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Corriveau would serve her for money, 
but for money, also, she might be
tray her.
cure her silence by making her the 
perpetrator of whatever scheme of 
wickedness she might devise against 
the unsuspecting lady of Beaumanoir. 
As for Fanchon, she need know noth
ing more than Angélique told her as 
to the object of her mission to her 
terrible aunt.

In pursuance of this design, Angé
lique had already sent for a couple 
of Indian canoemen to embark Fan
chon at the quay of the Friponne, 
and convey her to St. Valier.

Half-civilized and wholly-demoraliz
ed red men were always to be found 
on the beach of Stadacona, as they 
still called the Batture of the St. 
Charles, lounging about in blankets, 
smoking, playing dice, or drinking 
pints or quarts—as fortune favored 
them, or a passenger wanted convey
ance in their bark canoes, which they 
managed with a dexterity unsurpassed 
by any boatman that ever put oar or 
paddle in water, salt or fresh.

These rough fellows were safe and 
trusty in their profession, 
knew them slightly, and felt no fear 
whatever in seating herself upon the 
bear skin which carpeted lhe bottom

with which shethe satanic pride 
carried with her the terrible secrets 
of her race, which in her own mind

own soul seemed bathed in the flames 
which
which to her perverted 
peered as the fires of cruel injustice, 
calling for revenge upon the

of the oppressors of her family, 
she regarded the punishers of their

guise of a paysanne, one of a cargo 
of unmarried women sent out to the 
colony on 
the custom
wives for the colonists, 
possession was an 
with its contents, 
saved from the fortune of her father, 
Exili.

from the faggots, androse Angélique resolved to se-reason np-matrimonial venture, as 
was, to furnish 

Her sole

made her the superior of every 
around her, and whom she regarded 
as living only hy her permission or 
forbearance.

one
ai

whole
antique cabinet, race

the only remnant as
For human love, other than ns a 

degraded menial, to make men 
slaves of her mercenary schemes, La 
Corriveau cared nothing, 
felt it, never inspired it. She looked 
down upon all her sex as the filth of 
creation, and, like herself, incapable 
of a chaste feeling or a pure thought. 
Every bitter instinct of her nature 
had gone out like the flame of a 
lamp whose oil is exhausted ; love of 
money remained as dregs at the bot
tom of her heart, 
against mankind, and a secret pleas
ure in the misfortunes of others, es
pecially of her own sex, 
ruling passions.

Her mother, Marie Fxili, had died 
in her bed, warning her daughter not 
to dabble in the forbidden arts which 
she had taught her, but to cling to 
her husband and live an honest life, 
as the only means of dying a more 
hopeful death than her ancestors.

La Corriveau heard much, but heed- 
Tho blood of Antonio

crimes.
theand suchWith such a parentage,

(lurk secrets brooding in her bosom, 
Marie .Josephte, or, as she was com
monly called, La Corriveau, had noth
ing in common with the simple peas- 

whoin she lived.

IllMarie Fxili landed in New France, 
cursing the Old World which she had 
left behind, and bringing us bitter a 
hatred of the New. which received her 
without a shadow of suspicion that

She never ;
:

antry among
her, youth fled, 

in her 
.silent

under her modest peasant's garb was 
concealed the daughter and inheritrix 

of Antonio F.xili

Years passed over 
and La t’orrixeau still sat
house, eating her heart out,

After the death of her
of the black arts 
and of the sorceress La Voisin. and solitary , 

mother, some whispers of hidden 
known only to herself, a 

which she laid cunningly set

w ell.Marie Fxili kept her secret 
She played the ingenue to perfection. 
Her straight figure and black eyes 
hu\ ing drawn a second glance from 
Sieur Corriveau, a rich habitan 
St. Valier, who was looking for a 
servant among the crowd of pay
sannes who had just arrived 
I''ranee, he could not escape from the 
power of their fascination.

He took Marie Fxili home with 
him. and installed her in his 
hold, where his wife soon died of 
some inexplicable disease which baf
fled the knowledge of both the doctor 
and the curate, the two wisest 
in the parish. The Sieur 
ended ids w blow hood by marrying 
Marie Fxili, and soon died himself, 
leaving his whole- fortune and one 
daughter, the image of her mother, 
to Marie.

Marie Fxili. ever in dread of

A deep grudge
1 r cas tires,
rumor
afloat, excited the cupidity of Louis 
Dodier, a simple habitan of St.

and drew him into a marriage

were her
Yal- mof

1er. 
with her. 1No childbarren union.It was a
followed, will! Hod's grace in its lit
tle hands, to create 
ings and soften the callous heart of 

She cursed her lot

from
1

a mother's feel

:1Fanchon
Corri \ cun.1 .ahouse-

dry bosom 
Insert, ten-

so. and lmrthat it was 
became an arid spot of "1ed little.

Fxili and of La Voisin beat too vig
orously in her veins to be tamed 
down by the feeble whispers of a dy
ing woman who 
enough to give way at last, 
dentil of her mother left La

free to follow her own will. The

and dragons, by 
woman with

in satyrs
every evil passion of a 
out conscience and void of love.

Corriveau had inherited the 
sharp intellect and Italian dissimula
tion of Antonio Fxili :

of their canoe.
They pushed off at once from the 

shore, with scarcely a word of reply 
to her voluble directions and gesticu
lations as they went speeding their 
canoe down the stream.

- nt i'd
men 

Corriveau
But La

m
had been weak

The
Corri-

sbr was as- 
x ci 1 of hy 
which shot

The turn-
31lightly on its 

wild,
tute enough to throw- a 
pocrisv over the evil eyes 
like a glance of death from under the 
thick, black eyebrows.

equal to

ing tide bore them 
bosom, and they' chanted a 
monotonous refrain as their paddles 

and dipped alternately in

vea u
Italian subtlety of her race made her 
secret and cautious, 
personal affronts to avenge, and few 
temptations in the simple community 
where she lived, to practice more

if a rural

the Shi1 hud few flashed 
stream and sunshine :

perquisitions of 1 tesgra is. kept 
quiet in her
1-aw renri'. guarding her secret 
a life-lone apprehension, and but oc 
easionally and in the darkest 
lirai t icing 
found s

verv
secluded home on the St. her malice, 

done, 
but for osten

11er craft was
of almsleeilAn occasional 

not for charity's sake, 
adroit 1

" Ah ! ah ! Tenaouich tenaga ! 
Tonaouich tenaga, ouich ka !"

w i t h

than the ordinary arts 
fortune-teller, keeping in impenetra- 

r aide of her

deal of cards, ortat ion : anw ays 
She

" They are singing about me, 
doubt,” said Fanchon to herself. ” I 
do not care what people say. they 
cannot be Christians who speak such

it is 
but I will

nof ool i shHalt t-ra horoscope cast 1 <>
a word of s.x moathe. hollow

skill.her deadly
nine vi uiipensnt ion and relief 
suppressed liassions in 
s\ nu m t h \

hie shadow the dip- 
character as a horn 
poisoner

Fanchon Dodier, in obedience to the 
order of her mistress, started early 
in the day to tiear the message en
trusted to her for I.a Corriveau. She 
did not cross the river and take the 
king's highway, 
well-travelled road on 
shore, which led to St Valier. 
geliqup was crafty enough amid her 
impulsiveness to see 
better for Fanihon to go down hy

iliS
airceress nndw i t hcoloredhutfor her 

clinging 
Mari,- .1 
who

thi- 
dii light er„

( 'orriveau.

ftrt ed suspi- 
of her

nrettiness. a\
darker traits

iridescent 
cion from t hi

a heathenish jargon as that ; 
enough to sink the canoe : 
repeat my paternosters nnd my Ave 
Marias, seeing they' will not converse 
with me, and 1 will or iv good Ste. 
\nne to give me a safe oassngc to 
St. Valier." 
tion as the boatmen continued their 

without pat ing lier any

( her
m■piile dit La

worshipped all that was evil in 
her mother, and in spite of an
casional

character, 
if site was alsoshe wasliât nil.

neighbors, and
orca alherfeared In 

though the sign of
springing from 

drew from
reluct anve,

ma berna 1 i nst i net .
f her lift

the cross was 
she had 

her visits
I in the mnn- 
ui bin

some 
her 
made 1

formula
her

the rough though 
the south

the chair whereonShe 
w hole

made upon 
sat in a 
were not un w eieonm

In which pious i ccupa-erret houseneighbor'sif 1 he Ar
iat aught 

of * lie art s 
wicked

i u' I a nu mi ng as 
imi

savage song, 
attention. Fanchon. with many inten

tions of worldly thoughts, spent 
the rest of the time she was in the

of thi*1 hr
( ’orri x o<i u xv.m 

a rid
1 h\ her

inor -house, 
woodnia n . 1 -:1 
consul t ed 
t hn nked 1 hnn 
dunes.

There

i\ sLTC;i m i'.i 1 i !••
of sore. ? \ 
LOMndi,-, 1,

that it worereceived 
oft oner 
v ifloss

herI 1 V, i (1 1 1 ( • •<) I IX Milrdrd.1 \ water and nit urn hy land ; it lessoned 
observation, and miirht he more im 
portant one flax to ha die inquiry. T.a

•u r<«L 1 to the 
rra nd -

u listened 
n.<■ of her

Indian canoe."IT i v
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THE

Universal Favorite■ , • i ;. "§rH

'
Is a High-class Family Steel Range, honorably built of the best 
material, and put together as tight as a steam boiler, and is 
guaranteed to cook and bake perfectly.

NOTE
The spacious firebox for wood.

The large firebox opening, 7)A x 8)4 inched.
The roomy squ-re oven.

The top-hmged key plate.
Also note how easily the coal giates can be removed. 

The linings can be changed from coal to wood, or vice versa, 
without the disturbing of a bo t.

\

$}?rr-y,yT

Lots of room on the top and in the oven to do 
the busy morning’s work.

There are thousands of these Ranges in the homes of the 
bjst farmers in the country giving absolute satisfaction.

FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING DEALERS.
I

1 We will have a nice display of these Ranges at the Toronto 
Fair, and cordially invite you to call and see us in the Stove 
Building.

I
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FINDLAY BROS. CO., LTD.,Bel ■ ,. wl
1C

CARLETON PLACE, ONTARIO.f :N
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