
The ;Woetern Hnome Afonthkuy.
~ b. a 4 rn aao P ydo away with tbua . orro, ah. Would o

By Mry von Brut unier one on eltber Bide o t te ftreplace. 8h.would bang theo Shakespea.re portraitV»ý a lovoy uiffeb tr doing overi ibedç>oýLas h. apoke., "Yon talk luat, and inscription over .oüe, and *the Au-JiN., -de pouaud -Johxn la mec- k. al mn-yo doi t uw anythin,,rerbl-ov"r~e ether--and"upon -the one~ dllngrooe," announced about it. It bia to b. do.. You 'da "aitheIf h rneCsaksol0U~,etf f t." d; a debclip- a di$ty hous. as muelh as any onie." stand'against the gray-green burlap wall.l ih 1*4 Nua larmisa. Fm- "0Of copiroe I 'd haie a. dut 7 houae, but But there-what was the u.se 10W. a& o.14blute» Wii old blue win. it never is dlrty. That 'swliiy ' oai> Bo Juliet pondered as she dustedhiapet raw silk-" aur-"1 books, wiped glass, and washed bric-a-,.a M oWver0f th» diiig-roouil" John '«And hy iop't i dùrtyl Oh,.Johnt brac tliroughout the morning.
' *--..bis muffiu uneasily. It in yq wlio are absurd-yon 're talking After luncheon, when James came in(p xa. doing Qor" Ne glanced in paradoxes, 1k. the, 'AMjc in Wonder- to wax the floors, an inspiration seize.]'Lqalrig4ht to me as it ig."land'peple. Go on,ý now, do-it 'a laie, ber.

ank sd the Ted in the are coming down-staiue. Don et let un the den," she told him. "We can move~ltIu re orùmaZ,.Ethlwrangle before thora. Good-by." Her it, I lm sure, now the books are all out.pfta. * Mgar on your orange voice fell to a b*othing..cadence. "When Anna. and I will taire this end ndyo~ M~r 46w omach. Well 2 the yen comae home to-night it NviH al be the other." oe~ awbev them for--amd xs in erder-you wouldn 't kfiow aythior"lil sratc theiloo
1q~usIn b.aprii."had been'done if I badn't told ye." fui, ho objccted.w1bvjol. »t Of acid in the d"Now, that 's exaeti>' what I said-" "«We '1 put down some old rugs to runV 4Mà nd.*Jonbis ntoénaioncJeoae h e dforblor on hies met- it on.", Small obstacles did Rot hinder1s4a'dak im hId~ m~nigo. ee,1oeh ocbY.* She tied Ethoe ' Juliet when lier course was decided.~f1b f cd-itxea to paye and hair-ribbon, inspected BiIly 'as e , kim~d "My, but ani t the walI faded turri-0~ smdbile orEsie th cifdrn gndby ten doned lier ble!" cried Anna, when they had suc-rtibonaeleaning and dnting-eap snd apréon sallhe instructed ceeded in launching the unwieldy craftvawatdose of al. Whiy the maid: ulpon its voyage. iyeror aomine we liad the "-Get the dishea outof the wsy as "An' 1 don't believe it'1l go tbrougliyd>1"SOon as yen can, Anna. James i blire the door, it 's that tall," contribut .ed 'to 1T wu the year be- already for the ruge. Never mind about Jaes.a*b nd ho lien i-the -third lunhlieon.. There 's that cold roast lefi Juliet- looked at wall and at door,fdOR ttie . ucli great from yesterday; we '1l make that do for while lier face assumed the expressioney br, at of that yes,' dinner, withl, baked potatoee, and well known te BilIy wliea lie too longbTbdYii Uôw' yourself, John, Bliced oranges for dessert. ll get ai persisted in a contrsry course. Itiloi frgbtly oabby. 1 neyer the books directly. We must get the coulda 't be tlie inscripton a b tepo-iywa;~d ialibae oliving-room and den botli done to-day trait, but ihere was that tapestry she had inO1 aomeihing for Louise, -Mu. Carlton doez blis it se!"1 been hoarding for an age. And really, n_è1Mon in June. 01<! bluet Tlie lvn-room, a picture of comfnrt she liked the burlap better in its faded o,sa 'id plteral" with its soft, deep.colored rage and nia- sta.te. if3, oun ".attractive," protset-hegUy furniture, was Juliet 'a joy. h "That carved top will corne off," et hh.aumy. "Dark woodwork wus tbe one room ni bler bouse whose said. "eTake tlie step-ladder, James-yo u nid the other day contents, with a sole exception, perfectly jusi pull that top piece up. It bain 'i~1owuwou $~e tbng,"satisfied lier estlietic ognaeok been off ia yeaus, but it wilI corne if yen -t-ý in lier bedrooru-light, cases in mahogany matching th~e Wood- pry it. Waii,l'il find someihing."1tliirniite Bolide more work filled corners and spacea beneath She was out of the room oaly a mo- -i;.j r a lving-rooms.» Windows; but ai one ide of the mantel ment, but when she reiurned the dced a(qeiIon a dauk morning 1" towered a tail black-walnut case, wliose was donc. The top was off and in three dEf-.s tue Hou8e Charming arti- eld-faehioned outline and inliarmonious pieces. le,dq eleliglite are most effective coloring vexed lier seul. "I don 't know bow it ever happened, aiA-bekground&. And an open flue. "80 out of kceping wiih the restY" she nia 'ar," said James contritely. "But it>lad W. bave an opea fireplace in oftea sighed te John. can be inended."~i:om"Hia ueply was always the same-thai Mended 1 Neyer! Sud denly Juliet hyquppoe the Heo, Chai-ming will it waa perfectly good, that the glass saw her opportunity. It was an acci- adhé aeetueclight bille for the sake deors protected tlie books froni dust, and dentl cf course; but a broken bookcase de§atC effects,"1 grumbled John. flnally that lie lad used it lu college. To le quite difl'erent from oeeIn good or. th.aot ili table and chairs?" Juliet tue lait statement was good and der-even John would admit that. F(e bu.m we'M bave te change theni. sumfelent proof that the case bad eutlived Blithe]y she went toward the telephone. t],1 bave a low buoad buffet instcad its usefuinesa. John, wbo, with al cats Some hours later the despised book- sicïàeO MdepOàd adeboard." and seme people, inclined tenderly to- case left the bouse in the second-baudl itsy'w. o yn propose te do w.lth ward furnishings, no maiter liow sbab. man 's wagon. Juliet gazed speculativelyby, te whleh lie was eemfortably wontea, at its oulline on the wall, while ln ber ti1lYeu know, I've been thinking regarded thia as the besi of réessens why baud she clutched the rësult of an holur,'sls.MrS. Butler eold a lot of hie bookease should continue te do Ber- haggling with. the buyer-a ragged two-0g t Loewenstein whea ahe buoke 'vice where it stood, se0 long as ithlil dollar bill. be

Shqpn. le got enongli for together. At six-o 'cock she listeaed w-th s011e tR
ipsy for lier beautifUl new tuilor Juliet surveyed it uow with a pang. apprehension for Johu's footstep. He PeiThey ceuiaiuly ieeded more book.roorn. ias Jate. This was fortunate, as it gav"e aitsecond-haud mniT Juliet The table and desk la John's dca werc her time to make bie favorite pudding. tCras>'! Thofe fellows niake thel] hcapcd witb bomeless volumes, ýaad the Ethel joyfully relinquisbcd her half ciOff people 1k. you and Mrs. But- childreii, too, werc accumulating se mauy. hour 's practise for the privilege of rn-80 th .Onea Who pick up bar- I onwudol eraoal n nng to the market, wbencc she retuirued

&w th4i ml luQ -th.êOulctre fzm asiltques-iiat Sbgeelld.
lat ty yen'ré no prend of-some fooI-I* Permsos old tbat for a tubhe of its

uéi v4lue."
<Wliatbesa. ehuffied plate?" Billy,

-who bfkd been clainoing te be heard, at,
1mai alieceeded, wltli nnbsppy results.

1 1IVStie for you and Ethel te go,"
was hb» mother le nnaatiefactory respense." dRua: up-ataire and bruali youu tecil-
thorolgh]y, now, Billy-iuside as well
as ou4t tel, seS that lie dees it prop-
eri>';*d bring dewn a frehalihir-ribbori
and l'll ti. it for yen. That oe e h
mussyý Huuuy, for I 'ni very bue>' ibui-
mornig.

"latIs doing to-day ?" John asked
from he hall,1 siruggling iute bis light
ovfeuc t "The attic, or cleseis, or-"

"h 'did those weeka ago."1 Juliet foi-
l@wed; hlmi, answering abatracicdly.

#1 we 'rc going te begin dowa.
a thle living-room cornes flet."

8h glanced ia as she spoke,'sud John,
bio e>4 .. fellowing bers, sighcd.

"Wh4.at in the wold yen wani toe dean
that rooni for I can 't imagine. It locks
lu peýfétc order. it's a strauge thing
hou' ibis micerobe cf cleauing and chang-
ing about infects weîuen. You 're in now.
1 can mee, for a regfflar jag of it-aa
erg>',;s saturnalia of tearing things up
and eutt* g. them 1)11<k again. What
poaslle pleasure you caîtfni..î~t~i ieaa re! ''exelaitied .Jlieî, 3and(
then Plaused, restraiiîîig bersolf beroxc-
afly. «"Now, go on, Joh. " She opened

"Au

,p1 're
lioe.

'with s thlck and'tenderporterhoue...
no cold rouand makeaIxift dinner would,
do to-nmghi.
i Sgve for the piles of books ont
ler, 'the rooni was in lis aecusto ýS

-order , as Juliet had predieffd. She
made an attractive, toilet, and a sac-
rilicial lire was laid on the immaculate
hcartb, ueady te be touchcd into a blaze.
John liked open lires.

"Whai is ihai noise?" asked JÙliet,
bending stiffiy, match t iaud;- After ber
strenuous day alie longed te tlirow ber-
sel£ on the davenport, lettiug dinner an;l
the situation take care of theniscîves.
"hli it father?- Look quick, Billy, an]
se.")

Billy clanibered upon the window-seaî.
"Yes, it 's father!"1 The match scratch.

ed, and kindling liames buightened the
rooni. "There 's some mea with him-
there 's a wagen-tiey 'ue buinging sorne-
thing te the bouse," came successive
bulletins fuoni the lookout.

"Well, yon look clieurful lieue!"cuied.John £rom thie bll. "Look ont tberc,
men--careful, geiug through the doorf
way-yes, right in here. Juliet, I 'm go-iag to prove te yen that I knew what Il
was talking about iis morning. On ni>
way home, going b>' Loewensteju 's 1
struck the greittest bargain! There on
the sidewalk 1 liappened te sec ibis beo>x.
case, cxactly like xine-yes, the oee1
had in college. Netbiug the matter wltbi
it, excepi the cauved top ise brokea la
two places. A lile glue will lix that
in no time. I've beard yen sa>' we ueeded
more book-room, and must bave a case
on the other aide of the mnanteL Whaï
luck, wasn 't it, te land ene exactl>' like
-wbat on eauth 's tbe matter with yen,
Tuliet?"1

" «John Carlton, how-rnnch--dîdyou
-pay--for-thatbokease? 11

"A trille cempared with its real value-
-it 's wortb ever>' cent of tweuty-five
lollars--it 's a goed old piece, in flne or-
ler-exacl>' like the ene I had in col-
lge,' I tell yen. And I got it for seven
and a balf!"I
Juliet fell over on the daveuport, ber

face buuled la the pillews, shrieking with
ystericai laugliter. John 's eye, as ho
dvanced in alarm, lighted on tbe or-
erly pile of books, the vacant space,
bie bright, unfaded spot upon the wall.
For an instant lic stared, bewildcred;
rien as Juliet 's laughter uedoubled, a.ckly srnile of comprehension spread
self over bis cntenance.

'Well, 1 '11 be-blowed 1" he substi-îted, rcmeuibering Billy.

The Let Athma Attack may really)e the lait eue if prompt measures areLkcn. Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Asthmalemcdy will safeguard yen. It wllýentrate to the smalicît broncialLisage and bring about a healthy con-tion. It always relleves and its con-inued use often effects a peimanentire. Why not get this long-famousedy to-day and commence lIs use?ýnh]c as srnoke or vapor it is equally
!fective.
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