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Dutch Set Onions (small) and what they produce (large)

CANADA’S INVINCIBLE
GREATEST

The only lot of Yellow Dutch Onion Sets grown in Manitoba is our growing. The only 
vegetable seeds ever bred and brought out in Manitoba are our introduction. Pretty good 
proof of our advanced methods. Drop a postcard for our WESTERN SEED ANN UAL free.

And get our select strains.

STEELE, BRI6GS SEED GO. hum. WINNIPEG, CANADA
Garden Freshness of “SALADA”

Fresh and fragrant from the gardens of the finest tea- 
producing country in the world. Ask your grocer for 
a package to-day —— you’ll like it

------Black, Mixed and Natural Green, 40c, 50c, 60c and 70c per lb. ■—

SEEDS! SEEDS!
Now is a good time to select your Seeds for Spring planting. We 

are headquarters for all farm Seeds. Buy your seed Barley, Corn, Flax, 
Millet, Peas, Oats, Buckwheat, Speltz. Lawn Seed, Timothy, Clover, 
Bromus and Rye Grass, Onion Setts, Potatoes, Poultry and Stock Sup
plies. Lowest prices. Beautiful Seed Annual free. Address

PLUNKETT & SAVAGE, Seedsmen CALGARY, ALTA.

of the dying man who had just received if he struck you like a dog with his staff' 
his alms, and in whose protection he Look where they are lifting him up. 
had thus risked and lost his own life. You see it is the Bourgeois and no 

“Bravo, Le Gardeur!” exclaimed De other.”
Pean; “that was the best stroke ever Le Gardeur gave one wild look and 
given in New France. The Golden recognized the well known form and 
Dog is done for, and the Bourgeois has features of the Bourgeois. He threw 
paid his debt to the Grand Company.” his sword on the ground, exclaiming, 

Le Gardeur looked up wildly. “Who “Oh! oh! unhappy man that I am! 
is he, De Pean?” exclaimed he. “What It is parricide ! parricide ! to have slain 
man have I killed ?” the father of my brother Pierre! Oh,

“The Bourgeois Philibert, who else?’’ Angélique des Me loi ses! you made me 
shouted De Pean with a tone of exul- draw my sword, and I knew not who 
tation. it was or what I did !’’

Le Gardeur uttered a wailing cry, “I told you, Le Gardeur, and you are 
“The Bourgeois Philibert ! have I slain angry with me. But see! hark ! what a 
the Bourgeois Philibert? De Pean lies, tumult is gathering; we must get out 
Angélique,” said he, suddenly turning to of this throng or we shall all be killed 
her. “I would not kill a sparrow as well as the Bourgeois. Fly, Le Gar- 
belonging to the Bourgeois Philibert ! deur, fly! Go to the Palace!”
Oh, tell me De Pean lies.” “To hell sooner! Never shall the

“De Pean does not lie, Le Gardeur,” Palace see me again!” exclaimed he 
answered she, frightened at his look, madly. “The people shall kill me if 
“The Bourgeois struck you first. I saw they will, hut save yourself, Angélique, 
him strike you first with his staff. You De Pean, lead her instantly away from 
are a gentleman and would kill the King this cursed spot, or all the blood is not
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spilt that will be spilt to-day. This is 
of your contriving, De Pean, cried he, 
looking savagely, as if about to spring 
upon him.

“You would not harm me, or her, 
Le Gardeur?” interrupted Dè Pean, 
turning pale at his fierce look.

“Harm her, you fool, no I but I will 
harm you if you do not instantly take 
her away out of this tumult. I must 
see the Bourgeois. Oh God, if he be 
dead!”

A great cry now ran through the 
market-place : “The Bourgeois is
killed. The Grand Company have 
assassinated the Bourgeois.” Men ran 
up from every side shouting and ges
ticulating. The news spread like wild
fire through the city, and simultaneously 
a yell for vengeance rose from the ex
cited multitude.

The Recollet Brother Daniel had been 
the first to fly to the help of the Bour
geois. His gray robe presently was 
dyed red with the blood of the best 
friend and protector of their monastery. 
But death was too cjuick for even one 
prayer to be heard or uttered by the 
dying man.

The gray Brother made the sign of 
the cross upon the forehead of the Bour
geois, who opened his eyes once for a 
moment, and looked in the face of the 
good friar while his lips quivered with 
two inarticulate words, “Pierre! 
Amelie !” That was all. His brave 
eyes closed again forever from the light 
of the sun. The good Bourgeois Phili
bert was dead.

“ ‘Blessed are the dead who die in 
theV Lord,’ ” repeated the Recollet. 
“ ‘Even so, saith the Spirit, for they rest 
from their labors.’ ”
* De Pean had foreseen the likelihood 
of a popular commotion. He was 
ready to fly on the instant, but could not 
prevail on Angélique to leave Le Gar 
deur, who was kneeling down by the 
side of the Bourgeois, lifting him in his 
arms and uttering the wildest accents 
of grief as he gazed upon the pallid, 
immovable face of the friend of his 
youth.

“That is the assassin, and the woman, 
too,” cried a sturdy habitan. “I heard 
her bid him draw his sword upon the 
Bourgeois.”

The crowd for the moment believed 
that De Pean had been the murderer 
of Philibert.

“No, not he; it was the other. It 
was the officer who dismounted,—the 
drunken officer. Who was he ? Where 
is he?” cried the habitan, forcing his 
way into the presence of Le Gardeur, 
who was still kneeling by the side of the 
Bourgeois and was not seen for a few 
moments; but quickly he was identified.

“That is he!” cried a dozen voices. 
“He is looking if he has killed him, by 
God !”

A number of men rushed upon Le 
Gardeur, who made no defence, but 
continued kneeling beside the Recollet 
Brother Daniel over the body of the 
Bourgeois. He was instantly seized 
by some of the crowd. He held out 
his hands and bade them take him 
prisoner or kill him on the spot, if they 
would, for it was he who had killed the 
Bourgeois.

Half a dozen swords were instantly 
drawn as if to take him at his word, 
when the terrible shrieks of Angélique 
pierced every ear. The crowd turned 
in astonishment to see who it was on 
horseback that cried so terribly, “Do 
not kill him! Do not kill Le Gardeur 
de Repentigny!” She called seveial 
citizens by name and entreated them 
to help to save him.

By her sudden interference Angélique 
caused a diversion in the crowd. Le 
Gardeur rose up to his feet, and many 
persons recognized him with astonish
ment and incredulity, for no one could 
believe that he had killed the good 
Bourgeois, who was known to have been 
the warm friend of the whole family of 
De Repentigny.

Our Source of Supply
We control 9,699,482 acres of 

the finest grazing land in the 
world—9,261,400 in Australia and 
438,082 in Argentina.

Our grazing areas are many 
times larger than those of any 
other firm in the beef industry.

BOVRIL LIMITED have the 
farms and they have the goods.

De Pean, taking advantage of the 
sudden shift of feeling in the crowd and 
anxious for the safety of Angélique, 
seized the bridle of her horse to drag her 
forcibly out of the press, telling her that 
her words had been heard and in another 
instant the whole mob would turn its 
fury upon her, and in order to save her 
life she must fly.

“I will not fly, De Pean. You may 
fly yourself, for you are a coward. 
They are going to kill Le Gardeur, and 
I will not forsake him. They shall kill 
me first.”

“But you must! You shall fly! 
Hark ! Le Gardeur is safe for the pre
sent. Wheel your horse around, and 
you will see him standing up yonder 
quite safe ! The crowd rather believe 
it was I who killed the Bourgeois, 
and not Le Gardeur! I have a soul 
and body to be saved as well as he!”

“Curse you, soul and body, De Pean! 
You made me do it! You put those 
hellish words in my mouth ! I will not. 
go until I see Le Gardeur safe !”

Angélique endeavored frantically to 
approach Le Gardeur, and could not, 
but as she looked over the surging heads 
of the people she could see Le Gardeur 
standing up, surrounded by a ring of 
agitated men who did not appear, how

A VOICE FROM
NOVA SCOTIA

States that Dodd’s Kidney Pills Surely 
Cures Bright’s Disease

Ellie J. Mirk Suffered from this Ter
rible Ailment for Four Years, but 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills Made Her a 
Well Woman.
Miscou Harbor, Gloucester Co., N S., 

February 21. (Special) — That any 
remedy that will cure Bright’s Disease 
will cure any form of Kidney Disease 
has long been admitted by the medical 
profession, and this place furnishes 
one more undoubted proof that Dodd s 

idney Pills will cure Bright’s Disease- 
For Ellie J. Mirk, well known here, 
had Bright’s Disease, and Dodd s 
Kidney Pills cured her.

“I suffered for over four years ff°® 
Kidney Disease which developed in 0 
Bright’s Disease,” Miss Mirk states- 
“I had pains in head and back an 
stiffness of the joints. I lost my ap
petite and suffered from dizziness an 
shortness of breath. I was weak an 
languid all the time. *

“I was always nervous and could n 
keep my thoughts from wan,“er\n°! 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured me. To-dfiy 
I have not one of these distressi g 
symptoms.” .

Neglected Kidney Complaint develops 
into Bright’s Disease, Heart D,sease 
Diabetes. Dodd’s Kidney Pi“s c . 
any and all of these. But it s ea 
and safer to cure the earlier symp 0 
by using Dodd’s Kidney Pills-


