers and Benediction were held.

* 4+ B

ST. JAMES CATHEDRAL,

The spacious Church was crowded
to the doors at the midmight Mass,
The main altar was tastefully  de-
corated, and the fine choir, under the
direction of Prof, Couture, and the
organist, Mr. Pelletier, rendered
Messe de Noel in fine style. Right
Rev. Mgr. Racicot officiated, assisted
by the Canons of the Cathedral
two Seminarjans.

+ 4+ +

NOTRE DAME CHURCH.
The vast edifice of Notre Dame
held a congregation which filled every
pew and crowded the aisles, while
hundreds stood patiently throughout
the service.

and

Jn the throng were num-
bers of persons who worship at other
shrines, but for whom the midnight
celebratian in the old historic church
of the metropolis of Canada has a

“which must appeal

the fine choir of fifty voice was beau-
tiful. The solo and chorus work
fshowed the faithful training of the

devoted young organist, Prof. P. J.

Shea.,

b

*

ST. GABRIEL'S CHURCH,

A large congregation assisted at

midnight Mass, which

was celebrated

by the pastor, Rev. Father O’Meara,
ssisted by deacon and sub-deacon.
he choir rendered ‘“Messe Royal,”” a

ge choir of hoys assisting. At the

10 o’clock Mass, Rev,
officiated.

Father’ Fahey

In the evening solemn
pers and Benediction were

held.

B¢ church wag tastefully decorated,

2 the main altar
Prilliantly lighted,
LR

and sanctuary

&

ST, MARY'S CHURCH.
The scene at the Church of Ou:
W of Good Oounsel at the mid-
ght service hag rarely ever been
QUalled, The pillars were tastefully

Orated with the papal colors

and

85 of the Sacred Heart, The main

i was algo hung
2d resplendent it
i lights,

church,

with banners,

h numerous elec-

colored lights
much to the
Midnight,

™ Was celebrated by Rev. Father

" and sub-degcon,

Ngleton, assisted by
* ¥cDonald and Cullinan, as deact

Rev, Fa-

An oreheotra,

special charm. The celebrant was
Rev. Abbe Troie, S.S., P.P., assist-
ed by two Seminarians as deacon
and sub-deacon. The hundreds of
electric lights around the main altar
and sanctuary enhanced {he beauty
of the scene,
o
ST. CHARLES,
At St. Charles Church the feast of
Xmas was celebrated with great
pomp. ' Midnight Mass was sung by
Rev. J. Bonin, P.P., assisted by Rev,
Fathers' Dupras and Laporte as dea-
con and sub-deacon respectively. High
Mass, at 10 o’clock, was sung by
Rev. J. Bonin, assist( v Rev,
Fathers Perras and Laporte. The
Sermon of the day was preached by
Rev. Father Bonin. An immense con-
gregation assisted at all the ser-
vices, and nothing was left undone
to make the day a memorable one.
+* * & i
NAZARETH CHAPEL,
Imposing church and stately cathe-
dral may have had larger congrega-
tions, more gorgeous decorations and
rendered music of the masters of an
age lon¢ past, but it remained for
the little chapel of Nazareth to in-
terpret in its truest sense the per-

y ably acknowledged the gifts, and
fect spirit of the holy Christmastide. thanked  them specially for their
Truey there  was no  overwhelming great kindness, congratulations, and
throng, nor clash of instruments,

work in the musical line has
phenomenal, especially with the work
of training the school boys and the
members of his
and painstaking musician was
forgotten by his choir or his pupils,
for after
day, they assemblcd' in the
room of St. Ann's presbytery
presented him with an address and
diamond
and Quinn made the prescntation on
behalf of the choir.
St. Ann’s school
boys of the choir also gave
musical director beautiful presents,
Prof. Shea, in a neat speech, suit-

thoughtfulness on the occasion.

Pestivities at st
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Wit Dane. atssnted: k’l"he boys of St. Jose'ph'a Home ce- | $7; Mrs, ':mp“"" $5; Mrs, Dr. Mc- o
5 it brated their first Christmas festivi- | Corthy, $5; W. H. Harrower, $2; ¢ Montreal City and District

SR _ G this year. It was a real joyous|W- MeNally & Co., $2; John Kil. | Sevings Bank has just distributed

St. Patrick’s Christmas Tree. ion, for it co d on Tues-[loran, $1; Mrs. Guide, $1; J, A, |$9.850 among the following charit-
e day evening, Dec. 20th, with ap|Matthews, $1; Mrs, M. Brogan, $1; | @ble .societies, being the interest on

Monday afternoon witnessed one | Xmas tree and a (nmy‘m,. The | Mr. Lovelle, Sherbrooke, $1; Miss ;he Poor Fund;—

} of those idga‘l days in the history of | Xmas tree was loaded down with |Buwrt, $4. '_ L?:urls S $815
bb- Patrick's parish which stamped | 8ll 80rts of good things, which dear|. The following also contributod: |L'Asile St. b o i = A0
itself upon the minds of those who |0ld Santa Claus had provided, ang |James Woodhouse, 1. McNally, M. L? Salle do I'Asile s¢. Joseph 98
partook in its festivities with @ |€ach evening was brilliantly lighted, | Fitzgibbon, P. McCafirey, ,w. A, [ L'Asile des Avsigh ... L el 0
solemnity never to be forgotten. For four evenings the kind 1ladies | Holland, John B, O'Higgins, Boston; g“ Salle de U'Asile Nazareth.,  9g
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nouncing the arrvive! of Old Father | the Home enjoyed themselves to |Oawa; Sister Susan, Ottawa; Leo. L.As.l © des Sourdes Muettes . 289
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words to his hearers, proceeded = to | MOrning  the boys went to Holy | 8ast, Mrs. P. Pendergast, Mrs. s i 98
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immense Christmas trees, to his ex. | dinner was provided for the Home, [Mr- Lemon, Miss Ribc'hot, Mr. and Boe:r“du Bon Pasteur ...... ... 480
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After each child had received o | RIght jovfully did they emjoy tne| The following Knights of Colum- 5 toau Bt Toula: .ol 196
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Hanlev, A. ®t. John. A \"m"‘“n' F and soap; Mrs’ Rogers, book case; P. | of the local daily papers. ““The ma- | Western Hospital e 150
MaCahe, . Merdlow. and. X, Ward. J. Gordon, enlarged, picture of Rev. jority of the nurses are haughty and | Hebrew Benavolent Saciety ... 100
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ol'dinﬂﬁﬂlls at SL Micllﬂel's Mrs. Quinn, Granby, Que., clothes; |ant, but I'm not a fool, and I think Society .......... 50
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Church, three bedsteads: Mrs. Gal- | should be sent in detachments to -

At the 8 o’clock Mass Wednesday lagher, knives and forks: Mr. Prowse, | St. Joseph’s Hospital to see the 4 $9.350
morning, the 21st instant, His Grace [CUPS and  saucers; Rev., Father saintly nuns, Everything about | CE S —— g
Archbishop O'Connor, assisted by Strubbe, cups and saucers; Sayer !the nuns is kindness and »uootlnuss." ! NAMRY PAMBY
Very Rev, V. Marigon, Provincial of | Electric Co., mantles; R. C. White, [Similar tributes from Protestants to : The term ‘““namby pamby,’”’ which
the Basilian Community, and Rev, |Quarter of beef; P. Pegnem, oysters; | our “‘saintly nuns’’ are frequently ‘hn_q come to be applied to a person
D. Cushing, ordained the following and fish every week; .J, Scullin, seve- | made. Nor should they m'n"nsinn’ any | of vacillating character as well as to,
young men : Rev. Mr. McCabe re- | Tal articles for the Xmas tree; Phil. | surprise to Catholics. Our zealous | weak literary productions, was ori-
ceived Holy Orders and is attached | Meehan, ginger ale; Mr, S. Dwyer, | and self-sacrificing Sisters labor in ginated by the poet Pope e ap-
to the Archdiocese of Toronto. Rev, | clothes: Laing Mfg. Co., hox of bis- | the hospitals, not for hire, but for plied it to some puerila verses that
Mr. Fitzgerald, Nesqually, Washing- cuits; Mr. J. J. Milloy, clothing; ! the love of God, The lay nurse {had bheen written by an aheenre poet,

ton, deacon; Rev, Mr. Carr, Commu- | Caverhill and Learmont, washing | works for her salary —Pittsburg Ob- one Amhrose Phillips, addressed to

nity of St. Basil, sub-deacon; Messrs, | machine; Daly & Morini window | server, the children of a prer The firat

Byxtnc, Columbus, Ohio; jolden, | Shades and brass rods for curtains; half of the term i« mepnt ne a bahy

Scranton, Pa.; Sullivan, Ogdensburg, Gazette, $5 worth of printing. The Heart of Jesus in the Blessed |wav of Pronaing ‘

N.Y., and McGrath, Los Angeles, The following persons contributed | Sacrament is the perpetual jubilee of | nickname for Amheacn and the se-

Cal., received tonsure : and minor |t0 the gas meter fund: T,ord Strath- the church, her glad hymn of praise | cond half is simply a fingling word

orders, cona and Mount Royval, $100; Rev. | for the mysteries of redeeming love, 4, fit it

There were present in the Sanctu-

ary: Rev, Fathers Walsh, C.S.B.;
Murphy, Roach, Plomer, Gignac,
Burke, Staley, Murray, C.S.B.: Rev.
Fathers Williams and O’Donnell, of
St. Mary’s Parish, Father
Uxbridge, Ont.

Clyne, of

Celebrates His 20th Anniver-
sary as Urganmist.
Prof. P. J. Shea, organist of
Ann’s Church, completed his
anniversary as organist
church on Sunday last.

St.
20th
of that
Prof. Shea's
been

choir. The genial

not

High Mass on Christmas
music

and s
locket. Messrs, Murphy

The pupils of
and the young
their

but there was more.
jexemplification of
mas when

There was the
that first Christ-

Hour, angelic  melodies were wafted
088 the Judean hills to the shep- |
; wl_io ~Were watching; and

at the solemn midnight | S0lomn Month’s Mind Requiem Mass

it | there

On Monday, ‘J&n._ 2, at 8 o’clock,
will  be a solemn Requfem | *
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EF'urs?

Furs!?
FOR NEW YEAR'S !
Fur-Lined Overcoats. The most becoming garment for Gents.

It is the best article that you can buy and now is the ¢ime to buy it.
The weather is getting cold, and holidays are near. Come and see us.
Our house is the best, and where you shall find the most complete assort-
ment of Fur-lined Overcoats—linings such as Russian or Canadian Musk
Rat, Mink, etc., and trimmings Canagian Otter, Labrador Otter, Persian
Lamb, Plurked Otter, Seal, etc. And cloth of the best English make,

No other house in Canada

. in fur-lined overcoats.

Do not go elsewhere. Do not wait any longer.
COME AND SEE US,

Raccoon Coats.
The Finest and the Best that Can be Cot,

It is with pleasure and with great satisfaction that we recom:mend
these fur-lined coats. No fur house can compete with us. Our assortmmyg
and our great varfety of choice and our prices will convincs you of it.
Our Raccoon Coats are perfect in quality, finish and workmanship.  We
nave also an assortment of all sizes, In coming to our house, you'll find
4t once, already made, just the coat you want.

'Also & large stook of varied sorts of Fur Ooats. Ours is the
Largest Retail Fur House in the World. The Best

OUR PRIOES ARE ALW AYS MODERATE.

3 20

can ghow such a variety and assortment
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same account,” said

keep the blessed time that’s in it,””

flashing between the ledges of
sarthquake-shattered

dng, until she glided as serencly as a
swan into the little haven, and her
anchor chain rattled off a brief song
of relief and rejoicing, Very bleak
and desolate seemed her berth, anear
gaunt ranges of precipices, more sa-
wage than kingly in their season’'s
scowl, with beyond them the stark
and snowy inland heights. It looked
Yike the wild coast of some umex-
plored Arctic land.

But suddenly, out from the shore,
like startled seals, darted a number
of dark objects, boats of wood and
boats of hide—the primitive Celtic
curragh—and the beach, lately lone
like the abomination of desolation,
became a scene of
bustle. As the small boats returned

‘ with their loads, both men and wo-

men bore to the shingle bolts of silk
and other cloths, ankers of brandy,
and other commodities favored by
the contraband trade between  Ire-
Jand and France; these were placed
in creels or panniers on the backs of
mules, and donkeys, that were im-
mediately driven off with their bur-
idens.

“My faith, Dan Loughney,”’ said a
young man to the skipper of the
smuggler, as the pair came ashore
together, ““I see you are master of
your trade in all its branches. A
bourgeois of Le Havre or La Ro-
chelle could not make better business
dispatch.””

““We have to look sharp and dance
lively in our business, Captain.’”’ re-
plied the rugged sea-dog. ‘‘How else
could we give Queen Anne's jolly tars
the slip, and how else could the wor-
thy gentry hereabouts get the
forts of life without the foolishness
of paying duty on them ? Very loyal
people, alanna, are some of our
Tirawley gentlefolk, especially those
who came in with Noll Cromwell and
Dutch Bill, but they like to cheat the
gxcise just the same, and good cus-
gomers are they of Dan Loughney,
although with his head in the hal-
ter.” .

“Hurry up‘there, Shemus, my boy"’
=t0 a flannel-clad contrabandista—
#that roll of silk is for Major Pal-
mer’s lady, and a finer piece never
went on her broad back; see that she
gets it in the morning. There's a
cask of wine for Billy Webb, royal
stufl that it’s a pity to waste on his
Sassenach palate. But ne's good pay
as well he can afford to be, with the
robbed lands of the Philbins and the
Paddens in the Lagan. There’'s an-
other cask for Edmundson, and an-
other for Arthur Knox, and another
for Captain Meredith, The foreign |
cuckoos are in the Irish blackbird’'s
mests, and more’s the pity. ‘Och
fareer gair, mille tonnerres, quel mal-
heur 1’ "’

The smuggler spoke in Irish, but
interjected French phrases with curi-
ous effect.

“‘Strange, that men can’t swear
enough in their own language, and
not have to go to France for their
oaths,” said tall Maurice Casey, ap-
proaching. ‘“‘How are you, Captain
Dan ?"’

“‘Musha, Maurice, go dhe mos tha
thu—I mean, comment vous portez
wous ?"* .

““You do, do you? Thank you kind-
ly for telling me. But a hundred
welcomes, old friend, anyhow. And
the young stranger is welcome, t00.”

‘A stranger, Maurice Casey !'—I'm
shocked at you,” said the skipper’s
companion, in affected indignation.

The young man had a handsome,
almost girlish face, framed in flow-
ing cavalier curls, dark and abund-
ant. His alert and upright form

com-

was draped in a large blue roquelaure

or military cloak, beneath whicn
gleamed the brass end of a scabhard.
‘A stranger-indeed, Maurice—what,
one who fished with you many a day
. all round the coast, from Carrick-
Patrick - to the Stags of Broad-

&

for

Maurice
as with other peasant fisher-
of the local type, tall and dark,
stood watching on the cliff, *‘for
 we'll have some heart in us to

Qut of the sunset she came sailing
~a flerce Irish winter sunset, all
black and gold, like volcanic fires
an
clii—onward,
with all her white sails set and shin-

The tall fisherman’s eyu'm}a:gq

1| Taafte!

man his full title—Captain MacDon-
nell, of the Regiment of Bourke.’

“No, titles needed among friends,’”
protested the young ofticer of  the
Irish Brigade, whose hand the fisher-
man, his eyes dimmed with tears,
was shaking in a solemn, dazed, per-
functory manner. :

*‘Welcome home,; Farragh, a thou-
sand welcomes home. Mavrone, how
sad and lonely and mournful has
everything 'been since you and  the
other boys sailed away ! Winter or
summer, sun or shine, the field is si-
lent, and the shore is dreary. The
old women are crying, and the young
ones are moping. The light has
gone from our lives and the hope
from our hearts. The black stranger
lords it over us, the grand old gen-
try are gone or ruined, and the foot
of the cruel tyrant is on our necks—’’

“Tut tut ! For shame | What a
doleful Jeremiah you nave pecome,
Maurice Casey ! Nice, cheerful greet-
ing ‘this on Christmas Eve for a re-
turned exile. But courage, old
friend, the boys of Bourke's are well
and hearty, and your own son Do-
nal ‘is a credit to the regiment. You
may yet see them home again, in
their scarlet coats and white cock-

lively and noisy |ades, to cross bayonets with the old vesse!

enemy and avenge the Boyne and
Aughrim and the broken treaty with
Limerick, How is my father 2"
“Well and hearty, thank the Lord,
though aging,
of us. Happy man he’ll be this
night. Many of the good old stock
now live in poor smoky cabins, while
strangers enjoy their castles and
lands, but the Major, the saints pro-
tect him,
and hospitable is his hearth at Bal-
linglanna. I must find some kind of
an animal to carry you over there.
Come up to
Dan.”

The waves roared hoarser on
shingle, the red
dimmer, the wind blew the

the house avic—come,

the |

the discharges of a battery.
“Keep the cargo moving lively,
Shaun,’” shouted the smuggler to
his mate, who was working knee-
deep in the foam. ‘‘There’s a
storm coming to-night, and we’d bet-
ter find a safer berth for the Sars-
field.””

As if crouching for shelter in a|i
hollow beside the sea lay a lowly
little cabin, its bonnet of

it from blowing away. A cheerful
light shone through the low door-
way.

the returned . exile, an Irish
fire,”” exclaimed the young soldier as | i
he bowed himself in,
ed, end his eyes watered at
sudden gust of the peat smoke,
Maurice Casey poured a sparkling, |1
colorless liquor into wooden nog-
gins.

nagh,’”’ he said,

ragh avic, that ever you met
your travels.
slainte to the Wild Geese.”
‘“‘Slainte to the Wild Geese |’
‘“Tell us something of our own
poor hoys from these parts,’” said
the fisherman, when they had solemn-
ly drunk the toast. ‘“‘How ig, Henry
Barrett 2
‘“Henry sleeps in a hero's grave,”’
‘“Lord rest his soul | And Andy
Murray ?’*
“In Paris, with a wooden leg bnnd
a pension.”
‘““And Wat Cawley 7’
““A. short time ago Wat forsook
Mars for Venus. He married a fat
and well dowered Dutch vrow, and he
now has a fine tavern in Amster-
dam.,"”
‘“You haven’t come over recruiting,
Captain ?"* inquired Casey, as if the
encouraging last report had given
him a sudden idea. ‘It 50, be cau-
tious; it's &, hanging matter,’’
“No recruiting for me,”” said the
Brigade captain. ‘““Small blame to
our poor boys if they fly from misery
and oppression at home to be brave
soldiers "abroad, in hopes they may
some day return to free their coun-
try. But, hanging or no hanging, 1
shall not try to induce them. Let
‘them, say I, stay in ireland where
they may be useful some day, for
’tis seldom abroad we Brigade men
get a chance of striking at England,
It went to my heart when T saw
someof the . best blood of Treland
| prddling the streets of Cremona, and
zealized by whom it was shed. When |

of course, like the rest P

Maurice, I happened to be at La Ro-

sacre bleu, I happened to meet the

still holds part of his own, |

mon enfant—a little run across
water to see the old place and the
old people.
form and all, and here he is;
back he’ll go with me, the Lord will-

sunset bars grew |¢

loose | de 1ys.
snow over the cliffs like smoke from And he’ll

big | past,”’
his
Head.””
““Such a bleak, desolate place—and | He dispensed

grave.
o

on the Austriun r

ment of Dillon/ on the French, it
was Irish blood that was whirled
from Irish sabres. When the fire
of Bourke's strewed the ‘square
with the fine fellows of Taaffe’s - it
was more of the same kind of fra-
tricide. I don’t hxe to see us Irish
killing one another for king or Bm-
peror, and that is why I shirk re-
cruiting—that and not the dread of
the'Engllsh hangman. However, if
any of-the boys still wish to 'learn
the art of war, my friend here, Cap-
tain Dan Loughney, is as usual ex-
tensively in the Wild Goose trade’”’—
Wild Geese being the description gi-
ven, on the books of the smuggling
s, of Irish recruits taking pas-
sage to enter the military service
of France.

“It’s very simple for some middl-
ing strange things to happen,’’
lained Dan Loughney. ‘‘You

ex-
see,

chelle, everything right and ready
for sailing, when, anam a diaoul and

torum | How happy to-night will 1
be to meet you all and your good
padre at the grand midnight Mass
at—as you call it, eh—Downpatrick|
To you, my children.”

He drank the potent liquor, then
fication. The smile was unbecoming
an ‘amiable friar; it suggested a
wolf stripping his fangs.

“Do you not run great peril, bro-
ther, in travelling in that habit 2’
inquired Captain MacDonnell,

‘‘Bene, puer, no. I have no fear,
I know where the wicked priest-hun-
ters are, ah, yes! Ana whers t{he
cruel soldados are. They cannot
harm me; the poor Espagnol is too
wise for them. Caramba, yes! And
you, young senor, amigo mio, are
you not an officer in one of King
Louis’ brave Irish regiments 7'’

The soldier bowed. &
‘“Ah, bravo, bravo ! Then there is
gold offered for you, too, like the

Captain here, just going ona month’s
eave. A glad meeting that. Allons,
the

On board he came, uni-
and
ng, starting New Year’'s Day, to
ake his place again under the fleur
Voila tout, avie, voila tout.
be with us this blessed

night at midnight Mass.”

‘““Please God. Where will it

said, Maurice ?'*

““At the usual place for years

replied the fisherman lowering
voice, ‘‘over at Downpatrick
n the midst of winter 1’*

the

The Brigade officer’s face

and

turf | flock of a possible raid by the enemy

n quest of prey and blood-money !
he had heard Christmas
an, in company of warriors

it
the majestic ecclesiastical

“‘and better than all |accessories of throne-like altar girt
the foreign wines and branaies, Far-|with surpliced ranks that suggested
in | cherubim and seraphim, gorgeously
Cead mile failte, ,and | vestmented prelates

and priests,

floating incense, blazing lights, peal-
ing organ and grand chant of psal-

mody. And now—

“Well,””" he said, shrugging ° his
shoulders, ‘“we are in Ireland. Come,
Maurice, I'd better be on the march.
Where's that noble steed you pro-
mised me ?"’

““Under the new law no Catholic,
not even your good father, 1s arlow-
ed to own a horse worth over five
English pounds,” said the fishernfan,

“Could you manage a good Ross
mule, Farragh 7"’

‘“Irot out the beast | Friends,
maybe I'll see you at midnight
Mass.”’

““The midnight Mass—ah, mes ami-
gos, what a blessing !"’ said a voice
which came from a figure sitting in
the shadows by the hearth.

“Who the devil's that ?’ inguired
the smuggler, startled.

“Not the devil, Dan,’” replied Ca-
sey; ‘‘only a poor Spanish friar in
hinding from the bloodhounds. llere,

have a drink, Brother Sancho, you
need it; besides,‘ ‘tis  Christmas
time."’

““Ah, misericordia, gracias, yes,
amigo—a little.”’

He was meager and sallow, with

nose like a bird’s beak, and  dark,
keen eyes that twinkled under  the
hood of his brown habit. ‘The hand
from which he dropped his ‘
wooden rosary to seize the
noggin -was_ yellow, bo

cion.

into one
grew | Then, suddenly, the smuggler drew a
Mass under the bleak sky, | pistol and dashed towards the door,
ut in the cold and snow, with sen- |But, as  quickly, MacDonnell inter-
““Welcome and welcoming sight to |tinels posted to warn pastor

have no
Then he cough- | A year ago, as captain of a guard |Eve.”

the | of honor,
Mass in the stately cathedral of Mi- |kill or take him we are ruined.

year.
and—""

poor padres. Let the senor beware;
it may mean muerta—death | Gra-
cias, Senor Casey, for your kind-
ness. And now, amigos, as I have
to prepare for Christmas, I wil} say
buenos noches—good night.’””
Then happened a curious thing. As
the friar moved towards the door
there was a sudden metallic crash;
he had dropped from the bosom of
his habit a large
horse-pistol.

Quick as thought

brass-mounted

he repossessed

be | himself of the weapon, his keen eyes

flashing a look of alarm and suspi-
‘“Pardon, amigos, if a poor
friar carries " something to protect

himself, since his life is in constant

danger, Again, until to-night, adios)’
another wolfish smile

and disappeared in the grow-

‘“Yes, avic, the better to puzzle the |ing darkness and whirling snow.
thatch | priest-hunters; they don’t like
tied down with straw ropes to keep |cold.”

For a moment the three men gazed
another’s blanched faces.

cepted him,

“Not that way, Dan; we must

bloodshed on Christmas
-
“‘But,

mille mollaght, unless we

As

and | for killing, it is no sin to kill such
nobles, of an immense congregation
of prosperous people—witnessed
“ 'Tis wheat poteen from Moygow- | with all

a serpent any day or night in
But stand

the
aside, Captain,

‘“Would you slay a friar, Dan 2"’
demanded Casey. still rather mysti-
fied.

“Friar the diavul | No Spanish
friar that, but one of those infam-
ous Portuguese Jews that have
been brought over by the Sassenach
government and set to priest-humting
disguising themselves as soggarths
and friars the better to humbug the
people and earn their dirty” blood-
money—anything from fifty gold sov-
ereigns for a Bishop to ten for
hedge school-master. Ora, Captain,
avic, ‘twas a big mistake not to
kill him like a dirly rat. He said
rightly that he’'d be at Downpatrick
to-night. And now there’ll be mur-
der of innocent people by Sassenach
troopers, and poor Father William
may be shot or put in handlocks —
that is, of course, if we are to have
Mass there to-night.’’

“‘Of course, not at all, Dan,'* said
the soldier emphatically. ‘“The old
rendezvous must be abandoned for
to-night, but the Holy Sacrifice will
be celebrated in another and more
comfortable place, more unsuspected,
too, though there the soggarth of-
ten raised the sacred chalice, even
before the evil days of Queen Bess
and Noll Cromwell. Hearken.* As
he whispered to them they vigorous-
ly nodded their approval,

‘‘Send the word to the country.
Flash it around. See that the folks
look out for that sicklemosed demon
in the garb of God’s people.
soir, Dan.

a

Bon
, lath, Maurice

Diego to visit your noble insula sanc-

sniiled to express pleasure and grati-
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their officer, Captain George Mere-
,dith, was very tired, very hungry,
and more mad than either, Mad at
thought of the lost festivities in Deel
Castle, the banquet and the wines,
and the dancing, and the pretty wo-
men under the mistletoe. Mad at
being sent to such a place, and at
such a time, and on such a miser-
able, contemptible, unsoldierly duty

—faugh | it was an outrage, and
he cursed the priest-hunters and
Papists in the same breath. For he

was not a penal-law warrior, having
but lately returned from ample, so-
lid military service on the continent.
Ha felt considerably mollified,
however, when his host, old Major
Randall MacDonnell, who had lost
his left arm at Aughrim, conducted
him up a flight of stone steps to a
comfortable arras-hung apartment in
the old massive-walled keep, where
there was a cheerful fire blazing, and
there had set before him some gener-
ous, smoking viands and a broad-
shouldered flagon of very excellent
Bordeaux, of a brand specially  re-
commended and thoughtfully pro-
vided by Captain Loughney, of the
Sarsfield. | ¢

And there the old, maimed, ]
soldier and the robust young
lish one ind talk ‘
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tationed in and around the
the left of the Irish
and supplied in trea-
chery or blunder with bullets 'J,:ny
would not fit - their muskets, were
ansble  to prevent the Williamite
gorse from passing the causeway and
. gverlapping - their ﬂ?nks. Captain
. yeredith told how, a few years be-
fore, when an officer of grenadiersrln
+he service of the Emperor, he came
with his men into Gremopn through
4he sewer nigh the house of the
Abbe Cassioli and took part tm sur-
[ prising and taking the city, and
described the desperate street fight-
ing, ending in the rout oft his party
end rescue of the city by the Trish
Brigade, when 1 /the final bloody
melee his own life was saved by the
intervention of a stripling Trish offi-
<er. And so they talked of men
and arms. ;
‘The conversation was briefly in-
terrupted by the entrance of a tall
gergeant, who presented a note which
4he captain perused with knitted
s#prow. Then he drew his suhordinate
aside and whispered :
“Accompany Garcia whither he
ghall lead you. Dispose your men
go there can'be no escape, and don’t
fire unless you have to. When you
arrest the priest bring him here.’”’
The sergeant saluted and retired.
The captain re-applied himself to
the flagon and to the discussion of
war and war’s alarms and strata-
gems.
A dark and dreary night ride was
that for the dragoons, as they plung-
with jingling
and creaking leather.
the Glen of the Cairn,
rimning  northward to the wild
coast of Tirawley, in Mayo, is beau-
tiful as a poet’s dream, with its
lawny hillsides and blue streamlet,
on the bank of which stands the
hoary castle of Ballinglen, built by
the Bourkes and afterwards fallen by
inheritance to the MacDonnells. Hi-
bernally bleak as a gorge in snowy
Siberia. The troopers swore with
the lurid vigor and plenitude of
those Flanders-war days, and manv
a black look was cast upon the
cause of their mission, the hook-
nosed, beady-eyed man who rode in
their midst, no longer in brown, mo-
nastic habit and rattling rosary,
but in comfortable civilian garb, di-
recting, that Christmas Fve, those

kY '’
pourke, 8
| old castle o
| jine of battle,

ed through the snow
bridle-chains
Tn summer

sinister Magi in quest of an Trish
<etlebration of the Nativity.
Here and there through the dark-

ness and falling snow, dimly twinkl-
ed a cabin light. Nearer and nearer
grew the melancholy boom of the
breakers, until, after a precarious
floundering ride of some miYes, the
rarty drew  rein on Downpatrick
Head. They dismounted and moved
<autiously, the priest-hunter in front
eagerly peering for his expected prey.
Terrific is that promontory  over-
hanging the pallid billows, a savage-
ly defiant upheaval of the oldest
rock strata of the Old World; a wild
¥et solemn place, invested with le-
gends as wild and solemn; detached
from the main cliff and out-towering
it, an immense rock pillar—Dun Bris-
ta, the broken fort, result of the
<urse pronounced by St. Patrick on

the pirate, Deodruisg. Across the
zomontory is & huge ancient wall,

® rampart of the
'morians; afrude ‘stome monument,
the altar puilt by the saint when
e visited thig strange corner of the
world in ‘response to the cry of

plundering ¥o-

¥ his

_Tream: “We  entreat thee, noly
iouth, to come and dwell amongst,
6

And the terrific Pul-na-Shan-
thana, the “pit of the ancient five,”’
9OwWn which pe cast the mystic fire
of the Drujgs, quenching in the waves
the weird jgnig fatuus of pagenism.
© whole o place where, on this

Ve of eves, /
in ¥rath‘and maljce to bewail = the
ming of the Saviowk el :
Tt scems, magter Tew,

‘| gelic ome, by any means, or suitable

{honor, and ’tis a way we have this

evil spirits might gather |

fine. ‘night, as the fox said to the

d whistled over the white
ling  the snow like the
the sea. They stamped snd
slapped their arms to keep warm,
watched and waited, waited’
and watched. An hour went by,
“another. Still no glimmer of
t at St. Patrick’s altar; no sign
of life save themselves. A chorus
arose from the troopers, not an an-

to the vigil.

At length the spy gave an exulting
shout.

““There he is—there is the  padre
himself,! Aha, I saw his face, ana
the gold is mine. Seize him, ami-
gos, seize him.””

He bounded off into the darkness,
the troopers following. Suddenly
there rang out a sharp, shrill cry of
terror. Hurrying toward whence it
came, the men suddenly halted with
a Bhudder; They stood on the brink
of a frightful yawning cavern—the
Pul-na-Shanthana. A single set of
footprints led to the overhanging
snowbank, where a gap had been
freshly torn by a falling body. The
stoutest trooper among them winc-
ed; the black night was full of an
appalling sense of doom. Tn vain
they strained their gaze towards the
gloomy depths of the cavern,
the sea boiled and bellowed
than a hundred feet helow.

““The Portugee is gone on his last
priest hunt, and gone very far down,’
said the sergeant. ‘‘Tf he saw any-
thing it must have been the fiend
Limsel, for ’pon my conscience this
is the mouth of hell. Lads,
horse !’

Meanwhile Captain Meredith and
his host enjoyed their wine and
their war stories. Approaching mid-
might, the old major of King James’
army arose and- courteously excused
himself.

“There is your bedroom, Captain,’’
he said, pointing
chamber.

where
more

to

to an adjoining
“I have the honor to wish
you good.night, pleasant dreams, and
a very merry Christmas.’

“Thank you, Major, sincerely re-
turning your good wishes. But, T
needs must wait for my men to re-
turn and report; I may even have to
return with them this night to Deel
Castle.”

Left to himself, the captain plung-
ed in a reverie, now finding vacea in
the glowing turf fire, and now let.
ting his gaze vaguely wander over
the ancient weapons on the wall ;
war-axes of the MacDonnells’ gallo-
glasses, broadswords and brass-stud-
ded hide targets of their Redshank
kinsmen, Irish skenes and Spanish
rapiers. Presently, above the rum-
bling of the wind in the chimney, he
became aware of another sound, the
soft tread of passing feet outside his
door. It went on almost without
intermission—pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat. Tt
needed a large number of peopls
keep it up so long. Was the
haunted ? He had heard curious
stories of these old Trish eastles
with their family spectres and
shees. Or was some new
conspiracy afoot, some daring Papist
plot to bring in the Pretender ?
Desirous to solve the mystery, he
went to the door and threw it open.
He noticed = the shadows of several
persons ascending the stairs, but his
attention was chiefly attracted by a
female figure standing motionless
near the door, that of a young wo-
man attired in the long, blue pea-
saut cloak, with the hood drawn
over her head.

‘“My good girl,”” he commenced,
““will you kindly tell me the reason

to
place

bhan-
Jacobite

Ere he could finish she advanced
boldly though slowly into the room,
a tall, robust damsel, with ruddy
cheeks and smiling eyes.
““Was your high honor speakin’ to
me ?"’ she asked, demurely dropping
a courtesy.
“Well, yes, my lass; I was wondes-
ing what brings so many people here
to-night.””
“‘Sure, 'tis Christmas time, your
time o' year of going round and
callin’ in kind on the 8.""
‘“It strikes me it is a rather late
hour for social visits.”’ 3
““Och, then, your honor, ’'tis little
some of us mind the late hours, and
’tis pleased T am to meet you - this

o
-3

:wght us on  afool’
Owled the E
Sergean
Deast, T'I1. smaaty Yo
Toge,” o
“Patience,
204 we wil] caten

kind of Venus that would keep Mars

made too bould in inthrudin’, I'1
just be sayin’ good-night and—""
“No, no, my dear, you are most

velled a little—""

nor, and I'd travel much farther to
visit the decent people in this cas-
tle.”"

‘‘the major seems a fine old gentle-
man.
woman,
Hebe, beloved lover of the uniform,
let me pledge you in a glass of wine.
Drink to me, not only with
eyes, but with thy ripe and
lips.””

another
simper. “I drink to the noblest bird
that flies,”” she said, and tossed off
the liquor with' a gusto and prompt-
ness remarkable for even such
able-bodied wench.
and not unmusical voice, she sang:

““Once in fair England my blackbird

High ladies of honor his person did

In England he scemeth a stranger to

My blackbird I'1l seck out wherever

face grew grave.
‘““the Blackbird,”’ the Jacobites were
wont to sing and
son of the late King James II.

lass,”” he said; ‘I can well recall the
occasion when last I heard it.”

can I, Captain darlin’,”” she respond-
ed airily.
song.
sword tassel that you last heard
in Cremona, at the officers’ mess
the Regiment de Bourke, the night
before
O’'Dowd."””

derment.

fore you went out as sympathizing
second with a certain foolish officer
of that regiment,.in a little trouble
nr.ising out of cards or dice or a fair
lady.
Ubaldini got it through the sword
arm, and there was a pool of blood
on the glacis.”

demanded Mevedith,
into perfect sobriety.
that door.
—a Jacobite plot 1**

and endeavored to seize her mantle,
but was thrust
that spun him round.
arm that, I'll swear,”” he cried, and
again advanced, to recoil a pace
astonishment. The large blue
had been cast off, and before
stood a young officer of the
Brigade, an officer in the scarlet uni-
form, faced with blue and white and
trimmed with gold lace, of the
giment of Bourke.

out and clinked and grated together,
as they gazed
other’s faces.
Meredith lowered his point, as a look
'of récognition shone in his eyes.

Captain Meredith,

George,” continued the Wild Goose,
laughing;

Slu'eoyly averted her face.“Arrah,
now, Captain a ruin, sure that's al-
ways the way with the army—always
sayin’ soft, lovin’, sootherin’ things
to the poor colleens. ’'Tjs ye sojers
are the coaxin’ creatures, and who
can help likin® ye ?”

““Then you like the army, my good
lass ?”’

“In troth, Captain agra, not think-
in’ to make you proud, there’s no-
body more in love with a red coat.””

“Bravo |  You would make an ex-
cellent wife for a soldier.’

‘“Faith, T think 1’d be able to re-
gulate him and keep him in order.”

““Quite right, my girl, you are the

in wholesome subjection.’
‘“And now, Captain darlin’, as I've

welcome, and as you must bave tra-
““A great deal, Captain, your ho-
“I daresay,” concurred Meredith,

And now, my dear
my stalwart

young
and buxom

thine
ruby

She took the generoys goblet with
courtesy ana a ludicrous

an
Then, in a low

did flourish,
He was the chief flower that in it»
did spring,

nourish
Because that he was the true son
of a king,
In Scotland he’s deemed
And highly esteemed,

be;
But his name I’ll advance
In Spain and in France,

he be.”

For a moment Captain Meredith’s

Under the name of
toast the exiled

‘“That is a seditious song, my gay

His visitor laughed. “So, I think,

‘It is a favorite Brigade
I'll bet my blue coat ve your
it
of

vour duel with Captain

Captain Meredith glared in bewil-

““Or, maybe, it was the night be-

Ah, you sad boy! Count

‘““Woman or demon who are you?”
now startled
“Stand from
This is a net—treachery

‘“Plot there is none.”’
He rushed at his strange visitor

back with a force
‘““No woman'’s

in
coat
him
Irish

Re-
In a moment their swords flashed
steadily into  each
In another, Captain
“Captain Farragn MacDonnpell!”’

“*At your service, my old friend,
“Pardon  the Christmas

joke,

‘T couldn’t resist the temp-

) of that penal Christmastide.

fand it is no uncommon sight to find

- L]
ﬂ' impromptu run to the old eoun-
try to have the delight of meeting
you, even thus, under our roof. Sit
down, my dear kaiserlik, and let us
compare experiences since the day
we parted.!’

Their swordshwere returned with a
simultaneous clash to the sheaths,
and their strong hands met in sol-
diers’ hearty grip. Then sat they
down, exchanged reminiscences,
drank each other’s health and the
health of all the brave and worthy
men, fought they under the Golden
Lilies, the Black Eagle or the Red
Cross.

“And now, my old principal or se-
cond in many duels,”” at.length said
MacDonnell, ‘“‘confiding in your ster-
ling honor, T may tell you that the
many persons you have heard pass-
ing your door to-night, while not at
all guilty of lese majeste or praemu-
nire, have really assembled to do
honor to a King.”

““Drop your Jacobite leanings, Far-
ragh, my boy; you ought to know
that the Stuart cause is lost.”

“No Stuart monarch this, Georfe,

yet still a greater sovereign than
King Louis or Queen Anne. Listen,
—Yyou can catch the music of their

homage.”” X

Faintly distinct, as from far ethe-
real space, came floating the sweet,
thrilling melody of Christmas:

““Venite adoremus,
Venite adoremus,
Venite adoremus Dominum.”

‘““Now to see the conspirators in
session,”” said MacDonnell, and to-
gether the two scarlet-clad captains
ascended the stone stairs to the top-
most apartment of the castle. It was
densely thronged with rapt worship-
pers, almost crowding the three har-
pers who played in the choir, and
giving scant space to ;ho venerable
soggarth who at the lighted
was celebrating the midnight

altar
Mass

“This is the altar room of Ballin-
glen,”” said he of the Brigadey ‘““small
the coneregation, but safer
night Head.””

for to-

than Downpatrick

“Quite safe, Tarrach,” whispered
Meredith, and then, after a look and
a thoncht, he added:

‘““‘On earth, to men of good will
peace.” "’

CHRISTMAS IN ROME.

r—

In no other church in Rome is
Christmas kept with greater solem-
nity than in the Church of Ara
Coeli, the vencrable temple on the
Campidoglio. Daily, from Christ-
mas Day to the Epiphany, the great
flight of steps—Rome’s thank offer-
ing for delivery from the great pes-
tilence—leading from-the piazza be-
to the main entrance of the
church, is thronged ﬁ"nm sunrise to
sunset with a constant stream !

pilgrims eager to pay their homage
before the Presepio, in which the
world-famed Bambino is exposed to
view.

low

In its literal sense, the word

presepio signifies a manger, but is
commonly used to describe the cus-
tomary Christmastide representa-
tion, with a scenery and figures of

Christ’s birth in the stable at Beth-
lehem. The first authentic presepio
was that made by St. Francis at As-
sisi, whence the devotion spread
all parts of Europe.

Within the Church of Ara Coeli is
treasured the Bambino (Infant) whose
miracles have earned for it the signi-
ficant title of ‘‘the best doctor in
Rome.”” This Santo Bambino of Ara
Coeli is a small, shapely wooden sta-
tue, some two and a half feet

in

in
height, of the Infant Saviour. Ac-
cording to the accepted legend, the

figure was carved by a Franciscan
lay brother in Jerusalem out of a
log of olive wood grown on the
Mount of Olives. Its features, now
stained and worn by age, represent
a baby of a few months old. During
the Christmas season the Bambino
is taken from the little chapel ad-
joining the sacristy, which serves as
its home during the rest of the year,
and placed in a large presepio fitted
up in one of the side chapels of the
church,

Along one side of the chapel a
temporary stage is erected, and on it
a pulpit, from which children every
afternoon deliver short sermons or
recite snatches of verse or prose in
honor of the Infant Jesus and sug-
gestive of the scene which lies  de-
picted before them. These simple
discourses attract immense crowds

the steps leading up to the church
densely packed by anxious worship-
pers, awaiting admission to the sa-
cred edifice. Some of these youthful
orators p themselves singularly
Y fcult task and

“PURELY VEGETABLE"
Look out for these “purel
table " medicines. A.gmihy,l::ﬁ:
donna, Digitalis, Morphine, Strych-

nine—all" violent  poisons—are
vtgtable. You see the term means
nothing, as regards safety.

Tl

“or Fruit Liver Tablets
Apples, oranges, figs and prunes
make them. The juices are. com-
bined by our secret process, which
intenliﬁyea their medicinal action,
and pressed into tablets. These are
‘“ FRUIT-A-TIVES " — nature’s
tonic and laxative—the onl

n cure for Indigestion, Head-
aches, Constipation, Liver and
Kidney Troubles.

They look like fruit—taste like
fruit—smell like fruit—ARE fruit.
Soc. & box. At druggists everywhere,
FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

e ——————

they cannot trust themselves
liver,

Besides these ju’venilo sermons, it
is also customar§ for the children to
act short dramas, in which the ac-
tion is indicative of the same sacred
mystery.

On the feast of the Hpiphany the
Bambino is carried in'state to the
main entrance of the church, where,
from the top of the historic flight of
steps leading down to the piazza be-
low, its blessing is given to the city
and to the countless multitudes
which throng every approach. Those
who have spent Christmas in Rome
are unlikely to readily forget. the
striking ceremonies of Ara Cooli.

to de-

——————
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The Juvenile Society of St. John's
held its annual meeting on Sunday,
Dec. 4th, and elected
President, W,
President, F,
O'Brien; 2nd

Treas., J.

as officers :
J. J. Mahoney; Vice-
Ryan; 1st Asst., M.
Asst., S. Angel; . 1st
Callahan; 2nd Treas., T.
Walsh; Sec., W, Brophy. The spiri-
tual Direetor, Rev. Dr. Kitchen,

was
present and addressed the lads. Two
applicants were admitted It was
announced that new scarves had
been imported for the officers and
guardians, and it was stated the an-
nual procession would be held on
Jan. 2, as New Year's Day falls on
Sunday.
The following Sunday the adult

body met and clected the following

officers : President, J, J. Bates;
Vice-President, W, J.Ellis; 1st Asst.,
E."Landy: 2nd Asst., W. O'D. Kel-
ly; 1st Treas., M. J. Summers: 2nd
Treas., P. J. Hanley; Sec., G. J.
Coughlan; Grand Marshal, N, J.

Murphy.
The parade this year will number
1000 members, and will be the larg-

est in the history of the juvenile'Ca-
det Corps and senior temperance
bodies.

The bazaar in aid of the Church of

the Sacred Heart at Placentia, the
Ancient Capital, was a great success
financially.,

The colony’s progress is nothing
short of marvellous. ‘I'he

wecides
made the last few years in manufac-
turing and local industries now play
an important. part in the general
prosperity of Terra Nova. A new
association, called ““The Manufactu-
rers’ Association,”” for the goods
made in Newfoundland s now being
formed, and while many of the local
industries are only as yet in their

infancy, great things are expected in
the future.

The organ in the Cathedral is to
be thoroughly renovated and then re-
built in two sections, one on each
side of the gallery, instead of in the
centre as at present. This will en-
able the full light of tne splendid
window in the centre of the main fa-
cade of the edifice to be given to the
interior of the church, instead of be-
ing shut off by the organ as at pre-
sent. The work is being done by
Mr. Stanley, who recently erected
the new organ in the C. E. Cathed-
ral, will occupy about six months,
and is expected to cost some $10,-
000. The organ was purchased many
years ago by the late Bishop Mul-
lock, at a cost of $25,000. It was
highly prized, as 1t obtained first
prize at the London Exposition pre-
vious to being purchased.

A few days ago His Excellency the
Governor, Lady McGregor and daugh-
ters visited the Calypso, and the
first-class Reservists were drawn
up on the quarter neck. His Excel-
and a smart

American Bafhnlic Writer
Areested in France,

—
Miss Bugene Ulrich, Well-Known
Oatholic Litterateur and Oharit-
able Worker, had Narrow
Liscape from Deportation.

—

New York Sun, Dec. 11:

Miss Fugenle Uhlrich, a well-known
Catholic writer, and a lecturer before
the Champlain Summer School, was
arrested recently at Limoges, France,
as a Russian spy. She is the secre-
tary of the Guild of the Infant Sa-
viour, the charitable organization
that takes care of the Catholic half
of all the stray babies picked up in
this city, and of which Mrs, Robert
McGinnis, of 40 East Seventy-sixth
street is the head.

Mrs. McGinnis said yesterday that
she had just received word from Mise
Uhlrich that it was only through the
prompt action taken by cable by the
State Department at Washington
that she was saved from deporta~
tion.

Miss Uhlrich is a native of Galena,

Ill., where her father was an old
neighbor of Gen. Grant. In Septem-~
ber Miss Uhlrich went abroad, in-

tending to make some post-graduate
studies at Oxford and do other work
there for a short period.

While there she met one of the
French Sisters of Notre Dame, whose
convent at Limoges, France, had
been closed and the inmates exiled
to England.

The sister told Miss Uhlrich tha#
the school for young women attach-
ed to the convent wasg being kept
open under lay direction, and that
they were very much in need of s
teacher who could give ingtruction in
English. Miss Uhlrich, who speaks
French and German as well as Eng-

lish, was persuaded to go to Li-
moges and take up for a time the
place of instructor in English and
ferman at the school,

For the first week or two every-

thing seemed destined to make her
stay agreeable. 'Then, on November
10, she received a summong to ap-
pear before a local official,

At his office she was informed that

the Government had reason to be-
lieve that she was a Russian spy, of
whom there were a number known
to be wandering about the country,
pretending She
unfortunately had neglected to get a

passport before

to be Americans,

leaving New York,
and the investigators declined 1o ac-

cept the evidence of such letters and
papers as she could produce.

They were politely incredulous of
all her explanations, and told her
that she must consider herself under

surveillance, and that she
could formally establish her identity

within ten days, she would be

unless

or-
dered to leave the country as a spy.

Terrified at the prospect, and.know-
ing no one in France to whom she

could appeal, as a last chance she
wrote to Mrs. McGinnis, here in New
York, asking her to forward the

necessary documentary identification.

“When I got the letter,” said Mrs.
McGinnis yesterday, “lI saw that
there was no time to be lost. My
daughter was, fortunately, in Wash-
ington on a visit, so I got her on
the telephone and told her Miss Uhl-
rich’s story, directing her to sce the
authorities there and put the cable
at work,

‘““After secing the French Ambassa~
dor ax:d Senator Penfield of the State
Department, ghe finally got to Assis-
tant Secretary Loomis, who, -after
hearing the story, told her not to&
worry any more, that he would at-
tend to the case immediately,

‘““He at once cabled to the Ameri-
can representative at Limoges: ‘Re-
ported here that Kugenie Uhlrich, an
American citizen, is arrested as Rus-
sian spy. Investigate and report im-
mediately. That settled the busi-
Here is Miss Uhlrich’s letter,
dated Nov. 27, in which she tells
about it,” ;

She was summoned again, she says,
before the local mggistrnw and con-
cluded that her time had come and
that she would be deported, as she
had not heard from New Yor

her delight, however, gshe found
there the American vice-commercial
agent, M. Jouhannaud, the com-
mercial agent, Walter Griffin, being
temporarily absent. He was fortifi-
ed with the State Department’g_clblo
despatch. Apologies for the  mie-
take were profuse, and she has not
since been molested. ;
We have reason to believe that she
was denounced to the Government by
one of the ‘' Combes secret service
agents,  who

France since

ness.




New York, where he opened
f In 1860 he was con
by Ohio to produce the
statue of Commodore Per-

 served in the First Ohio. At the
se he settled in Washington,
where his most notable works are
 \1ife size statues 'of Chiet Justices
ﬁnq and Chase. His masterpiece

* 48 his Winchester  Soldier, erected
" upon the famous battlefield in Vir-
ginia. Twenty-two years ago  jhe
went to Galveston. Aside from the
busts of Houston and Austin, hHe
produced nothing worthy of note in
that State. He leaves no relatives.

RAPHAEL'SSISTINEMADONNA

Last summer while looking up in
Dublin some material for a lecture on
the Irish School of Medicine,, says
J. J. Walsh, M.D., Ph. D., I came
across the following letter of onme of
the greatest physicians who has ever
lived. He is one of the founders of
the Irish School of Medicine which
.wcomplished s0 much for the proper
study of disease and the development
of bedside teaching in the nineteenth
century, His mname was William
Stokes, and he is recognized as one
of the best authorities on diseases of
the chest who ever wrote on this dif-
ficult subject. The letter was writ-
ten not when he was young and per-
haps over enthusiastic, but when he
was in his sixtieth year and con-
sidered one of the most conservative
of living medical scientists. Stokes
was not a Catholic, though he was a
wvery faithful member of the Episco-
pal Chur'ch, and as 18 evident from
the tone of his letter, a devout be-
liever in the supremacy of the pri-
vileges that had been conferred upon
Mary in becoming the Mother of
God. The letter was written to a
sympathetic friend in Dublin and
contains one of the most beautiful

JAributes that has ever bheen paid to
Raphael’s surpassing picture, the
Sistine Madonna, and its sublime
subject,

“‘Dresden, Sept. 1, 1863,

‘“We have spent the greater part of
two days in the picture gallery here,
You will like to know what effect. the
Sistine Madonna of Raphael had on
me. I expected—I don’t kmow why—
& glory or strength of color. But
after gazing a few minutes on this
marvellous work I felt how wrong I
had been. It is placed in a separate
room, which it seems to turn into a
sanctuary. No matter how many
are present, there is a silence, or,
if people speak, it is in the lowest
whisper. Involuntarily you walk on
the floor on tip-toe, and all uncover
the head. The principal colors are
purple and red, both so delicate and
80 harmonized that they give to the
whole picture the purity of Heaven.
To speak of the expression of the
Child! Oh ! such love, power, sad-
mess, prophecy, in both faces, as they
look into the infinite and raise you
up to be part of it. The whole was
& dream of the painter. He saw the
Blessed Mother descending to him
from Heaven, and so he painted her,
In her eyes I could see a* strange
surprise, a wild but ‘subdued feeling
of awe, that she should carry in her
bosom the wonderful, the mighty
God, the Prince of Peace. She does
not look on Him, but into space,
and ber gait seems. rapid, for the
purple hood rises full above her,
while her naked feet hardly imprint
the rolling clouds which float be-
tween her and earth. I feel it pre-
sumptuous to write this, for this is
a work that ‘no matter-moulded form
of speech’ can ever describe. . . . One
effect of it is to make you careless
about all other treasures of this
wvast gallery, in  which you have
works of Correggio, Titian, Basso-
ferrato, and hundreds of other great
painters,”

P A S e

HOW WELLINGTON WON ASSAYE,
i —

The battle of Assaye, the most san-
guinary for its size that Wellington
ever saw, came about as the result of
the purest chance, plus the ability of
ome man to turn that chance to ac-
count. The Duke confessed that his

army was in a terrible predicament
at the time. He had got the best
YT oy ) th.t
eure, but when they came to  the
river Kistna they could not tell him

one another on opposite sides of &
stream without some habitual means
‘of communication.”” On that he
formed the desperate resolution, as
he called it, of marching for the river
and trusting to there being a ford.
He was right. He did find a pas-
sage, and his troops got over and
won the battle of Assaye.

Why Catholies Love to Ruild
Fine Churches.

The edifice which is comstructed to
be for a congregation of the faithful,
““the house of God and the gate of
heaven,’’ the chosen place for the Dj-
vine Sacrifice, the permanert abodeé
of Christ, really present under the
sacramental species in the sacred
tabernacle, the audience hall in
which is erected the mercy throme of
the King of glory, should, of course,
be the finest structure in any loca-
lity and furnished with the richest
ornaments that theloving worshippers
can procuyre. The Temple of Solo-
mon was such by the direct order of
God Himself, and Catholics have al-
ways understood, and understand to-
day all over the earth, that such
should be, to the best of their power,
our places of sacred worship. A
poetic inscription written by Fortu-
natus, about A.D. 550, for a church
built by St. Felix in Nantes, France,
bears witness to this convictfon in
the early ages, and the masterpieces
of architecture since erected all over
the Christian lands testify to it in
every subsequent century. Rev, - T.
E. Bridgett, C.8.R., has rendered the
verses as follows :

‘“The sacred Body of the Lamb Di-
vine—

A priceless pearl—demands a golden
shrine,

In wealth and art with Solomon’s to
vie,

More rich, more fair to faith’s dis-

cerning eye.”’

The more fully a people realize the
holiness of a church, the greater, na-
turally, will be their eagerness to
lend beauty and dignity to the edi-
fice and to all its furniture and orna~
ments. This truth is evidenced by
the facts of history. For it was
in the ages of faith that the grand-
est churches were constructed; and
they were provided with vessels and
ornaments of gold and silver, set
with pearls and precious stones, to
an extent which far surpassed the
richest display of kingly and impe-
rial magnificence, Since the 80~
called Reformation the same spirit
of faith and love for the Blessed Sa-
crament has made Catholics do won-
ders of generosity in behalf of their
churches, while in Protestant lands
the houses of worship have been
shamefully neglected. It is only
since the Oxford movement revived in
England that a new spirit of re-
spect for churches/has been aroused,
first among Episcopalians, and gra~
dually to some extent among others
of the sects. Pray we that they
may get back the ‘‘precious Pearl,”
and the artistic setting will not be
long delayed.—Father Coppens, S.J.,
in the New Voice,

Helping Grand Trunk Apprentices.

—

A very successful experiment in the
matter of practical education has
been made in the Port Huron shops
of the Grand Trunk Railway. There
are between six and seven hundred
men employed in the shops, and of
these about a hundred dre apprenti-
ces. Mr. J. T. McGrath, the master
mechanic, some time ago inaugurat-
ed a system under which the appren-
tices receive from competent men
instruction in mechanical drawing
and other branches calculated to as-
sist them in their manuar training
infthe shop. Soon after the classes
had been formed and work had got
under way, a literary and scientific
institute was organized among  the
students, but the movement became
's0 popular that full-fledged  mecha-
nics and men who had worked = at
their trade for years joined in as
well. The shop ‘‘bosses’” encourage
the men in all this, and a local pa-
per says that no more satisfied hody

Port Huron, Mi

Railway and

of workmen are to bo:found any- |
where in the country than the Grand | 4
-| Trunk men at i

fore he passed beyond the sound of
war. et ot

Catholics will grant. that this ac-
tion is to the credit of Generat Miles
It is true in every detail. The young
artillery officer wrote an account of
it shortly after, and his article, en-
titled ““With Miles in Porto Rico,”
was published by most of the Ame-
rican Catholic journals. Tater Gen.
Miles corroborated its statements in
a letter to a Catholic editor.—The
New World,

LITTLE LAUGHS.

THOSE MAGAZINE RECIPES.

“Don’t talk to me about the reci-
pes in that magazine,”’ said Mrs.
Lane, with great energy. ‘““Wasn’t
that the very magazine that advised
me to put on that sody solution and
leave the tablecloth out over night
to take off those yellow stains 2’

“I'm inclined to think it may have
been,”’ said Mrs, Lane's sister, with
due meakness. ‘I gent you a num-
ber of them in the spring, I remem-
ber.””

““Well, and what happened ?’ asked
Mrs. Lane, 4vith rising wrath,

“Didn’t the stains disappear 7'’
asked her sister,

‘“Disappear 1"’ said Mrs. Lane, in
a withering tone. “It was the table
cloth that disappeared. I don’t know
anything about the stains.’”

+ ¢+ »
VOCATION AND AVOCATION.

‘“Uncle Ephraim, what do you
for a living ?”*

“I preaches an’ I raises punkins,
boss.””

‘“Which pays you the better 7’

“Well, o’ co’se I gets mo’ money
out’n de punkins, but I gits 'nuff dis-
tinction out’n the preachin’ to make
up de diff'unce, boss.’’

LB

An Irishman travelling in France
was challenged by a Frenchman to
fight a duel, to which he readily con-
sented, and suggested shillelahs
weaponsy

‘“That won't do,’”” said the French-
man’s second. ‘‘As challenged party
you have the right to choose the
arms, but chivalry demands that you
should decide upon the weapon with
which Frenchmen are familiar.’’

‘‘Is that so ?"’ replied the Irishman
coolly. “Very well, we'll fight with
guillotines.”” .

* %« +
SENATOR BETTUS’ STORY OF A
BAD PEN.

Senator Pettus, of Alabama, was
writing with a noisy, spluttering pen.
Laying the pen down, he smiled and
said:

‘““Once I was spending the evening
with a friend of mine in Selma. We
sat in the dining-room, and from the
kitchen came a dreadful, scratching
sound,

‘“ ‘Martha,’” said my friend to the
maid, ‘what is that scratching in the
kitchen ? It must be the dog trying
to get in.’ - 4

‘“ ‘Huh !’ said Martha, ‘dat’s no
dawg scrachin’ de do’. Dat’s de cook
a writin’ a love letter to her honey-
suckle.” '’

do

as

* + +

An illiterate young man once got a
friend to write a letter for him to
his sweetheart. The letter was ra-
ther prosaic for a love-letter, and he
felt that an apology was due to his
sweetheart for its lack of tenderness,
It was as follows :

‘‘Please excuse the mildness of this
here letter, as the chap wot's writ-
in’ it is a married man, an’ he says
he can’t abide any soft-soaping; it
gives him the spazzums.’’

* % &

At a smoking concert recently a
young man with a better opinion of
his own vocal powers than his audi~
ence had volunteered a song, but did
not get an encore. #hen he had
finished an old friend remarked:

“Well, lad, T'm not blaming thee; |
thou’st done thy best; but if I knew
the chap as asked thee to sing 1'd
erack his stupid head.’” A

" ‘I'rains for Boston now leave Windsor

Station at 9. m. daily, except Sunday, and

7.45 p.m. daily, Sundays included.

Ticket Office, 129 St James street
(Next Post Office.)

GRAND TRUNK 234722
NEW YEAR HOLIDAYS

uebec, $4.50 Toronto, $10,00
gherbmofe, $3 35 Hamilton, $10.65
Ottawa, $3.50 London, $11.95
Detroit, $15 0o Pt. Huron, $14.85
And all other points in Canada, also
Massena Springs, N.Y,, and inter-
mediate stations, and return at

SINCLESSS:FARE

Going Dec. 31, 1904, Jan.1 and 2, 1905,
Return limit Jan. 3, 1905, also at

First-Class Fare and Gne-Third,
@oing Deoc. 30, 31, 1904, and Jan, 1 and
2,1905. ReturnlimitJJan, 4, 19:5.
For tickets and full intormation apply to
CITY TICKET OFFICES:

137 8¢.J, s T » Main
460 & 461 orBonaveniureSiation,
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GREAT TLEARING SALE

TOVS AND. NEW YEAR GIFTS

AT BIG REDUCTIONS.

Our unrivalled stock of Toys and
Holiday Novelties requires no intro-
duction to the public. It has im-
pressed ‘itself indelibly on the mind
of the shopping community from the
1st of December until now. Although
much depleted by the Christmas
trade, it is still large and varied
enough to satisfy perfectly every
need for New Year giving. Conjoined
with this fact, such discounts as the
undernoted form their own best ap-
peal.

Discounts Eloquent of
Money-Saving !

All our immense stock of Toy.s to
clear at discounts ranging from 33
1-8 to 50 per cent. distount,
12 Tables of Toys Lald Out as Follows :

5c Table, 10c¢ Table, ' 15¢ Table,
20c Table, 25¢ Table, 85c¢ Table,
50c Table, 75c Table, $1.00 Table,
$1.25 Table, $1.50 Table, $1.75
Table.

All our fine assortment of Calend-
ars and Christmas Cards, to clear
at 50 per cent. discount.

All Celluloid Goods at 33 1-8 p.c.
discount.

All BEbonied Goods at 831-8 p.c.
discount.

All Ebony Goods at 33 1-3 p. c:
discount.

All Burnt -Goods at 83 1-3 p.. €.
discount.

Lines of Fancy Leather Goods at
83 1-8 per cent. discount.

Fancy Brass and Bro
20 p.c. discount.

‘Fancy Lace-trimmed

Goods at

and Hand-

 painted Pincushions at 20 p.c. dis-

count.

=~JOHN MURPHY COMPANY...

2341 & 23948 8t. Outherine 8t
& Corner Metcalfe, e
' TelwUp 2740

st

BLOUSE LENC

Paris Noveltien.

These Handsome Silk Blouse Lengths

of these goods in Lyons (France).
keeping us continually supplied wi

We

GT

¥ 10 us from the best g

are indsbted to our Paris officg 1,

thsuch  rare novelties

They are handsomely embroidered, The color tones

or black. There's ample silk
social occasions, and you can
These Hints of prices ...

o eebeeriadh,

SMYRNA HALL Rugs.
Reversible -and Handsome.
Size 8 by 6 feet.
Size 8 by 9 feet,
Size 8 by 12 feet.

8
ROYAL TAPESTRY SQUARES—Newes

~ Size 2} by 8 yards......$4.50
Size 8 by 8 vards.,....$5.25

eeetsannenne

$12.50
MOHAIR PLUSH rms.2 sos
Fringed Ends, Pretty Co!ors,
Size 12 by 380 lnche&..SLlo
Size 21 by 86 inches
Bize 24 by 54 inches..... $3,
ize 27 by 60 inches......$5.00
t Designs, Pretty Colers,
Size 8 by 83 ards
Size 8 by 4 yargs......$7.

“One Hundred T

From Which to Sele

The Big Store is specially prepared to do the
for the special reason that its stock is large,
prices 10 to 20 per cent, lower than ordfn,

BuyNew Year GlftBoo

A TEMPTING OFFER—The New Melrose

ter Sgott, with notes, etc.,
lished at $85.00
THE BIG STORE’'S PRICE somes dogwers
OUR NATIONAL CATHEDRALS, 8
cloth and gold, published at
THE BIG STORE'S PRICE ..... ...

BOKS FOR BOYS BY

Henty, Ballantyne, Kingston, Alger,
%

S.CARSLE

lowest prices in the city.
THE

—

1765 to 1783 Notre Dame 8t.,

bound in half leath,

housand_ Books's

Book Trade of the city, -
its collection varied, ang ite |
ary book stores, 3

ks at Carsley's

edition of the works of gir Wald:

er, 25 volumes, Py
PR i
I bl |

$16,00

magnificent  volumes, bound in red

FITIEAIND S Tepusecsens seed

$10.00,"

I - $2.50 "
POPULAR AUTHORS !

rTyat, Strange, etc., all the
VIS e 0 ! il

Y Co.

LIMITRD

184 to 194 St. James St, Montresl

THE STORE FOR

CARPETS AND FLOOR COVERINGS,

ESSENTIALLY A CARPET STORE.

All our time and attention
business.

devoted to this one line of

When buying CARPETS and RUGS you should cone in
contact with people who understand the business.

We have always enjoyed the reputation

in this line.

of being experts

With such an immense stock as we carry, combined with
our RETIRING SALE DISCOUNT, you can ill afford to let

this money-saving opportunity

pass unnoticed.
EMPIRE BUILDING,

THOMAS LIGGET smawiis s tainn

shape of a miniature skull, is about
two inches and a half in diameter.
It is supposed to have been purchas-
ed by Mary herself when on a visit
to Blois with her husband, the dau-
phin of France, as it has the name of
a celebrated Blois manufacturer en-
graved on it.

The entire skull is curiously en-
graved. On the forehead is a
picture of death, with the . usual .
scythe and hour glass. He is  de-
picted as” standing between a palace
and a hovel, to show that he is no:
respecter of persons, and underneath
is the familiar quotation from Ho-
race, ‘‘Pallida mors aequo pulsat
pede pauperum tabernas Regurque
turres.’’ ; ~ sty

round the gkull, there is an op
work band, to allow the sound of
striking ofjthe watch to be he
The open-work is-a sertes or ae
cut to represent the various embl
of the crucifixion, such as sco
the cross, swords, spears, thelan
‘used in the garden, and so forth,
of the carvings have a‘proprfate
tin quotations,

By reversing the skull and ho
the upper part in the hand and Hif
ing the under jaw on its hinge
watch may be opened, and on
plate inside is a representatio
the stable at Bethlshem, with
shepherds and their flocks in




