Sharples Dairy Tubular
Cream Separator

The only simple cream separator made—for it
is the oanly one that contains neither disks nor
other contraptions. The most efficient cream

rator made—for it produces twice the skim-
ming force, skims faster and skims twice as clean
as common separators. The only modern sepa-
rator made—for it does better work, without disks
or other contraptions, than common separators
do with them. No better proof exists that Tu-
bular construction is the only correct separator
coastruction.

The manufacture of Tubulars is one of Canada’s
leading industries.  Sales easily exceed most, if
not all, others combined. Probably replace more
common separators than any one maker of such
machines sells.

Write for
Catalogue

THE SHARPLES SEPARATOR CO.
TORONTO, ONT

WINNIPEG, MAN.

WINNER
WASHER

Designed for quick and effective work.
Cover to keep in all the steam.  All geanng
covered.  Heavy iy wheel to do the work
Made ot Louisiana red cypress. Don't be
without this machine for another washday.
Costis trfling in comparison to results,

It your dealer cannot supply vou with a

Comnnor Washer and Wringer

wnte direct. Over 30 different
choose from. Get the genuine.
the lookout for dealers in
districts,

J. H. Connor & Son, Ltd.,
Ottawa, Ont.

styles to
Always on
unrepresented

Let the children drink
all they want. Health-
ful, nutritious, delight-
ful.

Absolutely pure. That
rich chocolate flavor.

Very economical.

The Cowan Co. Limited,
Toronto. 88

THE FARMER’

A Minister of Grace.
By Alice Brown.

Martha Temple, dressed in her well-pre-
served best gown, topped by an ancient
bonnet and cape, each the shabbier be-
cause, sewing by the day for others, she
had scant time to remodel her own gear,
walked into Auat Sophronia’s dining-
room at half past six of the spring morn-
ing.

“What if I should set down a minute,”
she inquired, ‘‘whilst you eat your break-
fast 2"’

Aunt Sophronia had established herself
side-table, the great Bible before
her, and Martha wondered how she
could ever have expected help from
suchhk a quarter. Aunt Sophronia
was very ample, and buttoned smoothly
into a chocolate calico. Her broad col-
lar had been stabbed full or careful
ceillets, her cameo pin was of the
largest, and her black hair was banded
smoothly and caught back in little pufls
held in place by combs. Her high cheek-
bones bore a network of red, and imperi-
ous black eyes lighted her face. She
looked like a species of Christian soldier,
one who had never broken military regu-
lations permitted relaxation to an-
other. looked up over her glasses
at Martha

““We're readin’
she volunteered.
now. Certain you can stay.
vou ask that ?"

Martha took
it on the broad window seat.

“lay vour bonnet, too,”
mended Aunt Sophronja, bending a frown-
the door by which Uncle
come
Keep it on,”
gettin’

at a

nor
She
it through in course,”
““We're in the 'Pocrypha
What makes
dropped

off her cape and

aside recom-
ing glance on
Len would

“I guess 11
“I've got to Dbe

said Martha

along pretty

quick.”
““Where

“Nowheres

to-day ?"’
take the
cars an' go down to the old place.” She
sat clasping her worn hands together and
looking eagerly at Aunt Sophronia Her
lips parted without speech, as if she
longed to put into the other woman's
words she hoped for “ The
old house !’ she wished Aunt Sophronia
‘“My ! 1I'd like to see it
as quick as

vou goin’ to work

I'm goin’ to

mouth the

would say
myself I'll eat
an’' then go along
But Aunt Sophronia only inquired, with
a perfunctory
‘What
“Brother
out West.’
“What's he
“He
the place can be sold.”
“Well, I say !
father set his life

ever I can

with you."
interest

goin® down there for 2"

Nathan's comin’

vou
way on from
that for 2"

furniture,

doin’

wants to divide the s0's
Sell

by 1

the old place
It’s bad
doin’ any-

must
vour
enough leavin' it
body any good.”

Martha sat rocking back and forth, like
grief, though her faded
looked pathetically composed.

“‘“He wants to divide the furniture,”
‘* He's

closed up not

one in blond face
she

repeated, helplessly. summonsed
me."’

“Well,
out o’ ye,"”’
“He got
from you.

Martha
might be done

“He paid me for it,”
““Maybe not the wuth of it,
at the time "twas all T could expect from

don’t let him git your eye teeth
recommended Aunt Sophronia
your half o' the

Pretty
up courage, that

house away
call it."”’
justice

works, 1
plucked
she said bravely
but he said
Seems to me sometimes
ha' thought

wanted it

a forced sale
Nathan

I wanted the

done more'n I might

money, an’ 1
quick, an’ he got it for me
\unt
a riuthless eve
““Yes," <he  said,
money What for?
oft that old debt of
from took up,
folks® funds the way he
Nathan take half the
? Willy was jest as

hrother as he

Sophronia was regarding her with

“vou wanted the
You wanted to pay
William's, to
meddlin’
did.
burden

saVe
with
Why
on’t

him bein'
other
didn't
himseld much  his

was vours I'here,  you
chair 1
We've
again
on't,

besides

needn’t it up  out o' your

ain't agoin’ to  say  no more
thrashed it all  out
Willy's there's  the
an’ Nathan's wgot his
the old
the dan nn'

head

an’ read the

time  an'
dead, an’ end
thousanids
home, an’ vou pgo out sewin' by

you ain't got a place to

Vo Leonard, vou hurry up

chapter Martha's got to
the trajn.”

Ien had sidled in
ish,  obligue 1

wrnkled
snull-colored

one of
littl,

with
l\"“ll’“'*", a
a hideou
\unt

with g face and

hivnest Wi

S ADVOCATE.

Sophronia turned the Bible violently up-
on its stand.
spe'tacles,”” she sald.

‘““Here's your
along. One chapter’s

“You read right
enough for now.”
It had been said of Uncle Leonard in
prayer-meeting, that it was a mercy the
Lord knew what was in the hearts of
men, because his voice upon sacred sub-
jects sank to an obscure monotone.
Martha, little as she expected to hear of
it, wished he would recad a psalm. It
seemed as ii the majestic words might
sustain her fainting heart. She had for-
gotten the Apocrypha, and she listened
with a vague curiosity, as to the chap-
ter of an unfinished story, learning that
Tobit was going on a journey, and that
an angel, unrecognized, went with him.
She resolved to read the whole story
when she should be home again, and then
her worried thoughts returned to the
trial of her coming day. Uncle mumbled
through his prayer, and they sat down
at the table, where Martha drank a cup
of coffee and ate a little bread Aunt
Sophronia, talking irresistibly on, chanced
to look at her as Martha speechlessly
declined another biscuit.

““The land, Marthy !”’
look as if you’s struck o’
you feelin’ well 2"’

“I kKind o' dread it,’

“That’s

what 2"’

down to the old
Nathan an’ all. You
do you ?"
couldn’t do no
divide the furniture.
house,

you
Ain’t

said she,

death !
said Martha,
weakly. all.”
“Dread
“Goin’ place an’
meetin’ don't feel
yourself,

Why, 1
only got to
I'm goin’ to clean
uncle’s got to

" Well,”’
goin'.”’

She rose,
Sophronia,

to come
“Me ?

You've

glnyd.
too. Your
turn to 'n’ wash winders."

said Martha, ‘I guess I'll be
and Aunt

dishes, be-

put on her cape,

with a clatter of
table

goin'’
Kknow

gan to clear the

“1 guess I'll be said Martha,
again T let

out "

vou how 1t comes

Holding her cape about her, chicfly to
herself the comfort of her »
grasp, she hurried
station at the
she

give own tense
the little
Though
she
think,
Phrony had
ago,
the
Aunt
fashion,
course of Martha's
Sidmouth and
take boarders, but this, Martha, knowing
her own lax and generous habits, humhbly
refused to do, and contented herself \\iti;
hiring a little room and going out as
seamstress by the day Aunt
her scant ambition, and
walked softly and
But to-day she was in
Old pressed
upon her, past terrors and plaintive long-
ings.
learning

along to
the
brave
tried to

end of town
was not a
good

went,

\‘('l:\' woman,
and she
kind Aunt

meant to be. Five
had sold her

given the

was a one,

as she how
alwayvs
when Martha
farm and

Phrony

vears
part of
money away,
had, in her
whole

should

sSweeping
planned out the

life She come to

Phrony
scorned her for
Martha,

asked no

knowing it,
favors
dread.

a Ppanic of memories

She had bheen
that
incalculable forces to he
Brother Nathan

dreadful to her to

realized, as she
through all her

rude,

past, there

were met

in life, and

them
encounter

was of

It was him

alone
When

tion,

she got out at the familiar sta-
and
road to her old

Sweet

there was no one to meet her,

she set out upon the
home It

u[ld,
green, the

time and

was a
though
birds knew th

rejoiced in

day in early
not yet

signs  of  the

spring, leaves are

them and were husy

Nothing changed here,
Muarthy

road,

save from season
to season
side of the

with

glanced from side tg
and her
with  pain  at  the

landimmarks the

throat ached

pleasure  and
recognition of great
boulder where
tangling, the

was

blackberry Viles were

elders and the harberry It

like a spirit’s return (o a beloved

spot where it had no
holding A\t the
her eves

Hill

see the

longer any human

crossroad she Paused
following the
Put

worman

slope  of  Sunset
looking,
tall

forward

she did not at first

and humbly  elad

who came from the eldoy
to meet her In a
both her

into her

sScereen
moiment the woman
was shaking hands and Yooking

fond re

Mary

myself, * She|

down face with

ling

“T knew vou'd walk. " RBlake

saying "1 savs ty

walk.” "
Martha

frechled

Miry

was staring Hp anto thy,
face as if ghe

Mary

saw divinit

she heard her
L wd o youn know 1

What ey, put it
her E
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We refer to the
mass of discolor.
ations that oy
ered the faceg of
SO many young
men and women,
These freckles,
tan,moth patch
etc., made the
skin look muddy
and unwashed,
but that reliable
home remedy

Princess Complexion
Purifier

quickly cleared the complexion, and
made it delightfully pure and fipe,
If yours is bad, use it and feel satisfied
with yourself. Price $1.50 delivered,

Superfluous Hair

Moles, Warts, etc., permanently re
moved by our reliable method of An-
tiseptic  Electrolysis. Satisfaction
assured. Come during the Exposi-
tion for treatment. Booklet “F" on.
request.  Consultation invited ; no
expense.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute,

61 College Street, Toroate.
Established 1892.

GREENER’'S

“BRITISH EMPIRE” GUN

A thoroughly well-made All-British
Hammerless Gun, steel barrels,
choked upon Greener's celebrated
“Cup-winning’" system ; fitted with
Greener's world-renowned Treble
Wedge Fast Action, the strongest
and simplest form of breech-action
extant, The lock work is simple,
and the gun can be readily stripped
and cleaned. You can get this gun
now from our new Canadian depot.

price | $63.00) 2L

PAID
38 grades to select from.
logue H4 FREE.

W. W. GREENER

63-65 Beaver-Hall Hill,
MONTREAL.

WANTED

A few private farmers to ship me

Poultry, Eggs, Dairy Butter,
Syrup, and
all other
farm prod-
uce.

Will pay
highest mar-
ket price.

Cata-

£ AW

W. J. FALLE,
Prince AlbertAve., Westmount, Montreal

L TE HAVE farms of all sizes,
\\ suitable for all kinds of farm-
ing, in every county in West-
We have a number of
farms to exchange for larger or small-
er tarms, or for City or Town prop-
ertv. Write, call or telephone us for
our catalogue, and you will receive
same. The Western Real - estate
Exchange, Ltd., 78 Dundas Street,
London, Ont. Telephone 696.

crn Ontario.
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