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OLD HOUSES I HAVE KNOWN

By M. Tucker, Ste. Rose Correspondent

(Continued)
LES VIGIERS

Come with me to sunny France, far
away down in Guienne, that lovely 3
land that once belonged to the English;
come to the Perigord, famous for good
living, where you eat truflles and pates
de foie gras, where there are no corn
fields but only vineyards and verdant
meadows, where you make your own
claret. Here I stayed a winter in an
old chateau-—could it have heen winter?
All the time ’twas glowing sunshine,
and when February came it was quite
spring. I was visiting a marquise, the
mother of one of my school-fellows.
The house is so vast that there were
rooms upon rooms unoccupied, although
the family was pretty large. First the
present marquis, father of my friend,
quite one of the old ‘noblesse’—when 1
say this I deseribe a perfect dentleman,
of such courtly manners as you will
rarely find nowadays. I can only be-
gin to tell you how good and sweet was
his wife-—1 have still a bracelet she
gave me in parting, with her hair in a
large carbunele pendant from it. She
prettily said, as the hair in the bricelet |
would retain its color when hers should
be gray, so also should she cherish an
unchangeable affection for me. If you
want to know really nice people—
graceful in speech, distingues in senti-
ment, brave in misfortune you will
find them amongst the old French
families. Besides Suzanne, my friend,
there were/two boys, younger. at col-
lege; her grandmamma, the old mar-
quise, and her sister, Mlle. Claire, a dear
old lady. We played “Boston” nearly |
every evening when the gentlemen
eame in from shooting—they seemed
to have little else to do; and we ladios
loitered through the day in a delightful
manner, occasionally receiving friends
at home and dining out at neighboring
chateaux. My little friend was de-
formed, and her dear father used to |
carry her upstairs every night to her
bed-room. The one they had given ne
was large enough to put a Canadian
settler’s house in. It would have
pleased you to have seen its sofas and
arm-chairs' in amber, with shepherd-
esses and their little lovers embroidered
on the backs—sofas as large as beds,
arm-chairs big enough to swallow one.
Down stairs whole suites of rooms were
hung with tapestry, principally repre-
senting  battle-seenes, great  warriors
with staring eyes hewing one another.
The house faced south-—they ull do in
this land of sunshine. At the back was
a Charmille (a grove of slender trees
intersected with paths). We had =«
young artist staying here for a long
time; he came to paint the family
portraits.  Don’t suppose 1 fell in love
with him, and lost my heart to his
Vandyke beard and melting cyes; oh,
. no! He bowed and lunguished and
threw kisses from his window overlook-
ing the Charmille whilst T wag gathering
flowers and listening to the nightin-
gales; this made me run away laughing.
I don’t like a man that is ashamed to
go to church because it is eonsidered not
fashionable for men to go. When he
met me on the stuirs one night and my
candle had blown out (I won’t say I
did not let it out on purpose to see
what he would do,) he held his toward
me with & most bewitching bow, and
his left hand pressed to his heart, mur-
mured: “Voulez vous de ma flamme,
mademoiselie?”  “Non, monsieur, mais
Je veux bien de vctre lumiere,” I re-
plied. The old marquise was very strict
and would not, if she knew it, allow me
to speak to any gentleman; they seem
to think girls are not to be trusted;
they don’t know English ones. She
lent me a book to read entitled ‘I’ Am-
our dans le Mariage,” and what tickled
me immensely was, the two instances
given in the book were of Engligh
people, well known in history. They
appear to be unacquainted with the
fact that it is an Englishman’s daily
bread to love and be loved in marriage.
However, I was not thinking of any
Englishman, and in spite of restrictions,
Roger and I scttled matters pretty
straight between us. Roger is the
only son of the Baron de Briancon,
whose land lies over the fence from
Les_Vigiers.
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Absolutely white flour makes the most
beautiful white bread—the kind we all like.
But white bread is not necessarily pure

because it is white.

To be pure it must be

made from purified flour.
There is only one method of making

flcur absolutely pure,

and that js by elec-

tricity. No impurity can withstand the
searching, purifying work of this electrical
process,
- The electrical method is employed by
every big mill in the United States.
In Canada the only flour purified by
clectricity is
therefore it is the only flour"® that can be
considered as absolutcly pure.
Say «Ogilvie’s Royal Household” to
your grocer—he’ll do the rest.
Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., vLimited,
MONTREAL.
“Ogilvie’'s Book for a Cook,” contains 130
pages of excellent recipes, some never before
published. Your grocer can tell you bow to
getit FREE,
&

In those lovely February mornings
T used to go out with my book or work
and sit on a piled-up heap of stones
at the end of the nearest vineyard
before grandmamma left her room (we
breakfasted late). Roger was a sports-
man and generally found his way round
there when out shooting; he was fond
of beating that cover, he said. You
would never have taken him for a young
Frenchman, but 1 sturdy English squire;
I suppose that is why 1 fancied him
first of all. He and his father lived
in their chateau, Les Rochers. I have
since known it is a very pretty place,
though in those days one of mystery
to me. He used to come out of the
morning blue across the shimmering
“fils de vierge,” like cobwebs on all
the vines, in gaiters and knicker-
bockers; son of the gods, divinely tall
though not divinely fair. Grandma
said to me one day: ‘“Mees Monica,
why do you always wear that grey
gown?” I did not reply, “Lecause, chere
madame, I don’t want the servants to
see me sitting on the gray stones talking
to Roger,” but the pretty young mar-
quise said, caressing my cheek: “Our
little Monica is always gentille, bonne
muman, whatever she puts on.” 'In
the end there was no objection to the
match-—because why? 1 had a nice
little fortune. ¥renchmen are not sup-
posed to marry for Jove, but when they
do they make delightful husbands. 1
ought to know; we have been married
some yearg now. We did enjoy those
meetings; I suppose the spice of wicked-
ness, being contrary to custom, made
them delicious. Like a eynic  said
about eating a peach, it only wanted
to be & sin to be perfect. Roger is not,
great at learning; when he was in
philosophy at college they asked him,
“Qu’est ce que la force agissant selon
la 10i?”” he replied he guessed it was
a policeman. He did not go up in
class for this as some of his com-
rades thought he should have done.
He has since said he shows his phil-
osophy by making the best of a foolish
little thing like me, being contented to
bask in the smiles of his wife, and not
caring to sit in the shadow of a very
learned one; he is not the only man of
this opinion I am acquainted with.
Roger’s father tells the biggest stories
I bave ever heard; but then you know,
it is said, ‘‘See the waters of the Gar-
onne and you will never speak truth

afterwards.” He is also a great boast-
er and terribly vain of his country, as,
are all other Frenchmen I have known
(except one). “The French,” he says,
“are the bravest the most honorable,
noblest, truest, most heroie nation—
they never fight for gain, only for
honor.”  “You have forgotten one of
their good qualities, monsieur,” said I
—*‘their modesty.” This puts me in
mind of some old savants who were ¢om-
posing another French dictionary.
They had got as far as Bataille, and
were considering how to spell and pro-
nounce it, when one of them remarked:
“Gentlemen, we write Bataille, and
pronounce Victory” this was before
Sedan, but after Waterloo. 1 believe
it is their little weaknesses that make
Frenchmen so amiable, but I don’t
think, with all their appreciation of
women, there is any one of them cap-
able of writing such dainty, exquisite,
things about them as our MwpCoventry
Patmore and John Ruskin have done.
Every woman who reads what they
say of her must, it seems to me, endea-
vor to become better so as to merit
such praise; like a sweet little wife I
know who once told me her dear hus-
band thought she had so many virtues

Many Women Suffer

UNTOLD AGONY FROM
KIDNEY TROUBLE.

Very often they think it is from so-called
* Female Disease.” There is less female trouble
than they think. Women suffer from backache,
sleeplessness, nervousness, irfitability, and a
dragging-down feeling in the loins. So do men,
and they do not have “female trouble.” Why,
then, blame all your trouble to Female Disease ?
With healthy kidneys, few women will ever
have “female disorders.” The Lidneys ars s0
olosely connected with all the internal organs,
that when the kidneys go wrong, everything
goes wrong. Much distress would be saved if
women would only take
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she did not possess, that she was al-
ways trying to acquire them so as not
to wrong his judgment. I am sure of
one thing that it takes a lavish supply
of the oil of mutual kindness to keep
the domestic machine running sweetly.
It would seem almost better to strike
some dear women than for those they
love to speak harshly to them. They
and children and flowers are alike in this,
they cannot blossom out into beauty
and sweetriess under cloudy skies.

A dear old cure used to dine peri-
odically at the chateau. He was aw-
fully afraid of this young English girl;
he heard she knew so much that she
could speak English almost as well as
French, and “Is it true, mademoiselle?
Oh! but it seems so natural to me, you
know to speak in French,” he said
naively. ‘“And have you learned Ital-
ian!  Latin too, and German'-—tiens!
tiens! tiens!” )

On Sundays we went to his poor,
humble little church, which had a
touching beauty of its own, however.
We drove in a carriage and pair through
a delicious country.

The women here wear bright-hued
handkerchiefs on their heads instead
of caps, knotted knowingly by the left
ear; little shawls crossed on the bosom,
leaving the neck slightly bare but al-
ways adorned with a gold eross attached
with narrow black velvet; their red
petticoats do not reach to their ankles.
How' gaily they all chat and laugh,
these peasants, as if they had no cares!
When the carriage drives up they all
turn and stare; they are not so res-
pectful as the poor in England who
lived so long under feudal laws and who
have naturally more deference for su-
periors. It did one good to hear the
cure preach; what he' said does not
matter—he was himself the sermon.
How his face shone! How through all
his words and actiens you felt he loved
his Master, and you too longed to love
and serve Him better! I don’t know
where they spring from, these bons
cures de campagne, they are so unlike
all the other men one sees; perhaps it
i§ their special training or the grace of
vocation; there are hundreds and thous-
ands of them seattered up and down the
length and breadth of fair France.
God is very merciful to give the people
such humble and faithful shepherds.

Before I left Les Vigiers, I went to
call upon our good cure and take him
a girdle I had made for him with a
great deal of help and hindrance from
Roger). A young lady may not go out
alone in this or any other part of France
50 Malie, foster-sister (sceur de lait, they
call it) to the marquis, went with me;
her mother had been his nurse, and the
two children were brought up under the
same roof, Malie had never lived away
from the chateau; when she was old
enough she married Pierre, foreman on
the property; they had one pretty boy
of twelve, who was beginning to wait
at table. Malie only spoke in French
when addressing me, in patois to every
one else, as did all the other servants.

This was the first time I had ever
walked to the church. At one side of
it, just before you came to the cure’s
little garden was a Calvary—a large cross
with a Divine Saviour, nearly life size.
Before this we saw the cure kneeling,
and we walked very gently so as not to
disturb him at his devotions. I fancy
I can see him now; his breviary lay
beside him as he knelt, hands clasped,

head upcovered, his long gray hair

stirred by the wind; his eyes were
raised to heaven, tears streaming down

EARN CASH

In Your Letisure Time

If you could start at once in a busi-
ness which would add a good roun
sum to your present earnings—wITH-
OUT INVESTING A DOLLAR—wouldn't
you do it? .

Well, we are willing to start you in
a profitable business and we don’t ask
you to put up any kind of aedollar. X

Our proposition is this: We will
ship you the Chatham Incubator and
Brooder, freight prepaid, and

You Pay No Cash Until
After 1906 Harvest.

Poultry raising pays.

People who tell you that there is no
money in raising chicks may have tried
to make money in the business by using
setting hens as hatchers, and they
might as well have tried to locate a
¢7old mine in the cabbage patch. The
business of a hen fs—to lny eggs,  AS
a hatcher and brooder she is out-
classed. That’s the business of the
Chatham Incubator and Brooder, and
they do it perfectly and successfully.

The pouitry business, properly con-
ducted, pays far better than any nther

money invested.

United States—have proved to their

chicks with the

No. 1— 60 Eggs
> Mo, 2120 Eggs

M Ho.3- 20 Eggs
CHATHAM INCUBATOR

AKD BROODER.

“Yours isthe first incubator I have
used, und I wish to state I had 52
chicks out of &2 eggs. This was my
first lot; truly a 10J per cent. hatch,
Tam well pleased with my incubatoer
and brooder, THos. MCNAUGHTON,
Chilliwack, B.C.”

‘‘My first hatch came off. 1 gob
170 fine chicks from 190 egps, Who
can beat that for the firet trial, and
&0 early in the spring. I am well
pleased with incubator, and if I
could not get another money could
not buy it from me. Fvery farmer
thould have a No, 3 Chatham Incu-
bator.—F. W, Ramsay, Dunnville,
Ont.”

“The incubator you furnished mo
works exceedingly well. 1t is easily
operated, and only needs about 10
minutes attention every day."
McGUFFIE, MOOSE JAw, Assa.

is honestly constructed. There is no
humbug aboutit, Everyinch ofmatengl
is thoroughly tested, the machine i

is perfect, thermometer reliable, and
the workmanship the best.

is simple as well as scientific in con-
struction—a woman or girl can operate
the machine in their leisure moments.
You pay us no cash until after 1906
harvest.
Send us your name and address on
a post card to-day.

We can supply you quickly from our
distributing warehouses at Ca. igary, Bran-
don, Regina, Winnipeg, New Westminster,
B.C., Montreal, Halifax, Chatham. Address
all correspondence to Chatham. 314

The Manson Campbell Co., Limited
Dept 6A, CHATHAM, CANADA
Factories at CHATHAM, ONT., and DETROIT-

Let us quote you prices
on a good Fanning Mill

business for the amount of time and

satisfaction that it is profitable to raise |

built on right principles, the insulation |

or iood Farm. Scale.

Fidelity is the best evidence of faith-

341 MAIN STREET I

Thousands of poultry-raisers-—men 2
and women all over Canada and the -

The Chatham Incubasorand Brooder | &

The Chatham Incubator and Brooder |




