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Ah! it was painful, bitterly painful,
thought . he. That dog of a Placide—
robbing hi$ only sister’s sweetheart. He
“ would not work, the idle, shiftless cur,
but he would steal; and this was steal-
ing brought home to the heart with
a vengeance. .

A score of times had he already inter-

sed to save Albina from the shame
of Placide’s disgrace, and taken money
from his own pocket to do it. And
this! — Felix grew wet of face to think
of it.  Something must be done—it
should not be passed over; and between
love and duty his soul sickened within
him. The exposure! it would drive her
from him, humiliated, hidden. Ah, that
vile brother of hers! Within arm’s
reach he would now half-throttle the
hound for his behavior. Misere! Misere!
Where would it all end? i
—Feix wiped his clammy brow with a
silk handkerchief, and stood to his feet,.
He could see that the night was white
without again, by the moonshine stream-
ing in through various crevices. He
would go home—there was nothing more
to be done now; and who knows but
that a dream might solve the difficulty.
If M. le Cure sometimes received inspira-
tions asleep, why should not ~he?
But then the reverend father was a
holy’ man, and the Blessed God might
not speak to children of the Church as
He would to a priest. But he would
go 'home and brood the matter over on
the morrow, and perhaps by that time
the Evil One would have whispered
slumber, and tempted him to somethin
that, by crossing and sprinkling himself,
might be turned to good account.

With sundry vague resolutions akin
these, Felix passed out from the strong-
smelling gloom into the mellow radiance
of an August Canadian night, and turned
to relock the door.

But when about to turn the key that |

fastened again, a sound immediately
behind turned his head in that direction
for a sight that gave him a shock; and
his hands seemed frozen to what they
were doing, in that he had to wrench
them away before he could face about.

PART IIL

“Mon Dieu!” said Albina Sabourin,
coming closer, “it is you, Felix? Placide
is not home yet, and I thought it was
he. I have been sitting up with father,
but he is at last asleep, and the night-
air is so sweet to one from the sick-
room. Pauvre, pauvre pere, how he
suffers. And he was always such a dear,
good man to me—so kind, so thoughtful.
Abh, bon Dieu! what would I not give
to share some of his pain—the anguish
only his eyes betray. I fear—” But
Albini stopped abruptly, and hastily
brushed away the misty gathering with
a corner of her apron. “But tell me
—Wwhat are you doing here—alone—at
this hour?”

A sudden parching ran up and down
the throat of Felix that he could
scarcely speak, and when he did, first
wetting his lips, his voice was without
depth,

“Truly, I was looking for the hames
Placide borrowed of me, He forgot to
return them, and to-morrow is market-

day.”
. Albina was another woman in an
Instant, :

“Felix” (how the one word stirred

him), “it is not the truth.”

Coming forward, she gently grasped
each_ lapel of his coat, and looked
straight up at him, her face close to
his. Felix closed lips and teeth together
hard, very hard, and did with as little

reathing as possible.

“I have every trick of your voice by
heart,” she continued, “and this ring of
it now is new, Why should you look for
harness in the woodshed? You are hid-
Ing something from me. Fie, my Felix,
as if you could not trust me. But I
will see for myself.”

Like flashing light an idea was born
of the moment with Felix as, folding his
arms, a  backward step brought him

pltl‘m_l) against the door, barring entrance.
. Listen, heart of my beart,” said he.
As God s witness, I have done mno
wrong, lut my honor is at stake to-
night. o my bidding as T now ask it,
and-M. le Cure will have his fee within
& month. PBring me the stable key from
the Kitchon and g few matches.” Then
retire to the house again and pray the
Mothor.\,\f Jesus for my success. Quick
—be quick! nor look once from the house
8gain aiter oiving me these things, and

Albina gave him a look of terror from
a white face, and then turning around
ran fleetly towards the house. A few
seconds later, and placing wha# he de-
sired with a trembling hand in his, she
looked appealingly up at him, but Felix
only shook his head, and walked with
short mnervous strides to the stable,
while Albina, unrequitted ‘as desired
faithfully disappeared the way
came,

Unlocking the door, Felix entered the
stable, found the lantern where it always
hung, lit it, and by its sickly ye'low
light harnessed the horse.

As busy as his hands were with straps
and buckles, so was his brain with
thought, for the one worked the other
in Felix with a will.

If that rascally Placide, thought he,
as he buckled the throat-latch, and now
led the horse out, was only in bed and
fast asleep—it lacked yet a quarter of
twelve—the scheme was as good as car-
ried out, but there was no knowing, as
things were, when he might turn up, and
that, too, pehaps, in a condition and
mood that strikes first and argues after-
wards, :

But Felix, doggedly, took the chances
of extreme risk, and seven minutes
from the time the lantern was lit it
was out again, the stable door locked,
key pocketed, and the horse between the
shafts in the woodshed.

The trying time of all was now to
come, but Felix never hesitated, and im-
mediately walked the horse out into
the yard with its load. Then he also
closed and locked the woodshed door,
detached the key that fitted the lock
from its ring, and placed it in a separ-
ate pocket; after which he very deliber-
ately led the horse on, close by, and
past the house, out through the front
gate and on to the ‘road. The gate
was now closed in its turn, and taking
the reins Felix seated himself on the
back part of the right-hand shaft, and
drove briskly off.

It was astonishing with what despatch
and low result in noise all this had been
accomplished; and once upon the road a
slight clacking was all that was directly
noticeable in sound from wheels that
rolled over a level stretch of sandy,
grass-grown surface.

Arrived at ‘the field Felix dumped the
onions back on the spot from whence
they had been taken, and then with
the shovel, his forethought had provided,
speedily refilled the empty cart with as
much of the light sandy loam in which
the onions had been luxuriated, equal
to the emptied quantity of the latter;
covering the substituted load, when he
had finished, with the same sacking
which so exactly had concealed the on-
ions.

Half an hour later and Felix was back
again, intensely satisfied to find every-
thing as he had left it.

Without any loss of time when seconds

were so valuable, he was quickly—
quietly in all—through the gate and
shut it, had turned and backed the
animal and its load into the woodshed
—trusting to Providence that Placide
would fail to observe that the still single
tracks of wheels were much broader
than the tires—unhitched the horse and
led it out, locked the woodshed door for
the last time, stalled the horse in ‘its
stable, put the harness in the adjoining
manger where Placide had carelessly
thrown it, locked the stable-door in its
turn for the last time, crossed the yard,
and having found the kitchen-door un-
bolted, whether Albina had left it un-
fastened to him or not for this single
purpose he was unable to say, tip-toed
in, and hung the stable-key on its
accustomed nail, over the sink.
Then he gently closed both kitchen
and porch doors behind him, made his
way down the garden through the cur-
rant-bushes and beneath the screening
apple-trees, and, as he first came, went
home.

’

she

* * * * *

Ding-a-ling!
ling!

It was the bell of a rapidly-driven
priest on his way to the dangerously ill
or dying—usually rung by the Jesuit’s
driver as he drove: the former always to
be seen busily engaged reading his
missal, and at whose passing those by
the wayside were expected to kneel and
offer up short and silent prayer for the
afflicted. '

Placide Sabourin, on his way to the

Ding-a-ling! Ding-a-

all goes vl

market-town, stopped his meaningless

+ Includes books which state the underlying principles of agriculture
in plain language. They are suitable for consultation alike by the
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Principles of Agriculture; Bailey. $1.25 net. | Ihe Farmsted; Roberts. $1.50 nef. .
§:inciples of FruitGrowing; Bailey.  $1.50 net. The Horse ; Roberts. '$1.35net
inciples of Vegetable Gardening; Bailey. Fertilizers; Vooolmes. $1.25 met. -
$1.50 net. Forage'(}\'opu: Voorhees. $1.50 net.
Pruning Book; Bailey. $1.50 net. Farm Poultry; Watson. $1.25 net.
Nursery Book; Bailey. $1.50 net. Milk and its Products; Wing. $1.50 nef.
Bush Fruits; Card. $1.50 net. Evolution of our Native Fruits. $2.00
The Physiology of Plant Production; Duggar. The Forcing Book ~$1.25 net: :

(Preparing.) Garden Making. $1.50 net.
Rural Wealth and Welfare: Fairchi ; . Horticulturist’s Rule Book. 75 cents net.
net. ¢ . are; Fairchild. $1.25 The Nursery Book. $1.50 net.

The Outlook to Nature. $1.40 net.

Plant Breeding. New Editon. $1.25 net.
Practical Garden Book. $1.00 ne. i
Principles of Agriculture. $1.25 nes. ¥t
Frinciples of Fruit Growing. $1.25 net. &
Principles of Vegetable Gardening. $1.50 net..

How to choose a Farm; Hunt $1.75 net.

Feeding of Animals; Jordan. $1.50 net.
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Fruit Farming in British Columbia; by J. T.
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House Cleaning

made a delightful undertaking, with a

Perfect Vacuum Cleaner

Rugs, carpets, furniture and bed-
ding, etc. thoroughly and quickly
cleaned without being disturbed.

A machine that is light, strong,
simple in construction, effective and
easily cleaned.

Hand power, $25; water motor,

: ———1 $35; A.C. electric, $75.
McKuen's Perfect Combined Washing Machine and Boiler, A per-
fect washing. The latest on the market, 1910. One that will do the.
washing right on the stove while the clothes are boiling. No rubbing, no
damage to the most delicate fabrics$ results. cleaner and whiter clothes. A
complete surprise to everybody. Prices at $10 and up. Purely Canadian.,

Write at once for pamphlets and further particulars,  Mail orders
receive prompt attention.

The Perfect*M—anfg. Co.

Guelph Ont,

SR

Raw Furs and ‘Hides
“

We purchase all kinds of Raw Furs and Hides,
prompt returns. Write for free price list.
with perfect teeth,

BOOKS FOR TRAPPERS AND HUNTERS

Steel Traps and How to Use l Mink Trapping........ Saen de s
TREM & ¢ oo v vveis o5 0000 o cesee.25¢ | Canadian \Vilds

Highest  prices and
We want 100 Wt:)lf Skulls

60c¢
Newhouse Trappers’ Guide.....25c | Land Cruising and Prospectmg Goc
Wolf Trapping «.ccvovvveee....80¢ ScienceofTrapping. teeecens...B80cC
Fox Trapping e..oovvenn... +++.60c | Deadfalls and Snares .. cessess.80C

Post Free to any address at prices named, or sent absolutely free to
those sending us Raw Furs to the value of $5.00.

Large Moose and Elk Heads and Elk Teeth purchased. All kinds of

taxidermy work done and a full range of eyes and Taxidermists’
Supplies carried.

Indian Curio Company

549 MAIN STREET WINNIPEGJ




