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BalmyBeachCollege

AND

School of Music and Art.

A residential school for girls, and
a day school for boys and girls.

Regular work from kindergarten
to second-year collegiate.

Special courses in Music, Art, Ex-
pression, Languages and Com-
mercial Branches.

Fall term begins September 8, 1909.

For full particulars write to

MRS. A. C. COURTICE,

DIRECTRESS.

59 Beech Ave., E. Toronto, Ont.

Queen'scinioersity
a“d Zo"eg KINGSTON

ONTARIO,
ARTS

EDUCATION
THEOLOGY
MEDICINE

SCIENCE (Including Engineering)

Students registering for the first time
before October 2 1st, 1909, may com-

plete the Arts course without attendance

For Calendars, write the Registrar,

GEO. Y. CHOWN, BA.
(2 Kingston, Ontario.

KEEP IT ON HAND

If you do this, and use
as advised. you will be
rewarded with a clear,
pure, unspotted skin,
tree from tan, freckles,
mothpatches and discol-
orations, as

Princess
Complexion
Purifier

will do all this and more.
It cures pimples, black-
heads and other skin
affections. Price $1.50,
delivered.

Superfluous Hair, Moles, Warts, etc., perma-
nently removed by our reliable and antiseptic method
of ‘Elcctrolysis Satisfaction assured. 86[ booklet
“F." 'Phone M. 831. Established 1892.

HISCOTT DERMATOLOGICAL INSTIVUTE,
61 College St., Toronto. Ont.

is made from the finest
carefully selected cocoa
beans, roasted by a
special process te
perfect the rich choco-

late flavor. Cowan's is
most deliciousand most

economical.
The Cowan Co. Limited,
Toronto. 80

And Conserve-

ON I ARl tory of Music
LADIE S’ ‘Wi

‘ Whitby
COLLEGE Ontaric

(Trafalgar Castle)

Palatial buildings, acknowledged to be unequalled in

Canula Ly those of any other Ladies” School or College ; ideal

loeation in s Coliegiute town unear Turonto, g.ving to those

who desire it casy acerss toeity concerts ; magnificent College
ot erty eubracing one hundred acres, and having a campus

sufliciently laige to enable all studeutsto play at the same
time withont interfering with each other ; gymnasium, 40 x 80
frets caretul home and rocial training that will be Mkem
impartthe easentinls of good munvers under moral and C!

tan imfluences; last, but not least, the recognized leaderin
h:*\‘km(uu-mrm and courses of study. Take note of ti

that tenehersnof Dominion reputation are atthe
head of the various departments. It will pay you to considex
the aluve special advantages snd send for calendar to the

REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Principak

THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE.

a  panorama of a few seconds, the
gilded halls of Versailles pass before
her, and with the vision came the old
temptation.

““ Angelique !’ repeated he, in a
tone full of passionate entreaty,
““will vou be my wife, loved as no
woman ever was—loved as alone Le
Gardeur de Repentigny can love
you ?"’

She knew that. As she weakened
under his pleading, and grasped both
his hands tight in hers, she strove
to frame a reply which would say
yes while it meant no; and say no
which he should interpret yes.

““ All New France will honor you
as the Chatelaine de Repentigny !
There will be none higher, as there
will be none fairer, than my bride !’
Poor l.e Gardeur! 1lle had a dim
suspicion that Angelique was look-
ing to I'rance as a fitting theatre
for her beauty and talents

She still sat mute, and grew paler
every moment. Words formed them-
selves upon her lips, but she feared
to say them, so terrible was the
earnestness of this man's love, and
no less vivid the consciousness of her
own. Her face assumed the hard-
ness of marble, pale as Parian and
as rigid ; ,au trembling of her white
lips showed the strife going on with-
m her : she covered her eves with
her hand, that he might not see the
tears she felt quivering under the
full lids, but she remained mute.

Angelique !’ exclaimed he, divin-
ing her unexpressed refusal, ** why
do vou turn away Irom me”? You
surely do not reject me? But 1
am mad to think it ' Speak, -dar-
ling ! One word, one sigin, one look
from those déar eyes, in consent to
be the wife of Le Gardeur, will bring
life's happiness to us both !’ He
took her hand and drew it gently
from her eyes and hissed it, but she
still averted her gaze from him; she
could not look at him, but the words
dropped slowly and feebly from her
lips in response to his appeal

I love you, lLe Gardeur, but I
will not marry you !’ said she. She
could not utter more, but her hand
crasped his with a  fierce  pressure,
as if wanting to hold him fast in the
very moment of refusal.

He started back, as il touched by
fire “You love me,  but will
not marry me ! Ancelique,  what
mystery is this ?  But yvou are only
trying me ' \ thousand thanks for
vour love the other is but a jest—
a good jest, which 1T will laugh at!”
And [ e Gardeur tried to laugh, but
it was a sad failure, for he saw she
did not join in his ellort at merri
ment, but looked pale and trembling,
as if ready to faint.

She laid her hands upon his heav-

ily and sadly. He felt her refusal
in the very touch. It was like cold
lead ““ Do not laugh, lLe Gardeur,

1 cannot laugh over it ; this is no
jest, but mortal earnest What | sa\
[ mean ' 1 love you, l.e Gardeur,
but 1 will not marry you

She drew her hands away, as if to
mark the emphasis she could not
«peuk He felt it like the drawing
of his heartstrings

She turned her eyves full upon him
now, as if to look whether love of
her was extinguished in him by her

refusal ““1 love you, l.e Gardeur—
vou know [ do'! But 1 will not—I
cannot—marry vou now ! repeated
she

Now ' he caught at the straw
like a drowning swimmer in a whirl-
pool “ Now ? | said not now, but
when (ou please,  Angelique. You

are worth a man’s waiting his life
o

No, e Gardeur vt oghe roplied, |

for

am not worth vour waiting for it
cannot be. as | oonce hoped it might
he - but love you I do and ever
shall '’ and the false, fair  woman
kisced him fatuously “ 1 love vou,
le Gardceur, huat 1 will not INArry
vou '’

“ You do not surely mean it, Ange-

Ligue ! exclaimed he:  “you will
not give me death. instead of life ?
You cannot he so false to your own
heart. so cruel to mine 2 See, Ange-
lique ' My sainth <ister Amelie be-

these
when

lieved in your love, and s nt
flowers to place in your hair
vou had consented to be my wife—
her sister ;: you will not refuse them,
Angelique ?"’

He raised his hand to place the gar-
land upon her head, but Angelique
turned quickly, and they fell at her

feet. ““ Amelie’s gifts are not for
me, Jle Gardeur—I do not merit
them ! I confess my fault I am,

I know, false to my own heart, and
cruel to yours. Despise me—Kill me
for it if you will, L.e Gardeur ! bet-
ter you did kill me, perhaps ! but 1
cannot lie to vou as 1 can to other
men ! Ask me not to change my
resolution, for 1 neither can nor
will. "’ She spoke with impassioned
energy, as if fortifying her refusal by
the reiteration of it.

““It is past comprchension !"” was
all he could say, pewildered at her
words thus dislocated from all their
natural sequence of  association.
““ L.ove me and not marry me !—
that means she will marry another !”’
thought he, with a jealous pang.
“ Tell me, Angelique,’’ continued he,
after several moments of puzzled si-
lence, ‘* is there some inscrutable rea-
son that makes vou keep my love
and reject my hand 2"

““ No reason, lL.e Gardeur ' 1t is
mad unreason—I feel that—but it is
no less true. I love you, but T will

not marry you." She spoke with
more resolution now. The first
plunge was over, and with it her fear
and trembling as she sat on the
brink.

The iteration drove him beside him-
self. [He seized her hands, and ex-
claimed with vehemence—‘* There is a
man—a rival—a more fortunate lover
__behind all this, Angelique des Me-
loises ! it is not yourself that
speaks, but one that prompts you.
You have given your love to an-
other, and discarded me ! Is it not
co !

“ T have neither discarded you, nor
loved another,”” Angelique equivo-
cated She playved her soul away
at  this moment with the mental
reservation that she had not vet
done what she had resolved to do
upon the first onportunity—accept the
hand of the Intendant Bigot.

““ 1t is well for that other man, if
there be one ! l.e Giardeur rose and
walked angrily across the room two
or three times Angelique was play-
ing a game of chess with Satan for
her soul. and felt that she was los-
ing it.

“ There was a Sphinx in olden

times,’" said he, that propounded a
riddle. and he who failed to solve
it had to die Yy our riddle will be

the death of me, for I cannot solve

it. Angelique !

Do not tryv to solve it, dear Le
(Gardeur ' Remember that when her

riddle wawr solved the Sphinx  threw
herself into the sea I doubt that
may be my fate ! But you are still
myv friend, l.e Gardeur '" added she,

seating herself again by his side, in
her old fond, coquettish manner.

« GQee these flowers of Amelie’s, which
I did not place in  my hair; I
treasurc them in oy bosom !’ She
gathered them up as she spoke, Kissed
them, and placed them in her bosom.

““ You are still my friend, Le Gar-
deur 2"’ Her e¢yves turned upon him
with the old look she could so  well
assume.

“1 am more than a thousand
friends, Angelique !’ replied he; “‘but
[ shall curse mys-lf that T can
remain so and sce vou the wile of
another.’

The very

’

thought drove him to

" frenzy. He dashed her hand away
and snrang un towards the door,
but turned suddenly round. ‘““ That

curse was not for vou, Angelique !
said he, pule and agitated ; ““ it was
for myself, for ever believing  in the
empty Jove rou  professed for e,
Good-bve '  Be happy ! As for me.
the light goes out of my life, Ange-
lique, from this day forth.”

“ Oh, ston ! ston, 1 e Gardeur
do not leave me so ' She rose and

endeavored 1o restrain him, but he
broke from her. and without adieu
or further parley. rushed out  bare
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Suffered More Than

Tongue Can Tell
From Liver Trouble.

A lazy, slow or torpid liver is a terrible
affliction, as its influence permeates the
whole system, causing Biliousness, Heart-
burn, {Vat,er Brash, Langour, Coated
Tongue, Sick Headache, Yellow Eyes,
Sallow Complexion, ete. It holds back
the bile, which is required to move the
bowels, and lets it get into the blood
instead, thus causing Constipation.

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills will regu-
late the flow of bile to act properly upon
the bowels, and will tone, renovate and
purify the liver. Mrs. J. C. Westberg,
Swan River, Man., writes:—*1 suffered
for years, more than tongue can tell,
from liver trouble. 1 tried several kinds
of medicine, but could get no relief until
I got Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills. T can-
not praise them too highly for what they
have done for me.”

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills are 25c.
per vial, or 5 for $1.00, at all dealers,
or mailed direct on receipt of grice by
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont.

CAREFUL HOUSEKEEPERS COMMENCE USING

Wilson’s Fly Pads

early, knowing that a few flies killed prevent a host
in midsummer.

For | gve Knot (Vol.XXVII) [5826]

Sale

Imported Clydesdale Brood Mare. Foaled
May 25, 1902. Color dark brown, white stripe on
face. Sire Lord Fontleroy (10370). dam Bridal
Knot (1353¢). MISS KNOT (7434]; bay, foaled
May 17, 1905. Sire Imp. Cairngaan [4757] (12073).
Dam Imp. Love Knot (as above). hese mares
were the property of the late R. S. Cund'e, of Barrie,
Ont., and are now for sale, and can be inspected any
time at Barrie. For further particulars apply to:

Thomas A. McCarlhy, Box 472, Barrie. Ont.

Ormsby Grange Stock Farm,
ORMSTOWN, P. Q.
DUNCAN MeEACHRAN,F.R.C.V.8..D. V. 8.,
Preprieter.
o e omees” © CLYDESDALES.

Farmers or ranchmen starti breeding Clydes,
pure er grade, specially invitedn('o corres

In the Plymouth congregation there was
at one time a woman who was a thorn
in the flesh. She had a harsh voice and

a stiff manner of speaking. Her long-
drawn-out, dull discourses wearied the
congregation. But Mr. Heecher was
patient. At last he, too, reached the

limit of endurance; and one evening, when
she sat down, after talking nearly half
an hour, he arose, and in his deep tones

sanid slowly. ‘“Nevertheless, I still be-

0

lieve in women speaking in meetings.’

She spoke no more.

‘The Honorable and Reverend James
Smilax was an austere man, and as such
was accepted by Miss MacSimpson. But
he was once known to make a joke.

He was learning Italian preparatory to
his honeymoon in Venice,

““Suppose,’”” said his instructress and
wife-elect, ‘““vou were ashed, ‘Where is
yvour luggage?’” What would you say?’’

“Well, my decar,”” he replied, “‘if T was
in France, I suppose I should say ‘Voila!’
Rut in Italy—really I don't know."’

“I'cco ! would he the correct answer,
said the lady

‘““lo be sure,”’ rejoined the Honorable
and Reverend gentleman, ‘I should have

remembered that Fcho answers where.’




