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girls were golug *0 squabble over whieh
one should go into the kitchon on the
cook's afternoon out, and how that fat,
self-indulgent Mr. Eddington was going
to fret and fume himself ito a tantrum
some morning when his paper failed to
arrive.

As for Louise, lie meant that no un-
pleasantuesa should touch her. If tliere
was any sacriflcing to be doue, leienl-
tended to do it himself. BEer wishes
were to be consulted in ail things wliat-
soever. In a word, he meant her to
bave a taste of doing as sheplegsed. Re
even settled an income upon lier, lest
she ýmight deny herself some desire
rather than ask liim for the money witli
which to gratif y it.

Ailtliis lie explained *0 Louise on their
wedding day, just as soon as tliey were
alone. When lie lad finislied, lier blue
eyes were misty, and lie saw that she
understood.

Without a word, she raised lier face,
of her own oweet will, and kissed hum.
And, as if there were xiot suffiient re-
ward, she got lier arma around hie neck,
and ber sof t, warm cleek against bis,
and gave vent to a joyous, delicious
littie laugh.

"What is it T" asked Compton, laugli-
ing in syxnpathy.

"I'm soliappy, Ge&orgie," she mur-
xnured. "It's so delightful to know that
Ican do exactly as I please, because-,»

«Because there's just one thing that
Iwant to do more than anything else

in the world, and now 1 know that you
won't oppose me. Will you T"

Compton was tiDgling from head *0
foot' with the joy of ber caresses, now
bestowed for the first time.

t Must Be Settled Right

However thie battie Is. ended,
Thougli proudly the victor cornes

With fluttering flage and prancing nags
And ecboing roll of drums,

StI truth proclaima this motte
lu letters of living light-

No question la ever settled
tintil 1* la eettled right.

Thougli the. eel of the etrong oppresser
Ilay grind the weak in the duet,

And the voicee of fame with one acclaim
May cal hlm great and just,

Let tlîore who applaud *ake warnin
Aîad leep this motto in sight-

No question le ever settled
Until it la settled right.

Let those wbo have failed take courage,
Though the euemy seemed to have

won,
Though bis ranklm are strong, if lie be in

the wrong,
The battle is not yet done

For sure as the morning follows
The darkest hour of the night,

Yo question is ever settled
Until it la settled right.

%» £lla Wheeler Wllcox
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-PROU FACTORY TO HOMEC'
J.7 1 W-STERN DRANCH STORES

W. have made, on principles sound and ad",*1lo>for
nearly lialf a century, the finest piano the. world. pro-
duoes. We bave maintained a standardthlroughout that
no other makers bave ever surpassed. W. have a
GREAT reputation at stake: your GRÂNDFATHEES
bought of us! 1

îWrlte for Booklet to-day.

MA30N & ISCH LIMITED
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