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Irhe value of BÉANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CI,ÂRK'S PORK & BEANS save yau
the time and the' trouble. Trhey are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

factory equipped witb the most modern

TH1eY APRý COOKeD RýADY-SIMPI<Y WARM

*S pecial for Mothers
Malce the moetofeévery pieoe of dressgoa

* eveiycurtain, drape and cushion caver you buy.
Whnthey get uôiled or faded

MA YPOLE SOA P
THE FPAUT, CLEAN, EASY HOME DYE

wilî restore thefr freshness and beauty, give them a
new Jesse of life, and enable you to get far more

value for your money.
Maypole Soap gives9 deepi even, lutrous shades, fast and fadèles'Cleans and dyes a t one operation-esaves muse and trouble. 24 color-will g*v any shade. Colore 10c, black 15e--at your d"aers or poatpaid

ith free booket 1"How to Dye' from

Frank« L Benedict a Co., Montreal

stand oaci other, once andfor ail. And
the sooner you understands that I'm
master i my own 'anse th~e better it'll
be for boti of us.»

'lI expeot ta have my wishes carried
out," she said stiffly.

S"If they're reasoinable tbey--shahl be,"
ho prômised ber. 'If nt -P

Ho shruggod b is shoulders, and re-
llghted Ie pipe in that samesanct par.
1er.

C¶ wont bave smoking in bore!" ae
shriled. "'imn sed ta having-my own
wsay, an<1 IPm gaing ta have it! And
theres a lot of your little habits you've
got ta mend, lot me tell yau!"

She went on te give him a number of
instanceS Wbere ho would have ta con-
form bis standards ta hors. Mr. Dapp
listened to ber in silence, and then, with
smre signifleance, he put away bis pipe."We're gain' ta 'ave no quarrelling,"
ho annaunced. 'l sée 'ew it ie with you
-you're too used ta ardering, and net

used enough, ta obeying. Well, there's
onlY room for one boss in this 'ouse. l
it ta be me or you ?"

«Not you!" sbe exclahned rebel-
liously.

"14Vory well," ho answered witb gravity.
It's ta be You, thon; that's understaod.

If you're to be master, I'm to be
the other tbing, tbat' aIl»

wearing isaroh. took a basketqn
wentdown the Village Street to do a,
littie marketing.

«A nioe.one you are ta do shopping"'
scoffecd .4ggie,e affecting merely to be
amuaed when lie returned. "A fine lot
of ritakos you've,-ade, lMIlb. bound."

"611h, no, I 'ave't,"e replie& 'Igot
Mra. Stebbings and Mms.Custance to
come alang with me ta 'elp me."

41Them two!" she crled, i horror.
"Why, thoy're the two biggeat gossips
in the villagen

"I can'taÇelp that," ho roplied dog.
gedly " 'ad to get someone to 'olp
meo." e ot a lot ta bau myet, you

In vain did bie wife etorm at hira,
threatening all sorte of pains and penal-
ties if ho did not cease this foolisliness.
Mr. Dapp, displaying an unexpected veja,
of obstinacy, merely reiterated his in-
tention of persisting ini these courses
until Aggi e should abdicate from the po-
sition of master.

«Very wel!" she cried,' in ýnal ex-
asperation. "Do what you lîke. I don't
mmnd! It won't make anjy difference ta
me!"

Immediately after tea, an ectatie row
of villagers stood ta, wato Ihim ha:.
out a littie washing ho had, een doing,

GSmmn RuiaoGootau" ordored from many nutral barber. durtng war progrm
'4What do you mean t» ah. aked. and the rumour ran that b. had per-He did not answer ber thon; but she forrned quite a lot of darning i theunderatood next morning before break- semi-publicity of bies hop.fast. Glancing from a window sh. was Witbin the next f ow daye, 1Mr. Dapp'samazed ta eee a delighted row of village efforts at doeeticity' were the 'talk offaces staring at ber froît-door. the village.Hastening ta the door te understand Not anly had lie persuaded old Mrs.the reason for this, she was ýagbast at Tarver ta show hlmt how te use afinding ber young busband, an apron mangle; not only bad ho perforrned theround bis waist, on bis knees, hearth- cererneny of waehing-up i the ful ightstenin the doorstep. of day' outside bis front-door; but aloa"Jooeý1 she exclaimed "What on ho had made tentative efforts ta acquireearth-y the art of cooking, and, se proud of his"That's ail riglit. lIl ho done ini a experiments was ho, that a putty-cel-mninute,"- waa Mr. Dapp's imperturbable oured cake, made by bhis omi hands, ao-reply. tually stoocl in hi&e shop.window ho-"Corne indoors at once!" she stormed. tween the tray of broaches and the sec-"Net me'," ho replied stolidly. "If ond-hand alarrn dlock.yau're the maninh this 'ouse, it stands All these actions of ber husband's didte reason 1 must bc the woaan." Mrs. Dapp regard with foerce anger; but,For a minute she stood staring at having asserted that she would feel noliim. Thon, banging the door violently, conceri at whatevor lie might do, bershe withdrew, to the accornpanirnent of prideful temper kept lier from admit-mocking village laugliter. ting any annoyance.A few minutes later, Mr. Dapp, wiping She merely simulated a frigid scornbis hnds o bisapron, rejoined lier at at bis silliness, affocting te ho untouchedtho breakfast tte. by any warmer omotion."What did you want te go and bc so Once or twice, intending ta work upsilly forY" she dornanded irately. te the subject, she deliberately cm-III told you wly," lie returned. "And barked on a recital of other points ofwhat's more, I'rn going to keep on like contention, but Mr. Dapp refusod te bethat." drawn."If you like te make a laugning-stock Hie would just listen ta ber in silence,of yourself, lIr nelt going ta prevent meeklyv agreoing with, what she said, andyou," she said. "I don't make any- professing au intention of trying ta dodifference ta me, and it won't Iieither." $better in the future."We shaîl see," lie rcplie(l. "Anyway, II know I ain't quite a success yet,"I'm going te keep it Up tili you asks me lewudamtrgefly "But Inot to. Wlien you tells nme you're ready 'aven't 'ad much practice at being theta change places with me, a;id lot me ho mistress of a 'anse yet. Just you wait!"the master, M'Il give it up, but flot ho- A few more days passed, and the bo-fore! " haviour of Mr. Dapp waa losing its",CThon you'll have te wait a long novelty.tire," sbe promised hira. Hourly his wife was expecting hlm teHo was busy all tlie morning, and se tire of the pose, and had afready mag-could carry bis seheme n~o furtlier ita iaiimously resolved not ta eay «J toldpractice tilI the aftornoon. Then, again, you so."-
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