
to make it so—will you
the threshold of

WhypOW IT 
keep me forever on 

happiness, or of my despair, 
I have

my
whichever you shall decree ? 
spoken to Amélie to-night of you !" 

•• o do not press me, Iw: Gardvm" " 
violently agitated,exclaimed she, 

anxious to evade the question she 
burning on his lips, 

trustful of her own power 
" not now '

and ilis- 
to re

saw

not to-night !fuse ;
Another day you 
much 1 love you, Le tiardeur ' Why 
will not men content themselves with 
knowing we love them, without strip
ping our favors of all grace by mak
ing them duties, and in the end de
stroying our love by marrying us ?" 
A flash of her natural archness came 

her face as she said this

shall know how

over
" That would not be your case or 

mine, Angélique," replied he, some
what puzzled at her strange speech. 
But she rose up suddenly without re
plying, and walked to a buffet, where 
stood a silver salver full of refresh- 

" I suppose you have feastedments.
so magnificently at Belmont that you 
will not care for my humble hospi
talities,” said she, offering him a 

of rare wine, a recent gift of thecup
Intendant—which she did not

" You have not told
men

tion, however
a word yet of the grand party 

Lierre Philibert has
me
at Belmont. 
been highly honored by the Hon net es 
Gens. 1 am sure !”

" And merits all the honor he rv- 
Whv were you not there, too, 

Pierre would have been 
ready

reives '
Angélique ? 
delighted, replied he, ever 
to defend Pierre Philibert.

hut 1 feared to be” And 1 too ' 
disloyal to the I rippone !” said she. 
h alf-mock i ngly.
the Grand ( ompan.v , you know,

But 1 confess Pierre Phili-

• 1 am a partner in
Le

Gardeur '
hert is the handsomest man—except 

in New France. I own to that 1one—
thought to pique Amclie one day by 
telling her so, but on the contrary 1

Shepleased her bey ond measure 
agreed, without excepting even t he
one ! ’

” Amelie told me your good op in 
ions of Pierre, and I thank you 
it !” said he, taking her hand.

darling, since you cannot with
divert

for
' ‘ And

now
wine, words or winsomeness

from my purpose in making y ou 
declare what you think of me, also, 
let me tell you 1 have promised Ame
lie to firing her v our answer

me

to
night !”

The eyes of Le Gardeur shone with 
a light of loyal affection. Angélique 

there was no escaping a declara- 
She sat irresolute and trem-

saw
t ion.
filing, with one hand resting on his 

and the other held up deprecat- 
It was a piece of acting she

arm 
ingly.
had rehearsed to herself for this fore-

But her tongue, usu-seen occasion, 
ally so nimble and free, faltered for

thatin the rush of emotionsonce
To be-well-nigh overpowered her.

> the honored wife of Le Gardeur
the

iMimt
de Repentign.v , the 
beauteous Amelie, 1 he

sister of
niece of the 

piece ofnoble I July de Tilly . 
fort une

w a s a 
have satisfied, until re-t o

rent ly . hot h her heart and her 
liit ion But now

a m
\ngelique was the 

Thedupe of dreams and fancies. 
Royal Intendant 
France and its eou

at her feetwas
rt l.v splendors and 

court intrigues opened vistas of gran
deur to her aspiring and unscrupu- 

She could not forcions ambition 
go them, and would not ! She knew 
that, all the time her heart, was melt
ing beneath the passionate eves 
Le Gardeur

and” I have spoken to Amelie, 
promised to take her your answer to
night,” said lie 
thrilled every

thatin a tone 
libre of her better na- 

embrare 
Will you lie my

” She is ready tot ure.
you as her sister, 
wife, Angélique ?”

Xngeliqup sat silent ; she dared 
If she had. shenot. look up at him. 

knew her hard resolution would melt.
without 

She grew pale, and tried 
and

She felt his gaze upon her 
seeing it 
to answer no. hut could not :
she would not answer yes 

The v ision she had so wickedly
elled in Hashed again upon her at 

She saw in
rev
this supreme moment.

unfeignedly glad to 
his 

and 
had

She was
Without letting go 

the sofa,

lover.
see him.
hand she led him to 
sat down l.v him. Other men 
the semblance of her graciousness, 
and a perfect imitation it was 
but he alone had the reality of herPaint

that1 Saves
, too ;

affection.
o Le Gardeur!” exclaimed she, 

him through and through.
flaw in his honest 

you forgive 
to come and see me 

rea-

looking 
and detecting no meadmiration. ” can
for asking you
to-night ? and for absolutely no

in the world, l^e Gardeu!son—none 
but that I longest to see you ! I was 
jealous of Belmont for drawing you 
away from the Matson des Melmses 
to-night !”

w

farm buildings is very different from paint that 
merely covers them. Most of the ordinary paints

If that is not a fact— 
then why are all ordinary paints made bulky and heavy with 
adulterating compounds? Adulterated paints are cheap and 
they look it. Don’t use ordinary paints unless you have 
nothing else to do but paint all over again in about a year.

lcould“ And w hat better reason
world than that 3011 

longing to see me, Angélique 
i should leave the gate of

have in the
made only to sell and cover. wereare 1 think

Heaven itself if you called me back.
for a minYour presencedarling !

ute is more to me 
tivity at Belmont, or the company 

in the world ”

than hours of fes-

of any other woman
not insensible to the 

Her feel-
Angelique was 

devotion of Le Gardeur
touched, and never slow in 

them.MARTIN-SENOUR PAINT ings were
finding an interpretation for 
she raised his hand quickly to her 

" I had no mois positively pure paint. It is made only of pure White 
Lead, pure Oxide of Zinc, pure Linseed Oil and necessary 
coloring ingredients and dryers.
Senour pure paints will preserve and save your farm 
buildings from sun and storm. And that’s why two gallons 
of Martin-Senour Pure Paints will go as far as three 
gallons of ordinary adulterated paints. This pure, honest 
paint looks better, lasts longer, and saves your buildings 
and a lot of trouble. Insist on your dealer giving you 
Martin-Senour Pure Paint. If he does not sell it, send 
us his name on a postal and we will send you a book—The 
Home Beautiful—free. Write today.

lips and kissed it. 
tive in sending for you but to 
you, Be Gardeur !” said she ; 
that content you ? If it won’t—

see
” will

That’s why Martin-
replied he, kissing 

from
” This shall," 

her cheek—which she was far
averting or resenting.

” That is so like you. 
rieur 1 '* replied she—" to take before 
it is given ! " 
was 1 going to say ?"
“ It was given, and my contentment 
is perfect to have you here by my 
side !”

Le Gar

She stopped—” What 
added she

If her thoughts reverted at 
this moment to the Intendant, it 
was with a feeling of repulsion, and 
as she looked fondly on the face of 
De Gardeur, she could not help con 
trasting his handsome looks with the 
hard, swarthy features of Bigot.

“ I wisji my contentment were per
fect. Angélique; but it is in your

MARTIN-SENOUR CO., Ltd.
MONTREAL

The Road Wagon par excellence, and 
at a very moderate price.

The stick seat is a beautiful design, and 
where parties want a light-looking, yet 
substantial runabout, that will stand hard 
knocks, this is a good job to buy.

Fitted with our Long-distance Axles and 
(Juick-shifting Couplers.

If your dealer doesn’t handle our goods, 
write us direct.
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