
erounîd. just outside thle screen d
thle lookou t for s tray (crumbs >.

But John thought nothbing of a
Hie only knew lhe had got his I
de(sire at last, and his heart wvas de
thla nkful. for thle minute, as lie bow
greyhbead arrdmurmunredthe obd-fasi
grace. Raismng his eyes to his wvif
saîw hers were twinklhng mierrily. "WV
thle mnatte(r . hie m nqii red . "Oh1
niothling parit îiubiry,"' sh e Ilaughed,
we havyen t got anyî nuîlk or creanm, s
afraid you won t be so very tha
D)o vou knîow, .John, I dlon 't believe
sat downn to b reaikfast ail thjese
withiout milk or creamn. Well, wec
miake the bes't of it, the stores won't
funtil eight o'clock.,,'

Mian-like, anythbing that interfered
lis mneals lut quiîte a difTerent compl
on bis pleasuire of living in1 to)wn, espe
whlen o n(mquiring later, lic found
wais diffiult to get, and very poor
you did get it.

Hlowev-er, after picking over
<a breakfast a little, for thiey were neith

t hem very bnngry, thiey set ont to
vest igate their new honme mîore thîorou~
It was dirty and damnp, badly ventil
and lighted, a total contrast to the
eqnipped farmi home they lad junstT'he new furniture orderedl fronm thie morder hiouse had not arrived aind they
bronght very' little witb thiem, aswanîted to leave everything in orderthe new w ife. The place lookedv
bmare and unfamilhar. John loioked aro
with a pnzzled air. ''Do yon know,'remaîrked presently, "'I believe it wok>ok more hîome-like withî a cat arou

ec pieke<l up bis bat, for wvithî hinuthink and to aet was one andl the sa
thimg, ami wvalked over to the store."
vou knowv anywhiere I can get a cat?"

ale n·hîen hie referred to ber as my w
Yueve comne to) ive in tow-n you'knî
Ves, sir, retired wec bave and we feel rat]""ne°"rn' at leas Mary d°es, "ithîou
ca oini"" the place. No, we ai

arienar, I guess any kind of a cat ido so long as it's a cat. Eh? Thîat cov-er tbere ain't got no bomne? Ail rigit looks pret ty thîin _bnt we will soon fat t
it up," lhe said, hesitatingly, "that is if
can get any mdik.''

Ile strolled quietly to the unsuspectic'at, pi'ced lier up and tucked ber und
hiîsarmî. Hlereyoun arc, Miary, "h1e -alleopngtedor hr is a cat for you.",

His w-ife came forward quiekly wîpim
her and onherapron. "IX\eilnop

John, hat'sreal ood o you;itsuni munst say I'm thîat lonesone you w-ouldnbelieve." licstoodl tbe cat proudiv on tlfloor in front of ber. "A cat '"~ Wel
perhaps it w-as a cat, and she sî~psshe oughît to be kind to it, bunt sie hirnngmîed it w-ouild be a big black felloi- soumethmiig like he(r I g Peter at thle farmnor ber special Ipet Sniooky, chieflyi farn

th fr tha nntie r of.teî 1 c<nd ar
t h e r ( t i e u n rd i ie ( bn t i i l a î uh e a 1 | d

fr zî uî x l ii ' ii "< tl e r- o nie :u un d n e o f itj < <'s li: î i îxj iiî i i b e e îil î a d ly in a le <
n h ee' îiiîd tii tihis it wxasi lillarentlyii t at ry(i :ndî h>ok edt w it h thle q1u ick

asntJv lo h b on n fr rl

Dr g arxst : t iî e ai d b r uttrl
whee yx;i- -tok lær ''îi' fr i ( >11loî
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Your Dainty Silks, Georgette or Crepe
always gives an idlea of quality, but-how to keep th dThem cainty. Tat problem
is solved. Your daintiest garments can
always be kept beautiful and fresh by
washing with LUX.
Th e pure Lux flakes will nlot hurt anything that
pure water itself wiIIlfnot hurt.

R.S. ROBINSON
Established 1883 HIBuyer and Exporter of capital $250,000.0

Wah.A.WOOL RA W FURS SENE
Iii t-hi IDE WANTED IMMEDIATELY S EÇ

Le Pas, Man. w'iter No. *Ii t Larg14
enora, Ont. 1.ît tr50' o 20.0 O

SH IP PROMPTLY 1) h\ttk 120 I n .15TO Soai~ ltanlht.rgia e , 1~ îi, i~~
HeadOffce:i~5 Rucrt t.,Wlnipe-. ise150-52 acii.~Ave at

mor. on tbem earefully, reflecting that if it did
up ptomnaine p)oisoing it wouldn't mtaterll titis . so very mnuchi. Nothing mattere'i erheart's thîey bad evidently corne to the endl of Ivoutly thmigs, and she took a melancholy piearecd bis in anticipating the double funerala hure

hionedu and Johîn's, and in seeing ail tl(' erae's lie neighbors present, expressing their sorrowhbat 's to each othler thlat thbey had nlot given the,ah, old1 couple a hecartier wvelcome. Si ea"onily awaîkened fronm lier reverie by John CoITasno I'm stamnping in at the back door. n
we'vul <' xnt stand for it, no siree! Where
y c ea r s m¡ d ,îr ' w i ? l I t n , t h e i r l i t t le
muast "Wesfo t'btn e fI(OI.
opent ' ias tbe matter, John? Thereinp' inî't no horse whip here a l;yulf

with i t h am
exion Matter' indeed," growled ber an
cially spouse. I was cleaning Up the b
mnilk yard, trying to sec if I could turn that

whien gravel plot into a garden for you, whenail thîem kids came tumbling out of school
thirke a lot of wild Indians and called me

eir ofi d ay-seed. II11 hay-seed them if I can
in-f ay hîands on them, you bet, and on.e or

ghy tw o of flhe biggest, threw' stones at me-
ated. got te range prettygood, too," he added
wel grimly, rubbig a good sized lump on the

lft side of his head.
lt However, by the time ho had found a

hadn goodi tictk stick the youngsters were safe
sheI at homc eating their dinners, and John,
for always active' and energetic, was wonder.eyingbhow lie w'ould spend the afternoon.undy St ay, Mary, let's dress up in ourhe~i Sunday elothes and go for a walk" he

îuld suggested. "Folks living ini town always
nd. go for w-alks afternoons." His wife agreed~ litîesly °°king wistfuliy ait the sock asslî l iditdow" on the table. She
to thought perhaps that afteor ail Lily would

me wxant to knit Jim's sock* herself.
Do tpon inquiiry it appeared that the only
lic show place wvas the cemetery, and that

ife, the Ladies' Aid. It wxas a direary looking
ow. place with one or two newvly-made graves.
her Tbe old mani gazed at thle workm:en aund
t a his fingers fairly itched to show the young
n' fellow wbo was digging post-holes a
îill quicker and better way to do them.
ne 'hey soon grexw tired o'f watching him,
lit, and as thecre w-as nioother place to go thie

enwalked slowly back to town, regretting
we that they had neglected to look out a place

ngcemetery.
ng "Now you go along in, ligbt the fire and
ed make a cup of tea," ho suggested whend, thuey reached their new home," and I'ill

go and sec the train comne in."~g in thec meantfime fthings ait the farmn
w, w-erc nlot going amy too welil. Lily, the

l.n(w wvif e, straight from a stenographer's'stool, scarcely kncw a hen fromi a duck,
te and had no idea of connecting the way the[pountry bung around tbe screen door
d with the fact thiat she 4uad forgotten to
d fed tbem al day. Al she knew was that

f, t > read refused to rise and tþe butter
î, refused to corne, but whenshesaw the old

s chair and gave ni) altogether.
y "''Any cance for a drop of lemonade?"
s Jim 's cheery face peepedaround the corn orl of the kitcben door. "Hello, littlewvoman, whiat's thue matter? Butter"wonrît conte? Never mind, we'll

ephione ov('rp for Mis Briggs; she'l
.know. Tlhirow that bread out. it' st ail

hiep.W lvthat's nofhing- everybody

\u 'r s ii g t eih ot r e had staye

xiiiie mn tue new granary until fall?
W i,'sîaitiîg los head thioughtfully,

It i ii e ci-precosod liens. Can't
lil<ci-iai<iitI'e 1lie or bens myself

wax îtse-bres arc accnmulîating getsu
n gut hea ex ry tiiose pretty eyes,sxxi-c iean a~îIuhrectly after supper I'll

gui(ut uiiilut -l u ateamn to) the wxagonî
f-ni to comueîu lînL- shhxe t earifxi iîion anud wxe ant c-nme back whier

att:î-îuuit tii town mîIi thîi short time.
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