
For Weal- or for Woe;
Or, A Dark Temptation

CHAPTER V III.—(Cont'd)
He laagrhed a< the low-breathed threat: 

but there came a day when he remem
bered it all too well—a day when he 
•  toned at a (earful cost tor the daring 
Crimea he had oommitted; and the haira 
that dealt oui such terrible jum iee to 
him was tbe white hand of a woman.

The worcta had ecarcely left her lips 
ere there w*a a low moan from Oay, 
which heralded the rettrn of conaciouii- 
ness benoath Chloe's vigorous ruoOiug, 
and by the use of her strong cordials.

Tremaine thrust both Lydia and the 
Degress hurriedly from the apartment, 
whispering to the former that on no ac
count must she be eeen or recognized 
there. .

Chloe was hurriedly dispatched to put 
what was called “ the red room" in readi
ness for Oay at once.

A moment later Gay opened her eyes, 
and the firrt object upon which they rest
ed in the dim, uncertain, flickering can
dle-light wa* the face of Harold Tro- 
niaino

W ith  a p ie rc in g  c r y  she sp ra n g  to  her 
feet, rem em berin g  in  a flash how  Bhe 
hap p en ed  lo  be here.

“ Sit down, my dear,”  Tremaine said 
coolly; "and now that you find yourself 
in my

and I  will take you away without an 
hour's delay. You shall have jewels, silks 
and laces, all that the feminine heart 
holds dear, for I love you more passion
ately than any man ever loved a young 
girl before.”

And signaling Chloe into an inner 
apartment, he turned again to Gay.

" I  ask you once more, will you marry 
me and. leave this place within the hour? 
Let my love influence you."

'■I will never marry you, I could not," 
retorted Gay. “ I  love another a thou- 
Band-fold more dearly than you love me.” 

"My rival shall never win you; I  would 
shoot him at the very altar first," ex
claimed Tremaine, vehemently, a danger- 
cue light sparkling in h.B eyes—the lips 
under his thick, curling, black mustache 
working convulsively.

"I see it iB useless to argue longer with 
you in your present state of mtud," he 
said. “Time must effect the change, it 
seems! 1 will woo you and win you 
here at my own sweet will. You snail 

i be my bride, fair, defiant Gay, and that, 
jtoo, ere the month wanes, whetner you 
will or no I come of a race who have 
never known defeat—especially in love
attauB."

bejore she was awaro of his intention, 
he had seized one of her little white hands

i”  us ta' lt t*le matter over a0(i ^rested a passionate k.so upon it.
Z ?^  1. ,Gav drew her hand from hie clasp inmy hand* rewtB entirely with yours,elt 

"Let me cried Gay, frantically bitter resentment, cresting her beautiful 
head and giving him the full benent of

how dared yow bring me here I shall th<' flashing scorn in her glorious dark 
cry out for help-eurely some one will eves. *  . ------ -- ------ „ --------- —  ....... eyes.

AndŴ , i t i I 110 ra lsed  w ith  a m ock in g  bow.•.»£ ,« the # action to the word, she - j  leave you, fair Gay," he said, re-
° „  P ler^ °®  t re a tin g  tow a rd  the d oor , "b u t  I w arn

L« • and  spent, she wn8 y o u  to  m ake no a ttem p t to  e s ca p e ; if
f ***/* . .̂ J1,pe.r  exh au stion  ; y o u  d id , I  shou ld  p u t m y plan in to  exe-

b u t not o n e  o f  those p itifu l cr ie s  p ierced  cu tio n  a t once . I sw ear I  sh a ll use m y
* w 'h » ^ ^ L WHnrf Ant t ; Bower ov er  y o u  w ith ou t m e rcy .”

iL H, useless it  ia to “ W hat p ow er d<> y o u  preieud to  hold
J?,1?™ ! iii OTer me? ’ cried Gay. spiritedly. " I  amBit dow n and listen  to reason . I t  depends o n lv  a  yountr srirl and vei*v ltrnoT'fiTit at 

upon youmelf, my pretty Gay. whether the way* of* the world. f  U m it  but £
J i u Pi?.cet ^ r ” i0 t- 9 Ui know  th is  m uch , no m an can  fo rce  a g in  

w 11 I8 10 m a r fy  him  a ga in et  her w ill. iSo min-
1*25? J* 81>0ke, c o °lJy proceed- i8ter w ou ld  m a rry  an u n w illin g  br*de,' 

♦u5/m!2u irW^ i?  } n g  8ne P a r te d ; “ he co u ld  n o t—I w ou ld  fling
u\5? P1,,W  °*  « n o k e  th a t  cu rled  m y se lf  a t h is feet and  te ll him  a ll, cry in g

around nun. out j  Was—I  was___ "
*n * D **°*Z  Of fear and increasing h^r- . you will do nothing of the kind,*' he 

Jar' « « 5CS v?*m* interrupted, a satanic frown flitting over
£^fu L P*Ung and flushing dark, handsome face. “ I would have

rfnno pir fu - t  preferred winning you by fair means, it
hvS P ° s9lbJe*” he wen<t oo steadily; but il 

you make it impossible, I  ohail De forcea 
In f e n t  rnn Im  lW n ifP ,, P*£y a desperate measure in caie you prove

1 ? obstinate. Permit me to explain wuat 1 
# * unprotected girl, and let shall do to prevent you from making the

“wu «  a n.i . align test outcry."
ifnrnbf , r epeait<̂  As he spoke he drew from his pocket a
and oacTng h u rr ie d ly  up and  down {h e  ̂ " B i I v « . h 'Cr' heaV“ly  iD laid  wUh p6arl

i v * . 1,0™ '  w i!i 1 shall sim ply  h old  th is  toy  to  y o u r
F o t P r K v l , , , Z l ift,,/^JI Vl, v ? P r e t t y  foreh ead  to p revent a scene. The
S ii r o o  S  iri o m in >ster whom  I shall secure fo r  th is lit-
S^no w h li  nr, L i  n f l  / "  .  aff a ir  w *i! be none the w iser, for  hedone whf»t ro other gir. on the face, of jt. blind. “ Do you think,” he continued, 
the earth could do^e- made me love "that 1 am a man to give up what 1 h;ive

l hu!1 H 10!1 ̂ Ju?c 66 8et mv heart uP<>n possessing? llow litt:e ne^, lowering hip voice to a whisper. vou jjnow me. Au revoir—not gooa*oye 
^ w b «  G^y s astonishirent, she - my fair Qaynell." he said, bow? g him- 

could not ftnd words to answer him; sheer geit out of her presence and closing the 
amazement held her fairly a pel J-bound, heavy oaken door after him.
^*Af white loitered a moment in ihe room where

“w w *  ^  t I Chloe was, then Gay heard the quickWhen I forced you into the coach so ring of his footsteps in the corridor with' 
unceremoniously. at our unexpected and ou  ̂ as passe(j down to the stairway 
opportune meeting on the h:ghwav I , Al that ^ omeilt the heavr s'lk<‘n .-ur-
did so out of 9ur® xnotives or revenge tains were parted and Chloe came in 
upon vou—I believed th?t I hated you. ^  apartment

j Gav flftW t0 ^er. flinging herself on her 
t  i n r i H t ,  • v .  # 2 knees, c l in g in g  to  the  o ld  w om an s woojI  held  you  W ith  the w eirtit o f  y o y r  dark  eil 6k ir tB in a

m f  I fu) to  behold .rsi. | -- jf  t ]) .B j8 , ________

le t  m e g o  fre e ,"  sh e  sobbed.

e c
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$4,000 A YEAR FOR DRESSES.

Tailor Who Charged Queen Mary 
$45 for One Lost H er Trade.

Queen Mary, although she spends

curlv head resting so heavily against my fu] tx*ho!d T€r^ transl>ort' ° f  grief pitl 
breest oocorred to me. the sweet _porsi- | ..I f th,s i? yonr bouse. 1 pray you tooccurred . ....
bilities of whpt might have bee*\ I b'' 
zp 7̂ h<**d kisped vou. Little Gay. and 
with that klee was born the most pasr:on 
ate love that ever thrilled through a

The old black woman looked cautiously 
around to make sure they were quire 
alone, then hesitated a moment beforem a n ’* heart. I have heard  o f  love  tu rn in g  eue answ ered  her

to h ate  In a sinarle i^ st*n t—I have experi- . 0n vpr l l f „ rf' - f *^n w hnt T g«
•need the m ™  o f  i t :  I love  you . y e r ? % h Z . ”,1,Sied0w h i . w i e I  V h S *  i s l t

L i u  "  m y  houa<1: you 'se  in a den o f  th ieves,ve^are, a^o I m w n  to make you m ire. ohll« an ’ dp oannon f
He saw i.he look  o f  h o r ro r  in the g ’orioun  bi“ e ®appe;“  bf* ■“ ? yer

d.ork eyes w is e d  t o .h is , and the d eepen ing  “ a a r  111 ? ‘-a arm s ln - a dea<1
g a llo r  o f  th© b ea u tifu l y ou n g  fa ce , and
d.ork eyes raised to .his, and the deepening

nd

I I*>te” d to rof>ke you what I t|own upon the misery and persecu.

A cry of horror broke from Gay’s white

mo ! Had God forsaken her? Could her an-Ik) nox m ,teunderstand m e, m y  p rctt^  »a 1 m oth er  whom  shft hnil nAv^r Vnnwn L ittle  G *y  T wUo+ t “ o lf le r  wnom  ia e  nau never Known

nr t ” UTtr*'w( V  •?K,Ul d C" e 10 “ akB aDy tion" o f  h 4 r o 7 p k n  ch ild  W ith ou t ^ r o e a ” : 
S t - e - a n w r  Q u it , overcom e  h er  ^

“ Tour wife?" she cried—1"never!—never!”itii i\A tn<r f l  f l .v *  i.a sne soDoea. i ou Will surely nelpYou snf'Il f'C my Wife, G»v, cri«»d, awflV Thprft is whr*ft.. “wmi aUali nATAf laavo »way. mere 18 one wno win

“ You. at least, have a good, kind heart,” 
ehe sobbed. “You will surely help me to

white to the lips: “ vou shall never leave 
th?** niece a Jive until you do”

“Then,” retorted the girl defiantly, MI 
will stay here a life-time.’*

CHAPTER IX.

my loss keenly; he would reward you 
with plenty of gold if you would but 
help to get away from here quickly.” 

“Chile, I  wouldn’t dare do it," declared 
Chloe. “ I'se powerful 'fraid of Marne 
Tree— he’s a reg’lar debbil. an' says he

"Marry you!” flashed out Gay, her black V_Q * J  srwine
eyee blazing i “ even if I —I could—I would t ^  Bu« nm ha'^  » S e’ t10 e 
not. 1 would die first!’’ ehe ourat out in- JQ̂ ny i f f -  i S  • cu™
dignantly, clinching her little white hands ki H, ? \ much for yer ole
until the delicate finger-uails bruised the JJ™* J®? SS i 5°  yertender pink palms. h honey, I  se too fraid ter opin dat ar

“ I f  that wae your design in bringing tto^ :  . . .______, n .
me here, you have utterly failed. I  de- Suul^ ua^ ia Hu ^ f in*firin,L ̂ erspise you- words fail to express how little white hands in tbe most ab.iect 
much.” she panted. ^ f erv the fates have conspired to ruin

He gazed at her steadily, at the lovely, JJSi 9J1, j  y°u
frowning, averted face, the scornful, A  t » n better death
eurlinj? lips, and anger-dilated t?>es, the S  rSuS ui I*  into the hands
smile never. leaving hie handsome inso* °  ,.Tthe, 9 hroueht me here,
lent face. Lor • chile.* don 1 talk 1-ke dat. O’e

“Your obstinacy and aversion make you 2?Ja 01i? 5ra ar °m ye*
ftll the more aharming, my pretty Gay,” nrh**** Treee ill*
lie answered coolly; *but let me tell you °UWT]
there are more ways than one to br*ng £5?^. • S • £* ^
you to terms. Why, if any one knew of SYi a 5 •? ad wise. For de
your presence here your reputation would t°J* 8 f-T f 1 2 X011
be blasted forever, my detlant little i “i iS J % Mei»ber
beauty.” Ĉ hl°p R warning, Marse Tree am a

The girl’s faee paled, but Bhe answer- ■ a v kwi j
®d bravely: 1 turrec* abruptly and hobbled out

“ I  would bell how I was forcibly brought 2? £PiartwLnt* ê^ving Gay alone—
here, and the whole world would rise up a prisoner m the mv«.
against you and punish you for this dax* J,® | U8 brick house by the river
ing outrage. roa,a

A low, taunttunting laugh answered this # " Q eub’
outburst of inaignan-t feeling. 5i L «  .?] L  outrageous

“ No one would believe your clever little heme, she cried aloud beating upon
Btory, my fair Gaynetl. The world shows JPe Jvall® a°d wringing her handB fran- 
women little mercy when the breath of tieaiiy.
tcandal attacks them. Who would believe . “  . e meTVet accident that her
that you did not come here to-night of ^rT il„ iCMir°n C0U ?  ̂with a 
your own free-will if I choose to give it hidd®? spring_skillfu ly concealed in the 
out bo? A man can always find plenty of p ?• w ii, a i° ,^?yneJ
friends to substantiate such statements, f re,<!* co sternation, the parel slid noise- 
where the vouner girl is obliged to battle lessly back, disclosing a dark aperture 
with the world for her living, and has beyond.
no protector to vindicate her.’7 . a m ow w t Gay stood as if rooted

to  the snot., bu t she wp»s a b rave, d n rm gno protector to vindicate her.
“God can take care of the unprotect- . - .

«d. and I defy you. I f  there are any ■,
young girls ln your family—trke care - 
beware. Heavon may lay its curse on 
you—through them—in its own good time ”

The sound of Chloe’s approaching shuf
fling footsteps cuts short his reply.

“Bo not repeat one word of the con
versation that has taken place between 
ns; if vou do it will be at your peril,” 
ne whispered hurriedly.

The next moment Chloe put her black, 
woolly heed in at the door.

“The red room wur too badly tore up,

trice she hnd quickly re
covered her composure, the love of ad
venture, which was keen within her, lead
ing her on.

Whither did the dark depths lead? to 
escape or—

“ I f  I onlv had a candle.” Gay parted. 
“ I  would explore th:s vault, or passage, 
or whatever it m^v be.”

Put candle ishe had none.
“I will go without a light, carefullv 

feeling my way step bv step,” she de
clared boldW to herself; and suiting the

Maree Troe."” she Baid'." " I  bc don gone a,p*,« n *° the word. Gay gathered up her 
an’ fixed up t'other one 'cross de hall. BJtirts ^er dainty little hand, and 
That’s all reedy.” stepped—defying fate itself—into the

Tremaine caught one of Gay’s cold ^ lS?iny PP®BaB®* 
hands firmly in his own, forcibly com- wa^ p wej re- damn, cold, and mold- .̂
pelling her to follow him. i y«t ®ay pushed bravely and carefully on.

The apartment into which she wa« con- W1JJ a r>râ er on ^Pp the se^r t
ducted was a magnifcent one. Tremaire ®ub erranean passage might lead to
did not enter; standing respectfully on Ir®®aom* . . . ,
the threshold hat in hand. i There seemed to be several passagewayc

“These four erilded w.°lls are to be your ! ,out /rom -t̂ le main one.
home until I  exact from you the promise Suddenly, from one of these, -a map 
1 want,” he said slowly. “ You will live «£er*ed. carrying a lantern i-  h:s hand. 
Und die here unless you comply; escape .S av ®aw that. V® wore a m * Rk. vet thr*t 
is impossible ** did not conceal his identity from her, for

He took a step ■nearer, stooped, and af the el^nce. Gay had detected the
whispered so low tha-t Chios could not '? Tm ?nd <luick- sprmgy walk of Harold 
«atch the words: Tremaine.

“Promise to marry me thi, vary night. 1 He hurried along a< though familiar

jwitih the  u n d ergrou n d  passage, aud  G ay
with breathless interect glided as swiftly 
as a shadow alter him.

! He entered a wine-cellar, and she saw 
him set down his lantern and lift a heavy 
rsck eside, upon which lay a few bottles 
with their sealed corks visible.

Gay shrurk still further back among 
the dense shadows.

He proceeded leisurely to open a wood
en door with a skeleton key, but the 
rustv lock would not yield to the key, so 
he gave a quick, impatient rap, and a 

iPmoment later a Bmall,* heavy-set man 
opened it

“ Where are the rest?” asked Tremaine, 
pausing on the threshold and gazing 
sharply about the room.

* A few are here, the rest have go~e
for a little trip,” answered the man wita 
an expressive laugh.

Tremaine prosed into the apartment,
banging the door to after him.

Gay was left in total darkrers gave fer 
the narrow strip of light visible frcm the 
crack cf the. door.

She crept holdlv toward it, feeling her 
way along the slimy walls.

fthe reached the door and pushed U
open ever so slightly to gain a good view 
of the interior, and th*s was what she 
saw:

A large vault, paved and walled with 
stone, to which there was but one en
trance—the door at which she stood.

Lamps were placed in brackets about 
the walls, their reflectors throwing a 
white, garish light over the cavern.

Two immense safes occupied opposite cor
ners of the vault; their doors stood o p en . , ~ ' , -
and to Gay’s intense astonishment she much m ore on drc-SS now tn&n 6H6
saw that one contained great heaps of as P rincess o f  W a les . s till
shining gold, the other was stacked h i * n  , , , , - ____
with new,, crisp bank-notes. j spends less than the con sort o f  any

A large printing press stood in the o«n -l0 ther trreat European  sovere ign , 
ter of the cavern, and upon this two men ou , . , ^ _
were leaning, one with a narrow ste^l fc>ne m akes her Qresses last lon ger
bar in his hand, the other was holding than her m odistes like and she goes
h:s lamp down low. Several dark-faced ., , ,, , ... , *? . #
men were lounging about on the benches tnrougn the b ills W ith her ciuet
that were placed here and there. the;r dresser, who is thoroughly fam ilia r
masks pushed back over their fcreheada. ... ,, - , . °  .
an wî s also Harold Tremaines now. With the profits OI gr€&t Oress- 

As Gay peered in Bhe saw him take a makers 
bank-note from the pr&e and proceed to „  , ,  , , ,
examine it minutely. There waB a scowl C^u&en Mary buys between forty
on his dark, h&ndsome face which pro- nn/l fifty  ffownK in a vpn.r F o r  hersently gave place to a sinister emile of anQ gowns m a year r o r  ner
satisfaction. morning gowns she seldom pays
in onfl f^?k!  more than 8125. v Here eveningm one ot the men, and it would fool a , ,
pretty clever expert to discover that the frowns ra re ly  COSt m ore than

^ d Wmany,U"n€rthet9o to s “ eto™"the®of- She ^ ears  a morning ooatume fre- 
ficials 'drop’ on the game." quently a couple of dozen times be-

edE ars C"ch^rfV’Wn^d^%pp%ov^nglyadaBmhe fo r ? U is P u t ouJt o f  th.e wordrobes 
examined the niate carefully, comparing and an evening dress about a dozen 
iromithist^ocketnUine bil* he had taken times. There are ladies of the royal 

From the open crack of the doorway household who never wear an even- 
wild, P(filatedU:l̂ re8the 6tra,Dee d0enu wlth ing dress more than three times, 

Chloe s words returned to her with an | and frequently but once.

thieves—̂hekcapt^nUhSnself "brought you Queen. Mary’s expenditure on 
here”—yes, they were th.eveB and coun-1 gowns alone rarely exceeds $4,009

‘ 'ahe^had^deeptsed Harold Tremaine > '«a r ’ ,Th is is leSS by ,a t lea&‘
enough before; but now that hie true *1,250 than the sum annually  spent
character and occupation were revealec 
to her she loathed him a thousand t.mei 
worse if that were possible.

Another thought forced itself unon he:
»confused brain; Would not a man wh< 
was capable of perpetrating such a dar 
ing fra id be capable of any other dead! 
sin, and especially against a weak, ur 
pro’tected eirl whom cruel fate had place 
in his power?

G ay clu tch ed  the d oor  w ith  h er  littl* 
w h ite hands and m oa red  aloud .

In a single instant, as if pandemoniuir 
had been suddenly let leone, each mar 
wrs on his feet with a volley of oaths 

Their masks were down over then 
swarthy faces in a twinkling, and a soor< 
or more drawn revolvers flashed in th( 
garish lamplight.

“ Pome spy'h^e .tracked us down, boys? 
cried the chief' hoarsely* “ Remember 
every m an'of you, our oath, that a spy 
is to be shot down on sirht. even though 
he be a father or brother.”

W ith o n e  bound he reach ed  th e  door 
h is  fo llow ers  at h is  hee^s. W ith  o r e  
w rench he tore  it from  the l i t t ’ e w hite 
finprers that w ere s tr iv in g  w ith  misrht an -1 
m ain to hold  it back , flung it open  wido. 
with a te rr ib le  im p reca tion , to  behold  
G ay s ta n d in g  b e fore  h im , pp le as a marbl< 
s ta tu e , her dark  cu r ls  fa ll in g  in p ictu r 
eBque d isorder a rou n d  her, p rou d ly  erect 
fa c in g  death  in the  w eapons the  enracred 
co u n terfe ite rs  had  leveled a t h er  breast 

(T o be con tin u ed .)
  *  ---
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Secret P arting.
“ Jack and I have parted for

ev er.”
“ Good gracious! What does 

th at mean 1”
“ Means th at I ’ll get a five-pound 

box of candy in about an hour."

n dresses by, say, the Queen of 
}pain, the German Empress or the  
Azarina. For her serge dresses, 
’.nd she scarcely ever wears any 
ther sort of costume when she is at

York cottags or Balmoral, the 
Queen pays but $35. A tailor who 
sent in a bill for two walking cos
tumes, one of blue serge and the 
other of Scotch tweed, charged afc 
$45 each, was promptly paid, but 
lost the royal custom.

On hats the Queep spends less 
than $ 1,000 a  year. She has paid 
$100 for a hat, but not often. Her 
expenditure on footwear runs to  
about $300. She buys a couple of 
dozen pairs of boots and half a. 
dozen pairs of shoes in the coursa 
of the year. For the la tter she 
pays $20 a pair.

The Queen’s underwear fills three  
large linen chests a t  Buckingham  
Palace and $25,000 would be a fairly  
accurate estimate of ita value.

Queen M ary’s furs include three  
sets of spble stoles, four sable coats 
lined with ermine and one sealskin 
coat lined with sable. One of the 
sable coats was a present from tho 
Czarina. I t  ia a magnificent gar
ment and is worth $ 10,000.

On her court gowns the Queen 
spends from $3,000 to $5,000 every 
year, but these cannot be reckoned 
as p a rt of her ordinary attire .

Mrs. Knicker—“ This book tells 
what to do before the doctor 
comes.” Knicker—“ And my cheque
book tells what to do after he 
comes.”
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A magnificent ten-story, fire-proof addition Is Just being completed, making 
this famous hostelry the rewest and most up-to-date of Atlantic City Hotels. 
A new feature is the unusual size of the bed rooms, averaging 19 feet square. 

Every room commands an ocean view, bath attached with sea and fresh 
water. Chevalglass in every chamber. Temperature rearulated by Thermosdadt, 
the latest development in steam heating. Telephone in every room. Golf 
privileges. Capacity 600. Write for illustrated booklet.

C H A R L E S  O. M A R Q U E T T E , TR A Y M O R E  H O T E L  CO M PAN Y, 
Manager. d. S. WHITE, President.

U s e  Y o u r  I n f l u e n c e  f o r  

C o n c r e t e  R o a d s

There’s no need to point 
out the advantages of 
good roads.

It used to be that there was litt’e choice. 
Macadam for the country and .‘■mailer cities was 
the only material used. Th e n , twenty years 
apo concrete was introduced. And for these 
twenty years c o n c r e t e  h a s  b e e n  p r o v i n g  
i t s t t f .

It is now acknowledged to be one of the 
best known materials tor roads or for street 
pavements— to be as far superior to ordinary 
macadam ai macadam is -uperior to sand.

Estim ating the Cost.
It is not the first cost of a road that deter

mines it’ sr< al cost; nor is it the first six months 
of service that determines whether it’ s a good 
road or a poor one.

T h e  only sure way to find out what a road 
has cost, is to add to the first cost all that is 
spent for repairs in fifteen or twenty years.

Now , that’ s where concrcte roads win 
every argument— their first cost is practically 
their o.ily cost; they require little or no upkeep

The kind of good road, 
however, is another
matter.

cost. Concrete, instead of needing repair, 
actually becomes stronger with age.

How You C an  Help.
Y o u  can help your community to come to 

a wise decision the next time the question of 
roads comes up. Y o u r  influence will be a 
factor in providing yourself and your neighbors 
with thoroughly satisfactory h ghways.

W e  wish to convince y o u  first— we know 
that when you are “ backed up”  with facts 
which we will gladly furnish you, you will be 
able to convince your neighbors.

Make it y o u r  business to get these facts.
W e  have a special department which will 
not only give you the facts, but wi 1 also j f  
supply valuable assistance to any com- ✓ 
munity desiring to build concrete ^  ^  
roads. x  Please

Ask for “  Good Roads *  send ne 
Literature”  or use the , '  th e  facts 
Coupon* /  about concrete

/  highways.
A d d r e s s — G o o d  R o a d s  D e p a r tm e n t ,

C a n a d a  C e m e n t  C o m p a n y ,  L t d . ,  M o n t r e a l
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