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~ ave th& best -w ntecountry-
~ê hre'~ myWindsoiir, butter Sait.

Youcant begit that combination.
Yo kow 1 have çwon first. prize for

th.ë best butter 'ever since I began.to use
Windsor Butter Sait"
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WALLPLASTER'
Plaster Board takes the place of
lath and is fireproof.
The "Empir" brands ofWood-

fibe ad ardwall Plaster for
good construction.

Shah we send you plaster iterature

Manitoba Oypsum Co. Limited
WINNIPEG, MAN.

Paihted -Floors
do flot show dust or dirt and are easy to keep
dlean. Use one of the eight handsome colors
of Sherwin-Williams Inside Floor Paint,
handsome, quick drying, and durable. Ask
the local Sherwin-Williams dealer for a color
card.

rIIN7I5' VAffJIIffE[S
TRIE 8HE9 WIN.WILLIAAW CO. Of CanadaLtd, Montrual, Tmmet., Winipm, Vearuver.

the top of whlch lutoierant gesture camei
the uudden nerve torture tbat the clair-
voyaut'u - soothsaying bad, in Bertie's
case, already found fulfilment, and that
she bad, for Philip himseif, foretold-

f'Hush,» Aaid Pbilip sterply to bis
whispering imagination; i"bush, if 1 amn
to di. 1 I wiil die like a man!'

'Two« days later saw Philip upon the
ses, eoast. Ho bâti chosen a wild bracing
locality, cold sbouldered by hie inti-
mâtes, but.helo ved by tbe tripper froin
the Midlands., He wore a cycling suit,
bougbt in a delirious moment when ho
was briefly i» love with a fair athiete,
The memories connected with the cycling
suit made him sbudder. >He hadlepent
a whole half hour in a cindery retreat,
behind a mechanie's ehop in the King's
Road, falling off a demoniacal wbeel
and being hitehed on again by a amali
and derisive urchin. At the end of the
haif hour he returned home, cured of
bis brief passion, and resolute that an
athlete, bowever fair, was no6 wife for
hlm.

But to-day-to-day wae as far re-
noved from the bicycling incident as a

day in the turnips. ie from the Rockies.
Bicycles were not for him. Philip in-
tended to ride a horse. Be eought ont
the address of a modest livery stable as
far from bis hotel as possible, left a
card with bis name and address, upon the
toilet table for assistance in the dis-
posai of bis possible remains, and
walked ont into the street, trying to
look- as if hie entire digestive appara-
tus did not feel like jelly.

On the o iýthe stables he be-
thougbt hirn to buy a whip. Be made
bis purchase with a superior air of
recognizing the right article wben he
saw it; and came out with a stout Mnalacca
hunting crop,' fitted with a lash long
enough for the whipper-in of tlhe Most
undisciplined fox hound that ever turned
from its rightful prey to boit a hurried
ineal of rabbit or to worry sheep.

'Thus armed, Plîilip proceeded in quest
of lus horse. He did flot quite expect
hie livery stable, though chosen for its
nodesty, to be lurking between a hain-

and-beef ehop on the one hand and a
large heap of nianure on the other.
H-oie%-er, there it wvas. There, also was
a pale individg~al ' in putties with a strawv
in hie rnouth. -ind there was "the only
horse we've got for bire to-day, air."

Philip looked at this solitary represen-
tative of tbe equine race. Ail horses
were much alike to him, but it certain-
ly appeared unusually thin. Also as be
stood by it, its beight did not seem far
reinoved from a church steeple. That
aIl ite hoofs were splintered, and one of
its shoes loose, were pointsthat be fail-
ed to realize; but be could not help be-
ing aware of the varions wounds that
adorned its bony framnework, and that
were horribly and drippingly anointed
with vaseline.

"How did lie, corne to be so cut?">
demanded Philip, dubiousl.v," The person
with the lstraw grinned. lie was at
present under notice to quit, and was
delighted to pour forth a 'Il he knew.

«Ran away with a gent np the High
Street, sir, and sat down in front of one
of them electric trams."

"Oh; does he-ah-does he do that
often ?".

«'Oh, no air. But he's been a bit of a
racer in hie day, and he just ]oses bis
head 'sonuletinies. lle's flot a bad 'oss,
isn't tlhe old Archibishop."

The Archbishop blinked pensively in
response to the, compliment, and l'hilip
tibru-t1v in',ade.up bis nîind.

"PUt the saddIe on, thiein," he said;
"l'Il take-him?"

How Philip was hoisted to the alpine
altitudes of the hrhilV aek lie
uîever 'exactlvý knew. or caîcti to re-
uîîenber. . le stle e e cguard-
ian of the stý1Aes Iooked at iîîî witli
lieculiar -st.oniness.

"Ke ep hlm light on tlhe curb, sir."' lie
stlggested.

"lThat ivas wlat T iintendleil fto d
replied Philip niajest ieally. He lad not
thle vaguëst idea wbat flleic lî,.t met in
nîeant, buît tlîought it 11tig-li t poibjIli
nîîdy tg) soinet bing i Con'Iiti onmi tii
the footpatlî.

For'th then set flii1p )allil t1i.' .\î eh-

firnilv within bis fist- and boll d n
wlvre on a level îvitlî liý net I-
cot button. ''Theruîbîu a it!l
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both litho and springy. Re held h!i&
hypocritical old bead up like a eonceitedj

qstag, andhm boose shoo clanked like a
cymbal as hoe issued from the obeurif y
of the yard into 'the sunshinej of thle
s treet. The stableman.watched the exit

Loddly, and tiien winked almost audibly
at thie proprteor of the ham and beef
shop.1

"%Vonder, 'ow many corpses lui] ho
taken to tho 'ospital to-night,". said lie,

Lwith tlhe hideous. nonchalance so obser-
able in those wbo have daiiy doings witli
horse fleali.

But Philip, happily unheeding, ,Venlt
flrmnly on.

H e wes in the High Street no 'w, and
as hie had not the vaguest> idea of how
to turn the Archbishop, ho allowed that
dignitary to take bis own arnbling way

1through the town. Very placid anud
majestic was the progress, and* the
Archbishop betrayed not the, faint'est in-
decision as to hie route. Be carried Pliilip
witb tho fitr-kindnem of a tourist's
guide; and Philip, to bise own amaze-
ment, actually discovered that'be i%-as
enjoying himself.

Be wislied that ho had nme notion of
how to bold those trqublesomie leitther ri-
bande with vhicb ho' was aware that lho
should be controlling the pensive eteed
beneath him. But bere bie quick artist's
eyoe tood bhlmain sme etead. He
watched the cabdrivers as hie passed
tluem; and bielhad the Iuck to meet a
girl alone on a cluestnut mare, who caslt
a quick glance of recognition over the
Archbiebop; and tben: took a basty stock
of Philip biieîf. Philip was too busy
noticing hier bande to observe this. And
hie bard gazing liad at leaet the effeet
,of bringing bis fles a few buttons loMer
down hie waistcoat, and making biun cei-
deavour to gather these elipping titlg8
into a more ecientific appearance.
. The Archbisbop now took tlhe tura te
the shore and, a wvidespread of pale
bnff sand, a bIne etrip of distant sceuje
opened befote hlm, Philip. feit biis ex-
hilaration increase. He could not quito
explain its cause. It seemed to .ble
sonhething connected with. the living
movement of the muscle below him, witiî
the aIent twitcluing eare in front. T.he
Archbeishop tripped as dernurely as a
debutante down a sandy slope on the
itiore, and Plîilip tbinking to encourage
him to speedier progress, gaily assuned
the manner of an exhilarated lien, and
lifted his vocal organ in a loud anîd
exciting clnck.

Then the fun began. There was. a
moment's bewilderment at first. Next
Philip knew that hie had left both bat
and ivhip a probable mile býelind. Tîétt
hie was still on the Archbisliôp'e biiek
appeared to in arnazing; and lie
'wondered what in the ivurld Iuad hll-
peined to tlhe Archbishop'e head. }iy-
and-by bie nealized that the Archbishop
was running with his bead deeply
plnnged between his knees, probably as
a preca<ition against any possible control
on the part of bis rider. Not that lie
need have tronbled to rènder Philip any
more helpless than he already was. H1e
still gripped a tangled mass of leatîter
thongs in one hand, more froun the sense
of personal dignity than anything eIse.
With tfli otîjer hand hie desperntely
clutched the saddle peak. And lie foiiuud
tite to wonder when the Archibisliop
wouild stop.

But the Archbishop gave no sign of
stopping, and presently one of PhlIip's
feet shot out of the stirrup anîd tlhe
stirrup whacked wildly upon teAci
bishop's ribs. It was the final straw.
The Archibishop Ieapt higli in the air as
if to lent- an unexpected fence. Phiip
leaped a little higber. M-hen lie foiund
bis senses aga in lie ivas seatcd ini a

Philip rubhed blis lîead. Then hc rose
andi dusted linîself. Then he felt )lis
arns and legýs. And tlien slowly a
grea t welling flood of uladnpss rose up
and engulfed bhin. He liad ridden a
horse: lie 110( been lun aNvay witb ; lie
îaid been tlurown into a poil; and, in-

stead. of' fea r, a wild sense of exhilarau-
fnWiii' upon l Ii. 1He looked at flie

di -apparîug Aclîislop.and lauiglivil

voit 1lid seiiIiit
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