
CANADIAN COURIER.

Live Stock Pavilion on the Toronto
Exhibition Grounds Roofed with

ASBESTOSLATE

q The big Live Stock Pavilion ilustrated was the only new

building erected lait year on the Canadian National Exhibition

Grounds, so the choice of Asbestoslate for its roof was doubly

sîgnificant.

g Asbestosiate is not an experiment with the Exhibition

authoriies-they had already used it on the roof s of the Dominion

Building, the Wonxen's Building and the Police Station.

q This is but an instance of the way government, municipal,

anid public authorities generally are now specifying Ashestoslate

-and ià i8 used by every Railway in Canada.

ql Asbestoslate is fireproof-weather-proof-needs no paint or

dressing -and is practically everlasting. For private residences,

as well as for public buildings, à' is the most satisfactory roofing

made.

For Bookiet C.C. glvlng prices and full Information write

Asbnestos Manuf'acturing Company, Limited
ADDRESS: E. T. BANK BUILDING

263 St. James St., Montres'

FACTOIT AT LACHINE, P. Q.
mear Mestreal
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-. Or Lo.aAUât* Fv.îzbt Office,
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the bay, tbe red cliffs juttiug Out -.>
sea lu tbe distance, and, ou a further t
bill, silbouetted against the sky-line,
an old tower or coastguard look-out. t

A foot-path rau aloug the cîliffs and s
over the dowus, sometimOs dipping r
down to the water's edge (where one 1
miglit stand a moment for the water t

to ripple to one's very feet, or watcb
awbule the lunumerabie sea-guils idly
sittlng on tbe incomiiig waves or e

swirling In a white flash to a further
rock), thon again mountîug to a dizzy
beigbt over the clii! s, and wormiugE
its way aiong the coast-Ilne for miles

It was a perpetuai deliglit to Miss
Pragg wheu she wearied of bondoni
to bury berself lu this solitary rotreat,
where sbe adopted country clothes
and country hours-going to bed early.
risiug early, and diuing lu the middle
o! the day.

Whîle the front of the bouse was
devoted to the sea viow, the reai gar-
dons and grouuds lay at the back and
sides, and were fairly extensive.
There were old-fasbiotLOd fiower-beds
witb box borders, quaint old trees o!
clipped yew, a carefully sboltered rose
gardoni, sweepIng lawns, and a flue
shrubbery wbich separated tbe apple
orchard and kitchon garden; beyoud
these, again, were two fields and ex-
tensive out-buildings. The stables had
beon receutly utillzed as a garage, for
Miss Pragg always brougbt ber car.

Old Mrs. Mellor, the housekeopor,
b-ad grown grey In the service o! the
Pragg !amily, and was In great cou-
trast to Mrs. Law, of the White Mai.
sonette. Her busband had performed
the duties of butior for more yearb
than lie dared to remember, aud two
young country girls from tbe neigli-
bouring village completod tbe bouse-
hold staff.

FORMERLY the ouse ad been
Jcompletely eut off from the outer
>1world except for the tiny village

with Its baîf-dozen cob cottages, counl-
try Inn and old vicarage; but of late
years, to Miss Pragg's extreme dis-
gust, sevoral large new 'bouses had
sprung up about tbe old stone bouse,
for othor adinirers o! sea and coun-
try views bad found out this beauty
$pot.

Manson spent lis timo lu reviliug
the country, Miss 'Pragg, aud ail ber
works-behind ber back, of course.
Sbe, on ber part, nover falled to snub
hlm on ail possible occasions, ntil
Jobn Grey. woudered wby tbe super-
cillous secretary stayed, Wheu the
reason was made plain, to hlm, it oc.
casioïned hlm a groat sbock.

'Life weut on very quietly tîli the
end o! tbe summer, when Margaret
Assitas made ber appearauce at Âp-
pietree House, Iooklng ln wouderful
bealtb and spirits after ber yachting
crulse. The atmospbere o! the place
bocame electricai at once, and aive
wlth the vitalIty o! ber presence.

Seated on the balcony lu a 10w,
wicker chair ou the evenlng o! ber
arrivai, the girl drew lu a deep breatb
o! satisfaction; the a!ttr-glow o! the
settlng sun was stili reflected In bars
o! red and purpie across a darkeulug
sky, wbl at the samo time a pale
moon shone bigh lu the heavens, and
the soft wasb o! a summor tide lapped
laziiy at the foot o! the cllff.

Miss Pragg pretended to be roadiug
a book, but was lu reaiity studying
the refiued profile o! ber niece, whicb
looked like a delicate ivory ep.meo lu
the soft. llgbt.

"I have uot seen anytbiflg hai! s0
beautiful wbIie I've been away
auntie," said the girl at last "Grand-
or scenery, perbaps, more austere and
Imposlng, but not so tender, not s0
euchautlug. It le good to be bere
again! "

1'l always feol like tiat,"1 returned
Miss Pragg lu a toue that was, for
ber, wonderfully subdued. 'ThaIik
goodness they, can't bulld on the seai"
se added.

"lBulld on the sea?", queried ]Peg-gy,
romovlng ber 0y05 froin the s1<> to
lookc at ber aumt.

,Weil, 1 gÊuess those jerry.-buildOrs
would stIclk a row o! villas before us

if ther could, retorted Miss Pragg vin

dIctively. "HavOD't You noticed tho,

new bouses ai. the baclc of us? Thore
bas actually been five buflt, ln the

last two YP-ars- Wlve, Peggy-Apple
troc House wlill 1e ruined-31' wiil

'I

be furlous wben ho cornes home, for
he place will be built up ýat this rate."

"Five miles of sea-front liebetween
bis and Falmoutb," observed Peggy
erenely. "After ail, fixe bouses wou't
'eally matter mucb; I thought they
ooked rather nice. Who lives ln
hem, do you know?"

"Good graclous! 1 don't know," re-
flied Miss Pragg with unnecessary
~mphasis.

l'Yeu bave flot calied on any of thei
iewcomers, then?" said Peggy, witii
issumed astonisbment.

I!-I! Cai on a lot of upstarts?"
cried Miss Prngg, the light of battle
n ber eyes.

"But bow do you 1<11w tbey are
upstarts, auntie? You just said you
did flot know wbo lived in them!"

"And 1 don't intend to know, eitber,"
etorted the eider lady firmly. "R-

tired shopkeepers, most probably, or
miii people who want to forget their
origin. Tbey always get disgustingly
ricb-one eau t know sucb people."
She spoke stiffly.

111 simply adore sbops, auntie," per-
sisted Peggy wickediy, "and the poor
people that keep tbem must retire
some time: and you forget old Lord
Wentwell got ail bis mouey from
mlîls."l

"Oh, that's dlifferent," said Miss
Pragg obstinately.

"And didn't Sir William Blunt keep
quite a small sbop when ho was a
young man, -and it kept -getting bigger
and bigger until ho was made Mayor,
and afterwards he got knighted be-
cause the King laid a found-ation stone
or sometbing wheu be was In Office-
and you know very well, auntie, you
slmply adore Sir William!"

"Rurbbish!" declared Miss Pragg,
looklng ont to sea, hastlly. "Besid 'es,
SIr William le a very fine man," she
added inconsequently.

*Auntie, you are the most Socialis-
tic Conservatîve-or ConservatIve !So-
clalst-I ever met," laugbed Peggy,
"and to-morrow moring 1 intend to
make -a round of visite and leave my
card on ail the newcomers."

Miss Pragg looked at ber niece lu
borrifled and undIsguised dismay.

"D 'EGGY, you muet not do .any-
Itblng of the sort-lt's-lt's

most imprudent," she remon-
strated.

"Why Imprudent, Aunt Pragg?"
laugbed the girl. "Have tbey got
scarlet fever In the bouses?"

"You know very well what I mean,
Margaret. You know notbing about
them. TI'ey mlght be anybody-re-
tired burgars-or-or-" Miss Pragg
was rendered Inarticulate with alarm.

"How ]ovely," declared Peggy. *11
neyer met auy retired burglars; tbey
muet be Interesting"-tben, catching a
look< o! genuino distrese ou Mis
Prs.gg's face, she became suddeuiy
contrite.

"'Neyer mmnd, auntie dear; I promise
you I wlll be most borribly proper
aud atrocloisly rude. If I meet auy
of these good people who live at our
very gute 1 will stare stouily througb
them as If tbey lu no0 way obstructed
My view. I will Ignore their smlles.
and give them a chiliy reception If
tbey offer me suy civllltY whatever-
I - $

'Teoggy, iyou are Impossible," laughed
Miss Pragg, lookIng dýecidedly re-
leved.

Peggy slghed aggressively.
"lTo think that I shahl nover be ablc

,to speak to that porfectly adorable
looking youtb that 1 saw sucking the
knob of- bis caue as I .passed the
green gate o! the bouse on the loft 1
I do wish people would wear labels
round their necks giviug an accurate
description of tbemselves, their vedi-
groG, their mens of living, and past
and present occupation. It would
save au awful lot of bother, wouldn'lt
it, auntie?" lu tragic toues.

'"Wbat rubbleh you do talk, chlid,"
remarked Miss Pragg severely. "*You
can!t Ignore class distinctions, especi-
ally, lu these days when there are so
mauy 'vulgar rlch."'

"Id-l rlcb," orreted Pegy, laughi'
lug. l'Weil, If I muet not kuow any
of the uew people tIil some oe
vouchea for thoîr respectabllty, -teil
me how ail the old eues are gong
on. The Vances, for Instance. 1 must.
drive over to thoîr place to-morro."


