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fusai without arousing instant suspi­
cion; and La t’orne was too sagacious 

fasten upon the remotest tracenot to
Caroline, and follow it up to a 

complete discovery.
could not, therefore, remain 
in the Chateau—this was ah

of

She
longer

and he must, at whatever 
and whatever risk, remove her 
fresh place of concealment, until 

storm blew over, or some other 
of escape from the present 

in the

solute ;
cost
to a 
the
means
difficulty offered themselves 

of accidents.chapter
In accordance with this design, Hi 

got, under pretence of business, had 
off the very next day after thegone

meeting of the Governor's Council, in 
the direction of the Three Hivers, to 
arrange with a band of Montagnais, 
whom he could rely upon, for the re­
ception of Caroline, in the disguise of 
an Indian girl, with instructions to 

their wigwams immediately,remove
and take her off with them to the 
wild, remote valley of the St. Maur
ice.

The old Indian chief, eager to 
oblige the Intendant, had assented 
willingly to his proposal, promising 
the gentlest treatment of the lady, 
and a silent tongue concerning her.

Bigot was impressive in his com­
mands upon these fxMnts, and the 
chief pledged his faith upon them, 
delighted beyond measure by the 
promise of an ample supply of pow­
der, blankets, and provisions for his 
trible, while the Intendant added an 
abundance of all such delicacies as 
could be forwarded, for the use and
comfort of the lady.

To carry out this scheme without 
observation, Bigot needed the help of 
a trusty friend, one whom he could 
thoroughly rely upon, to convey Caro­
line secretly away from Beaumanoir, 
and place her in the keeping of the 
Montagnais, as well as to see to the 
further execution of his wishes for 
her concealment and good treatment.

Bigot had many friends—men living 
on his bounty, ought only to 
have been too appy to obey his 
slightest wishes—friends bound to 
him by disgraceful secrets, and 
mon interests amd pleasures, 
could trust none of them with the se­
cret of Caroline de St. Castin 

He felt a new and unwonted deli­
cacy in regard to her.

dear to him, her fame even was 
To his own sur-

cum- 
But he

Her name
was
becoming dearer, 
prise, it troubled him now as it never 
troubled him before, 
have her name defiled in the mouths 
of such men as drank his wine daily 
and nightly, and disputed the exist­
ence of any virtue in woman.

Bigot ground his teeth as he mut- 
hi nisei f that they might

He would not

tered to
make a mock of whatever other wo- 

He himself could 
in coarse ribaldry 

but they should not make

men they pleased 
out do them all
of the «ex 
a mock and flasti obscene jests at the

Cast in !mention of Caroline de St.
Thev should never learn 
He could not trust one of them with

And yet

her name.

the secret, of her removal
of them must perforce hesome one

entrusted with it
He conned over the names of

and one by
bis

associates one by one,
condemned them all as unworthy

where
one

matterof confidence in a 
treachery might possibly 
more profitable than fidelity Bigot 

false himself to the heart’s core,

l ye made

was
and believed in no man’s truth.

He was an acute judge of men. 
read their motives, their bad

He
ones 

of a 
same 

trace of

especially, with the accuracy 
Mephistopheles, and with the 
cold contempt for every 
virt ue.

cunning knave, he said, 
the

Yarin was a
ambitious of the support

communing with his aunt.
whom

of

Church ;
the Superior of the Ursulines, 
he deceived, and who was not w,t ■ 
out hope of hieaself one day rising " 
he Intendant. He would place no 

the keeping of \ arm.such secret in
Penisault was a sordid dog 

would cheat the Montagnais 
gifts, and so discontent them 
thi'ir charge. He had neither 1 ouJ 
age nor spirit for an adventure. < 
was in his right place superintending 
the counters of the friponne, 
despised Penisault. while glad tous

He
of his 

with
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him in (he basest offices of the Grand 
i "ompany

I .e Merc was a pirkthank, an­
gling alter the favor of La Pompa­
dour

IT

a pretentious kna\
his own mortars.

e, as hollow 
He

suspect id iiiin of being a spv of hers 
upon himself I <■ Mercier would be 
only too glad to send La Pompadour 
red-hot information of such 
portant secret

an i ni­
as that of Caroline,

and she would 
ser\ice to the king and to herself.

reward it as good

1 lest henaux was incapable of keep­
ing a secret of any kind when he got 
drunk, or in a passion, which

11 is rapacity reached to
was

every day. 
the very altar, 
church, and

lie would rob a
who would 

rather take by force than favor. He 
would strike a Montagnais who would 
ask for a blanket more than he had 
cheated him with.

was one

tie would not
trust Desct.enaux

Be I’ean, the quiet fox, was wanted 
to look after that desperate gallant, 
Le ( 1 ardeur de Repentigny, who was 
still in the Palace, and must be kept 
there by all the sedurtions of wine, 
dice, and women, until we have done 
with him. 
spirit of them all. 
my foot in the morning and sell me 
at night for a handful of silver,” 
said Bigot, 
them, who would not scruple to ad­
vance their own interests yvith La 
Pompadour by his betrayal in telling 
her such a secret as that of Caro­
line’s.

Pe I’ean was the meanest
” He yvould kiss

X illains, every one of

De Repentigny had honor and truth 
in him, and could be entirely trusted 
if he promised to serve a friend. But 
Bigot dared not. name to him a mat­
ter of this kind, 
it, drunk as he was. 
all his instincts a gentleman and a 
soldier.
Bigot through an abuse of his noble 
qualities.
a scheme to Le G ardeur de Repent­
igny !

Among his associates, there was but 
one who, in spite of his brutal man­
ners and coarse speech, perhaps be­
cause of these, Bigot would trust as 
a friend, to help him in a serious 
emergency like the present.

He would spurn 
He, was still in

He could only be used by

lie dared not broach such

Cadet, the Commissary-General of 
New France, was faithful to Bigot 
as a fierce bull-dog to his master. 
Cadet was no hypocrite, nay, he may 
have appeared to be worse than in 
reality he was. 
outspoken, rapacious of other men's 
goods, and as prodigal of his oyvn.

fearless, and fit for 
He ever allowed

He was bold and

Clever withal, 
any bold enterprise, 
himself to be guided by the superior 
intellect of Bigot, whom he regarded 

the prince of good fellows, 
by him, profanely enough, 

all occasions, as the shrewdest head 
and the quickest hand to turn 

in New France.

andas
onswore

over
money

Bigot could trust Cadet. He had 
only to whisper a few words in his

thehim jump up ,romear to see 
table where he was playing cards,

of hisdash his stakes with a sweep 
hand into the lap of his antagonist, 

forfeit, SWEET VIOLINhe cared not would rather go without dinner for 
a month than you should not 
asked me, Bigot, to help you out in 

What if you did lie to

a gift or a 
which, for not finishing the game.

Cadet was
In ha ve

booted,three minutes
with his heavy riding-whip in 
hand ready to mount his horse and 
accompany Bigot ” to Beaumanoir or 
to hell,” he said, ” if he wanted to 
go there.”

In the short space of time, 
the grooms saddled their horses, Bi­
got drew Cadet aside and explained 
to him the situation of his affairs, 
informing him, in a few words, who 
the ladv yvas who lived in such retire­
ment in the Chateau, and of his de- 

the fact before the Council 
and Governor He told him of the 
letters of the King and of La Pompa­
dour respecting Caroline, and of the 

of removing her at once far 
the actual search

his this scrape, 
that fly-catching beggar at the Castle 
of St. Louis, who has not conscience 
to take a dishonest stiver from a 
cheating Albany Dutchman 

the harm in it ?
Where

while Better lie towas
him than tell the truth to La Pompa­
dour about that girl ' 
dame Fish would serve you 
Iroquois served my fat clerk at Chou- 
agen—make roast meat of you—if she 

Such a ixtther about a

GIVEN FOR SELLINGMn-Fgad
XMAS POSTCARDS, 6 FOR 10o
Full sized, beautifully finished, «wee* 
toned Violin, with good bow, tuning pipe, 
rosin, 11IId Self Instructor, for selling *o.00 
worth of Lovely Christina» Postcards; SO

of art ; exquisitely rol- 
ihossed

as the

knew it 
girl 'niai of rtPKigriH ; nil gems 

ored : many richly 
Worth r,c each At fl for tOe they go like 

rakes. Write to-day. The Gold Modi’ 
Co.. Dept. A 83. Toronto.

gold.Striking Bigot's hand hard with his 
he promised.

oncm
wet or dry, 

with
own,
through flood or fire, to ride
him to Beaumanoir, and take the ____
girl or lady—he begged the Intend- &BTTIiWTIhfg««^ 
ant's pardon—and by such ways as 

he would, in two

hot 
Premiumnecessity

out of reach before 
for her was begun. 

Cadet’s cynical eyes flashed in gen- 
and he 

his shoul-
he alone knew, 
days, place her safely among the 
Montagnais, and order them at once, 
without an hour’s delay, to pull tip 
stakes and remove their wigwams to 
the tuque of the St. Maurice, where 
Satan himself could not find her

with Bigotnine sympathy
his heavy hand upon 

..n,l uttered a frank exclamation 
admiration at his ruse to cheat 

and La Gabssomere

laid
der

They mend all leek* In nil utensils—Un, braes, 
eopper, gmnlteware, hot w»Ur begs, etc. 
No solder, cement or rivet. Anyone can nee 

fit any surface, two million In use. Send 
pkg., IOC. COMPLETE PACKAGE AS- 
16c., POSTPAID. Agents wanted. 

,Oo.v Dent. K. Oolllngwod, Of*.
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SORTED SIZES,
Collette

of
l a Pompadour
hot h.

" By
“ The,saidPicot ' ”St.

Do You 
Want to Save 
$62 a Year ?

l|o |[>“>»'»fL

tfr «.Mu tfcudrrd W*ih<r Ce

9^
i Wair.Riw.fc wash

You must pav the 
fifteen cents an hour.

washerwomen

It is hard-earned money at that. 
If you do your own washing or have 
the servant do it, this steaming, back- 
jreaking, hand-chamojr; , cold-catching, 

worK will cost you 
cents an hour in the

temper-destr 
more than 
end.S3&""lt

It takes eight hours' hard labor to 
do the average family wash.

Eight hours, at 15 cents, cost you 
$1.20 per week for washing.

This means $62.40 per year, without 
reckoning fuel for fires, or wear on 
clothes.

=1’

«
We will save you half of that — or

No Pay.
We will send any reliable person our 

" 1900 Gravity ’’ Washer on a full 
month’s free trial.

We don’t want a cent of your 
money, nor a note, when we ship you 
the Washer on trial.
all the freight out of our own pock­
ets, so that you may test the ma­
chine as much as you like before 
you agree to buy it.

Use it a full month at our expense. If you don’t find it does bet 
Ing, in naif the time—send it back to the railway station, with our 
on it—that’» all.

We will then pay the freight back. too. without a murmur.
But, if the month’s test convinces you that our ”1900 Gravity” Washer 

actually does 8 hours’ washing in 4 hours time—doss it twice as easy 
far better, without wearing the clothes, breaking a button or tearing of lace, 
then you write and tell us so.

From that time on you pay us, every week, part of 
saves you, say 50 cents per week, till the Washer is paid for.

Each ”1900 Gravity” Washer lasts at least five years, yet a very few 
months, at 50 cents per week, makes it entirely your own, out ot what it 
saves you on each washing.

Everv year our Washer will save you about $62.00. Yet the 1900 
Gravity’’ Washer won’t cost you a cent, under our plan, because we let It 
oav for itself. You need not take our word for that. We let you prove 
all we say. at our expense, before you decide to buy it on these terms

Could we risk the freight both ways with thousands of people if we did not 
know our ”1900 Gravity” Washer wo'uld do all we claim for it 7

It costs you only the two-oent stamp on a letter to us to bring this quick 
and easy Washer to your door on a month's trial.

That month’s free use of it will save you about H^.UU. You thus risk 
nothing but the postage stamp to prove our claims, and we practically pay 
you $2.00 to try it.

This offer may be withdrawn any time if it crowds our factory.
Therefore WHITE TO-DAY, while the offer is open, and while you think 

A post card will do.

We even pay

wash-

what our machine

of it.
personally for this offer, viz.: F. A. Y. BACH, Manager The

1918
Address me

"1900” Washer Company, 357 Yon ge Street, Toronto, Ont.

Perfect Maple Evaporator
A first-class evaporator lhat will make 

food. Clear—the kind you like—maple 
syrup, with a very small quantity of fuel. 
Price SO low any one can buy it Turns 
that sugar bush of yours into a dividend- 
paylnf business. Get our new pamphlet, 
It tells w hat others think about it.

THE STEEL TROUGH & MACHINE CO 
Limited

ONTARIOTWEED.

The above offer is not good in Toronto or Montreal and suburbs— 
made for these districts.special arrangements are

NG)\'EMBER 11, 1909 THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE 1781

■

1 8(i(i

og
ce.

• dnc.j

Ltd.

onus

IVTHU 
s of 
fits ,
Mine,

full
I to
were
ight.
men

(Tore
busi
and

id et, 
ords 
enly 
gay 

it ing
by
of

iety 
itt fe

de­
là r 
aro

tro
cir-
The

as
to

îon-

o\v
ird,
■ ith 
one 
.zen. 
but
to

i-nd.
un
un
T—
lot
St
ith
to

Ise-
ur
ar-
in
he

ss-

his
)U
it
or
to

ns
or
ne

Mi i

m
;Vv

• -

R; - 
ÿ/
P L ■

m

m
Yf

■

I

MENDETSi
■r- / ■ -:;i

■

\

X

=r
 £

A

t 
•=■ % l c s 

F

2.
 c ~

 
3 6 

■}
.

r r 
f . o

 •< -, 
z o

 r


