
The Sharpies Dairy Tubular Cream 
Separator is the only simple sepa­
rator made. The only piece used 
inside the bowl is the tiny, instantly 
removable, dividing wall shown In 
plain sight on the thumb in this re­
production from an actual photo­
graph. Other separator makci s i laira 
their separators are simple, but they 
take care not to show the many in­
side disks and other labor and repair 
making parts used inside their bowls.

Because of their simplicity and supe­
rior construction, Tubulars are cleaned 

in one tenth the 
time, skim faster, 
skim cleaner, turn 
easier and wear 
longer than any 
other make. The 
manufacture o t 
Tubulars i s one 
of Canada's lead­
ing i ndustries. 
Sales exceed most, 
if not all, others 
combined. Write 

ill for Catalog Nc.183.
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•sMoney refunded II Bruises* .

Gall Cure. Old, tried remedy lor these troubles. At 
Dealers. Be sure you get Blckmore‘1. Trade-ms* 
every box. Valuatie Horse Book and Ubepl

A^vertUementi will be Inserted under this 
heading, inch aa Farm Propertlei, Help and 
Situations Wanted, and Pet Stock.

TERMS—Three vente per word eech Ineer- 
lion. Each initial count. for one word and 
figures for two words. Nsnies *nd sdüfSSBS* 
sre counted. Cash must always accompany 
the order. No advertisement Inserted fo* 
less than 50 cents.
T71ARM for sale in Huron County, McKiUop 
V Township, Con. 5 and 6- One hundred and 

fifty acres. With or without crop, stock and Im­
plements. Immediate possession. 'Phone in bouse- 
Frank Evanie Beech wood P. Q„ Ont.
TjiARM for sale near the east shore of beautiful 
f Lake Simcoe. A very desirable location. 26S 
acres. Two sets of buildings; suitable for two 
farms. Write for full particulars to : C. J. McRae,
Beaverton. Ont.

T)ARTIES wanting to buy a farm, or sell any 
_| kind of property, now is the time. We have 
some bargains to offer in farms. Write, stating 
what kind of a farm you want. We can suit^you In 
suburban, or farm from one acre to 200. 
son. Auctioneer, The London Real E 
Talbot St., London.

B. Law- 
state, 414

"XT 7 ANT ED—Persons to grow mushrooms for us W at home. Waste space in cellar, garden or 
arm can be made to yield Sl5 to $25 per week. Send 

for illustrated booklet and full particulars. Montreal 
Supply Co., Montreal.

___________________________________________m

Condensed edeertUemente will be Inserted 
under this heading at two cents per word 
each insertion. Each initial counts for one 
word, and figures for two words. Names end 
addresses sre counted.- Cash must always 
accompany the order for any adrertiaement 
under this heading. 1 Parties haring good 

for «ale will find

POX/lzTRY
^BGGS^

pure bred poultry and eggs 
plenty of customers by using our sdvertlslng 
columns. ''No advertisement inserted for lees 
than 30 cents. *

t
T7*OR SALE—Prizewinning strain of Brown and 
I? White Leghorn*. Early-hatched chicks. 
Beauties; fit for fall show*. W. C. Day, High*

Q -C. WHITE LEGHORNS of Drisewinning 
O • strains. Eggs priced for remainder ofeeaeon. 
75c. for 15, hatch guaranteed. Geo. D. Fletcher. 
Binkham, Ont., Erin Station.

gate, Ont.

Please Mention Farmer's Advoosts.
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In Plain Sight

I HE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.JULY 8, 190t>
OKU 1800

and lor the last" I do not know, my i.ady, hut, as 
1 said, 1 looked in the door, although 
forbid to do so. llalf-open doors 
are so tempting, and one cannot shut 
one’s eyes ! Even a keyhole is hard 
to resist when you long to know 
what is on the other side of it — l al­
ways found it so !

" I dare say you did ' Hut how 
does she look ?” broke in Xngelique, 
impatiently stamping her dainty 

. foot on the floor.
" Oh. so pale, my Lady ' hut her 

face is the loveliest l ever saw—al 
most," added she, with an after­
thought : “ but so sad ' she .looks
like the twin sister of the blessed 
Madonna in the Seminars chapel, my 
I ,itdy. ’ ’

' Was she at her devotions, Fan 
chon ? "

" I think not, my Lady : she was 
reading a letter which she had just 
received from the Intendant."

Xngelique’s eyes were now ablaze. 
She conjectured at once that Caro­
line was corresponding with Bigot, 
and that the letter brought to the 
Intendant by Master Pothier was in 
reply to one from him “ Hut how 
do you know the letter she was read­
ing was from the Intendant ? It could 
not be !" Angélique s eyebrows con­
tracted angrily, and a dork shadow 
passed over her face, 
could not be," but she felt it could 
be and was.

ioot as ii she would tread them into 
annihilation.

Kanchon was not unaccustomed to 
exhibitions of feminine wrath ; 
she was fairly frightened at the ter­
rible rage that shook Angélique from 
head lo foot.

Kanchon ' did you read that let­
ter ?" demanded she, turning sudden­
ly upon the trembling maid 
girl saw her mistress’s cheeks twitch 
with passion, and her hands clench 
as if she would strike her if she 
answered yes.

Shrinking with fear. Kanchon re­
plied faintly, " No, my Lady . 1 can­
not read."

perhaps,
Satan whispered it again in 

“ Ste. Marie !

a ngel, 
t ime.eur-dc 1 .is
my ear !" cried she.
1 am not so wicked as that ! 
night the thought came to me in the 
dark—I shook it off at dawn of day. 
To-night it comes again—and I let it 
touch me like a lover, and I neither 
withdraw my hand nor tremble ! To­

it will return for the last

Lastof supper 
rickets on 
gged over 
ted shoes, 
d left a 
, of Ange 
3 y the few 
: the lady

hut

morrow
time and stay with me—and I shall 
let it sleep on my pillow ! 
of sin will have been born and waxed 
to a full demon, and l shall yield 
myself up to his embraces ! O Bigot, 
Bigot ! What have y ou not done ? 
("est la faute a vous !

The
The babe

bitterness 
: note had 
d touched 
purse of 
it ? Was 
Angélique 

n and the 
was ! 
mock was 
r boudoir, 
re-entered 
mely girl, 
waiting to

C'est la
She repeated thisfaute a vous !"

' And you have allowed no other exclamation several times, as if by 
person fo read il ?"

" No, my I.ady . 1 was afraid to
show the letter to anyone ; you know 
1 ought not to have taken it !"

" Was no inquiry made about it ?"
Angélique laid her hand upon the 
girl's shoulder, who trembled from 
head to foot.

accusing Bigot, she excused her own 
evil imaginings and cast the blame of 
them upon him. 
down in a vortex from which there

As

She seemed drawn

She gave herself upwas no escape, 
to its drift in a sort of passionate 

The death or theabandonment, 
banishment of Caroline were the only 
alternatives she could contemplate. 
" ‘The sweetest eyes that were ever 
seen ’ — Bigot’s foolish words !" 
thought she ; " and the influence of
those eyes must be killed if Angéli­
que des Meloises is ever to mount the 
lofty chariot of her ambition."

"Other women," she thought bit­
terly, " would abandon greatness for 
love, and in the arms of a faithful 
lover like Le G ardeur find a compen­
sation for the slights of" the Inten­
dant !"

to Ange 
ery low . 
was Kan 
Lizett e’s. 
the Chat- 
i just left 
nder Dame 
he suspect 
ver so lit 
handsome 

c imagined 
fe as she 
3 1 came
of cousin 

ice. I am 
not he so 
he is al 
triumphs 

ng .lose

" Yes, my Lady ; Dame Tremblay 
turned the Chateau upside down, 
looking for it . hut ! dared not tell 
her I had it !"

” 1 think you speak the truth. Kan 
c hon !" replied Angélique, getting 
somewhat over her passion . hut her 
bosom still heaved, like the ocean 

“ And now mind 
hand pressed 

shoulder, 
a look that

She said " It. after a storm, 
what I say !"—her 
heavily on the girl’s 
while she gave her 
seemed to freeze the very marrow in 

" You know a secret

Oh, but it was from the Intend­
ant. my I.ady ' 
lus name and pray 
Kraneois Bigot for his kind words. 
That is the Intendant’s name, is it 
not. my I.ady ?"

To he sure it is 1 1 should not
have doubted you. Kanchon ' bul 
could you gather the purport of that 

Speak truly, Kanchon, and 
What

l heard her repent 
Got I to bless

But Angélique was not like other 
women ; she was born to coriquer 
men—not to yield to them. The steps 

1 of a throne glittered in her wild 
or fancy, and she would not lose the 

game of her life because she 
missed the first throw, 
false to her, but he was still worth 
the winning, for all the reasons 
which made her first listen to him. 
She had no love for him—not a 
spark ! But his name, his rank, his 
wealth, his influence at Court, and a 
future career of glory there—these 
things she had regarded ns her ow| 
by right of her beauty and skill i™ 

" No rival shall ever

her bones, 
about the Lady of Bcaumanoir, Kan­
chon, and one about me. too ' 
you ev er speak of either to man 

or even to yourself, 1 will 
mouth

hadwoman.
cut the longue out of your 
ami nail it to that door-post ! Mind 

1 never fail to

Bigot woe
i to me? " 
pied just 
lout Dame 
time she 
>ely. 
curiosity, 
something 
e was eat-

my words, Kanclmn ' 
do what 1 threaten."

" Oh, only do not look so at me, 
my Lady !" replied poor Kanchon, 
perspiring with fear 
I never shall speak of it. 
by our Blessed l ady of Ste. Koye 1 
l will never breathe to mortal that 1

iet t er ?
I will reward you splendidly 
think you it was about?"

She 1 did more than gather the pur­
port of it. my Lady : I have got the 
letter itself !" Angélique sprang up 
eagerly, as if to embrace Kanchon. 
" I happened, in my eagerness, to jar 
the door ; the lady, imagining sorat- 

was coming, rose suddenly and 
Jn her haste she

" I am sure 
I swear

gave you that letter " ruling men.
'I hat will do ' replied Ange- boast she has conquered Angélique

in her

Le referred 
3 be very 
hat I said 
jt simply 

me into 
not have 

idant ; for 
iy masters 
ever, my

one
left the room.
dropjied the letter on the floor, 
picked it up ;

was determined

lique, throwing herself down 
great chair.
go to Lizette ; she will 

But remember !"

des Meloises !" cried she, clenching 
And thus it was in the" And now von may 

attend to
her hands, 
crisis of her fate the love of Le Gar- 
rleur was blown like a feather before 
the breath of her passionate selfish- 

The weights of gold pulled 
Angelique's

I
I thought no harm, as 

to leav e Dame 
Would mv I.ady

you.
The frightened girl did not 

for another command to go.
I wait 

Ange- 
vvhich to

Tremblay to-day. 
like to read the letter?"

Xngelique fairly sprang at the of- 
" You have got the letter, Kan 

Let me see it instantly '

ness.
her down to the nadir, 
final resolution was irrevocably tak­
en before her eager, hopeful lover ap­
peared in answer to her summons re­
calling him from the festival of Bel­
mont .

lique held up her linger.
Kanchon looked terrible as a poniard 
She hurried down to the servants 
hall with a secret held fast between 
her teeth for once in her life : 
she trembled at the verv thought of

fer
i ticm ?
How considerate of you to tiring it '
I will give you this ring for that 
lotter '’ ’
finger, and seizing Kanchon s hand, 

Kanchon was en

than you 
ht Ange 
you mav 
Kanchon. ’ ' 
condition 

a into my 
e whether 

Beauma

and

She pulled a ring off her ever letting it escape.
Angélique sut with her hands 

her temples, staring upon the 
that flared and flickered in the deep 

She had seen a wild.

on
CHAPTER X X111.

Seals of Love, hut Sealed m \ ain.
put it on hers 
(banted , 
she turned it round

tire
she admired the ring, as 

and round her She sat waiting Le Gardeur8 ar- 
11 rival, and the thought of him began 

assert its influence as the antidote 
of the poisonous stuff she hud taken 
into her imagination.

handsome, his manner so kind, his 
love so undoubted, carried her Into 
a region of intense satisfaction. An- 
gelique never thought so honestly 
well of herself as when recounting 

for the marks of affection bestowed upon 
her by Le Gardeur de Repentigny. 
" His love is a treasure for any 
woman to possess, and he has given 
It all to me !" said she to herself. 
" There are women who value them­
selves wholly by the value placed 
upon them by othei'3 ; hut I value 
others by the measure of mvself. I 
love Le Gardeur; and what I love I 
do not mean to lose !" added she. 
with an inconsequence that fitted ill 
with

fireplace.
wicked vision there once before, 
came again, as things evil never fail 
to come again at our bidding, 
may delay, but evil never waits, 
red fire changed itself into shapes of 
lurid dens and caverns, changing from 
horror to horror, until her creative 
fancy formed them into the 
handler of Beuumanoir. with its one 

fair, solitary inmate, her rival
if the Intendant—her for

linger.
I am infinitely obliged, mv Lady, 

It is worth a million
)nor, clear, 
vented her 
mpunction 
3 a secret

to
I'm your gift, 
such letters," said she

The letter outweighs a
" replied Angélique, as she tore 

violently, and sat

Good
The His presence

million so
i mgs, 

i open 
reai !.

down toou all 1
seen her 

3 are sup- 
? Chateau, 

Kanchon 
e pockets 
alk as tin­
ned Law 
Comique. 
Angélique, 
never be 
umanoir 1 
at is she 
> eagerly, 

from her 
her hand 

There 
hat made 
d brought 
itended to

secret
like aI lie lirsl word struck her

' Dear Caroline ’ —it was written 
m the bold hand of thi

the hand
t unale rival, if she might believe the 
letter brought to her so strangely. 
Angélique looked fiercely at the frag 
ments of it lying upon the carpet, 
and wished she had not destroyed it.:

word of it was stamped 
if branded with

Intendant
wellAngélique knew v eryw Inch

\ ou have suffered toO much for my 
sake, hut 1 am neither unfeeling nor 

I have news for youungrateful.
X nur father has gone to Krance

No one suspects you 
Remain patiently where 

and in the

in hut every
■arch of y ou 1 

to In- here.
-hi are at present.

upon her memory 
a hot iron

-- I see it all now !" exclaimed she 
Bigot's falseness, and her shame 

in sec-king him in his 
he !"

as

ut
or t here will he an a ist secrecy, 

storm which may upset us both. Fry 
in be happy, and let

less effrontery her resolution regarding the 
But Angélique was oneBut it shall not

like the erv of 
the

not the sweet very house.
Xngelique’s voice wns

etnded panther tearing at 
which has pierced his

les Meloises to tie hu 
Never '

Intendant
who reconciled to herself all profes-grovv dim

Better and ., w( 
brighter days will surely come. Mean 
while pray ' prav . mv .Caroline ' it 
will do you good, and perhaps make 
me more worthy of tin- love which T

■si eyes that were 
with needless regrets

ev er seen
sions. however opposite or howeverflank.a rrov incongruous.

A hasty knock at the door of the 
mansion, followed by the 
known step up 
brought la- Gardeur into her pres- 

He looked flushed and dis- 
her eagerly-ex 

to his

" Is Xngelique 
mi lia ted by that woman '>

bright dreams will have no 
she lives at

quick, vvell- 
the broad stair.

-ninç, my 
oratory 

d me to 
of Dame

But my 
fulfilment so long as 

long
f now is wholly mine 

"" \dieu. she lives1R XNCOIS."
than

asBenumanmr so 
anywhere !"

She sat Still for a while, gazing in 
to the fire: and the secret chamber 

f Beaimianoir again formed 
before her vision She sprang 
touched bv the hand of her good

ence.
ordered as he took 
tended hand and pressed it

ratherX ngelique (lev oured
norning' " 
letuouslv : 
Is she bet 
first came 
sc ? 
worse

She had no sooner: --ad. t he let ter. 
w-rused it than she tore it up in a 

scattering
lips.itself1 its Her whole aspect underwent a 
transformation in the presence of her

paroxysm of fury, 
pieces like snowflakes ov er the fiom . 

stamping on them with her firm

up.

She ml
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