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able to attend to things after, to-day,
Davil. 1 guess I'll go home to-day,
Zillah is able to sit up and I'm not needed
any longer.”

Davi I's face clouded over.

“Well, I s'pose we oughtn't to keep you
any longer, Josephine. I'm sure it’s been
good of you to stay this long. I don’t
know what we'd have done without you.”

“You're welcome,” said Josephine,
shortly.

“Don’t for t alk home,” said | >
Da\'i(;).n“ Tﬁ? sn?)r\v i?) t‘;]e field is too det'p. \ %//////

“Cirown Brand Tastes Like’ =

No! there’s nothing tastes just like this delicious
Corn Syrup.

Its flavor is all its own—just sweet enough—aromatic? if you
will—appetizing? certainly—as smooth as cream—with a
richness and delicacy to be found in no other syrup.

Its uses are legion. ik i
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Josephine, ~lonly. / R g
David went out to his work gloomily. /
For three weeks he had been living in /
comfort. His wants had been carefully /
attended to; his meals had been well /
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['ll drive you over when you want to go.’ ‘
“I'll not go before the evening,” said

cooked and well served; everything had /

been bright and clean. And, more than all, / “LILY WHITE” ASK YOUR

Josepline had heen there, with her cheer- / —is a pure Shiie . i GROCER
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Well, it was ended now. / : : . e i AND 20 LB.
Jotephine sat at the breakfast talile % Syrup, more in. It gives the final touch of deliciousness to i

long after David had gone out. She scowled / delicate in Pancakes and Hot Biscuits. It's jllSt what you

at the sugar bowl and shook her head / flavor than ‘ 3 Th

savagely at the tea-pot. Sk con Brand® have always wanted for Candy-making—for Cook- e Canada
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last. “I'm so sorry for him I can't do 7 FART Y eng—rior preparing all sorts of tasty Cakesa Pxes, Limited /
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She got up and went to the window, / ) P &8 4 /
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looking across the snowy field to her own
honle'gne>'|3d between ythe grove of firs %MWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW T

and the orchard. 3
“It's awful snug and comfortable,’

she said, regretfully, ““and I've always felt RENRLEERE £ A 205 I e
set on being free and independent. But
it’s no use. I'd never have a minute’s
peace of mind again for thinking of David
living here in this dirt and disorder, and
him so tidy and particular by nature.
No, it's my duty plain and clear, to come
here and make things decent for him—
the pointing of Providence, as you might
say. The worst of it is, I'll have to tell him
so on my own hook. He'll never dare to
mention the ~ubject again after what [ said
that night he proposed last. I wish I
hadn't heen so dreadful emphatic. Now
I've got to <ay it myself if it's ever to be
said. But I'l! not begin by quoting poetry,
that's one thing sure.”

Josephine threw back her head, crowned
by its shining braids of jet black hair,
and laughed heartily. She bustied back
to the stove and poked up the fire.

“I'll have a bit of corned beef and cab-
bage fcr dinner,” she said, ‘“‘and I'll
make David that.pudding he’s so fond of.
After al!, it's kind of nice to have some one
else to think of and plan for. It always did
seem like a waste of energy to fuss over
cooking things when there was nobody
but my«elt to eat them."”

Josephine sang over her work all day,
and David went about his work with the
face of a man who is going to the gallows
without henefit of clergy. When he came
into supper at sunset his expression was so
woe-hegone that Josephine had to dodge in
into the pantry to keep from laughing
outright. She relieved her feelings by
pounding on the dresser with the potato
masher and then went primly out and took
her place at the table. The meal was not a
success from a social point of view.
Josephine was nervous and David was
glum. At the close, David said reluctantly.

“If you want to go home now, Josephine,
I'll hitch up Red Rob and drive you over.”

Jesephine began to pleat the table cloth.
She wished she had not been so emphatic
on the occasion of his last proposal. With-
out reylying to David’s question she said
crossly—Josephine always spoke crossly
when she was specially in earnest:—

“I want to tell you what I think about
Zillah, She's getting better, but she’s had a
terrible shaking up, and it's my opinion
she won't be good for much all winter.
She won't be able to do any hard work,
that’s certain. If you want my advice, I
tell you fair and square that I think she'd
better go off tor a little visit as soon as
she’s fit. (lementine wants her to goand
stay a spell with her in town. "Twould be
just the thing for her.”

““She can go, if she wants to, of course,”
said David, dully, I can get along by my-
self for a spell.”

“There's no need of your getting along
by yourself,” said Josephine more crossly
than ever. “1'll—I'll come and keep house
for you if you like.”

David looked at her uncomprehendingly.

“Wouldn't people kind of gossip?’’ he
asked hesitatingly. “ Not—but—what—"

“T don't see what they’d have to gassip
about,” broke in Josephine, “if we were
—married.”

David sprang to his teet with such haste
that he almost upset the table.

“Josephine, do you mean that?” he
exclaimed.

Josephine rose, too.

“Of course I mean it,”" she said, in a
perfectly savage tone. ‘‘Now, for pity’s
sake, don't say another word about it
just now. [ can’t discuss it for a spell.
Go out to your work. I want to be alone
for awhile.”

For the first. and last time David dis-
obeyed her. Instead of going out, he strode

around the talle, caught Josephine master- M Ist. LUX is made in Canada. 2nd. It won’t shrink woollens.
fully in his arms, and kissed her. And " 1l
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ipsephir}e, after a second’s hesitation, I
issed him in return.} S
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Pour LUX on the troubled

waters of the wash

ILLIONS of these little LUX wafers are working wonders every
wash-day all over Canada. In color they are like cream—to the
touch like silk. The fine, soft, creamy lather LUX makes, is

splendid for woollens—it never shrinks or hardens them. In fact’ all
kinds of garments, woollens, silks, laces, linens, etec., dainty or oti1er-
wise, are really preserved by LUX. It leaves them luxuriously clean
but with the fabric absolutely free from matting and shrinkage. :
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SAMPLE FREE on application to Lever Brothers
Limited, Toronto. Sold at all grocers, 10c.
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