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riends showered them with congratu-
itlons, the graduates were honoured at
annual dance, which took pilace at r
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o1 of Florence Nightingale were
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tive appearance '
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@ Over thirtv-six years ago, the Brantford Roofing
Company established a rigid policy of strict adher-
ence to Quality. This policy has been closely
followed with the result that thousands of Can-
adian homeowners are enjoving complete roofing
satistaction. This satisfaction has endured because
experienced Branttord Roofing craftsmen use only
the finest of raw materials to produce Branttord
\sphalt Slates,

Brantford Asphalt Slates are weather-resistant—
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loosen them. [hev are fire-resistant. Because
of this vital teature, insurance premiums are often
'l.l'-".l'l "-'1|ri| il ]h.ua[]ut‘d I:":ill,d..

Brantford Asphalt Roofing is available in many
distincrive colour combinations.

For vour home, specify the roofing that protects
and beautiies—Branttord Asphalt Roofing.

Sold -"‘j‘f Reliable Dealers Everywhere BRI}

Brantford Ro

Brantford Roofing Company, Limited

BRANTFORD

FOR SALE BY

HILL-CLARKE-FRANCIS LTD.
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E “So you are alive and well, after all!
| One gete dulled like an animal, but 1
| grieved for you, I was in despair (o
i think that at the last moment you
| should be lost. When the ship comes
| to take us awav I am afrald it will be
too late to help my poor Grimson!
But at least vou have come back, 1
| have that happiness!"”

Mary Grimson, clay white In  the
| ight of Mrs. Mills’s candle, lay In a
stupor. Mrs. Mills lifted the blanket

| which gthe had treated as best she
| could, by wrapping it in 'a torn shirt

fw:'n:i;[ out every hour in hot waler.

dcloret Iteg svtimreants  olawlike | .
| Bridee liftecl (Frimson ClawllKi | husband who had gone with the men

hand,
'“Migs Grimson!” she sald sofily
bending near., “Miss Grimson!’

A look of understanding came Into

' the glazed eye as they stared at
if'_’-l'.{:;:l'l'r. face: they darkened suddenly

it seemed as though the faltering ML

|:'u:~..'wn'r up into the light In a Kind ol §

t BFFOT
| "“How are Yyou Miss Grimson
| Brideet queezed her hand reassiu
:.‘.Elk'l‘.' worried by the {LUEcT Huneasine

' of

| of that dark stare
Grimson’s lips parted, for a momen
che looFad as thougsh shNe Wa
| speak Then stupor descended again

| g listless blank

| Mrs. Mills, painfully disturbed PO
Grimson! She had alwa) {
| repressed and scared.

Salt was already rolled up in a blan-

| k=t by the fire round which the men

| were galhered The Garforih Wit
'LM:I.'- Kinglake who wa complalning

{ about her husband's absence, wer

i

| it rained at night they all crowded |
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and showed Brideet the Injured '

o — el m— 5
= !

Bridgst went out into the night with

ting by the fire oulside the hut; when

wore half closed. The half-caste came
and looked at her and shook his head.
He said he had notning in his hut in
the hills that would be of any use 1O
BN ¥
] L ] L ]
CHAPTER XXXITV
“T TOOK THE PEARLR"

Will vou come and speak to Mary
Grimson?” Mrs. Mills said. “She seems
to want to speak to vou, and she's ter-
ribly upset.”

Bridget, who was outside the hut

| helping to make a dough cake on the

{ fire, rose hastily

Mrs. Mills hurried away to get her

| to bring in wood

Brideet went into the hut, where
Grimson WwWas lving alone Madam
Dupre strencthened by meat and

| bread, had walked 10 A sheltered spot

nder the cliff with Mrs. Kinglake
Girimson’'s head was rolling 1rom
icle {0 =108

“Mis irown ! Is it you, Miss

| Hrown?

“What is 1t?" sald Bridget “What
an I do? What is the matter?”
Grimson sank back, breathless.

Oh. Miss Brown, I got you imto
rouble! T never meant K, and youve
heen so good to meé, you were good 1o
me in the boal
Giot me into trouble?” At first she
thought Grimson was distressed by
eme exageerated memory of the scold-

Bridget had had from Salt for giv-
awav her riallor.

“But that was nothine,” she said
‘“No one blamed me really, vou mustn
worrv about that!”™

Mr. Millzs came hurriedly into the
hut., followed by his wile. ‘T'ney came
Lo Frimson s sias

She’s wandering, I think,” Bridget
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condition, | m_alo: way | Chile found an effeclive way of han-j ..o.cemaster, since he knew the| he was half Indian. His legs were | yow, and when Miss Brown came down
vell vl , ' ee them | dling an ambitious “Fuehrer”: They | route: one of the men, less exhausted | permanently bowed from riding in a | to Madam’s cabin I slipped them 1o
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“There,” put in Mrs. Milts. “Nobody

blames you! Miss Brown doesnt I=ame
you. She only wants you to iry and
get ‘better, Mary, my dear!’

Grimson’s lips moved and the others
hent to -catch the words

“What do vou say, Mary?" asked Mr.
Mills.

‘“Grave me a bit o' biscuit!” she whis-
pered,

The lids closed slowly over her eyes.
Mrs. Mills felt her pulse. Mr. Mills
bent to listen to her breathing, sud-
denly hushed te mearly nothing . . .

'I‘ﬂrmy minutes later Bridget walked
out of the hut with tears running
down her pale cheeks.

“1g she dead?” asked Joyce, who WAas
sitting outside waiting

Bridget nodded.

Meanwhile, sitting in the hut while
his wife busied herself over what had
peen Mary 'Grimson, Mr. Mills took
out a pencil and the damp-stained ré-
mains of a note book and wrote. When
he had 1inished he said to his wile

“I'1 sign this, and you had Dbetler
sign it too, my dear!”

When the late evening was Sinking
into twilight over the wind-tossed sea,
thev carrlied Grimson out. She needed
no shelter now.

Mr. Mills was to bury her in tpe
morning.

Elk Lake Man Held Under
Defence of Canada Act

Valentine Clement, of Elk Lake, is
held by provinclal police on a ‘charge
laid wnder the Defence of Canada
Art. Paul Barstat, no fixed address,
is also facing a similar charge,
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