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Do you value
the health and
comfort of your
skin and that of
your child? Then choose

Baby’s Own Soap

and do not accept any other
kind.

‘““Baby’s Own’' is made of
specially purified and refined
vegetable oils. It will not hurt
the most delicate skin. 1009

** Best for Baby—best for Yom."

ALamRY S0AP LTD, MrRsS , MONTREAL.

SPECIAL $3.”

This beautiful LINGERIE WAIST, made
of EXTRA QUALITY SWISS MULL,
cannot be duplicated elsewhere under $s.
The front is trimmed with three rows of
fine Swiss embroidery edged with Val-
enciennes lace, and with small tucks fin-
ished with edging. The collar, sleeves

-and back are tucked and trimmed with

Valenciennes lace and edging to match
front. This waist comes in white only ;
sizes 32-42; and is sent free of all charges.
Price only $3.48.~

OUR POLICY.

Your money back If you ask for it.
Forwarding charges pald to any part
of Canada. If you have not one of our
spring catalogues, write for it to-day.
Sent free on reque-t.

NATIONAL CLOAK AND COSTUME CO,,

Dept. A, S$t. Catharine and University Sts.,
MONTREAL, CANALA.

Mail orders only. No agents or branches.

LOVERS

Ot clear, healtbhy com-
plexions, who esire
faces free from all im-
purities, will find ours
the remedies par excel-
lence. Our book de-
sc ibes them fully, in-
cluding Princess
COMPLEXION
PURIFIER
Moles, Warts, etc., per-
manently destroyed by
our method of Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured.
Booklet *‘F" free on request. Tel. M. 831.
HISCOTT DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE
61 College Street. Toronto.
Established 1892.

Farm for Sale
$2500 Yearly Income.

30 cows, pr. horses, tools, etc., thrown in with this
productive Mohawk Valley farm of 183 acres; cuts
100 tons hay. 150 bbls. apples in season. 125 grand
maples about the buildings.  Everything goes for
the low price of $6000; easy terms to right party.

For complete dctails and full description of the
splendid buildings. which are in perfect repair, see

age 34, “Strouts April Bulletin.” Copy Free.

ept. 2415, E. A. Strout Co.. University Blde,
Syracuse, N. Y '

as well as at Beaumanoir, or even at
Lake DBeauport, as I learned to my
cost when I was the Charming Jose-
phine !’

Caroline blushed crimson at the
remark of Dame Tremblay. Her voice
quivered with emotion. “It is a
sin to cheapen love like that, dame !
And yet 1 know we have sometimes
to bury our love in our heart, with
no hope of resurrection.”

‘“ Sometimes ? Almost always, my
Lady ! When I was the Charming
Josephine—nay, listen, Lady; my
story is instructive.”” Caroline com-
posed herself to hear the dame’s re-
cital. ‘“ When 1 was the Charming
Josephine of Lake Beauport, 1 began
by believing that men were angels
sent for the Salvation of us women.
I thought that love was a better
passport than money to lead to ma-
trimony ; but I was a fool for my
fancy ! I had a good score of lov-
ers any day. The gallants praised
my beauty, and it was the envy of
the city ; they flattered me for my
wit—nay, even fought duels for my
favor, and called me the Charming
Josephine, but not one offered to
marry me ! At twenty 1 ran away
for love, and was forsaken. At thirty
I married for money, and was rid of
all my illusions. At forty 1 came
as housekeeper to Beaumanoir, and
have lived here comfortably ever
since I know what royal intendants
are ! Old Hocquart wore night-
caps in the dajytime, took snuff every
minute, and jilted a lady in France
because she had not the dower of a
duchess to match his hoards of
wealth ! The Chevalier Bigot’s black
eye and jolly laugh draw after him
all the girls of the city, but not one
will catch him ! Angelique des Me-
loises is first in his favor, but I sce
it as clear as print in the eye of the
Intendant that he will never marry
her—and you will prevent him, my
Lady '"”’

“I! 1 prevent him !”" exclaimed
Caroline in amazement. ‘““ Alas !
good dame, you little know how
lighter than thistle-down floating on
the wind is my influence with the In-
tendant.”’

‘“ You do yourself injustice, my
Lady. Listen! I never saw a more
pitying glance fall from the eye of
man Lhan the Intendant cast wupon
you one day when he saw you kneel-
ing in your oratory, unconscious of
his presence. 1lis lips quivered, and
a tear gathered under his thick eye-
lashes as he silently withdrew. I
heard him mutter a blessing upon
you, and curses upon La Pompadour
for coming between him and his
heart's désire. 1 was a faithful serv-
ant, and kept my counsel. I could
see, however, that the Intendant
thought more of the lovely lady of
Beaumanoir than of all the ambitious
demoiselles of Quebec.’’

Caroline sprang up, and casting ofl
the deep reserve she had maintained,
threw her arms round the neck of
Dame Tremblay, and, half choked
with emotion, exclaimed :

““ Is that true ? good, dear friend
of friends ! Did the Chevalier Bigot
bless me, and curse l.a Pompadour
for coming between him and his
heart's desire ! Ilis heart’s desire !
but you do not know—you cannot
guess what that means, dame s

““ As if I did not know a man’s
heart’s desire! but I am a woman,
and can guess ! I was not the
Charming Josephine for nothing,
good Lady ! replied the dame, smil-
ing, as the enraptured girl laid her
fair, smooth cheek upon that of the
old housekeeper.

‘- And did he look so pityingly as
vou describe, and bless rhe as 1 was
praying, unwitting of his presence 2"’
repeated she, with a look that
searched the dame through and
through

“ He did, my Lady : he looked,
just then, as a man looks upon a wo
man whom he really loves. 1T know how
men look when they really love us,
and when they only pretend to 2 No
deceiving me ' added she. ““ When
I was the Charming Josephine—""

\ve Maria '’ said (‘aroline,
crossing herseli with deep devotion

not heeding the dan reminiscences

of T.ake DBeaujport “ fleaven hac
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heard my prayers! 1 can die
happy !'"’

“ Hleaven forbid that you should
die at all, my Lady ! You die ? The
Intendant loves you. I see it in his
face that he will never marry Ange-
lique des Meloises. He may indeed
marry a great marchioness, with her
lap full of gold and chateaux—that
is, if the King commands him ; that
is how the grand gentlemen of the
Court marry. They wed rank, and
love beauty—the heart to one, the
hand to another. It would be my
way, too, were 1 a man, and women
so simple, as we all are. If a girl
cannot marry for love, she will marry
for money ; and if not for money,
she can alwavs marry for spite—I
did, when 1 was the Charming
Josephine !’

““ It is a shocking and sinful way,
to marry without love !"’ said Caro-
line, warmly.

““ It is better than no way at all
replied the dame, regretting her re-
mark when she saw her lady’s face
flush like crimson. The dame’s opin-
ions were rather the worse for wear
in her long journey through life,
and would not be adopted by a jury
of prudes. ‘‘ When 1 was the Charm-
ing Josephine,’” continued she, 1
had the love of half the gallants of
Quebec, but not one offcred his hand.
What was I to do ? ‘ Crook a finger,
or love and linger,” as they say in
Alencon, where 1 was born ?"’

‘“ Fie, dame'! Don’t say* such
things !’ said Caroline, with a
shamed, reproving look. “1 would
think better of the Intendant.”’ Her
gratitude led her to imagine excuses
for him. The few words reported to
her by Dame Tremblay she repeated
with silently-moving lips and tender
reiteration. They lingered in her
ear like the fugue of a strain of
music, sung by a choir of angelic
spirits. ‘““ Those were his very
words, dame ?'’° added she again, re-
peating them—not for inquiry, but
for secret joy

““ His very words, my Lady ! But
why should the Royal Intendant not
have his heart’s desire, as well as
that great lady in France? If any-
one had forbidden my marrying the
poor Sieur Tremblay, for whom I
did not care two pins, I would have
had him for spite—yes, if I had had
to marry him as the crows do, on a
tree-top !'"’

““ But no one bade you or forbade
vou, dame ! You were happy that
no one came between vou and your
heart’s desire !”’ replied Caroline.

Dame Tremblay laughed out merrily
at the idea. ‘‘ I’oor Giles Tremblay
my heart’s desire ! Listen, Lady, 1
could no more get that than you
could. When I was the Charming
Josephine, there was but one, out of
all my admirers, whom I really cared
for, and he, poor fellow, had a wife
already ! So what was I to do? 1
threw my line at last in utter de-
spair, and out of the troubled sea I
drew the Sieur Tremblay, whom 1
married, and soon put cosily under-
ground, with a heavy tombstone on
top of him to keep him down, with
this inscription, whieh you may see
for vourself, my Lady, if you will,
in the churchyard where he lies

“‘Ci git mon Giles,
Ah ! qu’il est bien,
Pour son repos,

Et pour le mien !’

‘“ Men are like my Angora tabby :
stroke them smoothly and they will
purr and rub noses with you ; but
stroke them the wrong way, and
whirr ! they scratch your hands and
out of the window they fly ! When
I was the Charming—"’

“Oh, good dame, thanks ' thanks !
for the comfort you have given me !’
interrupted Caroline, not caring for
a fresh reminiscence of the Charming
Josephihe ‘T.eave me, 1 pray. My
mind is in a sad tumult I would
fain rest I have much to fear. but
something also to hope for now,”’
she said, leaning hack in her chair
in deep and quiet thoueht

“ The Chateau is vep still now,
my  Lady replicd  the dame the
servants are all worn out with long
attondance, and fast asleep et vy
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Come, Let Us
Reason
Together.

This great company, with its
eight thousand farmer share-
holders, has a mighty claim ap-
on our consideration. It is only
a few years ago that we were
paying 18c. and 20c. a pound
for the lowest grade of binder
twine, and going hat in hand to
buy it. Farmers’ Company alone
were instrumental in smashing
the combine, and have fought like
demons, holding the price down
on this article for the past six-
teen years. This season their
binder twine comes to us at ac
tual cost, as well as all other
makes. We would be little bet-
ter than crazy not to recognize
and appreciate this fact. Let
us assist them in securing farm-
er agents from the Atlantic to
the Pacific oceans, and use all
the influence we possess to do
Write at once.

them good.

JOSEPH STRATFORD,

General Manager,

BRANTFORD, CANADA.
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