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CHAPTER XX—Continued.
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“*Thick as flles out there, monsieur,”
Be answered, “and with a marksman
or two among them, Not ten minutes
since Bowaln got a ball In his head.”

“And no orders to clear the devils
mut ™

“No, monsieur—only to watch that
they do not form for n rosh"

The commandant's office was bullt
against the Iast stocknde—a long hut
mo more pretentions than the others.
A sentry etdod at each side of the
wlosed door, but De Tonty ignored
shem and ushered me Into the room.
it was not large, and was nlready well
Willed. a table lttered with papers oc-
<upying the central spnce, De Baugls
and De In Durantaye seated beside it,
while nometrous other fgures were
standing pressed agninst the walls, 1
recognized the familiar faces of sev-
«ral of our party, but before 1 recov-
ered from my first embarrassment De
‘Baagis nrose, nnd with much polite
mess offered me a chalr.

D¢ Tonty remained beside me, hils
Bisnd resting on my chalr back, as he
coolly surveyed the scene, Casslon
pushed past, and ocenpled a wvacant
«<hair, between the other officers, laying
his sword on the table, My eyes swopt
about the circle of faces secking D'Ar-
signuy, but he was not present, But for
a glight shoffling of feet, the silence
wns oppressive. Casslon’s unpleasant
voice broke the stiliness.

“M. de Tonty, there is a chair yon-
eler reserved for your nse"

“1 prefer remaining beside Madame
«assion,” he answered ecalmiy. “It
would sdem she hng few friends In this
company.”

“Wa are all her friends” hroke In
T Baugis, his face flushing, "but we
are here to do Justice, and avenge n
foul crime, "I'is told vs that madame
possesses certndn konowledge which hns
not been revealed, Other witnesses
have testified, and we wonld now
listen to her word., Sergeant of the
guard, bring In the prisoner.”

He entered by way of the rear door,
manacled, and with an armed solilier
on efther slde. Contless and barehead-
od. tie stood erect In the place nssigned
him, and as hiz eyes swept the faces.
his stern look changed to o smile ng
hi= glanee met mine My eyes were
atill on hlm, seeking eagerly for
wsame message of gnidance, when Cas.
sion &pake.

“M. de Baugis will question the wit-
ness "

“The court will pardon me,” sald
IVArtigny. “The witness to Lo heard
is madame?
ly; what menns your inter

pare the lady unnecessary em-
bacrassment. She Is my friend, and,
vo doubt, may find it diMenll to testify
me. I merely venture to ask
e this court the exact truth."

“Your words are impertinent."

“No, M. de Baogle" T Iwoke in, un-
Aecstntiding all that was menut, “Sleur
' Artizny liat ien In klndness, nud
thinks:; T am ready now to

a1

has my

«Casslon Stared at Me Across the Ta-
ble, His Face Dark With Passion.

Wear witness feankly, What 1a it you
desire me to tell, monsieur?"

“The story of your midnight visit
fo the Mission garden at St. Ignnce,
the night Hugo Chevet wnsg killed.
TTell it in your own words, madame."

As I began my volee trembled, and
™ wns obliged to grip the arms of the
«chair to keep myself firm. I read sym-
npathy in De Baugls' eyes, and ad-
<ulressed Him alone, Twice he asked me
squestions, in so kindly a manner as to
win instant reply, and once he checked
“Cassion when he nttempted to Inter-
arupt, hin volee stern with aunthority.
A told the story simply, plainly, with
mo attempt at equivocntion, and when
W1 censed speaking the room was as
silent a8 a tomh. De Baugls sit mo-
tlonlesw, but Onssion stared at me
meross the table, his face dark with
mpasalon.

“Walt," be crled as though thinking
wme about to clse. “There are ques-
Wions yer."

*Monsleur,” said De Bangls coldly,

© MIe there are questions It te my place
o A b.w..w.” !

angAly beating bia band on
“Iut 1t 1s platn to be ween
ine . No,

By RANDALL PARRISH

“Why did you mnke no report—waos
It to shleld D'Artigny ¥

I hesitated, yet the answer had to
be oiade.

“The Sicur 4'Artigny was my friend,
monsieur, [ dld not helieve him gulity,
yet my evidence would bave cast sus-

piclon upon him, 1 felt it best to re
maln still and walt.”

“You suspected another?”’

“Not then, monslenr, but =ince”

Cassfon sat silent, not overly pleased
with my reply, but De Baugls smiled
grimly.

“By my falth,” he sald, “the tale
gathers Interest. You bave grown to
suspect another sinee, madnme—dare
you pame the man?™

My eyes sought the face of De Ton-
ty, and he nodded gravely.

“It ean do no harm, madame” he
mottered softly. “Put the paper In
De Baugls' band.”

I drew it. crumpled, from out the
bosom of my dress, rose to my feet,
and bheld it forth to the captaln of
dragoons. He grasped It wonderingly.

“What is this, madame?’

“One page from a letter of Instruc-
tlon. Read [t, monsleur; you will rec-
ognlze the handwriting.”

CHAPTER XXI.
Condemned.

He apened the paper gravely, shad-
owing the page with one hand so that
Casslon was prevented from seelng the
words. He read slowly, 2 frown on
his face,

“*'Tis the writing of Governor La
Barre, altbough unsigned,” he sald at
1nst,

“Yes, monslear.”

“How came the page In yonur pos-
sesglon ™

“1 removed it lnst night from n leath-
er bag found beneath the sleeping bunk
in the quarters nssigned me”

"Do you know whose bag it was?’

“Certainly; it was In the canoe with
me all the way from Quebee—M. Cas-
glon's,"

“Your hushnnd?"

"“Yos, monsleur.”

De Bnugis' eyes seemed to darken
as he gnzed at me; then his glance fell
upon Casston, who was leaning for-
ward, his mouth open, his face ashen
gray. He stealghtened up ns he met
De Baugis® eyes, and gnve vent to an
Ireltnting lnugh.

“Sacre, 'tls quite melodramatle,” be
exclgimed harshly, “But of little valpe
else, 1 acknowledge the letter, M. de
Bangis, but it bears no relation to this
daffalr.  Porchance It waz uanhapplly
worded, so that this woman, eager to
gave her lover from punishment—"

D@ Tooty was on his feet, his sword
half driuwn,

“'"Tis a foul lle,” he thandered hotly.
“1 will not stand sllent before such
words."”

“Messieurs,” and De Baugis struek
the table. “This {3 n court, not n
messroom,  Be seated, M. de Tonly;
no one in my presence will be permit
ted to besmirch the honor of Captaln

de In Chesnayne's daughter. Yet |
must agree with Major Cassion that
this letter in no way proves that le
resorted to violence, or was even urged
to do g0, The governor in ail prob-
abllity suggested other means. 1 eould
not be led to believe he countennneid
the commission of crline, and shall
nsk to read the remninder of his letter
before rendering declslon, You found
no other docnments, madame?¥"

“None bearing on this ense.”

“The papers sapposed to be taken
from the dend body of Chevet¥"

“No, monslenr.”

“Then | eannot sea that the status
of the prisoner is changed. or that we
have any reason to charge the erime
to another., You are exensed, madame,
while we listen to such other witnesses |
as may be ecalled.”

Teurs misted my eves, so the faoes
nbout me were blurred, but, hefore 1|
could find.words In which to valee my |
Indignation, De Tonty stood beside me, |
nnd grasped my arm.

“There Is no uge madame,” he sald
caldly enough, although hls volee
shook, “You only Invite insalt 1\'h|=11|
you deal with such curs. They repre-

| sent thelr master, and have made ver-

diet nlrepdy—Ilet ns go”

De Baugls, Casston, De la Dorantaye |
were upon their feet, but the dragoon
first found volce.

"Were those words addressed {o me,
M. de Tonty?"

“Ay, and why not!
than La Barre's dog. Llsten to me, all
three of you. 'Twas 8ieur de In Salle’s
opders thut I open the gates of this
fort to your entrance, and that 1 treat
your courteously. I have done so, al-
though you took my kindoess to be
gign of wenkness, and have lorded it
mightily sinee you came. But this is
the end; from now It Is war between
us, messleurs, and we will fight In the
open, Convict Rene aQ'Artigny from
the lles of these hirelings; and you
pny the reckoning at the point of my
sword, T make vo threat, but this Is

You are no more

the pledged word of Henrl de Tonty.
Muke passage there! Come, madame.”

No one stopped us; no volce an
swered him. Almost before 1 realized
the action, we were outside in the son-
light. nnd he was smiling Into my face,
his dark eyes full of cheer,

“It will make them pavse and
think—what 1 sald," he exclaimed.
“ret will not change the result.”

“They will conviet™

“Peyond doubt, madame. They are
La Barre's men, and hold commission
only at his pieasure. WRith M. de la
Durantaye It is different, for he was
soldier of Frontenac's, yet 1 have no
hope be will dare stand out against the
rest. We must find another way to
gave the Iad, but when 1 leave you at
the door yonder I am out of ft.”

“Yon, monsieur! What can 1 hope
to accomplish without your ald?"

“Far more than with It, especially
If 1 fornish a good substitute. I shall
be watched now, every step I take.
"Tis like enough De Baugis will send
me challenge, though the danger that
Casslon would do 8o ls slight. It Is
the latter who will have me watched.
No, madame, Bolsrondet is the lad
who must find n way ont for the pris-
oner; they will never suspect him, and
the boy wlill enjoy the trick. Tonight,
when the fort becomes qulet, he will
find way to explaln his plans. Have
your room dark, and the window
open.”

“Ihere Is but one, monsieur, out-
ward, above the precipiee.”

“That will be his cholee; he can
reaeh you thus ungeen. 'Tis quite
possible a guard may be placed at your
doar."

He left wme, and walked stralght
ncross the purade to bils own quarters,
an erect, manly figure in the sun, his
long black hair falling to his shoulders,
I dreswy a chale beside the door, which
1 left partially open, so that T might
view the scepe without. I could see
the door of the gunrdhouse, and, it
last, those In nttendance at the trinl
emerged, talking gravely, as they seat.
tered 1n varions directlons, The three
officers came forth together, proceed-
ing direct!y ncross townrd De Tonty's
office, evidently with some purpose in
view., No doubt, angerad nt his words,
they songht satisfaction. T watehed
nntil they disappeared within the dis-
tant doorway. De Baugls the ficst to
enter. A moment later one of the sol-
diers who hnd accompanled us from
Quehee, A rather pleasant-fnced Iad.
whose Injured haod T lad dressed nt
8t. Ignnce, approached where 1 sat.
anid lifted hig hand In salute,

YA moment, Jules” T sald awiftly.
“You were nt the trial?"

“Yes, madame.”

“And the resnlt?

“The Sleur d'Artlgny was held
gullty, madame” he sald regtetfully,
glanelng about as thongh to assure
himkolf nlone, “The three officers
ngreed on the verdliet, although T know
some of the witnesses |led."

“Yon know—who?"

“My own mate, for one—George
Ijesenrtes: hie swore to seeing DA
tleny fallow Chevet from the bonts,
aml thnt was not troe, for we were

eethor all that day, [ would have
an, but the conrt bade me be still"

YAy, they were not seeklng sneh tos.
timony No matter what yon sald,
Jules, D'Artigny wonld have been con-
demned—it was La Barre's orders.”

“Yes, madame, so [ thought.”

4Nkl the Slenr d'Artigny speak?

“y few words, madnme, untll M.
nesion ordered him to remain still.
k M, de Baugls pronounced sen-
it was that he be shot tomor-

row,"
“The hour:"”
“T Lieprd none mentioned, madnme.”
“Amd a purpoge In thnt also to my

mind This gives them twenty-four
hours in which tn econstmmmate mur-
der. They fear De Tonty and bis men

mny attempt regene; 'tis to find out the
three linve gone npow to his quirters.
I'lint is all, Jules; you had best not be
seen talking here with me"”

I ¢losed” the door, and dropped the
bar securely Into place, 1 knew the
worst uow, amd felt sick and falnt.
Tenrs would not come to reélieve, yot it

seemed as though my bLrenin  ceased
worklng, as If 1 Lad lost all physieal
land mental power. 1 know not how
long 1 sut there, dazed, Incompetent to

evien express the vague thoughts which
flashed through my braln. A rapping
an the door aroused me. The holse,
the Insistent raps awoke me as from
sleap,

“Who wishes entrance 3"

“I—Casgion; T demand speech with
you"

“For what purpose, monsienr?"

“Mon Dien! Does n man have to
give excuse for desiring to spenk ‘with
hls own wife? Open the door, or I'll
have It broken fn. Have you not yet
learned 1 am master here?”

I drew the bar, no longer with aoy
sense of fear. but impelled by n desire
to hear the man's message. I stepped

Beyond the Frontier

back, taking refuge behind the tuble.
as the door opened, and he strode in,
glancing first at me, then suspiciously
about the apartment.

“You dre alope?”

“Assuredly, monsieur: did you sus-
pect others to be present®

“How did 1 know; you have time
enough to spare for others, although I
have had do word with you since you
came. [ come now only to tell you
the news"

“If 1t be the econdemnation of Sleur
A’Artigny, you may spare your words."

“You know that! Who brought you
the message?”

“What difference, monsleur? I
would know the result withont mes-
senger. You have done your master's
will. What gald De Tonty when $on
told bim¥"

Casslon langhed, as
memory was pleasant,

“Faith, madame, [ you base your
hopes there on rescue you'll scarce
meet with great result. De Tonty is
all bark. Mon Dien! 1 went in to

thoogh the

“l—Cassion, | Demand Speech With
You."

hald him to ae¢ount for his Insult, and
the fellow met us with such griclous
speech, that the four of us drank to-
gether like old comrades. The others
are there yet, but T had a proposition
to make you—sgo I left them,"

“A proposition, monsleur?"

YAy, a declaratlon of peace, If you
will, Listen, Adele, for this is the
last time I speak you thus falrly. Yon
wre my wife by law of Holy church.
Never have you loved me, vet 1 can
pass that by, If you recognize my
authority, This D'Artigny bas come
hetween us, and mnow his life is
my hnnds, I know mot that you
love the brat, yet you have that In-
terest in him which would prevent
forglveness of me if 1 show no mercy,
50 now 1 come and offer you his life
If you consgent to be my wife in troth.
Is tliat falr?"

"It may so sound,” I answered calm-
Iy, “wet the sacrifice {8 all mine. How
would you save the man?"

"By affording him opportunity to
escape Juring the night; Avst necepting
lis pledge never to see you again.'

“Think you lhe would give sueh a
pedge?

Cassion laughed sarcastically,

“Bah, what man would not save his
lite! It is for you to spenk the word."

“Mounsienr," I sald Armly, “I under-
stand your proposition, and refuse It
I will make no pledge,"

“You leave him to die?”

“If it be God's will. I eannot dis-
honor ‘myself, even to save Hfe, You
have my answer. 1 bid you go

Never did 1 see such look of beastly
rage in the face of noy man. He had
lost power of speeclh, Dut his fingers
clutched ns though he had my throat
in thelr grip. Irightened, I stepped
bogk, and Chevet's pistol gleamed (n
my hand.

“You hear me, monslenr—go!"

He backed out the door, growling
and threatening. .1 caught little of
what he sald, nor aid 1 In the lenst
care, All 1 asked, or deslred, was to
be let alone, to be free of his pres
ence. I swung ihe door In hls very
foce, and fostened the bar. Through
the thiek wood his velee penetrated In
words of hatred. Then it ceased, and
I was dlone In the sllence, slnking
down nerveless beside the table, my
fiee boried in my hands.

I hnd done right; 1 koew 1 had done
right, yet the reaction left me wenk
and pulseless, I saw now clearly
whnt must be done, Never could I live
with this Casslon; never agaln could
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LEARN LATIN IN SEVEN DAYS

Two Oregonllalriu Perform Remark-
able Educational Feat Under New
System of Tizining.

Betty Sehafer, thirteen, and Jane
Campbell, fourteen, trunsiated n few
days agb a 200-word composition into
Latin after only sevén days' instruc-
tlon, Doetor Berle, nntionnl educator
of Cambridge, Mass., Ia employing the
pervices of the two girls to show the
podngogical classes nt the university
the thne that can be snved [n teaching.
 Beven days before nelther gir! had
over studied any Latin. Io the eompo-

them learn the vocabularles through
looking up ever English derivative.
When we enme to the word *magnuos’
they went to the dictlonary and fonnd
‘magnanimous, ‘magnificent,’ ‘mngni-
fy,! and so on. Those girls will never
forget that ‘magnus’ means ‘great.’

“As a result these girls know thelr
voenbularies.  The trouble with the
avernge person I$ that they ennnot col«
leot together whit they plrendy know.
Bvery subject studied should be made
to co-ordinnte with what one s study-
ing in olher Hnes.”

_ . Finding Fault.

“The prisoners here seem to be o
contented lot”

“Yes, They have little to complain
of. However, I have discovered one

| \nmate who Is discontented.”

“What is it about?"
“He says the intramural iferary
clubs don't devate nf much attention

.| a# they ought to the study ot Brows-
m. 1 — : i

R ,
SR

Naturally Surprised.

An old German furniture dealer hnd
o woman enstomer who was a great
talker, Nobody could get away from
lier when she started In.  One dny he
sent n clerk to the lady's house to try
to eollect a bill. When'the clerk re-
turned empty bhanded, the old Ger-
man snld ;

“Velll Vat did de lady say?”

“She did not say anything, sir. She
wns mute,” replied the clerk.

"Vat!" exclaimed the surprised Ger-
man; “vos she dend

Saving Maney.
byt n?'nlly. I must curb such extrav-
"I bought you o frequently before

E

“A dollar box of candly for me, hub- |
Hnd Bolsrondet dlucovered the pris.

t——————
A Romance of
Early Days in
the Middle West
e

I acknowledge him ay husband. Right
or wrong, whatever the chureh might
do, or the world might say, | had come
to the parting of the ways; here and
now I must choose my own life, obey
the dictates of my own consclence, |
had been wedded by frand to a man !
despised; my hatred had grown until
now I knew that I wounld rather be
dend than live in his presence.

If this state of miod was sin, it was
heyond my power to rid myself of the
curse; If [ was already condemned of
holy choreh because of failure to abide
by ber decree, then there was naught
left but for me to seek my own happl-
ness, and the happiness of the man I
loved.

1 lifted my heoad, strengthened by
the very thought, the red blood tingling
agaln through my velns, The truth
was mine; 1 felt no Inclination to ob-
geure it. The time had come for rejole-
ing, and action. 1 loved Rene d'Ar-
tigny, and, aithough he had never spo-
ken the word, I knew he loved me.
Tomorrow he would be in exile, a wan.
derer of the wooids, an esenped pris-
oner, under condemnation of . death,
never agnln safe withln reach of
French authority. Ay, but he should
not go alone; in the fepths of those
forests, beyond the arm of the law, be-
yond even the grasp of the church, we
ehould go together. In our own hearts
loyve would justify. Withoot a qualm
of consclence, without even a lingering
doubt, T made the cholee, the final
decision,

I know not how long it took me to
think this all cut, until I bad aecepted

fate; but T do know the decislon
brought happiness and courage. IMood |
wng bronght me by a strange Indlan, |
npparently unable o speak French;
nor would he even eunter the room,
sllently handing me the platter through
the open door. Two sentrles stood just |
without—soldiers of De Bangis, 1
guessed, as tlelr fenfures were unfa-
millar, They gazed al nie curlously,
ne I stood in the doorway, but with-
out changing thelr attitudes. Plainly
1 wns held prisoner also; M. Cassion's
thrent was Leing put Into execuuon.|
This knowledge merely eerved lnl
strengthen my declsion, and I closed |
and barred the door agaln, smiling as
I did so. ¢

It grew dusk swhile I made almost
valn effort to eat, and, at last, push-
Ing the pewter plate away, T crossed
over, and ecautionsly opened the wood-
en shutter of the window., The red
light of the snunset still fllumined the
western sky, aod found glorions reflec-
tlon along the surface of the river,
It was n dizzy drop to the bed of the
stream below, but Indians were on the
oppostte bank, beyond rifle shot, in
considerable force, a hnlf-dozen ca-
noes drawn up on the sandy shore, and |
severnl fires burning. They were too !
far away for me to judge their tribe,
yet n number nmong them sported war
bonnets, and 1 hod oo doubt they were
Iroquols,

8o far as 1 could pereelve elsewhere,
there was no movemenf, As my oyes
traveled the half-circle, over a wide
vista of Wil and dale, green valley
nnd dark woods, although to the left |
I couldd occaslonally hear the sharp re- |
port of a rifle, In evidence that hesleg-
ing snvages were still watchful of the
fort entranee. I could not lean out far
enough to see in that direction, yet as
the night grew darker the vicions spits
of fire beeame vistble. Above me the
solld log walls arose but a few feot—
o tall man might stand upon the win~|
dow ledge, and find grip of the roof;
but below was the sheer drop to the
river—perchance two hundred feet bhe-
neath, Already darkness slirouded
the wnter, as the broad wvalley faded
into the gloom of the night.

There was nanght for me to do but
git nnd walt. The guard which AL
Casslon biad stationed at the door pre-
vented my leaving the room, but its
more probable purpose was to keep
others from communleating with me,
De Tonty had evidently resorted to
diplomacy, and instead of quarreling
with the thres officers when they ap-
proached:him, had greoted them all so
goninlly as to leate the Impression that
he was disposed to permlt mutters to
take thelr natural tourge. He might
be watched of course, yel was no
longer suspected as likely to help res-
end the prisoner. Al thelr fear now
was centered upon me, and my pes-
aible fnfluence.

If T conld be kept from any further
communieation with either D'Artigny
or De Tonty, It was seareely probable
that any of the garrlson would make
serlous effort to Interfere with their
plans, De Tonty's apparent indiffer-
ence, aud his sudden Criendliness with
De Bangls und Casslgn, did not worry
me greatly. T realized his purpose In
thus diverting suspicion. His pledge
of asslstance had been given me, nnd
hils was the word of a soldier and gen-
tleman, In some muuner, and soon—
before midnight cortainly—I would re-
celve message from Bolsrondet,

Yot my heart foflod me more than
once as I waited. How long the time
seemed, and bow deadly silent was the
night. Crouched close beslde the door,
I conld barely henr the muttered con-
versution of (he wsoldiers on guard;
and when 1 crossed to the open win-
dow 1 looked out upon # black vold,
uttarly soundless.

Not even the dlstant crack of a rifle
now broke the solemn stillneas, and
the oniy spot of color visible was the
duil red glow of a camplire on the op-
posite bank of the river. 1 had no way
of complting time, and the lnggivg
honrs seemed centurles long, as ferrl.
fying doubts assalled me,

Byery new thought becanie an agony

e. Hyd the plans falled?
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Getting Qver Obstructions.
Blll—They say he's great in a8 hur-
dle race.
Jill—That's right; he is
“Where did he learn?"
“Why, his people used to do honse-
cleaning stunts four times a yenr."

THIS 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will lock ten years younger if yon

g AT L
WHEN FOES MEET IN AIR

German Lieutenant Tells of Engage-
ment in Which French Aviators
Lost Their Lives.

“One afternoon o French flyer ap-
peared,” says n German [eutenant.
“It clreled over Dounumiont and then
rose high above the clouds. For n long
time it seemed to be Ju=t hangihg in
the gir, And then—fromn our side there
arose o buzzing, a fierce, sharp buz-
zing, and it made straight like a bee
line for the lttle French fiyer. 1t
went through the clouds and disap-
pearsd.  Nothing could be seen. The
clouds covered all, Flve minutes of
suspense passed, and then a ghot, and
after that o rouwring, We walted
breathlessly, ond then two little black
spots were seen breaking through the
clouds, Tiny lttle spots, and these
gpots were the two French aviators.
They grew blgger ts they fell, A mo-
ment after the men came the flaming
machine, It came down roaring and
craghing. Its wings were yvet on flre.
and the red, white and blue of the
tricolors  looked ke n revclving
American  barber pole, Bvergthing
crushed to the earth, a4 hopeless, man-
gled mass. Ageln a spot broke through
the clpuds. It enme swift and stralght,
without any spectacular showing, It
was Boelke returnlng home."

Respite.

“Poor Mr, Grimes next door is laid
up with rheamatism.”

“That s0? I thought it wag funny 1
hadn't henrd that darned old player
piano'of his for the Iast three or four
dnys,"

Butter and cowardly soldlers develop
lke rencticons If exposed to fire,

Nothing New.

“The present fushion In dress for
women s entirely {oo conservative

“Conservative? I ghould eall It any-
thing but that,” .

“Isn't n conservative one who stieks
to the old order of things."

“Yes, I suppose s0."

“Well, the costumes of today come
pretty near golng baeck to the original
Garden of Eden styles,”

Important to Mothers .
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, s safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signatura of 7
In Uso for Over 30 Years. !
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Gratitude.

“I gay," the vlgitor told the police
sergeant, “my nelghbor had all his
chickens stolen last night"”

“How many "

“Oh, T don't know "

“You want to mnke a report of these
chickens belng stolen?"

“No; I'Il let him do that”

“Well* (impatiently) “what do you
want?"

“Why, I just wanted to ask you, if
the police eatch that chicken-thief, to
give him my thanks!”

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a berutiful
hesd of hair. If yours s streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you can re-
store it to its former beauty and ius-
ter by using “La Creole” Hair Dress-
fng, Price §1.00,—Adv,

Promoters of Vigilance.

“Aren't you afrald vour course will
make you some enemies?”

“T'll have to take n chance,” replled
Senator Sorghum, “Sometlmes It's bot-
ter to have a few enemies 80 a8 to keep
you from getting too good-natured and
enreless,”

el e M
Mixing Comparisons.

“Don't you think that Jones would
be a good one for our best man?”

“Oh, I know n bettar.”

More than 80,000 government elvil
employees are pald less than $820 n
year,

O hold “‘its place in the sun,” isthe avowed purpose

of a great nation’s conflict. To hold ““its place in

the sun,” is the object of every business in the great
fight for industrial and commercial supremacy.

To be able to hold “its place in the sun,” is the suprems
test of an-asphalt roof. It is the sun, not rain or snow,
that plays havoc with a‘roof. If it can resist the drying
out process of the sun beating down upon it, day after
day, the rain or snow will not affect it except to wash
it clean and keep it sanitary. )

(Certain-teed

Roofihg

takes “‘its place in the sun"" and holds it longer
than other similar roofing, because it is made
of the very best quality roofing felt, thoroughly
mturated with the correct blend of soft aiphalts,
and coated with a blend of harder asphalts.
‘T'his outer coating keeps the inner saturation
soft, and prevents the drying out process so

destructive to the ordinary roof,

The blend of asphalts used by *““The General™
is the result of long experience. It produces
a roofing more pliable than those which have
less saturation, and which are, therefore,

harder and drier.

At each of the General’s big mills; expert

employed to refine,
test and blend the asphalts used; also to experi-

chemists are constantly

ment for possible improvements.,

endeavor i3 wm-aknthebwtrooﬁnnuilll?cm.
The quality of CERTAIN-TEED is such that

" The General makes
one third of Ameri-
ca'n ply of as-

It roll roofing. His
tiesare

produce the highest

ity atthe
P
CERTAIN-TEED.

. m'nmnhn of
for .Ti“,i“im"ﬂ
the largest dgy -scrap-
er to th-‘.uulhu

residence or out-

constant

it is guaranteed for 5, 10 or 15 years, according  building.

to thickness (1, 2or 3ply), Experience proves
that it lasts longer. Behind this guarantee is the
responaibility of the world's largest manufac-
turer of roofings and building papers.

General Roofing |
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