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But whether presentable or no, the 
words were scarcely spoken, when, 
impatient at the delay, Philibert 
took advantage of the open door and 
entered the great hall. He food in 
utter amazement for a moment at 
the scene of drunken riot which he 
beheld. The inflamed faces, the con
fusion of tongues, the disorder, filth, 
and stench of the prolonged debauch 
sickened him, while the sight of so 
many men of rank and high office 
revelling at such an hour raised a 
feeling of indignation which he had 
difficulty in keeping down while he 
delivered his message to the In
tendant .

Bigot, however, was too shrewed to 
be «.ini 1 ng m politene s Wel<ome 
Colonel Philibert,” said he; “you are 
an unexpected guest, but a welcome 
one! Come and taste the hospitality 
of Beaumanoir before you deliver 
your message. Bustle, valets, bring 
iresh cups and the fullest carafes for 
Colonel Philibert.”

“Thanks for your politeness, Chev
alier ! Your Excellency will please 
excuse me if I deliver my message at 
once. My time is not my own to-day, 
so I will not sit down. His Excel
lency the G-overnor desires your 
presence and that of the Royal Com
missi.i i ics at the citurn il , a wai this 
afternoon. Despatches have just 
arrived by the Fleur-de-Lis from 
home, and the council must assemble 
at once.”

A red flush rested upon the brow 
of Philibert as in his mind he 
measured the important business of 
the council with the fitness of the 
men whom he summond to attend it. 
He declined the offer of wine, and 
stepped backward from the table, 
with a bow to the Intendant and the 
company, and was about to depart, 
when a loud voice on the further side 
of the table cried out.—

“It is he, by all that is sacred! 
Pierre Philibert! wait!” Le Gardeau 
de Repentigny rushed like a storm 
through the hall, upsetting chairs and 
guests in his advance. He ran to
wards Colonel Philibert, who not 
recognizing the flushed face and dis
ordered figure that greeted him, 
shrank back from his embrace.

“My God! do you not know me, 
Pierre?” exclaimed Le Gardeur, 
wounded to the quick by the astonish
ed look of his friend. I am Le Gard
eur de Repentigny! O dear friend, 
look and recognize me!”

Philibert stood transfixed with sur
prise and pain, as if an arrow had 
stricken his eyes. “You! you Le 
Gardeur de Repentigny? It is im
possible! Le Gardeur never looked 
like you—much less, was ever found 
among people like these!” The last 
words were rashly Spoken, but 
fort unately not heard amid the hubbub 
in the hall, or Philibert’s life might 
have paid the penalty from the ex
cited guests.

“And yet it is true; Pierre, look at 
me again. I am no other than he 
whom you drew out of the St. 
Lawrence, the only brother of

Philibert looked hard in the eyes of 
Le Gardeur, and doubted no longer. 
He pressed his old friend to his heart, 
sa> ing in a voice full of pathos,—

“O Le Gardeur! I recognize you 
now, hut under what change of look 
and place! Often have I forcast our 
meeting again, but it was in your 
pure, virtuous home of Tilly, not in 
this place. What do you here, Le
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Is Your Name on Our 
Mailing Lists ?

<L If not, you should send it in to us immediately, and 
make sure of a copy of our new Spring and Summer Cata
logue, which will be ready for mailing about March 1st.

C, You will find it the most attractive catalogue published 
in Canada this year, every page illustrated, every price 
attractive, worthy, in every way, of the finest store in the 
Dominion.

<L Our arrangement about PAYING CHARGES BOTH 
WAYS, if you are not satisfied with goods, puts Mail Order 
customers on an equality with our city customers—we take 
all the risk.

C,Make it a rule never to buy anything anywhere with
out first consulting our latest catalogue—and it will save 
you many a dollar.

Your address on a postcard will bring you our new 
-------- Spring and Summer Catalogue at once --------
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