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Pedlar’s Metal
Shingles protect you
from fire, wind,
water and lightning.
The All Perfect
Metal Shingle--No
Greater Cost, but
greater service and

Galvanized

“George”

In last issue we gave you = general talk on Pedlar’s Perfect Products.
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Shingle

Now we are planning a few chats on the many points of excellence of the

“GEORGE" and “OSHAW A" Metal Shingles.

We want to emphasize right now, the positive FOUR-SIDE interlocking device—

so easy to adjust—so rigid and waterproof when placed in proper position.

Dust and chaff cannot lodge in the joints. Rain cannot get underneath to draw

the nails. It is a self-cleaning, sanitary roof.

Water is carried down without possibility of a leak in the beaded groove of the
joint on to the next shingle below, preventing leakage and damage to building and

contents.

The big “GEORGE” Shingle (24"
x 24”) is specially made for your barns
and big buildings, but the
“OSHAWA” Shingle (16" x 20%)
of 1dentical pattern and quality
is equally efficient for
smaller buildings.

LT
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Large and varied stocks al-
ways carried at Oshawa,
Montreal, Toronto,Chatham
London, Quebec, Calgary,
Halifax, St. John, Sydney,
Ottawa and Winnipeg.

Get our Prices on

Siding, Corrugated Iron Vents, Eaves-
trough, Conductor Pipe, Finials and Or-

naments.

Every article is standard

throughout Canada.

The Pe.ﬁl.!xarfp People

Oshawa -

Ontario
Established 1861

seemed almost to be
suffocation.

He stopped at the barn and harnessed
a horse to the old buggy, passing by
the new one that he had recently order-
ed from town, and then went into the
house, where, taking off his slouchy fish-
ing clothes, he put on the same cere-
monious afternoon wear that he would
have worn at Northbridge if going to
call, put Sylvia’s handkerchief in his
inner pocket, and went in search of his
mother.

He found her in the kitchen, tying the
covers upon countlesa jars of currant
jam. She looked surprised to see him
back at such an hour, but said noth-
ing, as BEsther Nichols was close by,
employed in wiping off the jars.

“I'm going over to Oaklands for a
drive,”” he said, handing her the scrap
of newspaper with a gesture that meant
silence.

““Shalll T wait supper for you, or will
you be late ?’’ she said, touching his
band with a gesture almost of entreaty.

“I may be late, but—yes, you may
wait supper,’”’ he replied, looking back
at her in going out, as if he wanted to
cargy the picture well forward in his

ind, ~against any forgetfulness.

The miles between PI™Ridge and the
Bluffs seemed endless....Ha bad_ at. first
intended to go to Oaklands village to
see Miss Lavinia and.gather such tidings
as he could of the calamity; that had
overtaken Sylvia ;: for he never for a
moment questioned but that the girl,
who had been entirely straightforward,
even in days of college pranks, should
so regard the matter. But as he drove
along, and the very fact that he was
moving toward a definite end calmed
himm and clarified his judgment, he re-
solved to go directly to Sylvia herself.
He would certainly do this if he had
seen the announcement of her parents’
deathe ;: then why uot now, when their
love that gave her birth was officially
and publicly declared extinct ?

tie drove through the wide gateway
and left his horse standing by a stome
pillar  outside the porte-cochere,—the
benst would stand anywhere if there was
a har or post for him to look at.—and
wnlked up the steps with the air of one
who is not to be gainsaid.

struggling with

‘ot at home,’”’ replied the singsong

Sydney Basic Slag

The Ideal Fertilizer for Clay and
Muck Soils and Wet Sour Land.

Wherever used last season gave wonderful results. Hundreds
of Ontario farmers will fertilize with Sydney Basic Slag
this spring. Apply it to your wornout pastures.

Use it on all grain crops and turnips.

\

DISTRICT REPRESENTATIVES

Eastern Ontario—A. L. Smith, 220 Alfred Street, Kingston.
Western Ontario—W. T. Colwill, Centralia, Huron Co.
Niagara Peninsula—E. PLATTS, Pelham Corners, Welland Co.
Ottawa District—W. H. Dwyer Co., Ltd., Ottawa, Ont.

Who will be pleased to quote you prices.

The General Manager of the Cross Fertilizer Co., Limited,
Mr. C. R. Walker, will be in Ontario all January and
February for the purpose of assisting our district
representatives in arranging agencies.

The-CROSS FERTILIZER: €0, Li
Sydney, Nova Scotia
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Pigs fetch higher pricés and are ready for
market three weeks earlier when fed on -
MOLASSINE MEAL than when fed on any
other food. _Itis the best food known to Sci-
ence for all Live Stock, It puts the di; ive
organs in perfect condition and enables the
animals to obtain all the nutriment of their
entire food. It keeps them free from worms

Ged the genusne made sn England

‘THE MOLASSINE COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED,
St. John, Montreal, Toronto

When writing advertisers;please mention this paper.

voice of Perkins, in answer to Bradford’s:
demand for Miss Latham, [Potts and:
Parker having already gome to opem th#s
Newport house for the renter, as a stall}
of servants was left with it,. and thes:
he added, as if conferring a favor, “and
Mrs. Latham has gone on the coach to%
the station' to meet some guests, the:
last ‘ouse party hefore she sails.’’

‘““Before she sails,””  thought Bradford, |
numbly. Sylvia was going ? Could hb*
believe the man ? Should he go’through:
the formality of leaving a card tha® she.
might not get ? No, he would go home:
and write a letter. ;

Sylvia kept the house until late i the:
afternoon. these days. Then she slipped!
out by the servants’ stairway, amd:
through the garden, to walk in the wood
lane that ran nerthward, joining the.
two parallel highroads; for her healthy '
body needed air, and, she knew:  thet if.
she did not have it, she could not com-.
trol herself to keep peaceful silence for-
even the few days that: remained. So.
it chanced this afternoon that she was,
walking to and _fro in -the quist lane:
where the ferne crept: down- guite to:
the gnassy wheel tracks. when Perkins:
said those repellent - words, ' “Nob at:
home."’* i¥

Wd#&"iﬁ l_qut f:; ,f:;,‘

Ling, he thought. to save time by

S throtgh " tHE™aTHOM Uhused lane to

He.had .driyen.but halfway across, w
a flutter of light garments a little wayf%
ahead’ attracted  him.  Could it he™
Yes, it was Sylvia, in truth, and at.
the moment that he recognized” her and
sprang to the ground she heard the ap-
proaching hoofs and turned. For a full
minute neither spoke nor moved, then
going quickly to her and stretching out
both hands. he said, his heart breaking
through his voice. ‘I have been to see
you. T did not know until to-day."”

She gave her hands, and imn another
moment his strong arms held her rast
and unresisting-—the purifying friendship
of those crystalvzed
and perfected at love’s first touch.

unconscious yvears

They said but very little as they walk-
ed up and down the lane together, for
half an hour; but as the shaadows
lengthened, the thought came equally teo




