Consumption
Book

This valuable med-
fcal book tells in
plain, simple len-
guage howConsump-
tion can be cured in
your own home. If
you know of any one
suffering from Con-
sumption, Catarrh,
Bronchitis, Asthma
or any throat or lung
trouble, or are yourselfl
afflicted. this book will belp you
to a cure., Even if youare inthe
advanced stage of the disease and feel
there is no hope, this book will show you
how others have cured themselves after all
remedies they had tried failed, and they be-
lieved their case hopeless.

Write at once to the Yonkerman Con-
sumption Remedy Co.. 959 Rose Strect,
Kalamazoo, Mich., and they will send you
from their Canadian Depot the book and
a generous supply of the New Treatment,
absolutely free, for they want every sufferer
to have tﬁis wonderful cure before it is too
late. Don't wait — writc today. It may
mean the savirg of your life.

TO RENT

ANNANDALE FARM,
TILLSONBURG, ONTARIO, CAN.

consisting of 220 acres of land under cultivation,
free from stumps; 280 acres pasture land and
orchard of choice fruit; stabling for about 150
head of stock, and piggery capacity for 200 hogs.

The bright possibilities of the tenant of
Annandale Farm are probably more widely
known than that of any other farm in the Prov-
ince. It was brought to perfection as a model
for mixed farming under the personal attention
of the late E. D. Tillson, Esq., and more recent-
ly under the control of Mr. Geo. Rice as a breed-
er of Holsteins, and the farm has continued to
stand out as one of the finest private farms in
the Dominion.

The barns and other buildings embody the
most modern ideas. The diversity of the soils,
the perfect water supply, the nearness to first-
class schools and business college and the
splendid shipping facilities to five cities, coupled
with the establishment here of Borden's Con-
densed Milk Factory and the Tillsonburg Pork
Packing Co., should make Annandale Farm
especially attractive from the tenant’s viewpoint.

For full particulars address :

THE E. D. TILLSON ESTATE, LIMITED,
TILLSONBURG, ONTARIO.

Tobacco Habit.

Dr. McTaggart’'s tobacco remedy removes all
desire for the weed in a few days. A vegetable
medicine, and only requires touching the tongue
with it occasionally. Price $2.

Liquor Habit.

Marvellous results trom taking this remedy for
the liguor habit. Safe and inexpensive home treat-
ment; no hypodermic injections, no pubhcity, no
loss of time from business, and a cure certain

Address or consult Dr. McTaggart, 75 Yonge
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you to rein up by the way. I
no fault
none

you to conduct me through it.”’

best case ever drawn up by an itin-
erant notary.”’

‘““You seldom ride, Master Poth-
jier 2"’ said Philibert, observing his
guide jolting, with an audible grunt
at every step of his awkward nag.

‘“ Ride, your Honor ! N—no !
Dame Bedard shall call me plaisant
Robin if she ever tempts me again
to mount her livery horse—‘if fools
only carried. cruppers !” as Panurge
says.”’

““ Why, Master Pothier ?”’ Philibert

began to be amused at his odd
guide.

‘“Why ? Then I should be able
to walk to-morrow—that is all'!
This nag will finish me. Hunc !
hanc ! hoc! He is fit to be Sa-
tan’s tutor at the seminary ! Hoc !

hanc ! hunc! I have not declined
my pronouns since 1 left my acci-
dence at the High School of Tours—

not till to-day. Hunc ! hanc ! hoc!
I shall be jolted to jelly ! Hunc !
hanc ! hoc !"”’

Philibert laughed at the classical

reminiscences of his guide; but, fear-
ing that Pothier might fall off his
horse, which he straddled like a hay-
fork, he stopped to allow the worthy

notary to recover his breath and
temper.
‘“1 hope the world appreciates

your learning and talent, and that it
uses you more gently than that horse
of yours,”’ remarked he.
‘“ Oh, your Honor ! it is kind of
find
world if it find

philosophy is
is as men make

the
My
world

with
with me.

this, that the

it.”’

‘““ As the old saying is,—

‘To lend, or to spend, or to give
in,

'Tis a very good world that we
live in ;

But to borrow, or beg, or get a
man’'s own,

"Tis the very worst world that ever
was known.’

And you consider yourself in the
latter category, Master Pothier 2"’
Philibert spoke doubtingly, for a
more self-complacent face than his
companion’s he never saw—every
wrinkle trembled with mirth ; eyes,
cheeks, chin and brows surrounded
that jolly red nose of his like a

group of gay boys round a bonfire.

‘“Oh, 1 am content, your Honor !
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THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE.

through a cunning notar) who per-
suaded his wife to break the lcase he
held; and poor Adam lost possession
because he could not find a second
notary to defend his title.”

““ Hum ! that might be; but judg-
ment went by default, as 1 have
read. It would be different now

there are notaries in New krance L}xld
Old, capable of beating Lucifer him-
self in a process for either soul, body

or estate ! But, thank fortune, we
are out of this thick forest now.’
The travellers had reached the

other verge of the forest of Beauma-
noir. A broad plain, dotted with
clumps of fair trees lay spread out
in a royal domain, overlooked by a
steep, wooded mountain. A silvery
brook crossed by rustic bridge
ran through the park In the center
was a huge cluster of gardens and
patriarchal trees, out of the midst
of which rose the steep roof, chim-
neys, and gilded vanes, flashing in
the sun, of the Chateau of Beauma-
noir.

The Chateau was a long, heavy
structure of slone, gabled and point-
ed in the style of the preceding cen-
tury—strong enough for defence, and
¢legant enough for the abode of the
Royal Intendant of New France. It
had been built, some four-score years
previously, by the Intendant Jean
Talon, as a quiet retreat when tired
with the importunities of friends or
the persecution of enemies, or dis-
gusted with the cold indifference of
the Court to his statesmanlike plans
for the colonization of New FKrance.

A short distance from the Chateau
rose a tower of rough masonry—
crenellated on top, and loopholed on
the sides—which had been built as a
place of defence and refuge during
the Indian wars of the preceding
century. Often had the prowling
bands of Iroquois turned away baf-
fled and dismayed at the sight of the
little fortalice surmounted by a cul-
verin or two, which used to give the
alarm of invasion to the colonists on

a

the slopes of Bourg Royal, and to
the dwellers along the wild banks of
the Montmorency.

The tower was now disused and

partly dilapidated, but many wonder-
ful tales existed among the neighbor-
ing habitans of a secret passage that
communicated with the vaults of the
Chateau; but no one had ever seen
the passage—still less been bold
enough to explore it had they found

it, for it was guarded by a loup
garou that was the terror of chil-
dren, old and voung, as they crowd
ed close together round the blazing
fire on winter nights, and repeated
old legends of DBrittany and Nor-
mandy, altered to fit the wild scenes
of the New World

Colonel Philibert and Master Poth
ier rode up the broad avenue that
led to the Chateau, and halted at
the main gate—set in a lofty  hedge
of  evergreens  cut into fantastic
shapes,  after the fashion of the
[.uxembourg Within the gate a
vast and glowing garden was seen
—all squares, circles, and polygons
The beds were laden with flowers
shedding delicious  odors  on Ih:'t
morning air as it floated by, while
the ear was soothed by the hum  of
hees and the songs of birds revelling
in the bricht sunshine.

Above the heden appeared the tops
of heavily-laden fruit trees brought
irom France and planted by Talon
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Fashions.

6194 Mannish Shirs
Waist, 32 t0 42 bust.
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3 yards 32, 2} yards 44 inches
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sixteen-year size
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22 1, 34 waist.
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