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ing—over the tree-tops, out of the north» 
west sky ? 
was that ?

“ Chez Manon," ordered ’Poleon with a 
leer.filiniisl

l HEART J 
In ryepillsJ

WEAK Æ

Holy Virgin, what chorus

Because You 
Need

The Money

The canoe hovered outside the door of 
Henrietta's father, 
disembarked, 
faded quickly away through the village.

Stay with the canoe, 
blow away,” said 'Poleon with sudden 

His eyes flashed and he gave his 
It was as though the push 

sapped all the young man's strength, and 
he fell back in the canoe.

But very soon the deadly cold overcame 
all other influences, and he sat up in the 
canoe trying to persuade himself that he 
was dreaming.
Josef Manon’s windows, the music 
clear on the frosty air. 
of the canoe and pushed it among some 
bushes.

The phantom crew 
and in diverse directionsUn Cannyen errant, 

Banni de ses foyers. 
Parcourait en pleurant 
Des pays etrangers. Don’t let it

anger, 
rival a push.

-Si tu vois mon pays.
Mon pays malheureux.
Va, dis a mes amis
Que je me souviens d’eux.”

It’s your business and if you don’t 
attend to it, who will? You cannot 
afford to keep cows for fun. That isn’t 
business, and, furthermore, it isn’t 
necessary. There is money in cow 
keeping if you go at it right, .and be­
sides there is more fun in going at It 
right than there is in staying wrong.

I The slow, sad minor of the old chan­
son came weirdly out of the night on 
the wings of the storm. Louis Latoche 
trembled in every limb. Dragging him­
self to the opening, he forced himself to 

! look out.
” Hello, Louis, hollo ! ”
His own name, in a voice that he re­

membered ; a voice from the storm-rack­
ed sky that paralyzed him with fear !

” Hello, Louis, hello ! ” came the hail 
again.

Louis looked up. High overhead,
through the storm and the snow, 
great canoe hung in mid-air; and as soon 
as he saw it Louis knew that it came 
from the great northland, and that the men 
who sat in it were no living men. Cold 
terror clutched at his heart as he re­
called the old story of the phantom 
Chasse Gal’rie which brings back the
dead men on New Year's Eve, to kiss the 
girls of their heart and to dance unseen 
at the old fireside.

He started n t the ghostly crew.

The lights shone from 
came

Louis got out

A large barn adjoined the Manon home­
stead. With chattering teeth Louis made 
his way into the barn, and for a few 
minutes lay in the grateful warmth, re­
covering his sensations. High up in the 
wall dividing the barn from the home 
a beam of light shone up to the roof 

a from a small glazed window that served

These pills cure *11 diseases and dis- 
erders arising from weak heart, worn out 
■ervee or watery blood, such as Palpita­
tion, Skip Beats, Throbbing, Smothering, 
Dizziness, Weak or Faint Spells, Anaemia, 
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Brain Fig, 
General Debility and Lack of Vitality.

They are a true heart tonic, nerve food 
and blood enricher, building up and 
renewing all the worn out and wasted 
tissues of the body and restoring perfect 
health. Price 50c. a box, or 3 for $1.25, 
at all druggists.

as a feeble illuminant ; by and 'by Louis 
mustered his courage sufficiently to 
clamber up on a heap of firewood and 
peep into the living-room.

In the solid, companionable barn his

You need a Tubular Cream Sepa­
rator because it will make money for 
you; because it saves labor; because 
It saves time ; because it means all the 

between cow profits andfears had somewhat abated ; but lo ! on 
an empty chair near the fire sat ’Poleon 
Debarres, wild and weird as he had ap­
peared in the canoe, 
elbows

difference
W«op8kfnto this matter; see what a 

Tabular will do for you and buy one 
because you need it.

How would you like our book 
“Business Dairying”^ and our catalog 
B. 193 both free. Write for them.
The Sharpies Separator Co.

West Chester, Pa. 
Toronto» Can. Chloaso» III.
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of high-elsee

He sat with his
his knees and his hairy 

oh in in his hands, and he stared at
Through the whirling snow he recognized 
one and all in their dress of hardy voy- 

All of them, at one time or
SHORTHORNS Henriette as she sat at the other side of 

the Nobody
I,east of all did the young 

to be conscious of his

seemed to seeroom.
ageurs.
another, had gone out from this district 
into the wild nortland, and none of them

’Poleon. 
girl appear 
presence.

The big viol scraped again, 
was just beginning, 
stalked across the room toward Henri­
ette, 
she
others.

” They do 
Louis, 
mean ? J’

We offer choice Scotch bulls 
and females, repiesenting 
such families as Duchess of 
Gloster,Village Girl,Rosebud, Dead men all, yethad ever returned. A dance 

’Poleon rose and HOLLYMOUNT SHORTHORNSthere they sat and trolled out to the 
night the old canoeingOrange Blossom, Mysie, Vic . 

toria, and other popular I savage 
families, either imp. or Cana I song, 
di&n-bred.

winter
Pure Soot oh, 

Imported, 
end the get of 

Imp. «took.

25 HEAD
Anythin, for sale. S 
young bulle. Breeding 
gilt-edged and unsur­
passed. A few heifers. 
Prices right.

W. J. Thompson, Mitchell P. 0. & Sta.

He approached quite close to where 
sat laughing and joking with the 

No one looked up at him.
not see him ! ” thought 

” O, mon Dieu, what does it

But Louis trembled most at the sight 
of him who held the paddle in the stern 
of the canoe.
like an Indian’s on his neck.

R. MITCHELL A SONS.
Nelson P.O.. Ont.; Burlington Juno. Sta The lpng hair* hung down

Shorthorns and Cotswolds
FOR SALE.

” Hello, Louis, hello ! Ha-ha ! ”
The voice, and the long sandy hair, and 

the reckless laugh ! It was the wraith 
2 heifers one year old. A number of young | of his rival that called his name, 
cows with calves at foot, most of which are 
again bred. 3 bull calves from 2 to 6 months 
old. Sired by Scotland’s Fame =47897 = , the 
bull now in service. Also 15 registered Cotswold 
shearling rams, 10 registered Cotswold shearling 
ewes. No large prices expected. Correspond­
ence solicited. John Forgie, Claremont P.0 and Stn. I paddled, all the way from Saskatchewan

I to-night;

’Poleon stooped over the girl. ” He 
will dance with her and kiss her,” 
thought Louis. Suddenly the conviction 
came to him that if once ’Poleon got his 
arm round Henriette, she was lost.

All in a moment Henriette gasped and

” Hello, 'Poleon,” said Louis.

phantom, 
friend.

here, Louis,” called the 
” Come and steer for us, old
up

It is a long way that we have

iwMonsstood up, deadly pale, her hand to her 
heart. 'Poleon put out his arm. 

From hisand dead men’s arms grow watching-place Louis La- 
He raised hisGlenavon Stock Farm tirmi mon gar toche gave a great cry. 

hand to strike at the intervening glass,Louis had crawled out of his retreat. 
His limbs well-nigh failed l>eneath him.

” I have lost my way,” he faltered ; 
do not know the hearings in the

LINCOLN SHEEP.
One registered Lincoln ram and some nice spring 

ewe lambs for sale cheap up to Oct. 25. 
Write for prices.

W. B. Roberts, Sparta P. O.
Station : St. Thomas—C. P. R., M. C. R..

G. T. R., P. M. R.

The well-known Dnthie-bred bull. Scottish Beau 
(imp.) (36099), by the great Silver Plate, formerly 
at head of B. A. A J. A. Watt’s herd, now heads 
my herd. Young stock usually on hand for sale.
N. I. ROBERTSON. ARNPRIOR. ONT.

His foot slipped on the loose logs, and 
with a loud crash ho rolled to the

” I ground.
When he came to himself he was lying 

before the stove. Old Josef Manon was 
chafing his hands and pouring whisky be­
tween his lips, and Henriette was leaning 
over him, while the company stood 
around.

“ 'Poleon—the canoe ! ” said Louis, 
wildly.

” Poor boy, he wanders,” said old 
Josef. ” But what an escape ! Had 
he lain another half-hour, bansoir Louis 
Latoche ! ”

storm.”
“ To be sure—a devil of a night • 

see, we have a merry corpse-can die to
But

A. EDWARD MEYER,
Box 3"78, Guelph, Ont.

Soeteh Short home.
The Sunny Slope herd comprise* Gruiekehank 
Bellonaa, Mydee, Villages, Brawl Ih Bode. Broad- 
hook*. Bruce Augustas, Mayflowers, Campbell 
Bessie*. Urye, Mines, Clarets, Kilblean Beauty*. 
Herd bulls : Scottish Hero (Imp.) (90066), a Sheth- 
ln Rosemary, and Chief Bameden =68648™, a 
Miss Ramsden. Correspondence soils" " 
Visitors welcome. Long-distance "phone In

light us, Louis."
Sure enough, in the prow of the canoe 

a pale light flickered, unquenched by theSHORTHORNS AND LINCOLNS.
Present offerings : 4 «feoiot raging gale, 

young bulle 9 to 14 months ; elec 
a few good heifers, LineoIns 
descended from the beet English | 'Poleon. 
flocks.

here you can see lights,” said 
“ Maybe 'ids St. Pierre. Make

“ Up

haste, Louis.”
The specters leaned over the side of 

the canoe and beckoned.

JOHN LEE A SONS.
Hiihgate, Oat 

40 miles west St. Thomas, on
o M.O.R.B. & P.M. By. Before heLouis crossed himself, 

realized what had occurred he was sit-
Louis sat up and stared round. The SHORTHORNS 1company, the viol player, all were there, 

all save 'Poleon Desbarres.Glenoro Stock F£ii*rn tin£ in thc s,ern °f the can°e> with the Imp. Keith Baron 36060. Six young bulls from 
10 to 18 months old. A lot of B-year-old heifers 
In calf and a few young oowe. A bunch of' 
heifer calves, cheap.

At the back
Far away, be-steering-paddle in hand, 

low the canoe and the swaying tree-tops,
of the room old Monsieur Jarreau, the 
doctor, whom he had not noticed before, 
was taking off his great coon-skin over­
coat, like a bear emerging from its skin.

” It must have been a presentiment,” 
Henriette often used to say to her hus­
band in the after days. ” 1 had such a 
strange feeling. For a moment I thought 
I should die. And then in came Monsieur 
Jarreau with my poor, dear Louis, near­
ly frozen, on his sleigh. It was lucky 
the good doctor was called out that bad 
night.”

And as for Louis Latoche, he went fear­
fully the next morning to the barn and 
found the stacked lumber all in a 
tumbled confusion below the little win­
dow.

But the mystery of that night was
never mode clear to him.

SHORTHORNS AND LINCOLNS.
Three grand young Scotch bulls ten months old , , . .. , .. ... „
at prices low enough to sell at sight. Twenty | discerned through the swirling snow-

lights. CLYDESDALESvery choice Dudding-bred ram lambs at very 
reasonable prices. Write at once if you want a 
flock header. A pair of good Berksbires, four 
months old, for 825 if taken before Sept. 10th. 
Long-distance Telephone.

clouds a faint twinkle of 
Thitherward he steered the canoe, while 
the ghostly crew again made his heart 
quake with the sound of their mournful

Just now : One pair of matched geldings 6 and • 
years old ; show team:
JAS. MoARTHUR, Goble’s, Ont.

A. D. McGugan, Rodney, Ont. Rlnriliw Slirtlirns ill Qxfirls
Pleasant Valley

SHORTHORNS
" O jours si pleins d’appas, 

Vous êtes disparus ;
Et ma patrie, helas *
Je ne la verrai plus ! "

lhorth,nu
Athslstusa U4y 1

We have for sale three yearling bulls and some 
spring calves, also a few females. A thick, 
straight, mossy lot. Also some Oxford Down 
ram lam be.

Peter Cochran, Almonte P. 0. and Stattan.

Queenston Heights

We are offering several high-class young bulls 
from first class (imp.) bulls and from imp. and 
Canadian-bred Scotch cows ; also young heifers 
of various ages, with good Scotch breeding.
GEO. AMOS A SON, MOFFAT, ONT.

Farm 11 miles east of Guelph on G. & G. R. 
One-half mile from station.

" Time to have a little drink,” said 
’Poleon, as they glided toward the 
lights. A black bottle passed from one 
to another, and each as he drank cried 
” Salut ! ” to the rest.

The black bottle came to Louis last, SHORTHORNSSCOTCH-TOPPED SHORTHORNS
having crossed himself again, he 

But nothing came 
The

essayed to drink, 
from the bottle.

It is only in these latter years that he 
has told the story; for when he spoke 
about it to the priest, the good father 
counseled him to say nothing to his wife.

The priest is dead long since, and Louis

One yearling bull, red, straight Scotch, 
a high-class herd-header. Also a few 
choice bull calves and heifers, Cana­
dian and American registration.

Young stock of both sexes for 
sale, sired by Scottish Baron 
(Imp.). Prices reasonable.

H GOLDING & SONS, Thamesford, Ontario.

crew of phan­
toms laughed.

” Dead men's wine is good wine, hein, 
Louis ? ” said Desbarres.

Louis was mortally cold—from fear and 
from the storm.

But the sound of voices ascended. The
It was St.

HUDSON USHER. Queengton, Ont.
Latoche is such an old, old man that it 
is hard to get at the truth of the mat- Sien Sow Shorthorns^

14 months of age. sired by Imp. Ben Lomsn and
SS* b^°oowsfn!usôand °U*be *o#P

t*BcookMn and Myrtto Otni!™’ P 0'

Brown Lee Shorthorns-^VuMi*
• to 16 months old, a nice straight, good-doing 
let, sired by Blenheim Stamp ; also females of 
all ages, daughters of Imp. Sir Christopher and 
Imp. Beau camp. Prices very reasonable.

DOUGLAS BROWN. Ayr P.0, and Station

And, nowadays, even in the Prov­
ince of Quebec, few people believe in La 
Chasse Gal’rie.lights were below them. 

Pierre de Beaupre.
Nevertheless, it is very

strange.—[Leslie’s.
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