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Ask yourself this quostioh:—
Why should any piano be called

“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value”

N
Now think! That claim must be either true or not true. Twelve
hundred Canadian families proved its truth to their own satisfaction
last year. They wrote direct to us for the proofs. They made a
thorough investigation, and they satisfied themselves, beyond any
reasonable doubt, that the :

Sherlock-Manning
20th Century Piano

was one of the world’s few great
instruments—by all odds the
world’s best piano at the price.
So they endorsed our claim in a
practical manner by buying
-1,200 Sherlock-Manning pianos.
If you are thinking about buying
a piano why not investigate our
claims for yourself? Just write
asking us to prove two points te
you: First, that the Sherlock-
- Manning is “‘Canada’s Biggest Style 105
Piano Value.” Second, that the Sherlock-Manning is cne of the
world’s best pianos.

;Importlnt:'We’ll prove these claims true and show how you may oWwn
this superb instrument and save $100. Write today.

Sherlock-Manning Piano Co.

(No street address necessary) Canada

The Winnipeg Piano Gompany, 295 Portage Avenue

carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Manning Pianos and Organs

Catalogue and prices free on application. Easy terms of
payment arranged.
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FREE-Send For This

Large Illustrated Catalogue of HOME-STUDY Books
On Electricity, Engineering, Carpentry, Building, Painting, Business

Check the subjects you areinterested in and mail it with your name and address,
We will send you full particulars by return mail.
H Electrical Engineering

Gas Engine Engineer
Electric Light and Power Supt.

Automobile Mechanician

Electrical Wiring Book-keeper
Telephone Expert Plumber

Architect Mason and Bricklayer
Building Contractor Carpenter

Architectural Draftsman
Concrete Engineer
Mecbanical Draftsman
Steam Engineer
Stationary Engineer

FREDERICK J. DRAKE & CO.

Dept. 28, 1325 Michigan Ave. Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.

Painter, Sign and Card Writing
Letter Writing

Railroading

Motorman

The roof is the mainstay of the building.

Trinidad Lake asphalt is the mainstay of Genasco.

And Genasco applied to your roofs with Kant-leak Kleets gives per-

fect protection. Write us for the Good Roof Guide Book and samples.
Th. Barber A.lpl‘lllt Paving comm’,. Pl_xjhde!phi& D. H. Howden & Co., Ltd., 200 York Street

London, Ont.
THE CANADIAN ASPHALT COMPANY LTD. G, MAN.

EVANS, COLEMAN & EVANS, LTD., VICTORIA !n 'c
LEWIS BROS. LTD., MONTREAL, OTTAWA, TORONTO

Winnipeg, August, 1913,

evening, Mr. Gudge and the widow were
alone together. Her cheeks bright with
excitement, she tripped merriiy round
the table, arranging the cutlery. Mr.
Gudge gave a deep sigh, swallowed no-
thing twice, and looked at her implor-
ingly. .

“Mrs. Maple——" he began, in quaver-
ing tones.

“Where’s the spoons ?” asked Mr. Por-
ter, putting his head into the room.

“In the kitchen!” snapped Mr. Gudge
desperately. “Go and loon for ’em!”

Mr. Porter l.ughed.

“I thought t.ey were in here!” he
said.

“Then you made a mistake,” said Mrs.
Maple, laughing too. “Come along, Mr.
Porter. TI’ll help you find ’em.”

Despairing to obtain an explanation
of her conduct from the heartless widow,
Mr. Gudge relapsed into sulky silence.
During supper, which was at length sat-
isfactorily arranged on the table, he re-
frained from joining in the conversation,

except to reply in surly monosyllables |

to the polite commonplaces of Teddy
Walters, who was nervously anxious for
1his approval,

He scowled darkly on ocbserving Mrs,
Maple deeply interesied in the romantic
details of Mr. Porter’s plumbing experi-
ences; and when towards the end of the

meal that young man whispered in the

widow’s ear, and received in response a
playful tap on the head, Mr. Gudge could
no longer restrain his indignation.
With an effort that well-nigh choked
him, he swallowed an impulse to break
out into invective against such reprehen-
sible freedom of manner between strang-

Mr. Gudge was silent.

“I think I know why,” said the widow,
in a low voice. She bestowed a re-
proachful glance upon:the unhappy Mr.
Gudge, and, crossing to the open window,
drummed on the sill with her fingers
in agitation. “If Mr. Gudge,” she con-
tinued, “has changed his mind—if Mr.
Gudge has been thinking of something
he hinted at a few days ago, then his
little plan has proved successful—quite
successful. I wouldn’t wish it other-
wise.”

A mystified silence followed, Mr.
Gudge opened his mouth to speak, but
nothing articulate escaped his lips.
Ralph rose from the table and joined
the widow by the window.

“Nice air blowin’ in,” he said.

“Beautiful,” she murmured pensively.

“Mr. Gudge was suggestin’ a tram-
ride earlier in the evening. What do
you two say ?” he added, turning to Win-
nie and Mr. Walters.

The idea met with approval.

“Come along, then,” said Ralph cheer-
fully. “You’ll join us, of course, Mrs,
Maple ?”

“No; I think not, thank you.”

“You must,” he pleaded. “I can’t go
with ’em alone!”

“But—Lottie?” murmured the widow
archly.

Ralph laughed.

“Tll tell you all about Lottie on the
tram,” he said. “It won’t take long.
We shall ’ave plenty o’ time to talk of
more interesting things.”

“It would be very jolly; you’re such
an amusing young man,” said Mrs. Ma-
ple, adjusting her hat with care before
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ers, and, adopting a more subtle line of
attack, inquired of Mr. Porter, in a voice
of studied carelessness, as to health of
one Lottie. To his great surprise, Mr.
Porter, so far from disputing any such
acquaintanceship, replied in equally care-
less tones to the effect that the young
lady’s health, when he last had the
pleasure of seeing her, left nothing to
be desired.

“I thought you wasn't feelin’ anxious
about ’er,” said Mr. Gudge.

The widow’s curiosity was aroused,

“Who’s Lottie?” she asked. “Bo tell
us, Mr. Gudge, please. I'm sure he’s a
rascal!”

“All T know about ’er,” replied Mr.
Gudge spitefully, “is that she’s a young
woman o’ Mr. Porter’s particular ac-
quaintance—a young woman of ’is own
class.”

“Sorry she cut you the other day,” re-
marked Ralph.

“A  young woman,” continued Mr.,
Gudge, with increasing venom, “wot ’e
promised to marry.”

“No, no, Gudge!” protested the other,
smiling, “T can’t allow the promise o’
marriage.”

“I’'m sorry to hear it.,” said Mr. Gudge.
“It’s the least you could have done!”

“Look here!” exclaimed Ralph. “I'm
fairly good-tempered, but you must draw
the line somewhere. If I'm all that
you’ve been tryin’ to make out this
evening, why did you ask me—bribe me,
in fact—to court your daughter?”

“It’s a lie!” exclaimed Mr. Gudge, pal-
ing before the indignant Winnie.

“Very well,” continued the other, “Tell
Mrs. Maple why yvou give me these togs,
and asked me to stop tonight.”

the over-mantel-mirror. She looked at
her watch, and crossed over to the win-
dow again. A man paced ‘slowly and
silently before the house, and, coming
under a street-lamp, the light illumin-
ated a full beard and middle-aged figure.

“Ah, there he is!” exclaimed the wid-
ow.

“Who ” asked Winnie.

“Mr. Cooper.” ?

“Mr. Cooper! Whos Mr. Cooper?”
asked Mr. Gudge and Ralph together.

“One of my tenants,” replied the wid-
ow. “He’s waiting for me”

She kissed Winnie affectionately, and
ishook hands with the others, Mr. Gudge
ast.

“Good-bye, Mr. Gudge,” she said. “I
—I'm glad you’ve been reconsidering
things. It makes it all the easier for
me to tell you that—that Mr. Cooper
didn’t take so long to make up his mind,
and didn't want to alter it when he
had!’
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Wanted to Give Her Every Chance

The clerk was most obliging, but the
young woman customer was hard to
please.  Roll after roll of blankets did
he patiently take down and show to
her; nothing suited.

For some fifteen minutes this mock
sale went on, then the young woman
said condescendingly, “Well, I don’t in-
tend to huy. I was just looking for a
friend.”

“Wait 2« moment, madam,” cried the
clerk. “There is one more blanket left
on the shelf. Maybe you will find your

, friend in it,”?




