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A FARMERS’ COMMITTEE SAYS 
TUBULAR IS WORLB’S BEST 

CREAM R-spi SEPARATOR
Low Can 

Lightest Bowl 
Simplest Bowl 

QUICKEST CLEANED

Self Oiling 
Ball Bearing 

Enclosed Gears 
CLEANEST SKIMMER

The Tubular
A community of farmers and dairymen recently united and appointed a com­

mittee of six wide awake farmers to thoroughly investigate cream separators and 
decide which is best.

Why? Simply because they were convinced that cream separators pay, and. 
wanted to know the best before buying. The committee requested all leading 
separator representatives to meet the committee and show their machines.

Why did they do that? Because the committee wanted to find out positively 
which separator actually is best. They didn’t want to take anybody’s word for It. 
but wanted to see all reliable separators side by side and decide for themselves.

When that committee met, many farmers were present waitihg the decision. 
The committee carefully examined the different separators, and unanimously de­
cided that the Sharpies Tubular Cream Separator Is best, excelling all others in fif­
teen essential points.

The members of the committee backed up their decision by buying for them­
selves six No. 6 Sharpies Tubular Cream Separators right on the spot—one Tubular 
for each farmer on the committee.
. What did that mean? That this investigation had absolutely satisfied the 
committee that the Sharpies Tubular is the best cream separator built—the best in 
every way. If you buy a Sharpies Tubular, you will get the world’s best separator.

It is to your advantage to learn all about this committee—its decision—and 
the world’s best separator. Write for our handsome, complete catalog C 186, with 
leaflet and the committee’s sworn statement telling all about it.

THE 8HARPLES SEPARATOR CO.,
WEST CHESTER, PA..Toronto, Can. Chicago, III.

Observation 

Buffet, Library 

Compartment Cars
If you've ever travelled in a compartment car you know the pleasure 

of travelling—-if you haven’t there s a treat awaiting you , on your 
vacation trip.

They afford ’every luxury and comfort, and the privacy of a home.
The Observation end is handsomely appointed and permits of an un­

interrupted view of the ever-changing scenery.

Leaves C.N.R. Depot daily at 5.20 p.m.
Direct connections at St. Paul and Minneapolis for all points east, 

south and west.

Pacific Coast and Return $60
pri^ S.S. " Dakota " sails from Seattle for the Orient, Sept. 2. 
v 1 S.S. ” Minnesota ' ’ sails from’Seattle for the Orient, Oct. 20.

J. SMITH, D.F. A P.A.
*47 Mais Stmt, Winnipeg

A. L. CRAIG __
Passenger Traffic Manager

St. Paul, Minn.

SOME WON’T BELIEVE IT
A Fairbanks-Morse 2 H. P.

Jack-of-all-Trades

GASOLINE ENGINE
will saw wood as fast as two men can handle 
it. It also pumps water, shells corn, grinds feed, 
makes butter, runs cream separator, in fact fur- 
nishes power for all farm purposes.

Every furmer should have one

[
Out out this complete advertisement and send it to

THE CANADIAN FAIRBANKS COMPANY, LTD 92-94 Arthur St., Winnipeg.

Please send me (without charge) particulars about Jnck-of-all-5rades Engine for farm use.

1 may want a..................................... i 1 ^- I Name.......................... .............................................................
Engine for........ ........................................... | Address...................................................... Prov........... ..........
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and Print Live Stock Catalogues FARMER’S
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her chair; she could look steadily into 
the face of danger; she believed in the 
right of the cause for which her family 
had sacrificed so much, and in the pow­
er of God. She smiled with steady 
lips more than once at Lord Ferguson, 
to whom the moments were very bitter. 
Ah, if he should bring trouble and 
punishment on his brave hostess! He 
longed for his own clothes; he would not 
be afraid if he might stand, sword in 
hand, and meet them so. Then he 
shuddered to think how terrible were 
the penalties for those who resisted ! 
He felt like an animal caught in a Lap. 
Very distinctly through the house came 
the sound of voices.
_,.“See, then, man, ’tis clear writ. An 
order to search this place, aye, from 
cellar to garret. We shall go, friends 
wherever there may be room to hide a 
goodly, personable man, for such is my 
Lord Ferguson, of whom His Majesty 
King George has some urgent need. 
Well, who is this? Come, a fine young 
man like you can have no liking for the 
thought of prisons! Well, art ready to 
act as guide?”

Andrew’s youthful and indignant 
voice answered quickly.

“Bow Street runners ! And the se­
cret-room known! Why, there is not 
another, and we hide no one here. 
Master Jermyn, is it your will that they 
go up the stairs? ’Twill disturb her 
ladyship, and—”

Two or three voices joined in laughter. 
“Come! Master Jermyn, as you call 

him, has nought to say to this. Here 
be the warrant, with the seal upon it. 
Up the stairs we go. Her ladyship can­
not withstand us.”

Lady Dacre listened with a tighten­
ing of her lips; the hands moving about 
the tea-tray were perfectly steady ; she 
looked across, searchingly, at the figure 
seated in the shadow of the curtains 
The steps were ascending the stairs, 
were almost at the door, when she 
realized one thing. She had made a 
mistake ! Alas, she had been so proud 
of the disguise, so delighted with gown, 
shawl, and the cap, resting on a white 
wig, that she had completely forgotten 
that Lord Ferguson wore the shoes with 
a large buckle with which Jermyn had 
provided him on his arrival.

Those shoes might betray all. The 
feet were distinctly visible beneath the 
dress, and she dared not whisper a 
warning. She would not turn her 
proud head to see if the men were 
actually at the door, but she knew quite 
well, in her tender, sympathetic heart, 
how many and disturbing were the feel­
ings rushing through the brain of the 
fugitive. At this critcal moment even 
a hint whispering greater caution might 
end disastrously, through his chivalrous 
desire not to bring evil on a woman, and 
that woman his mother’s friend.

There was only one thing to do: she 
must trust to nimble wits and to the 
help of One mightier than the mightiest

The door opened further, rough-shod 
feet stepped into the room carefully, and 
Lady Dacre blessed the polished floor 
What matter, provided Lord Ferguson 
escaped, if it took days of rubbing to 
restore its glory !

She moved slowly, and faced the three 
men at the door with haughtily-raised 
eyebrows and a mocking smile.

“What, the runners again! Truly my 
poor house is honored ! Since the day 
that you bribed a poor servant to blab 
my secrets there is surely nought to fear, 
now, from me? Truly, I see the war­
rant ; the red seal thereof is great enough 
even for old eyes! My poor house, then, 
shall be searched from cellar to garret.
I would pray you speed about the task.
I have yet to know that e’en such a 
warrant as you hold there permits the 
disturbing of myself and Lady Cowper 
who has dined with me, and, as you see, 
would fain rest. Methinks, and you 
disturb her ladyship, her husband as 
great in the king’s favor as Sir Robert 
Walpole, you may bring a hornet’s nest 
about your ears.”

“Lady Cowper!” repeated the fore­
most of the runners slowly.

“Aye, as I have said. Prithee see 
that my chairs and tables, the great 
settee yonder, conceal no Jacobite, and 
then get you gone ; but hark to me! 
Destroy any of my furnishings, and the 
matter" shall be straightly reported.”

One of the men moved cautiously 
forward, his eyes fixed on the figure 
seated in the great chair close to the 
curtains. Ladv Dacre saw the gleam ;

SHOE BOILS
ABSORBING
Will remove them and 
leave no blemish. Does 
not blister or remove the 
Lair. Cures any puff or 
swelling. $2.00 per bottlo, 
delivered. Book 7-B Free 

—ABSORBING, JR., for 
Mil mankind, $1.00 per Bottle,

Cures Bolls, Bruises. Old 
gores, Swellings, Etc. Manufactured only by
W. F. Young, P.D.P., 46 Monmouth St., Spring 
field, Mass. Canadian Agents, Lyman Sons & 
Co., Montreal.

PEACHS, CURTAINS
oand your Address for our 19u6 Illustrated Cata­
logue & Buyer’s Guide, Import your own Goods.
,DIRECT FROM THE LOOMS.
LACE CURTAINS. LACES. HOSIERY. 

MUSLINS. BLOUSES. LINENS.
OUR POPULAR CAHADIAN PARCEL.

R pairs of Lace (JjMS postage free.
v Curtains, for ipWiOW (White or Ecru.)
1 pair superb Drawing-room Curtains, eo .

4 yds. long, a yds. wide, post free wa-45
2 pairs handsome Dining-room Curtains,

3i yds. long, 60 Ins. wide, post free 2.95 
2 pairs choice Bed-room Curtains, 3 yds.

long, 43 Ins. wide, post free 1-70
The 5 pairs in one Lot, *8.30. Well packed in - 
oil cloth sent direct to your address,post free “7.10 

Send for oar Great Catalogue, puts you into immediate 
touch with the World's greatest Lace centre. Every item 
means a saving Oar 4» years reputation is yonr guarantee
Price L isls may be ob iainsi at the office of this Pape - 

f> SAML. PEACH & SONS, The Looms. 
Box (fig NOTTINGHAM, England. Est. 1857.

INVALUABLE TO SUFFERING WOMEN
It is a Grand Remedy- 

having brought health 
and happiness to thou­
sands of ladies all over 
the world. It will cure 
you, too. A free sam­
ple will be sent by ad­
dressing, with stamp,

MRS. F. V. CURRAH, Windsor, Ont.

in his eager eyes, saw too that for the 
moment he was thinking only of the 
strangeness of an old lady slumbering 
unmoved, though such important people 
as the Bow Street runners were in the 
room. She watched him as carefully 
as he watched the so-called Lady Cow­
per. Then there was a sudden swift 
movement, a crash, and the tray, with 
its burden of dainty china, fell to the 
ground. Lady Dacre burst into angry 
speech, and the man, who thought him­
self the cause of all the mischief, rubbed 
his head slowly, as if he would find 
words to express his feelings. The 
china, was as he knew, well worth many 
pounds, and Sir Robert was hard on 
those he termed clumsy folk. Then 
the warrant had been issued with a 
caution : Lady Dacre was not to be dis­
tressed and annoyed unnecessarily.

“Idiots! Think you I shall let this 
pass? All my china lying on the floor 
broken. Ah, Jermyn, is that you? 
Look, look!”

The men in the doorway gazed stu­
pidly from one to the other, and at the 
sleeping figure, for Lady Cowper awoke 
with a start, and let the news letter 
fall from her hand ; then she nodded 
once or twice as if overcome with sleep.

The men muttered and murmured, 
while Lady Dacre lamented her loss 
hrillv, volubv, and presently, very 

sheepishly, they withdrew. An order 
was called down to a man they had left 
below not to stir from his post or allow 
anyone to pass him. Then the search 
of the house b*»gan.

When the tramp of feet sounded froir. 
the door above, Lady Dacre sprang up 
and walked the room rapidly once or 
twice. What could she do—what must 
be the next move’ It the runners re­
turned and found Lady Cowper still 
asleep! They were already suspicious 
and she knew it would be fatal.

She looked from the open window, on 
to her garden and the road beyond, 
noticed the brightness of the spring sun­
shine, and grew more determined to 
spare no effort to save the boy from the 
terrors of prison.

He whispered n few words. “Let me 
run for it !”

Lady Dacre shook her head, listening 
intently. The men were moving from 
room to room above. She set her hand 
upon one of the casements, and then 
r<nmd that Deborah had stolen to her 
side.

“My lady, yonder is my Lady Cow­
per's own coach, she hath but now 
stepped out at. t he house of my Ladv 
M inch:; i. Oh, mv lady, what if they
see her !


