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For Permanency

It will cost no more in painter’s time to have your
house covered with Shephens House Paint than with
any other kiud, so why not Stephens?

If we could take you personally though our fact-
ories, and you could see exactly how we make Stephens
House Paint you would understand in part why it is
the Paint with the Long Life. A Vou would realize this
more fully still when we explained that we have been
Western Paint Specialists for twenty.seven years.

We know the West. We know its Paint needs.
We make the Paint that suits the West best. If you paint for
permanency it will pay you to use Stephens Paint.
Write for interesting Free Booklet No.44 and color cards.
Progressive hardware dealers will fill your orders.

' G. F. STEPHENS & CO., Ltd.
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Throw away the old washboard !

-
How about that heavy family washing that has to be done each week ? It seems
incredible, but there are still some people who continue to use the old back-
breaking washboard method, which makes common drudges of Mother, Wife
and Sister (which results in irritable, nervous, over-worked women.) Our
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Washing Machine

washes a tubful of clothes in five minutes. Power-

ful oil tempered steel spiral springs and tool steel

ball bearings make the work so easy that a child frpies

of six or eight can do it. - B - ; it “MW{
The new Wringer Stand is strong and rigid, and -} ' - s ‘l‘—

drains the water right into the tub. Ask anyone of J ‘, l:‘“ Lﬁ]' 'mmml

the army of satisfied users about it, or better still s + e

try one; they will be a better argument than
we can put on paper.

$9.50 complete, without wringer,
delivered at any railway station in
Ontario or Quebec. ’

The Dowswell Manufacturing Company, Limited
HAMILTON, Ont.

FOR THEIR EQUAL. in sweeping up the dust. This dust pan

- No slide head. Oil only twice a
year. Ask aboutour two wheel cause it tilts back automatically when rais-

i has a long handle and its edges fit the floor
|
power mills and our arm i ed. Will outlast 10 ordinary dust pans.

*1000 REWARD Don’t break your Back

tightly, No danger of spilling contents be-

saver huskers. Get Sent postpaid on receipt of 88e. stamps,

book 122 It’s FREE—A useful article will be given free
B4 free. Write to any housewife for 5 minutes of her time,
. il forit today. Address for particulars,
WER MILL CO. The W. - STEPHENS CO., Box 36, £
WINN’PEG, MA”- %.Twn..u s.A \ Norwood Grove, Man. S~
CATALOGUES FREE., - e -
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Winnipeg, July, 1909,

always starts things with. All we
knew was that he 'was from Texas.”

“You know, my dear, when we saw
that old brute Diablo coming in at
the gate we were furious, simply fur-
ious. More gore! More  deaths!
More smashups! But ride! Why, you
don’t know what riding is until you've
seen the cowboy!”

Mrs. Eldredge answered nota word,
but stood quite still, feeling that each
wave of sound might submerge her,
and almost wishing that it would.
Was, Jeck never coming downstairs to
ker rescue, she asked herself? Would
Sam have the audacity to show him-
seif in his proper character?

“Even Elena lost her head over him.
You know how hard Bobby’s, been
trying to teach her to ride. Well, she
was in some sort of difficulty this
morning before the start, and up rode
the Texan, offering to help her out.
She does look stunning on that big
blue mare of Bobby’s, and he wasn't
much to blame; but there they sat, he
holding her hand and presumably fix-
ing her lines.” :

“Well, you needn’t talk, Edith!

“No. Edith dropped her stick.. The
cowboy was racing with her neck to
neck, and with only a swerve and
swoop he - picked it up and gave it
back to her. She’s been in a daze
ever since.” ‘

“And you’d never believe it,” con-
tinued Edith, with a glance of wither-
ing scorn at the last speaker, “but
Elena was the only gne in the finish
with the Texan.”

“Bobby’ll break his engagement if
that sort of thing goes on.”

“My dear, we’ll all break our en- .

gagements if the man stays.”

“If he stays! Is he still here?”

“But, Gertie, who is he?”

“Has Jack known him long?”

“Has he been at Edgecourt?”

“Where is he stopping?”

“Don’t you know anything about
him?” -

The air was full of interrogation,
but Gertrude Eldredge felt that her
questions would rise above all the
others. @

Would Jack never appear? Had Sam
in sheer shame and contrition disap-
peared from the house? This thought,
unpleasant as it was in its most sin-
ister aspect, held a modicum of relief.
She, at least, would have no part to
play in the absurd comedy.

But even this comfort was denied
her. While her eyes had been fixed

| on the portieres screening the hall,

Jack Eldredge and the bishop had
slipped through the conservatories,
and had entered the drawing room at
Mrs. Eldridge’s elbow. There was no-
thing for her to do but rise gracious-
Iy to the occasion. '

“My cousin, -Bishop Durden. I
think he has met all of you, and—"

But her conclusion was lost in the
confusion of sound that ensued.

“You said he was a bishop!” was
the first indignant protest that Ger-
trude heard.

“So he is,” she answered.

“You said he was from Texas!”
This was addressed to Pack Eldredge.

“So he is—he’s Bishop of Texas.”

“You said he was your grandfather’s
cousin!” Edith protested violently.

“I said our grandfathers were cous-
ins,” corrected Gertrude.

“You said he hadn’t come,” Edith
Maybury was now confronting Jack.
‘F“I flon’t think it’s nice to lie, even/in
un!” )

“My dear girl,” he laughed, “you
may remember that you asked me if

‘his dignity’ had come. I congratu-
| lated myself that T could get out of
. the thing without lying, although I

did think it was a very irreverent way

ior vou to speak of a bishop.”
| “Quite reverent enough for a cow-
| Loy bishop,” scoffed Edith as she
wirned away to find herself laughing
to the glinting blue eyes of the bish-
op himself.

And she was his sponsor. For un-
fortunately for the dignity of the
Right Rev. Samuel = Carter Durden,
fie ived in the annals of the Montebel-
o Country Club as “the cowboy bish=

op.”




