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N1e, on lus part, wu8 jist 8au axiousiy
waiting for lier to grow weary of the
saituation, and end it by resigning the
domestie leadership se .had o]aimed.

StRilihe kept steadfaat te bhis conduet,
and, te the outward eye, had become d'
Oort of hybrid ereature, with no more

anly intereste i life than theproper
bandling of a broom, and the upward
tendency in the cost of butter.

And stili, when niot at 'work, lie wore,
bis apron as badge of servitude, and stili
hoe persieted in perforniing unnecessary
feats of domesticity in publie.

And both of thom were tired of the
position of affaira, though neither of
themt would give in.

It argued wonderfully for the self-
control of Aggie that ehe was able to
maintain lier outward semblance of un-
concern. True she had stormed' at
hima on other pointe, but bore hoe had
been able te holil his own.

'¶-eckon, if ehe don't give in soon
]?mnlu for sa lively sort of life," was hie
gloomy refiection lu secret.

«'I toid him 1 ahouldn't care, and I'm
not going to climb down,." wuslher
private thought.. "I'm just about mor-
tiflod to death b what folks eays and
thinks, but I ainit going te lot on that
Icare."
'Thero came a day when Mr. Dapp, re-

turning from a round1 on bis bicycle,
arrivedl at bis owxi back door juet in
time te find a tramp wth bis foot
neatiy lneerted in the door.

Two mon of the vIllage wete away at
work, and the tramp, openiy deunanding
a good meal, bal caiied at the Dapp'1
back door. Aggie, torrified, bail re-
fused te give him an ontry, and
now here lie was pushing at the door,
whiie she, on the further aide, was
pressing againet -it-with ail bier weight.

That tramp's firet notion. of Mr.c
Dapp'e arrivai wae that an earthquake
had intervened between him snd bis
coveted meal.

Mr. Dapp, quite forgetting to be lady-
like at thie criise seized the follow by
the shouldere, aesailod hlm wlth foot
and iiet, and thon sent him spinning
with a final adroit punch.n

The tramp, rising, phlosophically de- f
eiared that ho knew when hoe had hal
enough, and shambledl off. Mr. Dapp 13
watched hlm out of sight, and thonn
went into the kitchon.a

Aggie, ver y white of face, was cryng e
treimious She put hier arme around a
hoer husband, snd seemod to find coon-el
fort ilubhi 'strength. Preeentlylhor b,
sobe ceascd, and Mr. Dapp atood back b,
a littie. tI

"rm sorry," hoi said, penitentiy. "I st
forgot myseif for the minute. I forgot w
I wasn't'the master. I ought to 'ave di
remlembered that I'm the under-dog."

st
SICK DOCTOR i

Proper Food Put Him Right. tl
The food experience of a physician in al

bis own case when worn and weak from .
sicknese and when needing nourieliment i
the woret way, je vainable:.

"Au attack of grip, se severe it came Y'
near making au end of me, left My
etomach in such condition I could not a@
retain any ordinary food. I knew ofh
course that I muet have food nourieh- h
ment or I could nover recover. i

"I began to take four teaspoonfuis of
Grape-Nuts and cream three times a e
day and for 2 weeks thie was almost bc
MY only food. It taeted se delie jou ei
that I enjoyed it immenseiy andxny of
stomach handied it perfectly from the w
firet mouthfui. It wae so nourishing 1IhWas quickiy built back te normal hoaitiidand s9trength. Mt"G rape-Nut8 je of great value as foodgato sstai Il life during serios attacks in iiWhich the sto:nach jese deranged it h
cannot digest and assimilate other foods. u"I an convinced that were Grape-Nuts amore wideiy used by physicians, it of
Would save many iives that are other- fiv
'Wise lost froin lack of iîourislimieit." wNaegven by Canadian Posturn Co., the~Ynsr. Ont. 

ask
The meet perfect food in the world. Tb

Triai of Grape-Nute and cream 10 days the
Proves. "There's a ileason." it?,

Look in pkgs. for the littie book, "The c
R1ond to Weilviiie." und

Ever read the above letter? A new you
one appears front tirne to Uie. They sec(
are genuine, true, and fuil of ~human et
iflterest. 1Fo

It's a Way Trhey Have

lie maxi had etrayed fite a big départ-
muent store te execute somne commission
for bis wif e and, as xnight be expected, hoe
s'as lest. Lu this predicament, hoe natural-
[y appealed te a floor-walker, tewhom he
mentioned the first item on bis list. Now,
a fioor-we[Iker bas problemns hurled at hlm,
every minute of thé day, and some of themn
are puizizere. Se far a ssible lie bam
everytbing properly lssfed lu bis mind,
but there are articles that deoflot mente
belong te axiy particular department snd
bhat somehow were overlooked when lie
stored the classification away lu hie mental
warehouse. But hoe always Içnowe what to
le.

"You will find that," hoe said in this in-
stance, "lu the notions department.".

Se the man went te the notions depart-
ment, and received the haughty rebuif

thtis generally considered due luexcus.
abie ignorance. Ho was lu the wrong aisle.

"But where, thon, eau I find it?" lie
inquired, doubtfully

«Asic the fioor-walker. He Sua tel
'ou," was the prompt reply.

Ho hunted, up axiether floor walker sud
%gain put bis question.
The latter knit his brows sud didesome

àasty but bard tblnklý "Try the no-
,ons department, ho said at lait.
"Thé-notions department," ho said, with

rnphasis and some bitterness, "soome te
)e a sort of trade trash, or poesibly I might
;rm it'a croquette. It is a constant source
)f wonidor sud surprise; you nover know
vhat's lu it. If suytbing is missing, ouiy, 'Dear me! it must bave been useu,[inle croquettes or the lislu. But yeu
ln't know. It may bo there or' it
nay net; it's ail guesswork, and investi-

atien reveais the presence of a lot of
hinge you didn't expect and mighty llttle
hat you did. Now I find that your cro-
:cette department je a sort of lest resort-
n excuse, a subterfuge, su easy way out
fa dilemma. 1 have been sent there
ve times eut of a possible eight, sud I arn
,ary. I won't asic you where te go for
e articles I have lu my list, but I wiil
3k ýyou wbere te go for information.
'at swhatlI wsunfomtion au-
ientie information. Wer au Ï get

"Yes, yes, of course," lie said; "I quite
derstsud-sometbing you want and
)u've been unable te get it Try the
cond counter lu the third aisie te the
F-the notions department." -Eiiott
lwer.

This range has a burnished top, a smooth
polished. surface easily kept'brighte;

GUARD TH-E RISING GCENERAMMONBY UIC LASI

THE HOME E D '

POSITIVEY HARMLESS TO CHILDRN. EVEN IF ACCIDtt
ALLY SWALLOWED, BECAUSE TH-E COMPOSITION Wt~
WHICH TH-E I-EADS ARE TIPO.. CONTAINS NO OSONOUS

INGJRDIN

Blackwood's Raspberry Vinegar
Something Deliclous
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The Blackwoods Limited'

"'Oh, do't a lkek that!" ehe beged.
"I was glad you- corne. Oh, Joe, I had
ne ides. you could b. se astrong! "

'q 'adn't any eaU te show it," lie eaid
apoiogeticaîîy. "As I say, I forgoe my'-
self. You'ro master here, and p'raps I
didn't ought to 'ave hýterfered. I won't
forget myseîf agate," he promieed.

"But I want you te, Joe » ehe broke
out. "I waut you te go; on being
master! Oh, you don't know how tircl
I amn of it ail. Just te lie able te do
whatever you like-that's ne fun to a
woman. I've had enough of being the
liead of the house. .And I've been feel-
ing se siliy with ail the folks thinking
you was henpecked. Only, of course,
I wouidn't give ln. Somehow, I don't
mind giving in-now. I'y. seen liow
strong you are, jrnd how yen ought to
be master."-

"You actually mean you want to be
mistres li your own 'olise T» ho cried.

"«Juet as muclu as I want you te lbe
master," she replied. 'Tve been want-
ing a chance te tell you that, but I was
too siiiy proud before. You see, I've
been ueed to ordering folks about so long

"I understand all about that,," hoe aid
sympathetically.

"I haven't got any other excuse," sho
went on. 'gAnd if I hadn"t been 50o
stubborxiI'd have givex inl as soon as
ove r ïou beffl te aet the way did.
One t ing, wo icnow wluere we are now,
80 yon won't ever have to do it again."

"That's fine!" ho said, pntting hie
aren round lier. "Now woe au start
pr6per. I aiwaye knew you'd lie al
riglit, once you come to your eenses."

And in this manner was the shrew
tamed, uer did ever Mr. Dapp have cause
te compiain agalu. of any contradiction
of-,hie rights. For though occaeiônaily
domestie breezes rose, Mr. Dapp had
morely te glance at au apron te rostore
instant ealm.
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