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CONSULT FARMERS

"Whose Hard Used

SHARPLES

Tubular Cream Separators

Are Good as New

Then consult farmers who have worn out
oth.r machines and hnally got Tubulars,  Also
consult farmers who are planning to discard
other separators tor Tubulars.

Then you willsee the profit, com-
fort and satistaction of owning the
wear-a-litetime Dairy Tubular. No
disks. Twice the skimming force.
Skims laster and twice as clean.
2 Repeatedly pays for itself by

saving what others lose.

Tubularsare The World's Rest orthey

would not be mude entirely difterent
STITOT T O Hhersor D wai ra b - d ot
he oldest separator concern
on this
continent,
Write for
catalog

THE SHARPLES SEPARATOR CO.

Toronto, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

Canadian Northern Rly.
DECEMBER

EXCURSIONS

TO EASTERN CANADA

Ontario, Quebec and Eastern
Provinces at

VERY LOW FARES

First-class Tickets on Sale at all
stations, Dec. 1st to 3lst. Slug
Overs. Limit Three Months wit
Extension Privilege.

Choice of Routes by C.N.R.

Xmas Excurshion Tickets
0ld Country and Europe

Tickets on Sale Nov. 10th to
Dec. 8lst, 1911
Apply t st Cana-
dil:‘: %o:’l::::e Railway
Agent, or write
R. CREELMAN

Genera) Passenger
Agent

WINNIPEG

Imperial Hotel

Corner Muin Sg.and Alexander Ave. The

Farmers' Hgfel of Winnipeg. Centrally

located. G¢dd meals and warm, comfort
able reoms

Rate $1.50t0 $2.00 per day

JAS. MORTON, Prop.

FREE BUS

STAY ! AT THE
SEYMOUR HOTEL

When in Winnipeg
Cor. MARKET and KING STREETS
RATE $1.50 PER DAY
BUS TO ALL TRAINS
JOHN BAIRD, Prop.

FREE

Phone Garry
2242

PRICED FROM

SKATES 60c¢c. to $56.00

Boots, Hockey Sticks,
Pucks, Etc.
OQur Catalogue is frec
Write to-day and get
your order in carly

Pl;lﬂ ﬂICYClE C0., 68 Queen St. E., Toronto,

l

THI GRAIN
during the darkness. A brilliant aurora
favored us the next night and we pushed
on until about midnight, when its sud
den disappearance left us in such abso-
lute darkness that we again were com
pelled to anchor at once.

The girl’s improving pulse and tem
perature and the steady diminution of
physicgl -symptoms that had caused us
much grave anxiety during these first
two days gave me a light heart. Every
time | visited the patignt I expected to
l‘q,'('u;_;lli/c the ('nl'l'\‘.\]mlllllllg assurance in
her fuce that she was really on the road
to recovery, but every time I looked in
vain. It beecame such a puzzle to me at
lust that to cheer her 1 assured her that
she would soon be up and about, so that
when the mail steamer should come to
hospital we should be able to send her
PACK {0 her-owWiihome—once- mote,-as
well as ever. | had watched her cdre
fully to seé¢ whether the thought of an
early return to her loved ones would not
act as a stimulus, an encouragement to
bring into play the force of her will,
which to my mind-is a most important
factor on the road to recovery. It
needed no Sherloek Holmes to tell me |
had failed. She just lay there looking
at me, with that far-away look in lier
large black eyes, as of some terrified
fawn that is too. frigltened to fly,
though fearful of impending danger.

I thought perhaps the loving encour

agement of the woman who had ven-
tured on the trip solely that for the

Christ’s sake she might be of service to
a sister in distress, might help me in
the dilemma. | explained to her exactly
the need and begged her to do her best
to effect that which | scemed utterly
unable to attain.  Fenderly and prayer
fully she tried, but only once more to
meet with failure.

In the dusk, just before we weighed
anchor, a trap-boat crew going to their
nets caught sight of our riding light,
and came aboard with a man who had
a badly poisoned hand. They had not
expected us to be going south so soon,
and were delighted beyond measure to
be able to obtain relief and dressings.
When they learned that we were run
ning south with a siclk girl for hospital
they at once inquired who it could be,
and, much to my delight, elaimed ac
quaintance and expressed a willingness
to wait. | went down to prepare her
for their visit in the hope that they
might be able to cheer her. 1 had hoped
that so irresistible a reminder of the
love of home might help her to ery, and
so relieve the tension of soul that was

killing her. But once again it was
simply to count failure. 1 could find

no way to get her consent to see them,
and 1 had sorrowfully to convey that
information to the kindly fellows on
deck.

It was
recognizing the

no longer possible to avoid
mnevitable. I tried a
final appeal to her to live for her
parents’ sake; her only reply at once
was, ‘1 waot to die, Doctor, I can
never go home again,”’

The end came sooner than I had anti
She began to fail so rapidly
obviously that [ decided to
attempt to. reach the
hospital, and - finally anchored in the
still waters of a lovely inlet to. await
the last chapters of the tragedy.

We had not long to wait It
Overhead

cipated.
and so
abandon the

Wias o

scene 1 shall never forget
the sun had all day long been pouring
down out of a perfect sky. It spoke

cloquently of life and the presumption
of its permanence. Beneath, in their
exquisite blue, the deep waters of the
fjord were so still that the last thing
in one’s mind was any realization that
storm and danger lurked in them and
on them

The bold relief of the

chifl flanked

masecive granite
and there with jet
out-cropping trap
eeurily

her
black ecolumn of
dykes, gave'nn entire sense of

ind of endurance A
arried in by the tide, lay

majestic icehery,
only a few
hundred yards away. The deep greens
and blues in the great that
relievied its dazzling whiteness made one

Crevasses

forget for the moment that even so
immense a mass of matter was, like
ourselves and all the rest, merely a
thing of a day l'w:,‘uyul that was

ilence ~not even a single fishing craft
lay within several miles of us. Nothing
disturbed the sense of rest and security,
The sun sank behind the hills, The tide
was returning to the great ocean whence
it had enme It seemed to me after all

GROWERS"

GUIDIE

not an unfitting setting for the passing
of a soul out on that tide, whigh is ever
carrying on its bosom alldbunrinity into
the great unknown beyond, and which
was bearing out with it the visitor from
the Arctic which it had brought us in

the worning, as we rendered the last
service within our power to the poor

girl whom we had hoped to save.
Wrapped in a simple.flag, covered
with a monument of unhewn boulders,
we left her on the lonely headland look
ing outPover the great Atlantic, to wait
till the day when the graves shall give
up their dead. A simple wooden cross
indicated the reason for this interrup
tion in the journey. That emblem of
our highest life was placed there to
signify that that which is wrong in this
life shall eventually be put right in that
which—tes beyond. i
The cross piece bore the legend:
SUZANNE
Jesus said, neither do |

condemn theel

In a letter to her parents we did our
best to comfort them as we did not
think the tragic sequence of events
which led to the poor girl's death
ought to be laid to her charge.

Two years passed away. Meantime
many troublés were poured into-my
cars, and the memory of the pitiful
little story of Suzanne had almost faded
from my mind.

Onece again we were on the Labrador
coast.  Guided by the twinkling deck
lights of fishing schooners ‘‘gntting
away '’ the day’s cateh after dark, we
had anchored among them for the night,
in the roadstead near some high elifls
behind whose shelter they were work
ing. We had announced our arrival
with two blasts of our fog whistle —a
signal known now to most of the fisher
The usud crowd of visitors that
resort to our little vessel for news, or
medicine, or other reasons, had
and gone.  All was silent on deck, and
we were just ‘‘stowing away’’ for the
night when the sound of yet another
hoat alongside brought me up again.

As | came out of the companion, n
single white-lmired fisherman was elimbi
g over the side with his painter in his
hand. Ile was evidently well on in
years, though the feeble ray of our
riding dight scarcely did more than re
veal the darkness.

““Anything I can do for you, friend?”’
I inquired, as he firished tying his boat
fast and turned around as if uncertain
what to do next.

““No, not much.
same,’” he replied,
ly, ““I jest wants to see t’ doctor.’

“I'm the doctor, friend. What do
you need from met”’

“Be you t’ doctor what tended a girl
schooner
T'he baby

men,

come

Thank ye all the
And then, hesitating

'hout two years agone on t’
Shining Light, down north?
were borh dead on board.”’
“If you mean a girl ealled Suzanne,
yes; | tended her and buried her.”’
Without another word the old man
reverently tool off his well-worn sou’
wester lm&.‘ml stood barcheanded before
me. I refwember in the weird setting
of the night that his long white hair
and gentle manner suggested the visit
of some departed saint. I waited for
him to speak, not knowing exactly what
he wanted, though it was plain he had
omething of moment on his mind.
#“Do you’se think there be any hope
us’ll see her again, Doctor?’’ he ven
tured at length. “‘I'd dearly
tell the old woman what you thinl.”’
““No, friend, I don’t think it, | know
it I''m certain of it, as certain as that
I see you now before me.  But, better

love to

than that, she knew, too, hefore she
left us.”’
““What makes you say that, Doctor?

1’d give all 1 have, glad enough, to be

able to think that

“Well, friend, her face told me so
She was afraid to go back to Deep
Water Creek, but* you, too, would have

known that she had no fear of entering
the harbor to which you and I are also
bound.  The peace of God which the
Master promised to give us wasg hers,”’

The old man said no more. But |
saw, even by the feeble glow of our
swinging lamp, a bright sparkle on both
of hig rugged cheeks. He took my hand
in both of his. The silent pressure, the
wordless good-bye, will remain with me
till my last eall also comes

As the retrenting

wonund of his onrs

|
|

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

ais

=
| SE

A EMCKENZIE Co Lr

BRANDON , MAN. .
CALGARY, ALTA.

WESTERN CANADAS GREATEST SEED-HOUSE.

The ‘“BACON"”
Seed Drills and Cultivators

The only Rear-Wheel Driven BSeed Drill
on the market. The feed In the ‘' Racon "
handles seed without brulsing or breaking,
and seeds evenly to the laust seed. Machine
Instantly converted from a rogular seed
sower |nto a_hill dropper. Feed Cut pre-
vents waste of seed when turtiing rows.
~ For sowing Bugar Beets, Parsnips, Ra-

dishes, c-mu' Onions, eto., the 1008
model of the “Bacon'’ Is unequalled
for strength, lightness, easy run-
ning and good work. Write for

(i '

THE EUREKA I
PLANTER €0, RO AT RN
Limited %}‘.Wt;' ‘ A%

Woedsteck, Ont. 2
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Cor. Portage and Edmonton St.
Winnipeg, Man.

Fall Term Now Open

STUDENTS MAY ENTER AT
ANY TIME

Book-keeping, Arithmetic, Spelling,
Penmanshlp, Law, Shorthand and
Typewriting

Write for large Free Catalogue

Success Business College
WINNIPEG, Man.

The Brunswick

Corner of Main and Rupert Btreets, Win-
nipeg. Newly renovated and furnished,
Attructive dining room, excellent service.
New Fireproof Annex. Opened July 14th,
Contuining 80 additional single bedrooms,
two lurge poolrooms, shine stand and bar-

ber shop Finest lguors and cigars at
popular prices. FREE BUB meets all
traing James Fowlie, Prop.

Rates: $1.50 and $2.00 per day

Gophers Robbed You
of 3 to,5,Bu.of Grain

wd 7% borm
s KilkEm
$200 1 crops

ThIs )2’.91

field o
1

mli-ni{-”(#unck 1]
Gopher Polison

has an attractive odor and taste,
Ask your druggint for Kil-Em-
bt

Y,. k, In wd postal now for

acts that mean by ey 10 Yol
Address Anton Hickelson, Pres:

'lluulm il e
.. PDept,

pre, l--uuhn.K
Canada,

gradually disappeared into the night, T
found myself still standing in the hatch
way, thinking that surely for the hum
blest service done in Ilis name, the
Master gives, here and now, the reward
which is above all else worth while,
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