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I not got. so 1 must console myself, 
said she, with an air of mock resig
nation.

Bigot looked at her and laughed, 
but he would not ask what it was 

He did not want a 
and feared to exite her wrath

" She may
or the wife of

sai,l he, quite irritated, 

be a
the man in IDEAL GASOLINE ENGINESrunaway nun,

the iron mask, or—
other fiction you please 

the stead of truth, and 
love to be

“Or any 
tell me in

which proves your
greatest fiction of all .

•• do not be so angry, Angélique,’ 
soothingly, seeing the need 

this impetuous

she lacked.to the l/2 TO 40 HORSEPOWER. scene,
by mention again of the lettre de 
cachet.

“ Let me accompany you to 
carriage, Angélique,” said he, hand
ing her cloak and assisting her to 
put it on.

” Willingly, Chevalier,” replied she 
coquettishly, ” but the Chevalier de 
Pean will accompany me to the door 
of the dressing-room, 
him.” She had not, but she beck
oned with her finger to him. 
had a last injunction for De Pean 
which she cared not that the In-

Windmills,
Grain Grinders, 
Pumps,
T anks,
Water Boxes, 
Concrete Mixers, 
Etc., Etc.

the
said he,
of calming down ... ,
imirit which he was driving beyond 
®11 bounds But he had carelessly
drooped a word which she picked 
droppei . treasured in herandup He said he■ Her life 'bosom.
would give me 
mean it ?” thought she, absorbed in

idea.

I promisedDid heher life !

She
this new

Angélique had clutched the 
M it h a feeling of terrible import. It 
was not the first time the thought 
had flashed its lurid light across her 

It had seemed of compara-

word

tendant should hear.
* De Pean was reconciled by this 

manœuvre ; he came, aind Angélique 
and he tripped oft together. ” Mind, 
De Pean, what I asked you about 
Le G ardeur !” said she, in am em-

Send for catalogue.

mmind.
tively light import when it was only 
the suggestion of her own wild re
sentment. It seemed a word of ter
rible power heard from the lips of 
Bigot, yet Angélique knew well he 
did not in the least seriously mean 
what he said.

hut his deceit and flat- 
sho said to herself, ” an idle 

I will 
shall

G00LD, SHAPLEY & 
MUIR CO.,

phatic whisper.
” I will not forget,” replied he, 

with a twinge ocf jealousy.
Gardeur shall come back in a few 
days, or De Pean has lost his in
fluence and cunning.”

Angélique gave him a sharp glance 
of approval, but made no further 
remark. A crowd of vollible ladies 

all telling over the incidents of

LIMITED.

” LeBrantford, Canada.
“ It is

tery,” 
phrase to
not ask him to explain it, 1 
interpret it in my own way '

understood not

cozen a woman.

Bigot
has said words he 
himself ; it is for me to give them 
form and meaning.

She grew quiet under these reflec
tions, and bent her head in seeming 

to the Intendants de- 
The calmness was apparent,

were
the ball, as exciting as any instances 
of flood
ranged themselves for departure.

fast thinning out. 
The fair daughters of Quebec, 
disordered hair and drooping wreaths, 
loose sandals, and dresses looped 
and pinned to hide chance rents or 
other accidents of a long night’s 
dancing, were retiring 
rooms, or issuing from them hooded 
and mantled, attended by obsequious 
cavaliers to accompany them home.

The musicians, tired out, and half 
asleep, drew their bows slowly across 
their violins ; 
steeped in weariness, 
grew dim in the rays of morning, 
which struggled through the high 
windows, while, mingling with the 
last strains of good-night and bon 

noise of wheels and

and field, while they ar
il

VThe ball was
with 1acquiescence 

cision. 
only.

“ You are a true woman, Angéli
que,' ' said he, 
you have 
Versailles.

grant your request
homage and all else 1 have to give 

• you, to half my kingdom.”
Yngelique’s eyes flashed fire, 

is a fairy tale, after all !” exclaimed 
” you will not grant 

lettre de cachet ?”
“ As I told you before, 1 dare not 

grant that, Angélique ; anything 
else—’’

'■ You dare not ' 
est Intendant ever 
France, and sax you dare not 1 A I
man who is worth the name dare do I % d)
anything in the world for a woman I Ĵï

he loves her, such a man I
a true kiss the ground I
he walks on, and die at his feet, if 1 
need be !” Angelique’s thoughts re- I 
verted for a moment to Le Gardeur, I 
not to ltigot, as she said this, atnd 1 
thought how he would do it for her 
sake, if she asked him.

“ My God, Angélique, you drive 
this matter ha ni. but 1 like you bet
ter so than when you are in your 
silkiest humor.”

“ Bigot, it were better 
granted my request.” 
clenched her fingers hard together, 
and a cruel expression lit her eyes 
for a moment It was like the 
glance of a lynx seeking a hidden 
treasure in the ground; it penetrated 
the thick walls of ileuumanoir ! She 
suppressed her anger, however, less 
Bigot should guess the dark imag
inings and half-formed resolution 
which brooded in her mind.

With her inimitable power of 
transformation, she put on her air 
of gaiety again and exclaimed,

Pshaw ! let it go, ltigot. 1 am 
realh no jKiliticiun, as you say ;

only a woman, almost 
" it h the heat and closeness of this

1' • but no politician ; 
heard thunder at to theirnever

Would that 1 dared to 
1 offer you my I

1

” It
the very music was 

The lampstheshe ;

1 |You, the hold- 
sent. to New

repos, came a 
the loud shouts of valets and coach- 

out in the fresh air, who crowd-men
ed round the doors of the Palace to 
convey home the gay revellers who 
had that night graced the splendid 
halls of the Intendant.

Bigot stood at the door bowing 
farewell and thanks to the fair com-1 
pany, when the tall, queenly figure 
of Angélique came down leaning on 
the arm of Chevalier De Pean. Bigot 
tendered her his arm, which she at 

accepted, and he accompanied 
her to her carriage.

She bowed graciously to the 
tendant and De Pean, on her depar- 

but no sooner had she driven
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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 delicious and most 
economical.
TK« Cowan Co* Li 

Toronto.

once
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mend all leaks in all utensils—tin, braes, 
I A <5> copper, granite ware, hot water bags, etc.
I No solder, cement or rivet. Anyone «an use 
IfN/V' them ; fit any surface, two million in use.

I » IJ for sample pkg., 10c. COMPLETE PACKAGE ÀS-
II } SORTED SIZES, 16c.. POSTPAID. Agents wanted.LV Collett* Mfg.O©*, Dept. K. Oolllngwood. Ont

you had 
Angélique

ture,
off, than, throwing herself back in 
her carriage, heedless of the presence 
of her brother, who accompanied her 
home, she sank into a silent train 
of thoughts,
roused with a start when the 
riage drew up sharply at the door 
of their own home.

-L1
which she wasfromltod. car-Please Mention Farmer’s Advocate.90

D-„ j TL „ It tells of Past Misery—and 
I\edU 1 Illb the New Ufe of Mi88 Aikins

Letter!
CHAPTER XXXIII. 

La Corriveau.
Angélique scarcely noticed her 

brother, except to bid him good
night when she left him in the vesti
bule of the mansion.

robes in her jewelled hatnd, she
to her

'j'HINKof the thousands of women

Y agonies Miss Aikins suffered ! I want every ail- 
r ing woman to write me in confidence, and I will give 
the advice and io days' free Ireatmentoi the medicine you ^ 
must have to regain your girlhood health. I study your 1 
case individually. Ido not treat every woman's ailments ’ 
alike. I am a woman, I know woman's weakness and ill
ness from actual experience, and I effect cures which no 
Doctor could ever hope. I don't want a cent ! I give you 
10 days’ free treatment, the letter of advice, and my book 
—“ Woman’s Own Medical Adviser,” to prove that my 
treatment quickly and permanently cures all ills can sea 
by weakness peculiar to woman. My free book illustrat
es how and explains why we women become ill, and how I 
you can cure yourself at home, without loss of work, j 

time, trouble, danger, publicity 
need not feel obligated in writ 

L helps you, a complete cure will cost you only about 
2 cents a day, for perhaps a month. Don’t hesi- 

tale to write me. I want to hear from every 
sister now, l>efore it is too late. Won’t a 

you write me to-day, for your own or 
your friend’s sake? Remember 
. everything is free !

i Gathering her
stifledam m’ » ,=■ gft.V

darted .up the broad stairs
apartment, the same in which 

she had received I>e Gardeur on that , 
memorable night im which she crossed 
the Rubicon of her fate.

There was a fixedness in her look 
and a recklessness in her step that 
showed anger and determination. It 
struck Lizette with a sort of awe, 
so that, for once, she did not dare 
to accost her young mistress

The maid opened

r
horrid ballroom 

ts dawning in the great eastern win- 
bow yonder . the dancers are begin- 

Mr brother is wait-

Thank God, day own

JJ
hing t o dejmrt 
mg for 1 see, so I must leave ÜI suffered till 

I thought all 
was lost. No
thing could 
aid me. Mrs. 
Sum mers’ 
treatment 
made me a 
healthy and 
strong girl.
I owe my 
life to her ! 

Miss, j A 
(name and ad
dress upon ap
plication).

you, ( 'he y a lier 
I >o not 

'lique 
will

mâdepart just now, Ange- 
' Wait until breakfast, which 
he prepared for the latest Send foror doctor bills. You 

ting me. If the trial i’e" W,guests.”
” Thanks 

■cannot 
and i

with 8Own Medici 
AdvUer.” 

Mrt. M. Summers 
Box H.82I 
Windsor,

( hex aller,' ' said she, “ Ï her usual freedom, 
the door and closed it again with
out offering a word, waiting in the 
anteroom until a summons should 

from her mistress.

1It has been a gay 
them who

Wait

mB l iiriit i ni 
enjoyed it.”

timing w 
hope. ' '

hall t o

T ■■you were one, come
Liz/otte observed that - she had 

thrown herself into a fauteuil, after

Ontario.ltigot.
I only wanted one thing to 

I could
1” Y

"tF happr . nd that
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Thc More You Tamper With

Superfluous
Hair

The Wuijf Does It Become.
There is no 
other treatment 
that will per- 
manen 11 y re* 
move this disfig
uring blemish 
but Electrolysis. 
Don t tamper 
(cut, pull, burn

tories) with it, 
but come here 
and be success
fully treated 
during the Na
tional Exposi
tion Our method 
is reliable and 

Satisfaction assured.practically painless.

Our Home Treatment
makes the skin clear, pure and fine. It cures rashes, 
blackheads, pimples, eczema, ringworm, etc 

We have reliable home treatment for dan
druff, falling hair, lines and wrinkles, red nose, 
sore hands and feet.

Send stamp for booklet “F.”

Hlscott Dermatological Institute,
61 College Street, Toronto.

Established 1892.

Balmy Beach College
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.
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