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and Aunt Ellen st lemnly added, at him. y’ he actua,|y snapped"
“And lets in Hies." T. f
Marian promptly assailed the fly, i™- lt„ was this. She ha* I

and by the time its mangled body after th t g- aJ* tbe afternoon, —a-
jay on her hand she was ready to go off almost *"• >ar ,of Aunt Hester’s
into hysterics, of restrained temper polishing y ,Vls‘,t’ tb?re was the extra 
it must be confessed. It was not what §£ "fs V d<? a,nd the tea to^? 
Tom s folk said, but the way in which was j_ f y tired, but the houL 
they said it, that was exasperating. wflen shj?.7 °^e|- , Then just when

That was just the beginning. “The rest To :ad settled down for a 1m» 
connection” evidently soon came oil ?any‘ng a can of machiner»
to the conclusion that Tom’s wife on’ the krtrîLn°flSP1 a great Wot oMt
was a most wonderfully ignorant speci- , tchen floor- 1
men as regards the rule and order . m-
of things, and straightway, with the Manan- 
compassion which people feel towards Tom looked at her 
relatives, they hastened upon the task solemnly. “I’m 
of instructing her. They inspected her said, using his pet 
Jittle dairy room critically and method- scrub it up. ” 
ically twice a week; they made pretexts Almost hard at * ,
to go down cellar, and although nothing him while he blotted and Sh,f.,watched 
was found to complain of, Marian spot. At last it * d r2b!*d at the 
resented the intrusion; they looked he put the scrubbing Twh fin,shed> an* 
interestedly at a table cloth she had moment be came S" ***7, ,ni
hemmed, and offered to teach her hem- at her for a mil „„ • and looked
stitch.ng; they sent her cooking recipes “I’m sorry Mike^'0 K 
ad infinitum, and insisted on staying laying his hand on th ^repeated,Of 3. throng*1” with the first trying" ha^r Jwiich^ w^l^Vt

Alas, poor Marian! Awkward with That °mie '"tourh^6"^^ t[imneSi- 
confusion she found herself dropping Tom Tom®’ she v l “nd\d her" "Oh
pns and burning her fingers, and throw! ing ber curis on ® a,med
jng dry corn starch into the boiling her heart out
blanc-mange milk, while her dreams “Why what’s th
of the simple life and a cream and eggs said soothing heïglrIl,e?” 
and raw fruit diet went up into thin sob, “Oh I*don’t kÏJÏ r°U d °,1ly 
air wjth the steam of “Welsh rabbit” -horrid'”-t0 an r/lhTÏ _Im 
and English plum pudding. Of a tested == .. 1 1 ot, which Tom pro-
Sunday, it is true, she was able to has Sot got Thofl husband must Uo 
whe!7 <T,th l°m t0hthe ravines; but of the honeymoon V the romance 
seule' dZ S' to by T7\îad S°

to,-EH ~ ^ 
gaiSTK o^'°zd a: kvx, d1 Z,7 

in, & & # !îüi: tnfSLF^ &
scarcely^duMed stwesj aï madïp'rbœ the v5ra"da-

of Wales cake and Welsh rarebit Ut •lt twas, *not Aunt Hester, prim
Marian now thought that the whole with "anÏstrichTb Tit Tl 3 

of her annoyances had surely been Mrs F?=,2 ” r P t- 11 was K°od 
accomplished. But scarcely were the pantin? !„h ! Jr0n\1acri°ss the 
housekeeping arrangements well in order hat in her handT W,th. her bigstraw 
when a new series appeared—this intin tb t d’ her. pnnt aPron flutter­
time in the shape of basket^ and’crates helming® outTil^ sm'lm8 S°od-nature
and droves of feathered things, chickens place fLe °Ver her fat common-
in all stages froiïthïfluffïo thïhaff almosïfl ^lan|y!” exclaimed Marian, 
feather. Tom’s folk it will be cT* fu °Sf fiy"!g to meet her, while the 
believed in thriftiness Thriftinpc • ’ thought flashed through her __
fact, was a tenrt oMhe f^mil^’the Zr^^Tjit^ ^

that toreratwl' lïronTsTïts 'ïutïr® d ""T 3 ^ IN1 just W

most twigs, and it was among the T he/e °n th? steP’” Mrs. Flarity 
ethics of thriftiness that even- young th™ M fa-nnln^ herself vigorously, and
ldm® aîTg iTht°thTr husband.to red c fï" beCame C°nSC'°US °f h*
iCn we0,"-!o-dohamaTd°em IMe' dTerZe I been-^rying,” she faltered.

Sa there was nothing for it but to neee t bab, ashamed. I don't know what
the gifts graciously and make thè 1 Pt !1lade.me so—"so cross—but I got so
of an unatcustomed and ,,,! ZZ 1111 pa tient and then I cried. ”
busmess. nvited ,, Mrs. Flarity sat for a moment thinking.

The sequel ca e however u , . ,You don t know, I do.” she said
the secret leaked u’t that Tnnfl/u j,rlskly. ‘ I don’t want to be meddlin’, 
to undertake all the care of the eoT but J 11 Ju.st this,—you’ve had too 
detachment because Marian 8, ,SC jïïT1 ,do' that’s what you’ve had.
“afraid of the gander ” while 'i&S Mebbe its none of mv business, but 
unthrifty housewife ’ man-inert S|e’ them Sinclaires and Kinnific’s (she 
forget the old sittin- Dorkinl in the K?nw%s of course) is just
box, and left her there until she wis nearîf VA™ Z°U .7 mches- and ,f } was Y00 
starved. early I d just cut loose and take things easier.

The tears rushed to Marian’s e, f things has to be kept up like they are
when she beheld the poor wreck “Oh taT 3t S.lncIaire’s and Kinnihc’s, where 
I am so sorry!” she cried h„t t > there s six hands for your two, Tom
mother merely said with mom cm um-S oug,ht ,to get a girl. Tisn’t as if he
than ever before__ phasis couldn t afford to, dear knows, nor as if

“My dear, young women . his wife had to work like a poor man’s.”
keep their wits about 8f hem ’’ h°U d , A great throb came to Marian’s 

After that Marian trailed d,,rif,,ll heart. Yes, this great, kind hearted, 
after turkeys in the wet grass and d ‘ Y Perhaps vulgar Mrs. Flarity understood, 
the creekside lfterthfïmm; d ïd°Wn And thçn for the first time the poor 
had been the way of the Pc! U<jks’ as glrl s bps were opened, and cuddling %
Dutch ancestrï -and Tmt l JIV3niu down bX Mrs. Flarity, with her head
baked, and boiled with such ed. , a.nd buried in the blue spotted apron, she 
that the most* critical en?dï afdultV sobbed out a bit of the story, of her 
found room for a wnrd ‘ no.t| have dreams and ideals and of how there had
as to her management J v’t 3 1 ’'ought been so much to do that she could not
not a strong girl and IV Sbe 'vas realize any of them. Of course Tom’s
work began to wear nn he le ceaseless folk did not underst nd,” she said,
kindness itself but he v \ ^om wa® But Mrs. Flarity was not disposed
to “see,” and so d!ïn0t See,m to be over-lenient. “If they didn’t
hazy thought began to fin'?68’ tb® tbey ought to have,” she said, “There’s 
if marriage were worth .u-! around none so blind nor deaf as them that

______________ ___________  . it were not great mlstnlT c ?r 1 won’t see nor hear. Them folks works
1WL- .mît* I - So tired! ca e to be the ° • t‘rcd- by rule and measure and if you
Tf IlCD Writing nlMQA mOnflAW S-L1C her ,ife- and yet she did n!tsro,iy.of know what’s what you’ll just go your

O iUCIlllOIl (DIS It .si Pet Neither did she ever th; ^ cf0mp ain' own waY' and ,et them like it or lump
r rW I a maid, for that had „k ° gettmg lt as they choose. An angel out of

ne\er been the heaven couldn’t stand it, to scrape away
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THE place of all places for a keen 
x enjoyment of WRIGLEYS is in the 

driver's seat of

This delicious, lasting, minty morsel 
allays thirst, steadies nerves, helps 
appetite and digestion.
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Royal Purple Disinfectant—put
For sale by our dealer in your town.
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