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and spoke 1o him in those sweet
undertones that win men's hearts to
women's purposes.

She believed she loved Le Gardeur,
but there was no depth in the soil
where a devoted passion could take
firm root. Still, she was a woman
keenly alive to admiration—jealous
and exacting of her suitors, never
willingly letting one loose from-her
bonds, and with warm passions and
a4 cold heart was eager for the sem-
hlance of love, although never feeling
its divine reality.

The idea of a union with Le Gar-
deur some day, when she should tire
of the whirl of fashion, had been a
pleasant fancy of Angelique. She had
no fear of losing her power over
him : she held him by the wvery
heart-strings, and she knew it. She
night procrastinate, play false and
loose. drive him to the very verge of
madness by nLer coquetries, but she
knew she could draw him back, like
a bird held by a silken string. She
could excite, il she could not feel,
the fire of a passionate love. In her
heart she regarded men as beings
created for her service, amusement,
and sport—to worship her beauty,

and adorn it with gifts. She  took
everything as her due, giving noth-
ing in return. Her love was an

empty shell that never held a kernel
of real womanly care for any man.
Amid the sunshine of her fancied
love for Le Gardeur had come a day
of eclipse for him, of fresh glory for

her. The arrival of the new Intend-
ant, Bigot, changed the current of
\ngelique’'s ambition Ilis high

rank, his fabulous wealth, his con-
nections with the court, and his un-
married state, fanned into a flame
the secret aspirations of the proud,
abitious girl. His wit and gallantry
captivated her fancy, and her vanity
was full-fed by being singled out as
the special object of the Intendant s
admiration

She  already  indulged in  dreams
which regarded the Intendant himseli
as but a stepping-stone to further
greatness. Her  vivid  fancy, con
jured up scenes of royal splendor,
whee, introduced by the courtly
Bigot, princes and nobles would fol
low in her train, and the smiles ol
majesty itself would distinguish her
in the roval halls of Versailles.

Angelique felt she had power to ac
complish all this could she but open
the way. The name of Bigot she re
carded as the open sesame to  all
oreatness. * If women rule I'rance
by o right more divine than that of
Kines. no woman has a better right
than 1 ! said she, gazing into the
mirror, before her ““ The kingdom
shoul:d be mine, and death to all
other  pretenders ! And  what is
needed  after all 277 thought she, as
she brushed her golden hair from her
temples with a hand firm as it was
heautiful.”” Tt is bul to pull down the
heart of a man ! I have done that
many a time for my pleasure ] 1 will
now do it for my profit, and for su-
premacy over my jealous and envious
- Vo)

\neelique was not one to quail when
ohe entered the battle in pursuit of
anyv object of ambition or fancy. “1

Hever saw  the man yet,” said she,
“whom 1 could not bring to my feet
it willed it ! The Chevalier nigot
woulit bhe no exception—that is, he
would bhe no exception "= the voice of
\noelique fell mmto a tow nard mono-
tane as she  finished the sentence—

vere he free from the influence of
that nvsterious woman at  eauma-
noir. who, they say, claims the title
of wife by a token which even Bigot
iy not  disregard ! Her pleading
eves may draw his compassion where
thev oucht to excite his scorn 1ut
nen are fools to woman’'s faults, and
are orten held by the very thing wo
pien never foreive. While she crouches
there like a lioness in my path. the
mces are 1 shall never be chate-
e ol Beaumanoir—never, until she

LA
Aneelique fell into a deep fit of
to herself,
Nigot unless

ine. and murmured
hall never reach

b removed—but liesw to remoxe

that wae the riddle of the
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"THE GREATEST BARGAIN
hat Ever Came Your Way

This is certainly the most marvellous value
ever offered you, and there is nothing in Can-
ada to compare with it, quality considered.
We urge Mail Order customers to take full ad-
vantage of this money-saving offer.

ORDER

]

Your money refunded in full
if Suit does not prove satis-
factory.

We take all the risk.

Bust. ... ..
Waist .

MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT.

Y PR S——

Ladies’ Shirt Waist Suit,

$1.49

Postage, 16¢c. extra.

F. A. 5000. Ladies’ New Style Shirt
Waist Suit, beautifully made of a special
quality white lawn. Waist is finished with an
embroidery panel and four tucks each side, has
two corresponding tucks down the back ; the
collar is the new Gibson style, with embroidery
to, match the front panel; long sleeves with
tucks and embroidery to the wrist. The skirt
is seven gored, finished with deep pleat on
each gore. There are two folds on skirt with
two rows of rich embroidery insertion. Tail-
ored and made to perfection. Can be had in
the following regular stock sizes only :

Skirt Length. 39, 40, 41, 42, 42, 43, 43 inches.

Scroggie's Extra Special Price, $1.48

Write for Our ‘ ® Write for Our

SPRING and SPRING and

SUMMER SUVMER

CATALOGUE . . . 5 CATALOGUE

H | 1o0ay. Limited To.day.
Dept. F. A. MONTREAL,

32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 inches.
23, 24, 25, 26, 28, 28, 30 inches.

CANADA. /

DAIRYMEN! DO YOU KNOW THAT THE

Magnet Cream Separator
@

Stand, Square Gear, One-piece Skimmer, and all
other parts, are made strong enough to last fifty
years? There is no wobbling of the Bowl, because
it is supported at both ends (MAGNET patent).
Skims as perfectly in twenty years as at first.
Separates foreign matter from milk and cream.
Skimming capacity increased for a few dollars at a
time by changing the Bowl and Skimmer only.

Prof. Logan, Dairy Inspector of British Colum-
bia, says: ‘' The MAGNET combines the four
points, —Fase in Cleaning, Fase in Turning, Dura-
bility in Construction, Perfection in Skimming, to a
greater degree than any separator I have ex-
amined.”

The Petrie Mfg. Co., Ltd.

Head Office and Factory :
HAMILTON, ONTARIO, CAN.

BRANCHES : Winnipeg, Man.; St. John, N. B.; Calgary,
Alta.: Regina, Sask.; Vancouver, B. C.

\neelique’s life he had
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projected it, depended upon the an-
swer to that question.

She trembled with a new feeling ;
a shiver ran through her veins as if
the cold breath of a spirit of evil
had passed over her. A miner, bor-
ing down into the earth, strikes a
hidden stone that brings him to a
dead stand. So Angelique struck a
hard, dark thought far down in the
depths of her secrct soul. She drew
it to the light, and gazed on it
shocked and frightened.

‘1 did not mean that !"’ cried the
startled girl, crossing herself. ‘‘Mere
de Dieu ! I did not conceive a
wicked thought like that ! [ will
not ! I cannot contemplate that !"’
She shut  her eyves, pressing both
hands over them, as if resolved not
to look at the evil thought that, like
a  spirit of darkness, came when
evoked, and would not depart when
bidden. She sprang up, trembling
in everv limb, and supporting her-
self against a table, seized a gilded
carafe and poured out a full goblet
of wine, which she drank. Tt revived
ber fainting spirit.  She drank  an-
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other. and stood up herself gain,
laughing at her ouwn weakness,




