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mj~e return after the domestic wheels
a gaili runiUia 5miothilyp"lie added

Màbet lyCe rur ured a polite, reply..
eelargenuinely tired a"d over-

*10ugkt. Moreover she had fiattered
bu-Wf that ahe had kept the ho1u8ehold
iraang amoothly. The talk drifted ini-

s.medanfel for a. Urne. Then AI-b * W d a o f t l y : o O n t c e0,Xou know I 'love ayou, oane.
Won%$ you gave me your n erbfe

SIwill," oh. napped. "It's «no,
5 4fail mei are, like you I aial be
5 ~>dmaid, 80 there!" Constance was

dWmatingly pretty as oie lifted lier
flu*ed face. "«A nie chum you'd
make!"

Mlbert blinked. Nothing like this
outbreak liad ever happeued before dur-
mu# ail of hie well-ordered, conveitional
exbmtee.

tèWhy -. what -what have I
doue ?" ie demaided.

.Nothinýg, nothing at ail, Mr. Pear-
son. That 4. the difficulty." Constance's
tona« were chiljmgly formai.

An ugly lighit gleamed in the mns'

11refue to be.,dieinissed for a mere
w irneh.asserted. "You Owe me an

wrlan k-for the benefit of the
Buit girl whom you may honor with
your preference," said onstance rising.
«But the answer is final," and ahe fled.

"EBxeunt-the adorable Albert and his
touna racquet," ashe whispered to her

Wilson, the barrister who spoke ad the
tins werc dcftly returned to their place.
"«You are to go to no extra trouble for
me. There is plenty of bread-I eaw t
and it will answer admimrbly."

Whcn the breakfast had been caten
and after the cook had received ,0 many
compliments that she declarcd she
should ask for an increase of wages,
Burke dcmanded: "What about Iun-
cheon an dinner?"

'TllI9mnage-yes, I will," she'added
firmly. 'Tou said last night that you
lad to go to the city. Iîi write a. list
and you may scnd me out some canned
things-soups and chicken and mush-
rooums."

Burke'à remonstrances wcre in vain.
Constance could be a very determined
amall person whcn she tried.

ilM riglit, comrade,"ee finally yield-
ed. "l'il obcy. But if I find that this
is a ruse to get me out of the way
whle you overwork and ovcrworry,
there'll b. things doing when I return."

"Now some girls would permit a nice,
willing man like that to speud hi. en-
tire day in the kitchen," rnuscd con-
!tnce with a seif-rigîteous air as sh.
busied herseif deftly with household
tasks. "And after thcy were married,»
she blusled rosy red, "thcy would con-
tinue the performance, snd as a -resuit
the man could not do his best work in
the office, and at smre future day ie'd
be a failure instead of a sucesam. I, am
glad that I can manage a house, umaid-
ed, if uecessary, but," with a rueful
glance at the lurimg green fields and cool
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aunt. "You couldn't find a bit of that
halo with the Lick telesceope."

The next week brougît "My fricnd,
Burke Wilson," blonde, bland and blue-
eyed. The week was an encore of the
initial performance with a different
Ieading man. Only Burke played golf
instead of tennis. The ecene shifted at
the psychological moment of the an-
nouncement of the coffee to be ground
and of the strawberries to be hulled.

"No," lie replied, 11 was not awarc of
your proficiency in domestic science, but
are you awarc that I was chief cook
in our Adirondack camp asat summer?
There was neyer a word of fault found
either-not because my fiapjacks were
always tender," lie grinned reminiscent-
IY, "but because 1 had made a rule that
hie who dared to question -the quality
of the grub should cook the next meal.
lil just attend to that coffee and those

strawberries myscîf if you please,
youing lady."

Conistancee caugît the infection and
Iaughied nierrily.

*Ttiere is a big ginglam apron that
Jane Ieft ," she replicd demurely.

Thev raced into the kitdhen like two
sehool chidren, chatting gayly over each
task,.

"Aii jpwat migt ye be afther don'
widthi, Etlepans?" demanded theas

sistait Bridget, as Constance took down
Che muffin pans.

ire an' it's muffins I'd be makin'
fOr vor lordship's breakfast!" she re-

%v.ith a mocking courtesy.
*Not iuch voit don't." It was Burke

rippling water, «I 'hope it won't1 often
b. necsary." TIen calliug to lier
aunt:

"Corne on dowu, Auntie. I wouder if
ahl of the f olks on the. car can see
Burke's halo as learly as-I did when
lie departed. No, Auntie,. you shali not
hlip. 1 said I should do this work alone
and 1 intend to play fair."

When Burke returned lie was greeted
by à' vivacious and faultlessly gowncd
hostess, attractively served food and
compla'ient guests. His anxiousi eyes
could[ dctect nothing amiss - but the
curtain weut up for -the final perfor-
mance, discovering the heroine huddled
on the Davenport and shaking with
aobs.

"What's this ?" demanded Burke.
Without waiting for an anmer, be pick-
ed ber up, and carried her over to a big,
comfortable chair.

"The kitchien was hot and you have
worked too hard and had no fresh air,"
bc declared soothingly, "and now you
are tired out and nervous. Tell your
chum ail about it."

ciThe salad wasn't right," she began in
a choked voice.

«What was the matier with the
salad?" lie demanded calmly.

C¶Jt didn't have enough lemon juice in
the dreesing," aIe dclared weakly.

"I was ýtoo busy watching you b ob-
serve," was the matter-of-faet reply.
"I don't believe anyone else detected it
either. If tliey did you can have 'em
here again and àhow 'cm wlat you can

from your milk only when your hqator xi
smnoothly. This dependso as muoh upon the on,
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Standard Hand Separator Oi f eeds f reely into1h. 'clomee
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parts to the lowest possible point.
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morphine, opium or any other danierous drug. f
25c. a box at your Drugglats. 123

NATIONAL OxuEs à CHEMICAL Co. or CARAOA. LurreS.

31

1 mtbg

rYtm

MIL

lendar

h Grade

incud-
?2.50

Sndria
oucoa

mn us at

ION,

a w
m o

a8 le
jad

P- uý

sipeu, apjrll, e-lu


