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Is your roof waterproof to stay? Not
unless your roofing is made of natural
asphalt. That s the only material which
gives a roof resisting, lasting life.

€nasco

Ready’ Roofing

is made of Trinidad Lake Asphalt—the
best in the world.

Ask any lrl'ogl'eszuve dealer for Genasco. See that you get what

wu you want to be sure your roof will stay waterproof.
rite for Book 79 and samples.

THE BARBER ASPHALT PAVING COMPANY

Largest producers of asphalt, and largcst manufacturcrs of ready roofing in the world.
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This fence is made of No. 9 coiled spring steel wire horizontals, and

No. 7 uprights, all heavily galvanized. Drop us a card and we will

mail you a sample piece showing the nature of our lock and the exact

size of wire used. ‘Thisis the only way you can determine the merits

of a fence, and we want to place in your hands an actual sample of our

goods to show you what a lheavy, strong and serviceable fence we
make. Write us to-day for full particulars.

We also make a ‘‘* Machine Woven Fence " similar to our ** Field Erected Fence."

The Great West Wire Fence Co. Ltd.,

WINNIPEG, Man.

THE LONDON CEMENT PRESSED BRICK MACHINE

is the most used of any Brick Machine in America. One man opnerr

ating makes 5000 brick per day. Send for Catalog No.2 which

tells you all aboutit We also makea full line of Concrete Ma-

chinery, also Wheel Barrows, Cement Working Tools, Kte, Write
us fully as to your requi ements.

The London Concrete Machinery Co., 28 REDAN ST

The largest exclusive Concrete Machinery Company in
Canada.

Just send Us Your Name |

and we will send you free our new Sel-
ontiflo Eye Tester. Test your eyes at
home as accurately as any optician
Return the tester and we’'ll make to
Yourenct measure, a splendid pair of
0K gold filled spectacles and send them
to you without & cent down—pay noth-
ing—but vear them a week—enjoy relief
from all eye strain. If not the most marvelous aid to sight you ever
used—return them at our expense. This free offer is mage by a new
epectacle house to introduce the Sunburst Lemse, the latest optical
triumph. Don’t delay—scnd no money—just your name. Addrees

WELKER-HANCOCK OPTICAL CO., 455 New Nelson Bldg., Kansas City, Mou

MENDIT

WEAK MAN RECEIPT FREE

i An_vfman who suffers with nervous debility 2 Hot Water B: ag Leak ’
oss of natural power, weak back, failing

memory or deficient manhood, brought on bv m“)i}l:i ﬁ?&%ﬂn'ls"plﬁ;r?::nzﬁg_cgis
» xcesses, dissipation, unnatural drains or the brass, copper. graniteware, hot water
follies of youth, may cure himself at hnm(‘ with bags, etc. No solder. cement or rivet.
a simple prescription that I will gladly send
free, in a plain sealed envelope, 1o any man wha,
will write for it. A. E. Robinson, 4215 I,uck
Building Detroit, I\Iichi;;;m_

Anvyone can ase them; tit any aurfa(‘e
Send for sample pkg. 10¢. Complete pk
assorted sizes, 25¢. postnaid. Agents want

Dept, B. Collingwood, Cnt.

Collette Mfg Co.,

to so sternly held herself in the face of

Danny s need?

She tried to explain her change of
ground to Traylor.
“Im going to copy my mnotes for!
you,” she bagan, and then paused for a
word of encouragement from him. He
did not speak, but she could hear his
heavy, anxious breathing. “ I've never
done anvthmg like this, bzfore,” she
went on, “bat I think I'm warranted
this time. You know, Danny,” her
words tumbled over each other, 'a
woman doesn’t love as a man does, with
honor first. No woman ever said
I could not love you, dear, so much,

Loved I not honor more,
When a woman really loves there's
nothing—honor, advantage, opinion of
people—nothing counts. Do you un-
derstand ?”

“T think I do,” said Traylor, quietly.

For what seem2d hours to the man,
a silence, broken only by the scratching
of Terese's pencil, followed. He walked
nervously up and down the room, com-
ing to a halt bafore the fireplace, frcm
which vantage point he studied the
girl s pretty, delicate face, now tear
stained and flushed; and noted the
trembling of her hand as it guided the
pencil across the paper.

2 |
ideals of honor to which she had hither-

At last Terese came over to him with

the copy.

* Here it is,”” she said. “You'll un-
derStanu from these without my telling
you.

She turned and walked
room with uncertain steps,
* Where are you going?” asked Tray-
lor, sharply.
She turned in the doorway.
** Back to the office to tell Mr. Carter

what I've done.”
“Dont do that. You'll be fired.”
“Yes. 1 suppose so,” she replied,
Then she burst into a passion

across t e

bravely.
of tears and Traylor took her in his
arms. She pushed him away almost
fiercely.

“You don’t understand,” she sobbed,
and Traylor, completely puz7lxd by this
new phase, dgreed with her. “Its not
being discharged that 1 care about.
It’s that you would do—" '

*lerese!’ ‘l'raylor silenced her
sternly. He led her over to the fire-
place and pointed to a tiny gray heap
n the embers.

“ Do you see that?’

Terese peered through her (ears.
“ 3 %
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“Do you know what it is?”

“Oh! Danny! Yes! I should have
known it. How can you ever forgive
me?’

The last leaves off the
briar,
Where now the shriveled, ashen hip
Shows once the red rose lit its fire;
But by my genial ingle glows
Her cheek—the summer’'s fairest

rose!

drop from

The garden copse is reft of song;
No meadow choir salutes the sun;
The wan night long, the white day

long,
Pale Silence keeps its orison;
But where my ingle sheds its cheer
Her voice—sweet autumn's own—I
hear!

-

YULE BY THE INGLE.

Like hopes faint faltering from thelip | The branches writhe against a vault

With tattered
strewn,
Where outcast winds make mad assault,
Blurring the vespers of the moon;
But by my inble, in her eyes,—
I see spring’s hyacinthine skies!

vapory streamers

So all the year meets at the Yule,
Transmuted by Love’s wonder art;
His glass, as doth a magic pool,
Make rime and bloom seem one at
heart;
Yule by my ingle means tor me
The crown of life's felicity!

—Clinton Scollard, in Smart Set.
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