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Weather '

* :~ Changes Bring ~x
Death to Rooling :f

T lfse cf Roofing la Saturati'on sud
Coatin Y et this vital part is sorely~ - ~negiecte by ieariy ever>' Roofing 2maker,

Yhe Basis of moit Roofing, eFept Bran I aDi
wood puip, jute or cotton «6 th all short fibred.

Wheaî it passes fhrough IlSatiîratory Process,'I
oeasmot become actuali>' satura ted-nerely cc'ated.' This

t-oatg* I is Of refuse and quickly evporates-wears off-
U poiug oundation to savage weather. It absorbs mater and

mosu e, snd beconies brittie, cracks, rots and finally cruinbles.
Een when new it softn de iet sagging aind dripn u h

Foundatioti of Brantford Crystal Roofiug is a heau y eve il>'con ieise
Pheet cf long-fibred pare oolsturated wth As phalitw ch is foredsto

eea, fibre-not merci>' dt>,bed It is heavily coated.with tue defviug ,irere
asting Rock Crystals, whîch require no painting. Thi s seci 1Coat îg canntot

evaporate and protects lnsld. BRat/ rd jeiîdestrnctible, pliable tight, water, eatber

apaks a ax1.smo, edre-poof.BA ntford Ro ofÎn
Canmi asor mosturfrezeandcrack ln cild weather, or

becomestickyand litelessin h.tweather.Branljord__
Crj'stai Roofis is moi the ki nd ail lannfact rers
care ta make, because it costs extra mosey.,yet ~
itco,;tsyou nao more than shot--la/e Roofing
Roofing Bock and Brantford Samples MOHAWK
are f ree from dealer or us. Brantford N* I2 ',

AshIt Rooflng, Nos. slea,9 3.: zY
nf r u bber Roof ,.

NOS. 1. 2. 3. Bra t- ROOFING

one grade hay
Mohawk Rooflne .eV

1 . ... ip -

BRANTFORD ROOFINdr. COMPANY. LTD., BRANTFORD. CAII.

The Mate of the Lingermng Breeze

The Washboard
Ruins lothes.

Take a ew shirt. Soilitweii I1
ThenaapItsudrub the staiua out of

Do this six Urnes. Then 'look at the
aencollar and cuf edges and the

-@lo 4as, losely.
Yot'Ii Sud thern al badiy frayed, %nom'

3fPPeUtmflied ,@n~out more than e
Jfrom ,steady use.

R af the. life of the germent gone.-
estea up by the Washboard

Shirt Cost a dollar, say - Washboard
take&58 cents of wear eut ot it-you get

Waslcft.
Whdont you cut out the Washboard?

VMae 190 Gravi t "Ilnstead. it drives
thie water throug Uthe clotes like a
force rnmp. It takes out, ail the stains,

>Ju half' the Urne, 'Uthout wearlng a
atnle thresd, or cracking a buton.
No rqibbng scrubblng, wearing, nor

t«drugthectthesqaginat a hard metal .
Wasbboard. That costa twlce as much«

for ardwor, an wers ut twice as
rnany clotes in a year.
Try the I1900 Gravi ty" for four

lugainp1Won't ce yon a cent to
tri it, îither. Vou write to me for a

100 Gravty"Iland l'il seud it to an>'
reliabie pertn wthout a cent of deposit,
or.a cent of rlsk on thefr part.

l'Il cî the fre ib t , too~ so that you
may t m o r ei1rly t ry

egpeuse . Use It a month, free of charge.
Ifyulike it then you may keep it.

If you do't like It, send It back to nme,
at rny expense.

If you keep It you Usy for it out of the work and the wear t savez y ou-at oa> 50
cents aweek. Rmem r It washes clothea in hs.f the time they can bc washed b>'
haud, and it does this by Jsmpi>' drlvlng soapy water swiftiy îhrough their threada.

It wSrka like a spinnlng top and It ruse as easy as a sewing machine.

Xveu a child ten years aid enu wash wth it as easily as a strong womna,. You May
*prove this for yourseif and at sur expense.

1111 send thec441»0 Gravit>"'l free for a month anywhere s0 you cati prove it without
rlsklng a penny.

l'Il take it back then, if you think you can get a1>ng withont it. And<l'Il pay the
f relght bot ways out of my ouw pocket.

110w could I make a cent out of that deai if the II1900 Gravity " wouldn't actualiy
wash cothes in holl the Urne with hslfthe wear and do ail that I se>' it wili?

Write ta me to-day for particulars. If you s y o, l'Il send on the machine for a
month, so that you ean bc usiug it in a wcek or ten days.

More than =00000 people are Dow using aur «'1900 Gravty" Washers. Write to-day
to me, p)ersouali'. W. H. X. B"CH, Manager The *1909" Washer Co., 351 Yonge
Street, Toonto, Ont.

Wianipeg B3rancli, 374 PORTAGE AVE.

An assuring nod was the only reply.
Overjoyed, the captain of the "Lin-

gering Breeze" simply led the new-
comer to the vessel and pushed himi
on the gang plank.

"Ail right !" he shouted-to the own.
ers, 've shipped one ;" and, without
further words, he gave orders to cast
away.

Ah!1 how happy is a genuine sailor,
who can ship, at a moment's notice,
without clothes or worries or fond
good-bys; who lends bis life and ener-
gies to the great, broad deep, unmind-
fuI of danger,-a son of the winds, of
the eternal blue- Into just suie" a
person had John T. Charming been sud-
denly transformed. Within an hour
he would be outside the Golden Gate,
and on the swelling breast of the Pa-
cific, where winds and tides and fitful
currents were to carry hinm to those

OHN T. CHARMING
had met his Water-

* loo. He had been
a horse trader, but
had the misfortune,

indickering with
* sbme Indians, to ex-

- change a "broke"
California mustang

for a small herd of "unbroken" cayuses
f rom the wilds of the Owl River
Mountains. The cayuses escaped fromn
their corral one night, and, in a stam-
pede through the town, bo!ted into a
cabin occupied by some miners, and
upset a coal-oi lamp; whereupon johiV%-
native town, Sleeping Vale, Fremont
County, Wyoming, went up hi smoke.
Then lie mirgated to the Far West,
and sought long, but in vain, for work
in San Francisco.

He was strolling along the water
front, one sunny morning, when his
attention was arrested by an unusually
trim barkentine made fast to the How-
ard Street wharf. Her newly painted
sides were white as snow. Her tali
spars, her gracefully bent sails, her
bustling sailors, her spick and s pan
rigging, and the gray amoke that curled
from the forecastie, inspired him with
an immediate and irresistible longing
for the deep. He strolled down the
wharf to the white ship, where he saw
a group of busy men arguing some
highly exciting matter at the gang
plank. Charming elbowed into the lit-
tde crowd, determnined to hear what was
said, and resolved to be of any'possible
service. He was neyer at a loss for
that quality men commonly cal
"nerve;" he hgd been known to let it
carry him into disaster, but the credit
side of bis life-account showed that it
had won him a sufficient number of
victories to overbalance the deleats.

He was not long in finding that the
men were the owners of the vessel, and
her captain, and that they were heing
prevented frorn sailing on schedulcd
time because they were without a first
mate.

"The mail is aboard," said a stout,
important mnan, "and here we are de
layed. Is there nobody you can get,
captain? How about your second mate?
Ca'n't you promote hiim ?"

"I can't trust him," responded Cap-
tain Cammeil. "He bas only been with
me one trip. 1 must have an experienc-
ed man. There may be squalls on the
\vay, and putting in at Taiohai is no
dream."

"What are we to do? What are we
to do? repeated the meni in chorus.

Captain Cammieli paced the whar f with
lv, thinking vigorously. The others de-
bated the question among themselves.
Thue mails were aboard, they argued;
and, even if their carrier was but an
ordinary "wiind-jarmeiir," they owed it
to the gov'ernnient, to sail on time. Be-

ides, the ebb-tide was due, anid, unless
the "Lingering Breeze" should get
away froni the wharf iin a few' minutes,
she could xiot sail that day.

Johin T. Charining lookcd at the
white sides of the prcîîv -bark, and
thought. 'Why îiot ?" lie asked him-:
self. I've always been rcady to tackleý
anything before, and 1 guess I can do
it yet. I'm not going to stav around
idle atny longer; and, if I don't know
anvthing about sailing a ship, 1 shal
before I've reached the end of the vo>'-
age. So, here gnes !"

Ile sauntered up to Captian Cammell
iin a careless nianner, apparently fullv
at his ease. The skipper iioticed his
approach and the kindhv 4nIuile that
seemed to play on bîis face.

"Lookin' for az- mte?" asked Charm-
Iing.

"Yes, are you -one?"

Down the Stairway he tumbled, tripping up
t1î't Cabin ]Boy.

stvnlit, smiling isles of the South Seas,
-the green Marquesas.

Fortunatel>' for the "«Lingering
Breeze," a tug. towed lier out of the
hiarbor, and the new mate had littile to
do. The captain ordered, him to take
five of the cre\v of six, and haul in the
hiawser as soon as the tug let gn.
Charrming rnight as well have been told
to find the square root of an acre Of
]and. But hie had sense enough not
to ask whiat the hawser was or where
it was taken in. Years on the deeP
bad told the sailors. that it would be
taken ini over the bow, and there the>'
had asscrnhled. Instinctively the new
mate followed: tlem. He gazed at
"the citv of a thousand hilîs," at the
brown 111otîn tains that lay beyond its
busy bay, and then at the long greeni
stretch of ocean over whose expailcýe
the doughtv Balboa proclaimed eternal
peace, and just for a -moment bie wish-
ed hie -was ash1lore. But somethitlg
whispered "You're in it. Stick."

Whien the ship was well away fromi
the shore, Captain Cammeli shouted to
iiis new inate-

"Mr. Chiarming, let ber go !"

The first mate was nonplussed. But
the only thing it seemed necessar>' to
let go, il that moment, was the tug.
He knew it was bis duty to obev the
captain, butt that was tbe limit of bis
nautical knowledge. He raised bis
hand in tfie air and waved it wildlýý.
in order to' attract the attention of the


