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CATESBYS U<L London’s Leading Tailors
Will Send You FREE !
Style Book and 72 Samples 
Genuine English Suitings
Send your name and address at once to our Canadian office nearest 
you. Just say you want our “new Style Book and Patterns” and 
in the next mail we’ll send you the finest lot of suitings ever offered 
for your selection. All of them GENUINE ENGLISH-FABRICS 
remember, the very newest weaves and shades—serges, tweeds, 
etc., that cannot be secured anywhere in America except from 
highest-priced tailors. You owe it to your self to investigate this 
opportunity of getting BETTER CLOTHES for LESS THAN YOU NOW PAY.

Stylish Suits Made to Measure
DELIVERED ANYWHERE IN CANADA 
CARRIAGE FREE AND DUTY PAID

.00$10up
Our simple self-measurement form guarantees a perfect fit. 
profit, our business success, depends on our giving every customer 
complete satisfaction. Your suit is specially made to your order 
and shipped within FIVE DAYS.

Our

IIWRITE OUR NEAREST CANADIAN OFFICE TO-DAY
Asking for our sample patterns places you under no obligation to order. Our 
clothes must sell on their own merits. Investigate for yourself.

Dept, a CATESBYS Ltd.
119 WEST WELLINGTON STREET. TORONTO 

CORNER BISHOP AND ST. CATHERINE STREETS. MONTREAL 
160 PRINCESS STREET. WINNIPEG. MAN. 

or write direct to CATESBYS Ltd., Tottenham Court Road, LONDON, ENG.
305
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4dier who had lately been directing the 
party, “and half-way down the cliff.’* 

“Very good. You shall lead us. Bo- 
fore we begin to descend the cliff, you 
shall creep down to the but, as noise­
lessly as possible, and ascertain if the 
traitor royalists are there ? Do you 
understand ?”

“ I understand, citoyen.”
“ Now listen very attentively, all of 

you,” continued Chauvelin, impressively, 
and addressing the soldiers collectively, 
“ for after this we may not be able to 
exchange another word, so remember 
every syllable I utter, as 
lives depended on your memory. Perhaps 
they do,” he added, drily.

“We listen, citoyen,” said Desgas, “and 
a soldier of the Republic never forgets an 
order.”

[I Take A Scwplel
I II Eich- 
I SMe By Sile

SI'I

Nl VTake "St- Lawrence”
Granulated in on* 
scoop—and any other 
sugar in the other.

Look at "St. Law­
rence’1 Sugar —• Its 
perfect crystals — its 
pure, white spark! 
its even grain. Test it point by point, and yon will see that

\J

J
if your very
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"You, who have crept up to the hut, 
It an English- Absolntely

Pure
Absolutely

Best
will try to peep inside.

is there with those traitors, a man
who is tall above the average, or 
stoops as if he would disguise his height, 
then give a sharp, quick whistle as a sig­
nal to your comrades, 
added, once more speaking to the sol­
diers collectively, “then quickly surround 
and rush into the hut, and each seize one 
of the men 
to draw their firearms ; if any of them 
struggle, shoot at their legs or arms, but 

account kill the tall man. Do you

uéar
Is one of the choicest sugars ever refined—with a standard of purity 
tii«t few au gara can boast. Try it in your home.

Analysis shows, “St. Lawrence Granulated" to be "99 99/100 to too4 
Pure Cane Sugar with no Imparities whatever"

"Most every dealer sells St LauJRce

All of you," he

Sugar. ”
there, before they have time

«6
on no
understand ?”

" We understand, citoyen."
" The man who is tall above the aver­

age, is probably also strong above the 
; it will take four or five of you

Every Eddy Match is a Sure, Safe Match=s
average 
at least to overpower him."

little pause, then Chauvo-
It is made of first-quality materials by skilled workmen and 
mechanically perfect machines, and carries with it the EDDY 
guarantee that it’s a sure light.

Always make sure you are well supplied with EDDY’S 
MATCHES, because, “If you’re sure they’re EDDY’S, you’re 
sure they’re right.”

There was a
lin continued

"If the royalist traitors are still alone.
than likely to he the case, 

comrades who are lying 
and all of you creep and 

take cover behind the rocks and boulders 
the hut, and wait there, in dead 

the tall Englishman arrives; 
the hut, when he is safely 

t hat 
wolf is at

which is more 
then warn your
in wait there.

round 
silence, until
then only rush 
within its doors.

EDDY'S MATCHES are always full M.M. 
count. Good dealers everywhere keep them.

But remember, F.
silent os themust he asyou

night., when
T do not . , ,
the alert—the firing of a pistol, a

their part would be sufficient, 
the tall personage to

he prowls around the pens, 
wish those royalists to be on 

shriek THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY. LIMITED
HULL, CANADA

or roll on 
perhaps 
keep

Also Makers of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper, Tissue Towels, etc.to warn
clear of the cliffs, and of the hut.

"it is theadded, emphatically.
whom it is your duty toand,’ he 

tall Englishman w 
to-night." Subscribe for The Farmer’s Advocatecapture

" You shall be implicitly obeyed. cito-

■
I

5

T The Scarlet Pimpernel
A STORY OF ADVENTURE. 

By Baroness Orczy.

(Serial rights secured by “The Farmer’s 
Advocate.” )

Bv permission of G. P. Putnam’s Sons.Id
(Continued from last week.)
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id CHAPTER XXV III.iL
ry The Pere lllanchard's Hut.

As in a dream. Marguerite followed 
the web was drawing more and 
tightly every moment round the beloved 
life, which had become dearer than all.

oni;
mare

To see her husband once again, tu tell 
trim how she had suCfcred, how much she 
had wronged, and how little understood 
him, had become now her only aim. She 
had abandoned all hope of saving him : 
she saw him gradually hemmed in on all 
sides, and, in despair, she gazed round 
her into the darkness, and

f.
r
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9 • • wondered
whence he would presently come, to fall 
into the death-trap which his relentless 
enemy had prepared for him.

t the

The distant roar of the w a v es now
made her shudder ; the occasional dismal 
cry of an owl, or a sea-gull, filled her 
with unspeakable horror, 
of the ravenous beasts—in human shape— 
who lay in wait for their prey, and des­
troyed them, as mercilessly as any hun­
gry wolf, for the satisfaction of their 
own appetite of hate, 
not afraid of the darkness, she only 
feared that man, on ahead, who was sit­
ting at the bottom of a rough wooden 
cart,
which would have made the very demons 
in hell chuckle with delight.

Her feet were sore.

She thought

Marguerite was

nursing £ thoughts of vengeance.

Her knees 0hook 
under her, from sheer bodily fatigue. For 
days now she had lived in a wild tur­
moil of excitement ; she had not had a 
quiet rest for three nights ; now, she had 
walked on a slippery road for nearly two 
hours, and yet her determination never 
swerved for a moment. She would see

1 her husband, tell him all, and, if he was 
ready to forgive the crime, which she 
had committed in her blind ignorance, 
she would yet have the happiness of 
dying by his side.

She must have walked on almost In aES trance, instinct alone keeping her up, and 
guiding her in the wake of the enemy, 
when suddenly her ears, attuned to the 
slightest sound, by that same blind in­
stinct, told her that the cart had stop­
ped, and that the soldiers had halted. 
They had come to their destination.

somewhere close

mates

uction
equip-

No
doubt on the right, 
ahead, was the foorpath that led to the 
edge of the cliff and to the hut.

Heedless of any risks, she crept quite 
close up to where Chauvelin stood, 
rounded by his little troop : he had de­
scended from the cart, and was giving

These she

sur-

it • some orders to the men. 
wanted to hear : what little chance she

ted yet had, of being useful to Percy, com 
si sied in hearing absolutely every word
of his enemy's plans.

The spot w*here all the party had halt- 
eight hundred

intario
ed must have lain some 
metres from* the coast ; the sound of the

as from asea came only very faintly, 
distance.
by the soldiers, had turned off sharply 
to the right of the road, apparently on 
to the footpath. which led to the cliffs. 
The .Tew bad remained on the road, with

Chauvelin and Desgas, followed

tD
D

his cart and nag.
Marguerite, with infinite caution, 

literally crawling on her hands and knees, 
had also turned off to the right • 
eomplish This she had to

nctors and

/ to ac- 
creep through 

trying to make 
as she went

the rough, lowT shrubs, 
as little noise as possible

face and hands against 
hearing

along, tearing her 
the dry twigs, intent onlv uponallege

logue Fortunat.e-heard.without, being seen or 
lv—as is usual in this part of France-

low,!lt, Jr. bordered by at he footpath was 
rough h'jdge, hevond which was a dry 

Tn this
itant
I ditch, filled with coarse grass. 

Marguerite managed to find shelter ,
hidden from view. V-t. rou

three yards oT 
orders to

she
at a 

us day 
rl crash

was quite 
contrive to

» get within 
where Chauvelin stood, giving

1
his men. , .

•’Now ” he was saying in a low a
“where is the Pere

protest, 
nglv : 
ed dere 
in' you

peremptory whisner, 
Blnmc-hard’s hut. ?”

“ About
metres from 

said the sol-
eight hundred 

here, along the footpath.
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