September 29, 1909 FARMER'S ADVOCATE AND HOME JOURNAL, WINNIPEG 1321

Corriveau, a square, heavy structure of and please do not say such things of her,
stone, inconvenient and gloomy with for you will frighten me away before I
narrow windows and an uninviting door. tell my errand. Mademoiselle An-
. The pine forest touched it on one side, a gelique sent this piece of gold as earnest-
prawling stream twisted itself like a live money to prove that she wants your
[} snake half round it on the other. A counsel and advice in an important
plot of green grass, ill kept and defon_ncd matter.”

I"G with noxious weeds, dock, fennel, thistle Fanchon untied the corner of her
e

and foul stramonium, was surrounded handkerchief, and took from it a broad
by a rough wall (r( loose stones, forming shining 1()1\113 d'ur. She placed it in the
the lawn, such as it was, where, under a hand of Corriveau, whose long fingers
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8 of two tree, seated in an armchair, was a soli- clutched it like the talons of a harpy. : S 2
er, twe tary woman, whom Fanchon recog- Of all the evil passions of this woman, s : : R
sugar, nized as her aunt, Marie Josephte the greed for money was the most g > : eau
poonful Dodier, surnamed La Corriveau. ravenous. 2 0 : i
La Corriveau, inl fcatilreland person : l“lt is long since I got a piece of gold 4 W ey §
; took after her grandsire Exili. She was like that to cross my hand with, Fan- ke : : R i : i §
J&jes(}l ll: tall and straight, of a swarthy complex- chon!” said she, looking at it admiringly b . Depends on her hair m}(l)re l 2
I, SUgar ion, black-haired, and intensely black- and spitting on it for good luck. 5 : than any other part of her : :
» Sug eved. She was not uncomely of feature, “There are plenty more where it | = L appearance t i
nay, had been handsome, nor was her came from aunt,” ‘repli(.d Fanchon. ; e PP g i
[ better look at first sight forbidding, especially “Mademoiselle could fill your apron 1§ !
glrfocers if she did not Lufrn} u]n’)nf_\';iu Lémfsu smul{ \\'ilhl Iguld every day of the week if she We Can Produce i !
not basilisk eyes of hers, full of fire and would: she is to marry the Intendant!” : ¢
rescent glare as the eyes of a rattlesnake. But “Marry the Intendant! ah, indeed! an effect of harmony n ;
a 2-0z, truly those thin, cruel lips of hers never that is why she sends for me so urgently! o - any woman, however plain _
smiled spont;mcnule, (ixr 'i;.tfeicte(l to lI see! Marry the Intendant! She will S s she may be. i
smile upon you unless she had an, ob- bestow a pot of gold on La Corriveau to _ . . - ) ‘
drink ject to Igain by nsspmin‘g a disguise as accomplish that L1’nzuchf” i S vaaa HOU'I‘ GOXdS ar:erecogtr)xlged ?
L foreign to her as light to an angel of “Maybe she would, aunt; I would, g ,_ all over merica as being B
Tadian, darkness. _ myself. But it is not that she wishes to o - - superior to .all others. '
vill do La Corriveau was dressed in a robe consult you about just now. She lost o "Our Transformations, Pompadours, Stralght or Wavy f‘ §
. eh? of soft brown 511?2T sl}zlpﬁd with a degree her jewels at the ,},)all, and wants your Switches, Bangs, Fronts, Chignons, Curls and Braids are all a ; :
riveau! of taste and style beyond the garb of help to find them. great asset to any woman'’s toilet 4 E
th the her class. Neatness in dress was the Lost her jewels, eh? Did she say ’ y . : 5 £
settle one virtue she had inherited from her you were to tell me that she had lost her If You Cannot Afford New Hair Gcods i g
he red mother. Her feet '\,\‘Cre small and well- J<.‘\‘\‘0175,AI*;mchunr _ Send Us Your Combings i
e pale shod, like a lady'’s, as the envious Yes, aunt, that is \\']mt' she wants to We can makethemunintoartistic ha; ti 4t wervlow cost to you i
! But neighbors used to say. She neverin her consult you about,” replied Fanchon, . p = it sy y N y i ]
i 100kl life would wear the sabots of the peasant with simplicity. But the keen percep- FOR MEN WHO ARE BALD -
'k, and women, nor go barefoot, as many of tion of La ( orriveau saw that a second g i
ke the them did, about the house. ~La Cor- purpose lay lr('h]r‘)y(l it. Our famous Toupees
riveau was vain A‘rf‘hvr feet, which would , f\ likely tale!” muttered she, “that P and Wigs are a boom. { §
ke you have made her fortune, as she Lh_uught so rich a lady would send for La Cor- None others approach ! :
at‘my with bitterness, anywhere but in St. riveau from St. Valier to find a few St |
with Valier. o A jewels! But it will do. I'will go with them for Style, Natural :
i what .'She sat musing in h_cr chair, not no- you to thc_ city. I cannot refuse an Appearance, Wearing :
ble in t]qng the presence of h(-j' niece, \\'h}) invitation ‘11}\0 that. Gold fetches any » 4 : Ability or for Sanitary {
stof)d for a moment looking and hesi- woman, Fanchon. It fetches me al- R
ed the tating before accosting her. Her coun- ways. It will fetch you, too, some day. ? easons.
7: “do te'nan%f_ bore, \\'hym_} .\}-w'\\(l-x Vu.lnnc, an 1‘1 .'\()\.l, are lucky enough to give it the ) We are the Only Man- i
make expression of malignity which made chance. -
s Cein- Fanchon shudder. A "quick, uncon- “I wish it would fetch me now, aunt: ufacturers of Hygenic, b g i
fore a scious twitching of the ﬁngvr\'_ accom- but poor girls who live by service and | R Sanitary Toupees and 3
h and panied her thoughts, as if this weird wages have small chance to be sent for ‘ Wigs (Patented). : i
ot tell W{_)m.'lll \\'as j‘](t\.lll;{ a game of mora 1n that \\'Ll)'! We are }.{12[(1 to get the | ' 557 44
ridian with the o\jl genius that waited on her. empty hand without the money. Men . : 2 Write for Catalog K.
stition Her gravl_ldslye 1‘4\'7111 ‘hzue the same ner- are so scarce \\'thh this crm'l_‘\\'ur, that | WITHOUT TOUPER WITH TOUPEE. i
them, vous twitching of his fingers, and the they might easily have a wife to cuch!
siteetil \"1‘1]g:1r ;1(\('115(-(_1 him of playing at mora finger, were it allowed by the law. 1! The DORENWEND co. OfTORONTo Ltd.
with the Devil, who ever accompanied heard Dame Tremblay say—and 1! i
> city, hlm‘.lhe:\' T”t‘li$‘\'t‘<1 thought her very right—the Church 108-105 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
afe at The lips of La Corriveau moved in does not half consider our condition
\rning unison with her thoughts. She was and necessities.”
giving expression to her habitual con- “Dame Tremblay! the charming .
taken tempt fx{1'_11(‘1‘ sex as she crooned over, Josephine of Lake Beauport! 5)1: Uncle Dodier, who has been looking
| they n a sufficiently audible voice to reach who would have been a witch, and could | through the window at me for ten
powe‘r the ear of Fanchon, a hateful song of not: Satan would not have her!” ex.|minutes past, and {hn‘(‘d not come out -
whose Jean Le Meung on women: « claimed La Corriveau, scornfully. “Is|to speak to me. \011_:1!‘0 tgo h';,n'(l on
» hid- “imoutes % Foc carag CIo she still housekeeper and bedmaker at | POOT old Uncle D‘r‘ul\el‘, :m‘nt, sulld‘ a I o ns
roods, “L,f( it ;‘”l\ =X ] =cIce ot »1“‘””‘ S, Beaumanoir?”’ Fanchon, boldly. “If you cannot ,_),(,
ling a alt ou de volonte putes!: Fanchon was honest enough to feel k”:“l to him, why did you marry him
ilent- “It is not nice to sav that. Aunt Tatherindignant at thisspeech. “‘Don’t ‘Why, I wanted a husband, and he
ream, Marie!”” exclaimed Fanchon., comine SPeak so of her, aunt; she is not bad. wanted my money, th;xt was ‘(l”; zmrlvl,
ty by forward and embracing La (‘urri\'u:u: Although I ran away from her, and |8°t my bargain, and his too, Fanchon! and
Who gave a start on seeing her niece so took service with Mademoiselle des ”“f‘l the woman laughed savagely.
efore unexpectedly bhefore her. “It is not Meloises, I will not speak ill of her.” I thma_’qht people ma‘rnc(l to be hap- - -
ds of mee, and it is not true! “Why did you run away from Beau- |PY, aunt, rol"lw‘i the girl, ‘I““TS‘S‘C““V-
e _“But it is true, Fanchon Dodier! jf manoir?” asked La Corriveau “Happy! Such folly! Satan _ynk(ts I Ies
form- 1t be not nice. There is nothing nice to Fanchon reflected a moment upon the people together to bring more sinners
tered be said of our sex, except by foolish mystery of the lady of Beaumanoir, and into the ,\,V”r]‘l' and supply fresh fuel for
the men!  Women know one another bet. something checked her tongue, as if it }“‘f‘t”'“s' . . .
tood, ter! Bm," continued she, scrutinizing Wwere not safe to tell all she knew to her| . My mistress thinks thm.ﬁ: s o h"lpf
roads l€r niece wi her keen black (‘\'Q; aunt, who would, moreover, be sure to I"”“)’C‘\: ]ll‘(‘“ a 1‘!”'”1 match, remarked W. J. McCallum will arrive
,but, Which seemed to pierce her through and find out from Angelique herself as much Fanchon; “‘and I think so, too, aunt. I 2t
S S shall never wait the second time of ask-

tans, through, “what i1l wind or Satan’s er- as her mistress wished her to know.

T3 1 m - . iy " acsUTe v . ”
veau, 1““’1 has brought vou to St. Valier to- [ did not like Dame Tremblay, aunt 1““7’;{, ASSULe -\m;’ ‘11unlt\. ' v caid L Virden Manitoba
day, Fanct ' replied she; 1 preferred to live with ow are a tool, IFanchon,™ saic a y

Jle as ¥, Fanchon o You are ~ |
e No ill wind, nor il errand either, I Mademoiselle Angelique. She is a lady, /“”“{‘“}1' but }f()(\\llr mistress « ;:(f';{ts )

f the T’I_W’. aunt. I come by command of @ beauty, who dresses to surpass any |0 W ‘“;t“ T”ll‘-:“ f (f'p‘]‘t,m' ‘”;(}‘ “,1 );- about October 6th with two
g of ;‘;1,\ nn]qn,.\\ to ask vou to o to the picture in the book of modes from ;."”“”r :‘. o ‘{;\t}“ \;.”1‘ 1}“‘“”““' “)7 carloads of STALLIONS AND
,a Y: she is bittho her riailc ~fF w 2 dnviic  wwhie fte = i .| IOT a ime. hy did she really S€nc . ) .

f L patierert 1S biting her nails off with im- Paris, which I often looked at on her| *" = ., FILLIES of excellent quality
— WolCe 1o see vou on some business, dressing-table.  She allowed me to imi- | " 2 . and breeding. We : satisfied
e " And who is vour mistress. who dares tate them, or wear her cast-off dresses, The girl crossed herself, and exclaimed a4 DIECENE. We .ate Satlsiled

}V],}‘l;l.‘ La Corriveau to 00 to the city at Which were better than any other “God forbid, aunt! my mistress is not with small profits, which also
® T ))I'Mmif.‘” ) : ladies’ new ones. I have one of them |like that!” accounts for quick sales. In-
( t 1 ’ . T ol . e ny Dre- a Carrives . o : 2
] Fuh«hj,,fm b ngry, aunt,” replied O7- [".' ok, aunt Fanchon spread LLa Corriveau spat at the mention of tending purchasers should see
selled fo It was I coun- «.;Vn \A(I\ ({:11}1\1:1«&11“7\‘ the skirt of a w!w sacred name. I%n? it 1s In 11('}‘, our stock.
- b fud }u to send for vou, and I offered Pretty blue robe she wore. Fanchon. It is in all of us! If she is
“ICh yvou. ) istress is : LLa Corriveau nodded her head in ¢ t so already, she wi : i . .
ady, whe o v mistress is a high 1@ Lorm nodeec, er < L[ no wu.wyui\.s.n will be. But go into See other advertisement in
- 10 ex to be still hicher.—— sort of silent approval, and remarked,— | the house and see your foolish uncle, . -
'?}fi?m“‘\"]:“ des Meloiseg!”” ' “‘She is free-handed enough! She gives|while [ go prepare for my visit. We this issue on page 1325.
1”),;“: adem sel \ngelique des Me- What costs her nothing, and takes all | will set out at once, Fanchon, for busi-
lad S;—one hears enough of her! a hich she can get, and is, after all, a trollop, [ ness like that of Angelique des Meloises
ady indee ! e OL QG & Ign o . - y Lo ) -
- st ed o will be low enough at like the rest of us, Fanchon, who would | cannot wait w J M c I |
SU! £ e S - 'y
. el ‘.\ minx vain as she is pretty be verv good if there were neither men . ) ° [ c a u m
th“ﬁulrl marry all the men in New nor money nor fine clothes in the world, (To be continued.)
ance - 1 = > L ) = s 2 kT " P
C'JUM;' and l all the women, if she to tempt poor silly women * 2 = & Bro.
: lave he: ' r . o o Ty ) . "
of t x What in the name “You do say such nasty things, aunt'! :
or;hp Saht she want with Lo exclaimed F ““‘hm Feni e ; J. G. Barron, Carberry, Man.,
) veay > want t & xclal ( art n, sning witn I - . i . R
- “She ‘;Iili] dignation. “‘I will hear no more! I judged Shorthorns at the Minnesota VIRDEN, MAN.

call you names, aunt, am going into the house to see dear old | State Fair.




