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able te attend to things after ' to-day,
Davi1. 1 guess l'Il go home to-day,
Zillaliî- aaile to ,,t up and 1 m flot needed
any1longer.'

Davilis, face clouded over.
"WMell,1. 1 ise we ough n't to keep you

any longer, Jo..ephine. Vin sure if's been

t ood of >,on to siay this long. 1 don't
know what we'd have done witbout You."

"You*re welcome," said Josephine,
sbortly.

*"Don't go for to walk home," said
David. *"The-snowv in the field ist100deep.
l'I drive yen over wben vou want to> go."

" lil not go before die evening," said
Josephînse, -Io%% Iy.

D)avid went oui to his work glooînily.
For îhree weeks be bail been Iji%Ïng in
cornlort. Hi.- wants bad been carefully
atlendeil tu; bis meals ha<I been well
cooked andl well erved; everytbing bail
beexi right.an!d ean. And, ni re t han al,
Josephine bart been there, with ber bheer-
fui siles andl companionable wtays.
,Wolf, h v.as endeil now.

Jo.sephine sat ai the breakfast table
long after David bail gone out. She scowled
at the suigar bowl and sbuok ber heail
savagely ai tbe tea-pot.

'il'11lave to du it, 1 suplpose," she said at
tarit. 'inse, sorry for hinm 1 can't do
nthin etse."

e go up andl went to the window,
looking a4ýross the snowy field ti lier own
horne, ne.î led between the grove of firs
and thbe orelur<I.

"fî's awftîl snug andl comfortable,"
ste sai, regretfîilly, "andl I've always telt
set on 1heing f ree and independent. But
it's no use. I'dî neyer have a minutes
peare of nmmd again for thirnking (i David
living bere in ibis dîn and d<lsorder, and
hinm so tidy andl particular by nature.
No, ît's nîy diiiy plain and clear, to. comie
bere and nmake things derent for hlm-
the »'iîing uf Providence, as you migt
say. Tble worst of it is, l'il have to tell him
so on my own hook. FIe'll never dare to
mention the -ubject again after wbaîI 1said
that nigbr ieoprop"sed last. 1 wisb 1
hadn'î, t sen se dreadful emphatic. Now
V've goît o "ay ît myself if i's ever to be
salil.Rist l'i l ot lbegin by quoiing poctry,
tbat's one t tîing sure."

Jobeplinîe tbreW lsack ber head, crowned
bydits stiittng braiis of jet black bain,
and laughed beartily. She husî.ed back
ta the tiove andl poked up the fine.

"l'il bave d bit of corned beef andI cab-
bage fir dinner," she mad, "and 111I
make Davidl that pudding he's soeffond of.
After al'. ii 's kind of nice te have s<'me onie
elie tc think of and plan for. Italway.%did
seem 1ike a waste of energy to fusa <'ver
cookiiivg thingm when there was nobody
but m>,ell lu eat îhem."

J osephiîîe sang over ber work ail day,
and D >avid went about bis work with the
face <of a mani who is going ta the gallows
withouthesitefit of clergy. Wben he carne
into til)l)er ai sunset bis expression wa*so5
woe-lbegone tbat Joseyphine bad te dodge in
intu the pantry to keep from laugbing
outright. She relieveil ber feelings by
pounîling on the dresser with the ptato
masher and tben went primly aut and took
ber place ai the table. The meal was not a
succes, [rom a social point of vie-.
Josephine was nervous andl David mwas
glum. At the- close, Davýid baid reluitaitly.

"If yau want tii go borne no,Joi.ephine;
l'l itci up Red Rob andI drive yns over.
Je'.ephine hegan ta pleat the table cloth.

She wibe he bail not l'een so emphatic
an the (x caion of is last proposal. WVitb-
oui rei lying to David's question she said
crossly-Jo<epbiiie always ýspoke crossly
when she was specially in earnest:

I, wanî to tell you what I think about
Zilab. Sý'ie'.< Feting bt-er,l but ,hbe's bad a
terrible f.,akiiig up, and it s my opinion
she woný'I le gond for much ail winter,
She wî,n'i le able ta dIo any biard work,
tbat's vertaini. If you wanî m y advice, 1
tel] you fair and square that 1 thiiik hhe'd
bette: go off for a litle visit as soors as
sbe's fi,.t. Clemenline wants ber ta goand
tay a spell witb ber in tawn. 'Twould be

"Crown Brand Tastes Like"-
No ! there's nothin&' tastes just like this delicious

Z/s fiavor îs ail ils own-just sweet enough-aromatîc? if you
will-appetiziug? certaixly-as smooth as cresim-wîth a lp~I~l
ricbuess anîd delicacy to be fouudi no otiier syrup.
Its uses are legion.
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- is a pure
white Corn
Syrup, more
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flavor than
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-you xMay
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Spread on Bread, it is a meal Me cildren delight
in. It gives the final touch of delicîousness to
Pancaiçes and Hot Biscuits. It's just what you
have always ivanted for Canday-maki;g-for Cook-
ingt--for preparing ail sorts of tasty Cakes, Pies,
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Pour LUX on the troubled
waters of the wash

MILLIONS of these littie LUX wafers are working wonders every
wash-day ail ov-er Canada. Ini color they are like cream-to the
touch like silk. The fine, soft, creamy lather LUX makes, is

splendid for woollens-it neyer shrinks or hardens them. In fact, ail
kinds of garients, woollens, silks, laces, linens, etc., dainty or other-
wise, are really preserved by LUX. It leaves them luxuriously dlean,
but with the fabric absolutely free from matting and sbrinkage.

SAMPLE FREE on application to Lever Brothers
Limited, Toronto. Sold at ahl grocers, l ot.

de in Canada. 2nd. It won't shrink woollens. r
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