
nuendoes were perfectly understood by 
his hearers, and signs of dissentient 
feeling were rife among the crowd. 
Still, the people continued to listen, 
on the whole respectfully ; for, what
ever might be the sentiment of Old 
France with respect to the .Jesuits, 
they had in New France inherited the 
profound respect of the colonists, and 
deserved it.

A few gentlemen, some in military, 
some in
strolled up towards the crowd, but 
stood somewhat aloof, and outside of 

The market people pressed closer 
and closer round the platform, listen
ing with mouths open and eager eyes 
to the sermon, storing it away in 
their retentive memories, which would 
reproduce every word of it when they 
sat round the fireside in the coining 
winter evenings.

t'llAl'TF.H L.
“ Blessed They Who Die Doing 

Will." h Tea That is Always Fresh
“SALADA” is grown in the finest tea gardens of 
the Island of Ceylon, picked every day and reaches 
you not later than fifteen weeks after being gather
ed. Its native purity and fine flavour are preserved 
in air-tight sealed “SALADA” packets. You 
are guaranteed tea of unvarying good quality.

Thy

It was the practice of the bour
geois Philibert to leave his counting-
ioom to walk, through tho market
place, not for the sake of the greet- 
ings he mot, although ho received 
them from every side, nor to buy or 

own account, hut to notesell on his
with quick, sympathizing eye the 
and needy, and to relieve .their wants

poor
fashionable civil attire,

Especially did he love to meet the 
old, the feeble, the widow, 
orphan, so numerous from the devas
tation of the long and bloody

and the
it.

KSALADA"war.
The Bourgeois had another daily 

custom which he observed 
failing regularity.
House of the Golden Dog 
every day with twelve covers and 
dishes for twelve guests—" the twelve 

a apostles,’’ as he gay 1)' used to 
“ whom I love to have dine with 

in and who corne to

with un-
11 is table in the

was set

One or two Iiecollets stood at 
modest distance from the crowd, still 
as statues, with their hands hid

say, 
me,

my door in the 
poor, hungry and thirsty 

men, needing meat and drink. Stran
gers to he taken in, and sick want-

Ask your grocer for a package to-day. You’ll like it.the sleeves of their gray gowns, shak- guise of 
ing their heads at the arguments, 
and still more at the invectives of
the preacher ; for the Iiecollets were ing a friend " 
accused, wrongful I \ , perhaps, 
studying the five propositions of Port

If no other guests 
sure of the 

his table,
of came, he was always 

" apostles ” to empty 
the and, while some simple dish sutficed 
to for himself, he ordered the whole 
or banquet to Ik1 given away to the 

11 is choice wines, which he

It takes an Artist 
to make a Klmona

Many a woman, who can make 
pretty waists and skirts, fails 
when she tries a Kimona. It 
takes a master on Feminine 

Apparel to design a Kimona 
jv that will be chic and dainty, 
y and restful and serviceable.

Even if you can make 
attractive Kimonas, they 
will cost you more than 
the daintiest of dainty 
creations in the

1 loyal more than 
humble followers of St. Francis 
do, and they either could not 
would not repel the accusation.

beseemed

poor.
scarcely permitted himself to taste, 
were removed from his table and sent 
to the Hotel Dieu, the great convent 
of the Nuns Hospitalières, for the 
use of the sick in their charge, while 
the Bourgeois returned thanks with 
a heart more content than if kings 
had dined at his table

" Bad re Monti deserves the best 
thanks of the Intendant for his ser
mon," remarked the Sieur d’Estebc 
to l/e Mercier, who accompanied him.

And the worst thanks of Ilis Ex
it was hold(•vlloncy the Count ! 

of the Italian to board t he ( lover nor 
in that manner ' Hut 1 
is too great a philosopher to mind a 
priest !" was the half-seofling reply 
Of Le Mercier.

9
( 1 alissonierc b]To-day was the day of St. Martin, 

the anniversary of the death of his 
wife, who still lived in his memory 
fresh as upon the day he took h<*r 
away as his bride from her Norman 
home. Upon every recurrence of that 

upon some other special 
times and holidays, his bounty was 
doubled, and the Bourgeois made 
preparations as he jocularly used to 
say, “ not only for (he twelve 
apostles, but for the seventy disciples 
as well !”

r..
ft

3^1" Is he ?
Mercier. I hate them myself, but 
«‘gad ! 1 am not philosophic enough day, and
to let them know it. One may do 
so in Paris, but not in New France.
Besides, the .Jesuits are just now our 
fast friends, and it does not 
quarrel with your support 

“ True, D'Rstebe ! 
from the Recollets.
B rot hers Ambrose

1 do not think so, Fe

sa*
lT

j
V' Brand. In Flannelette, 

Print, Cotton, Crepe and 
Velours—from $i up. 
Ask your dealer to show you 

Jthe “Duchess” Line—every 
'garment guaranteed.
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ido to

We get no help 
l.ook yonder at lie had just dcessed himself • with 

scrupulous neatness in the fashion of 
a plain gentleman, as was his wont, 
without a trace of foppery, 
his stout gold-headed vane in his hand, 
he was descending 1 he stairs to go 
oui as usual to the market

and Daniel 1 They 
would like to tie I’adre Monti neck 
and heels

C :
Vwith the cords 

t rancis, and hind him 
tile

of St. 
over to keep 

but 
of the

I 'ailrr Mont i knew t hey 
would not catch the ball when lie hall
1 *!'1 w 1 * ' h(1 Iiecollets are all 11er eves and whole demeanor wore
a raid to hurl it back.' an expression of deep anxiety as the

good da mo looked up in the face of 
the Bourgeois.

“ Do not go to the market to-day, 
dear master !” said she, beseeching
ly , “I have been there myself nd 
have ordered all we need for the ue 
honor of the day.”

'Thanks, good dame, for remem
bering the blessed anniversary, but 
you know 1 am expected in the mar
ket. It is one of my special days. 
Who is to fill 1 lie baskets of the poor 
people who feel a delicacy about 
coming for alms to t he door, unless 
I go Fharity fulfills its mission 
best when it respects the misfortune 
of being- poor in t he persons of its 
recipient s. 1 must, make my round 
of the market , good dame.”

“ And still, dear master, go not 
to-day: 1 never asked you before ; 
do this tin le 
morning !”

The Bourgeois looked at her inquir- 
e knew the good dame too 
to he sure she had some 

weighty reason for her request.
“ What particularly moves you to 

this singular reouest. Fame Roch
elle ?’ * ;isked he.

” \ potent reason, master, but it 
would not weigh a grain w ith you as 
with me. There is this morning a 
wild spirit a ll oat people's minds
liny e been excited by a sermon from 
one of the college fathers. The friends 
of t he Intendant a re gathered in 
force, t hex say, to clear t he market 
of the Ilonnet es tiens. A disturb
ance is impending 
one reason.
ment that some harm will befall you 

his if you go to the market in the midst

With 9
peace towards Fort Royal 
gray go was are afraidthe

black rohrs.
when

Fame Rochelle accosted him in the
Thanks, good dame,” replied the 

Bourgeois calmly , ‘ ' both for your 
information and your presentiment ; 
but they only furnish an additional 
reason why I should go to try to 
prevent any disturbance among my 
fellow -<‘it i/ens. ’’

She looked at him fixedly for a 
lie saw her features weremomen t.

quivering with emotion, and her eyes 
filled with tears.Not all,” was the 

Reverend 
have thrown it 
gonnre.

reply ; ” the
de Bercy would 

hack with a veil 
Le Mercier, 

•How to pitch

Father f• ood dame.” said he kindly, tak
ing her hand, ” I respect your 
tives. and will so far show

mo- 
my re-

go rd for your forecast of danger as 
to take my sword, which, after a 
good conscience, is the best (friend a 
gentleman can have to stand by him 
in peril.

Willingly, master, and may it be 
like the sword of the cherubim, to 
guard and protect you to-day !”

She went into the great hall for 
the rapier of the Bourgeois, which he 
only wore on occasions of full dress 
and ceremony, 
from her hand, and, throwing the belt 
over his shoulder, bade Fame Roch
elle good-bye, and proceeded to the 
market.

But I eonf 
the I’adre i« a hold 
lnt“ I he Honnêtes Gens t hi 
Iocs

Still, master, you see not what 
I see, and hear not what 1 hear, and 
would not believe it did 1 tell you ! 
I beseech you, go not to-day ex- 
churned she, imploringly , clasping her 
hands in the eagerness of her appeal.

flood dame,” replied he, “ 1 
deeply respect y our solicitude, but T 
could not. without losing all respect 
for my self as e gentleman, stay away 
out of any consideration of impending 
danger I should esteem it my duty 
all the more to go, if there be dan-

way he 
not t hink he would 
upon it here in the

I did
hit \ e ventured
market, in face of 
a ho

Fleuse bring it to me.”so ninny luibituns.
l’hili-swear by t be Bourgeois

lient.
The

preacher
bold denunciat ions by the

against the Honnêtes Gens 
people’s friend and 

Bourgeois l'hilibert . 
a commotion in 11n

and against thi 
Protector, tile 
caused 
habit

lie. took it smilinglycrowd of
ans. who began to utter louder 

and louder eer. which I cannot believe ’ 
“ Oh,

exclal.mil ions of dissent 
\ close observer 

angry looks and

and that Diene were here to ac
company you 1 But at least take 
some servants with you. master,” im
plored the dame, persisting in her re
plies t.

cetnonst nuire.
would In 
Henrlied lis!

v c nut iced
I the dame looked earnestly after 

him until he turned the corner of the 
great Cathedral, when, wiping her 
eyes, she went into the house and 
sat down pensively for some minutes.

Would that Pierre had not 
to St.
” My master ! 
feel there is evil abroad for him in 
the market to-day.” 
an was her wont in time of trouble, 
to the open Bible that ever lay upon 
her table, and sought strength in 
meditation upon its sacred pages, 

fTo he continued.)

" main parts of the 
and closer fear some ev il t hismni il ■ pressing 

the platform
The flood dame, 1 cannot consult fear 

will'll I have duty I o perform; besides, 
am in no danger.

enough. 1 know ; hut he would he a 
hold man who would assail the Bour
geois Philibert in the open market- 
id a re of < Jucher. ’ ’ 

t here

igns of increasing tumult in ingly. 
well not

rcywtl did 
**yes of Fatl,
that | he

nut escape the sharp 
Glapion, who 

hot -blooded Italia
houmIs of priai,

I I have enemies gone
Ann’s to-day !” cried she.

my noble master ! I

er seeing
n was over- 

nice instepping the 
l|w harangue 
mid with

it lied him by name, 
ailgrv sign brought She turned,a half

his ” Vet he such a hold 
” There

may
man. master,” replied she. 
are many such men who would 
siller they did the

sermon suddenlv I
At on t i obeyed 
PDimpt ness of

a < lose. 1 ’aclre 
with the unquestioning con- 

Intendant and
an automaton. Hesi lipped m -t ant I; vviliiout rounding 
finishing 1 he sentence

the themselves good service by compass
ing" \ our dest rurt ion ' ' '

May he so. dame ; tint I should 
he a mark of scorn for all men if 1 
evaded a duty, small 
through fear of the Intendant 
of his friends.”

period
that "'ns in his mouth.

and manner 
■al unless of marble, 
hands wit h a devout 

'•'il a brief prayer and 
people to finish his

Tin- nnnun 1 moot ing 
.1 or soy < ’tittle (’lub has boon

>f the Canadianto tin- 
as> lifting uj, M 
°r<‘!!ius, ho Ut t 1 
left t ho

or groat, 
or any

postponed
to 'Thursday, February Mrd, at 10 a.That, mast or, is 

My ot her is a I«resent i Hoard Room of Street Railway 
ornpany, Toronto, corner of King and 

< ’hurch

a t thePU7/]r<l
a mi I knew my appeal would

master, but. forgive my anxiety.
he inspeech 

Tm ! I
( ‘

lei su reatci va i n 11. J. Fleming, l’resi-
v ■ t ; ' 1

I

1

siBeg

sa
s/Sli!sam

A:

Mm

;, si
tÉS

il

mm
■yll

*
il!

aM
r

9

i
m m

:

im
a
Il mWslÊm-,

. ■ mm

.SfS-

»

igg

.

SI S
1 ms: yi

■S
m . .s .. w

'TaTïS
mmm

w"M
S

« "■

m
■

:
'

THE FARMER’SJANUARY 27. 1010 ADVOCATE 143

U-

foundkd 1866

BAD
lust wash a com- 
. Too bad anyone 
implicated bowls 
the upper picture 
sed in one common
machine that was
arded for a Sharp- 
Dairy Tubular, 
tok at the lower
ure. It shows the 
’ Piece used inside 
wonderfully light, 
de, sanitary, easy 
lean, wear-a-life- 
i Sharpies Dairy 
ular Cream Sepa- 
r bowl. Any won- 
tubulars probably 
ace more common 
irators every year 
i any one maker 
’ Tubulars skim 
any other sepa-

most, if not all, 
manufacture of 

ada’s leading in-
ti separator—The
■ Catalog No. 193.
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