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KAIL ! HAIL ! HAIL !
Loss Claims paid last year $30,152.89 

Paid last five years - $302,866.24

Plans of Insurance Same as in 1908

Average Bate of Assessment six years, 161c, per acre 

Have now $1,600,000.00 Insurance in force 

Assessment governed by amount of loss

SURPLUS ASSETS $23,339.00
Including premiums[onJInsurance now in force over §87,000.00

NO LIABILITIES

Cash Deposited with Government $5,000.00

The Company is now stronger financially than ever before. 

Forjfurther information see our agent, or write.

The Manitoba Farmers’ " . . . . . . Insurance Go.
W C GRAHAM, Manager, Winnipeg Box 1147

SALESMEN WANTED
T .rtloui HARDY TESTED NURSERY STOCK

Wv havr the RIGHT v.trieur t< >r

MANITOBA, SASKATCHEWAN and ALBERTA

Largest list of 
Stock in both 
Fruit and Orna­
mental lines, test­
ed and recom­
mended by West­
ern Experimental 
Stations and ap­
proved by the 
Western Horticul­
tural Society 

Seedlings for 
Windbreak Seed 
Potatoes; Rhu­
barb; Asparagus, 
and Bulbs ^ for 
Fall Planting.

START NOW at BEST SELLING TIME between Seeding and Harvest.

Write for Terms and Catalogue.

STONE & WELLINGTON
THE FONTHILL NURSERIES

Oldest and largest in Canada. Established 1837. Over 850 acres

TORONTO ONTARIO

I bv Farmer’s Library
VLfL is n to give you the best boi and references on Farm,
’’ stock, i ry, Poultry, Vegetables, Fruit, Flowers, Bees, Tanning 

and Blacksmithi objects by the best authors. Write for prices.

Farr. ■ - , Advocatr of Winnipeg Ltd.

full of mercy to-day.”
“ Oh ! is she ? Listen : we should 

not have got permission to como out. 
to da\ had we not fust laid sedge to 
tlie soft heart of Mere dies Séraphins. 
She it was who interc eded for us, and 
lo! here we arc', ready for any ad­
venture that mat befall errant 
demoiselles in the streets of Quebec !

Well might the fair Louise de
Brouague boast of the famous e lass
of " the Louise?s,” all compi ised of
young ladies of that name, dis-
tingutshed for beauty, rank, and fasli 
ion m the word of New France

Prominent among them at that 
period was the beautiful, gay Louise 
de Brouague. In the full maturity of 
her charms, as the wife of the Cheva­
lier de Lerv she accompanied her hus­
band to England after the cession of 
Canada, and went to Court to pay 
homage to their new sovereign, 
George III., when the voting ting, 
struck with her grace and beauty, 
gallantly exclaimed,- -
“If the ladies of Canada are as 

handsome as you, 1 have indeed made 
a conquest ! ’’

To escort young ladies, internes of 
the Convent, when granted permission 
to go ouf into the city, was a fa­
vorite pastime, truly a labor of love, 
of the voting gallants of that dav,— 
an occupation, if very idle, at least 
very agreeable to those participating 
in these stolen promenades, and 
which have not, perhaps, been alto­
gether discontinued m Quebec even to 
the present day.

The pious nuns were of course en­
tirely ignorant of the contrivances of 
their fair pupils to amuse themselves 
in the city. At any rate they good- 
naturedly overlooked things they could 
not quite prevent. They had human 
hearts still under their snowy win: 
pies, and perhaps did not wholly lack 
womanly sj mpa1 in with the deal 
girls in their charge.

“ Why are you not at Belmont to­
day, Chevalier des Mcloises ? ” boldlv 
asked Louise Roy, a fearless little 
questioner in a gay summer robe. 
She was pretty, and sprightly as 
Titania. Her long chestnut hair was 
the marvel and boast of the Convent 
and, what she prized more, the ad- 
mii ation <if the citj it covered hei 
like a veil down to her knees when 
she chose to let it down in a flood of 
splendor. Her deep, gray eyes con­
tained wells of womanly wisdom. Her 
skin, fair as a lily of Artois, had 
borrowed from the sun five or six 
faint freckles, just to prove the pur- 
itv of her blood and distract the eye 
with a variety of charms. The 
Merer ingian Prim ess, i he long haired 
daughter of kings, as she was fondly 
styled by the nuns, queened it where- 
ev’er she went by right divine of 
youth, wit, and beauty.

“ I should not have had the felicity 
of meeting you, Mademoiselle Roy, 
had I gone to Belmont,” replied the 
Chevalier, not liking the question at 
all. “ I preferred not to go.”

“ You are always so polite and 
complimentary,” replied she, a trace 
of pout visible on her pretty lips. “ I 
do not see how any one could stay 
away who was at liberty to go to 
Belmont ! And the whole city has 
gone, I am sure ! for I see nobody 
in the street ! ” She held an eve- 
glass coquetishly to her eye. “ No­
body at all ! ” repeated she. Her 
companions accused her af tes wards of 
glancing equivocally at the Chevalier 
as she. made this remark ; and she 
answered with a merry laugh that 
might imply either assent or denial.

“ Had you heard in the Convent of 
the festival at Belmont, Mademoiselle 
Roy ? ” asked he, twirling his cam- 
rat her majestically.

“ We have heard of nothing else and 
talked of nothing else for ,i whole, 
week ! ” replied she. “ Our mis­
tresses have been in a state of dis- 
t)action trying to slop our incessant 
whispering in the school in­
stead of minding our lessons like good 
girls trying to earn good conduct 
marks ! The feast, the hall, tin- 
dresses, the companv, heat learning 
out of our heads and hearts 1 Onlv 
fancy, Chevalier,” she went on in her 
voluble manner ; “ Louise de Heauji : 
here was asked to give the l.atin

name for Heaven, and she at 
translated it Belmont 1

1 Tell no school tales, Madenioi 
Roy 1 " retorted Louise de Bean 
her black eyes Hashing witn m 
ment. 11 It was a good tnuisl.u 
But who was it stumbled in 1 
Greek class when asked for t > ,• 
propel name of the anax andron, 
king of men in I lie Iliad ’ l,.mi 
Rov looked archly and said defiam .
" <;,i mi 1 ■ \\puld jou believe 11
{ifaevalici. she i eplied 1 Pici re PI 
bert ’ Mere Christine fairly ga.-qn-d 
but Louise had to kiss the floor a i 
penance for pronouncing a gentlemai 
name with such unction.”

“ And if I did I paid my penance 
heartily and loudly, as you may 
recollect, Louise de Beaujeu, although 
l confess l would have preferred ki 
ing Pierre Philibert himself if I had 
my choice ! ”

“ Always her way ! won't give in ' 
never ! Louise Roy stands by her 
translation in spite of all the ( ! reek 
Lexicons in the Convent ' " exclaimed 
Louise de Brouague.

“ And so I do, and will . and Piei11 
Philibei I is t he king of men, in New 
Fi anvc ui Old ' \ vk Imelie de Ri
pentigny ! ” added she, m a half 
whisper to her companion.

“ Oh, she will swear to it any 
day ! ” was the saucy reply of Louisi- 
de Brouague “ But without whis 
pering it, Chevalier des Mcloises 
continued she, “ the classes in the 
Convent have all gone wild in his fa­
vor since they learned he was in love 
u ith one of oui late i ompanions in 
school He iv the Prince Camai 
alzaman of our fairy tales.”
“Who is that?” The Chevalier 

spoke tartly, rather. He was ex­
cessively annoyed at all this en­
thusiasm in behalf of Pierre Phili­
bert.

“ Nay, I will tell no more fairy 
tales oui of si hool, but I assure you 
if ihii uishes had « ings the whole 
class of Louises would fly' away to 
Belmont to-day like a flock of ring­
doves.”

Louire de Brouague noticed the 
pique of the Chevalier at the men- 
tion of Philibert, but in thaï spii i1 
of petty torment with which her sex 
avenges small slights she continued to 
arritate the vanity of the Chevalier, 
whom i - hei hea • t she d< spi $ed

His politeness nearly gave way. He 
was thoroughly disgusted with all 
this lavish praise of Philibert. He 
suddenly' recollected that he had an 
appointment at the Palace which 
would prevent him, he said, enjoying 
the full hour of absence granted to the 
Greek class of the Ursulines.

“ Mademoiselle Angélique has of 
course gone to Belmont, if pressing 
engagements prevent you, Chevalier,” 
said Louite Roy. “ How provoking 
it must be to have business to look 
after when one wants to enjoy life !” 
The Chevalier half spun round on his 
heel under the quizzing of Louise’s 
eye-glass.

“ No, Angélique has not gone to 
Belmont,” replied he, quite piqued. 
“ She very properly declined to min­
gle with the Messieurs and Mesdames 
Jourdains who consort with , the 
Bourgeois Philibert ! She was pn-- 
paring for a ride, and the city really 
seems all the gayer by the absence of 
so many commonplace people as have 
gone out to Belmont.”

Louise de Brouaguc’s eyes gave a 
few flashes of indignation. “ Fie, 
Chevalier ! that was naughtily said 
of you about the good Bourgeois and 
his friends," exclaimed she, impetu­
ously. “ Why, the Governor, the 
Lady do Tillv and her niece, the Che­
valier La Corne St. Luc, Hortense 
and Claeude de Beauharnais, and I 
know not how many more of the very 
elite of societv have gone to do honor 
to Colonel Philibert 1 And as for tin- 
girls in tho Convent, who you will 
allow are tho most important and 
most select portion of the community, 
there is not one of us hut would will­
ingly jump out of the window, and 
do penance on dry bread and salt 
fish for a month, just for one hour’s 
pleasure at the hall this evening, 
would we rot, Louises ? ”

Not a Louise present but assented 
with an amphasis that brought syrn-

^


