Thousands of Mothers

Keep their children happy
and clean by using Baby's
Own Sovap. Do not use
any other, because Baby's
Own is
BEST FOR BABY, 1
BEST FOR YOU.

ALBERT SOAPS, LTD., MFRS,,
MONTREAL.

Deaf25Years

.story — How I

Can Now Hear Whispers.

I was deaf for 25
ears. | can now
ear a whisper with

m{{ artificial E A R
DRUMS in my ears.
You cannot see them
in my ears.

\ I CANNOT

G.P. WAY, FEEL THEM
Inventor. for they are perfect-

ly comfortab le.

Write and I will

tell, you a true

Got- Deaf — and

How I Made My- HBDICAT‘BD

self Hear. EAR DRUM.
Address : Pat. July 15, 1909."

GEO. P. WAY,
34 Adelaide Street, Detroit, Mich
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The GoldenDog

(Le Chien D'Or.)
A Canadian Historical Romance.
Copyright, 1897, by L. C. Page & Co. (Inc.)

(Serial Rights Secured hv the Wm. Weld Co., Ltd.
Loadoa, Vat. ]

CHAPTER VIL.—Continued.
The Intendant in great voice led off
a macaronic verse of Moliere, that
had often made merry the orgies of
Versailles :

‘“ ‘Bene, bene, bene, respondere !
Dignus, dignus es, entrare
In nostro laeto corpore.” '

A tintamarre of voices and a jingle
of glasses accompanied the violins
and tambours de Basqe as the com-
pany stood wup and sang the
song, winding up with a grand burst
at the chorus :

“ ‘Vivat ! vivat ! vivat ! cent fois
vivat !

Novus socius qui tam bene parlat !

Mille mille annis et manget et bi-

bat,

Fripet et friponnat !" *’

Hands were shaken all round, con-
gratulations, embracings, and filthy
kisses showered upon Le Gardeur to
honor his admission as a partner of
the Grand Company.

‘“ And now,’’ continued Bigot, ‘‘ we
will drink a draught long as the bell
rope of Notre Dame. Fill up brim-
mers of the quintessence of the
grape, and drain them dry in honor
of the Friponne !"’

The name was electric. It was, in
the country, a word of opprobium,
but at Beaumanoir it was laughed at
with true Gallic nonchalance. In-
deed, to show their scorn of public
opinion, the Grand Company had
lately launched a new ship upon the
Great Lakes to carry on the fur
trade, and had appropriately and
mockingly named her ‘‘ La Fripon-
ne.”’

The toast of La Friponne was
drunk with applause, followed by a
wild bacchanalian song.

~ARMER’S. ADVOCATE

Distance Doesn't Matter.

For over six een years we've been treating all
kinds of skin, scalp, hair and gotpplexlonnl
troubles by mail. Our patronage isnt confined
to Canada. but extends to all parts of th- world.
Thousands are using our remedies with most
wonderful results.

PIMPLES AND BLOTCH' S, Eczema, Black-
heads, Ringworm, Ivy Poisoning, All Discolor-
ations, Freckles, Sallowness, Rashes, Dandruff,
Falling Hair. etc., etc., all yicld quickly to our
home treatment. We invite consultation by
letter, with a description of trouble. )

An Eczema (Salt Rheum) patient in Mamloba
says: **Your treatment consider 1is wprt.h
more by far than you ask forit. Formy part I
could not put a price on it.”

¢ RFLUOU» HAIR, Moles, Warts, etc,
nlvsv:JyPs eradicated forever by our reliable method
of Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured.

We make the Princess Toilet Remedies, the
best preparations made in Canada. They in-
clude Crea « s, Foods and Lotions for dry, sensi-
tive skins, mma:ed and wrinkled complex-
ions, v and air, etc. .

Sen%nsump for descriptive booklet ' F,” and
ask us for any information desired regarding
your skin, etc.. Established 1892

TV DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE,
'e’ﬁ?.'im. Street, 1 Toreate Ontarie.

A Woman’s Sympathy

Are you discouraged? Is your doctor’s
bill & heavy financial load? _Is your
a heavy physical burden? I know what
these mean to delicate women—I have
been dlscouraﬁed. too; but learned how to
cure nglseu’. want to relieve ur bur-
dens. hy not end the pain and stop the
doctor’s bill? I can do this for you and
will If you will assist me.

All u need do is to write for a free
box of the remedy which has been placed
in my hands to be given awa{'. Perhaps
this one box will cure you—it has done so
for others. If so, I shall be happy and
you will be cured for 2c (the cost of a
postage stamp). Your letters held confi-
dentially. Write to-éav for mv free treat-
ment. lZR& F. BE CURRAH, Windsor, Ont.

PLEASE MENTION THIS PAPER.

We use only the Best British
Plates—there
are none better. Our bold Gothic Tile pat-
tern is very handsome in appearance.

accurately made,
which iInsures quick and easy application.
Covered naliling flanges at both top and sides 2

Galvanized Steel

“Galt” . Shingles are

insures strength and rigidity.

THIS IS THE SHEET METAL AGE.

To have been first shows
antiquity—to have become
frst proves merit. The new
“Galt” Shingle owes its enor-
mous popularity and sales—
not to the age, but to the
brains of its inventors and

makers,
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side lock.
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Pronounced by
roofing experts
to be the most
perfect shingle
ever made.
They cost no more than
the others.
We have a lot more to

tell you about them in Catalog “B-3"—
ask for it

PYYTRINL LYY

WM e,

Our claims for the “Galt”
Shingle are firmly based on the
of its constructional features

here illustrated.
We originated the Gale-proof, Closed-end

We perfected the continuous

interlocking, over-lapping, easy-fitting and
invisible top lock.
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GALT ART METAL CO., LIMITED, GALT, ONT.

~iles and Distributing Agents: Dunn Bros, Winnipeg and Regina.
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The Sieur Morin had been .

. mer-
chant in Bordeaux, whose bu: .4 -

held in as little value as hi: womr
He had lately .- removed . New‘

France, transferred the bulk of his
merchandise to the Friponne, and be-
come an active agent of the Grang
Company. .
‘“ La Friponne !"" cried he; ‘I hay,
drunk success to her with al)
heart and throat; but I say ghe
will never wear a night-cap ang
sleep quietly in our arms until we
muzzle the Golden Dog that barks
by night and by day in the Ruye
Buade.’’

‘““ That is true, Morin !’ interrupt.
ed Varin. ‘“ The Grand (:()mpm
will never know peace until we genq
the Bourgeois, his master, back to
the Bastille. The Golden Dog is—
‘“Damn the Golden Dog !’ ex.
claimed Bigot, passionately.

do you utter his name, Varin, tgo
sour our wine ? I hope one day to
pull down the Dog, as well as the
whole kennel of the insolent Bour-
geois.”” Then, as was his wont
concealing his feelings under a mock.
ing gibe, ‘‘ Varin,’’ said he, they
say that it is your marrow bone the
Golden Dog is gnawing—ha ! ha!
ha !’

‘“ More people believe it is your
Excellency’s !"* Varin knew he was
right, but aware of Bigot's touchi-
ness on that point, added, as is the
wont of panders to great men, * it is
either yours or the Cardinal’s.”

‘“ Let it be the Cardinal’s, then'!
He is still in purgatory, and there
will wait the arrival of the
B{x)nurgeois, to balance accounts with
him.”*

Bigot hated the Bourgeois Philibert
as one hates the man he has injured.
Bigot had been instrumental in his
banishment years ago from France,
when the bold Norman count defend-
ed the persecuted Jansenists in the
Parliament of Rouen. ~ The Inten-
dant hated him now for his wealth
and prosperity in New France. But
his wrath turned to fury when he
saw the tablet of the Golden Dog,
with its taunting inscription, glar-
ing upon the front of the magazine
in the Rue Buade. Bigot felt the
full meaning and significance of the
words that burned into his soul, and
for which he hoped one day to be
revenged.

‘“ Confusion to the whole litter of
the Golden Dog, and that is the
party of the Honneles Gens !’’ cried
he. ‘““ But for that canting savant
who plays the Governor here, I
would pull down the sign and hang
its master up in its stead to-mor-
row !”’

The company now grew still more
hilarious and noisy in their cups.
IFew paid attention to what the In-
tendant was saying. But De Repen-
tigny heard him utter the words,
‘““Oh, for men who dare do men’s
deeds ! He caught the eye of De
Repentigny, and added, ‘‘ But we are
all cowards in the Grand Company,
and are afraid of the Bourgeois.”

The wine was bubbling in the brain
of Le Gardeur. He scarcely knew
what the Intendant said, but he
caught the last words.

‘“Whom do you call cowards,
Chevalier ? I have joined the
Grand Company. 1f the rest are
cowards, T am not; I stand ready
to pluck the peruke off the head of
any man in New krance, and carry
it on my sword to the Place d’Armes,
where 1 will challenge all the world
to come and take it !’’

‘““Pish ' that is nothing ! give me
man’'s work. 1 want to see the
partner in the Grand Company who
dare pull down the Golden Dog.”

‘1 dare ! and I dare !"’" excl
a dozen voices at once in responsew
the appeal of the Intendant, Wwho
craftily meant his challenge to en
snare only lLe Gardeur.

‘“And 1 dare; and 1 will, too, it
you wish it, Chevalier !”* shouted L&
Gardeur, mad with wine, and quite
oblivious of the thousand claims
the father of his friend, Pierre Phili-
bert, upon him.

‘] take you at your word, Le
Gardeur ' and bind your honor to it

in the presence of all these gentle




