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Ibrow awavy tbe old washboard!1
How about that heavy, family washing that has to be donc each week ? It seems

Incredible, but there are stili some people who continue to use the old back-
breaking washboard niethod, which makes common drudges of Mother, Wife-'
and Sister (which resuits in irritable, nervous, ovcr-worked womcen.) Our '00
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eNew-Century"
Wasblng Machine

washes a tubful of clothes in five minuites. Power-
fui cil tempered steel spiral springs and tool steel
bail bearings -make the work so easy that a child
of-six or eight can do it.

nei new Wringer Stand is strong and rigid, and
draina the water right into the tub. Ask anyone of
the army of satisfied usera about it, or better atil
try one ; they, will be a better argument than
w. earu put on paper.

$9.5o compiete, without wringer,
delivered at any railway station in
Ontarlo or Quebec.
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always starts things with. Ail we
knew was that he ýwas from Texas."

You know, my dear, when we saw
that old brute Diablo coming in at
th~e ga* ýre were furioris, simply fur-
ious. More gorel1 More, deathst
More smashupsI But rideI Why, you
don't know what riding is until you've
men the -cowboyl"

Mrs. Eldredge answered flot,'a word,
but stood quite stili, feeling that -each
wave of sound might submerge her,
and almost w~ishing that it wouid.
Was jeck neyer coming downstairs to
her, rescue,ý she asked herseif ? Would
Sama have the audacity to show hlm-
self in his proper character?

"Even Elena lost ber head over him.
You know how hareI Bobby's, been
trying to teach ber to ride. Well, she
was in some sort of difflculiy this
ýmorning before the start, and up rode
the Texan, offering to help ber eut..
S'he does look stunning on tbat big
blue mare of Bobby's, and he wasn't
much to blame; but there they sat, he
holding ber hand and presumably fix-ingý ber unes."

"Well, you needn't talk, Edith!'
"*No. Edith drepped ber stick. The

cowboy was racing with ber neck to
neck, and witb only a swerve and
swoop be picked it up and gave it
back to ber. Sbe's been in a daze
ever since."

"And you'd neyer believe it," con-
tinued Editb, with a glance of wither-
-.ng scorn at the last speaker, "but
Elena wae the only gne in the finish
with tbe Texan."

"Bobby'll break his engagement if
that sort of tbing. goes on."

"My dear, we'll ail break our en-
gagements if the marn stays."

"If.be stays! Is he stili bere?"
"But, Gertie, wbo is be?"
: Has jack known him long?"
"Has he been at U.gecourt?"
"Wbere is be stopping?",
"«Don't you know anything about

The air was fuli of interrogation,
but Gertrude Eldredge feit tbat ber
questions would rise above ail the
others. q

Would jack neyer appear? Had Saqi
in slieer shame and contrition disap-
peared from the bouse? 'Tbis 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 baill,
Jack Eldredge and the bishop had
slipped througb the conservatories,
and had entered the drawing room at

iMrs. Eldridge's elbow. There was no-
thîng for her to do but rise gracious-
b' to thç occasion.

-My cousin, -Bishop Durden. I
think he has met ail of you, and-"o

But ber conclusion was IQst in the
confusion of sound that ensued,

"You said be was a bishop!" was
lhe first indignant protest that Ger-
trude heard.

"So he is," she answered.
"You said he wàs frorn Texas!"

This was addressed to Pack Eldredge.
"So he is-be's Bishop of Texas."
"You said he was your grandfather's

cousin!" Edith protested violently.
"I said our grandfathers were cous-

ins," corrected G'ertrude.
1"You said he hadn't corne," Edith

Maybury was now confronting jack.
'I don't think it's nice to lie, evenyýI
itin!"

"My dear girl," he laugzhed, YOU
mav remember that you asked mie if
'his dignity' had corne. 1 congratu-
hIted myseif that 1 could %zet out of
the thing without lying, although I
dlid think it was a very irreverent way
icir vou to speak of a bishoo)."

"Qtlite reverent enough for a cow-
loy bishiop," scoffed Edith as she
ix';rIIec away to find herself laughing
ulto the glinting blue eyes of the bish-

01- hlirsclf.
."ind she was bis sponsor. For un-

fortinaiely for the dignity of the
PRight Rev. Samnuel. Carter Durden,
[i( li\ed l Inthe annals of the Montebel-

IiCuun),iirNv Club as "the cowboy bish-
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