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“Well, then, you run back to ’er and
tell ’er the clock’s full of dust and
wants. cleaning, and let me know what
ghe says.”’

The youthful Martin sped away; Mr.
Dapp turned his attention to thework
he had in hand. - d

Ten minutes later the shop dJdoor
swung open noisily, and Mr. Dapp, look-
ing up in surprise, found himself con-
fronted by the figure of Miss Aggie
Martin.’

“About that clock!” she explained con-
trolling herself with difficulty. “What
do you mean by sending my brother
back to me with a message like that?”

“A message like what?” asked the
perplexed Mr. Dapp.

“Why, he came back and said he was
to tell he, from you, that the clock was
all choked up with dirt, and couldn’t
have been dusted for years.”

“I did say it was full of dust,” ad-
mitted Mr. Dapp.

“Well, I say it can’t be!” she retorted
stormily. “There’s no one could keep
cleaner the room where that clock stands
than I do! I dust every morning my-
self, and turns it out once a week. So
where’s the dust to come from that you
say is inside them works?” .

Mr. Dapp epdeavoured to mollify her
by a technical explanation, but it was
clear that her feelings as a housewife

~“Well, that’s 1o excuse for you mak-
ing me look ridic’lous in front of my
brothers and sisters?” she declared
angrily.

“Well, ’'m very
take ” he began.

“Oh, it’s no good talking!” she burst
out, and, snatching up the clock, she left
the shop in a state of simmering indig-
nation.

“Phew!” breathed Mr. Dapp helplessly.

For a moment he appeared to be dazed.
Then he went to the window, and
watched her progress up the road.

“A pretty gal, too!” he murmured,

He shook his head and returned to
his counter.

“She was a pretty gal,” he said again,
a few minutes later. ~ ‘“’Asn’t ’alf got a
temper, though,” he added, rather re-
gretfully, and fell again to the intricacies
of watch-repairing.

sorry if a mis-

LEARNING THINGS

We Are All in the Apprentice Class.

When a simple change of diet brings
back health and happiness the story is
briefly told. A lady writes:

“After being afflicted for years with
nervousness and heart trouble, I received
a shock four years ago that left me in
such a condition that my life was des-
paired of.

“I got mo relief from doctors nor
from the numberless heart and nerve
remedies I tried, because I didn’t know
that coffee was daily putting me back
more than the doctors could put me
ahead.” (Tea, also, is harmful, because
it contains the same poisonous drug,
caffeine, found in coffee).

“Finally at the suggestion of a friend
I left off coffee and began the use of
Postum, and against my expectations I
gradually improved in health until for
the past 6 or 8 months I have been en-
tirely free from nervousness and those
terrible sinking, weakening spells of
heart trouble.

“My troubles all came from the use of
coffee which I had drunk from childhood
and yet they disappeared when I quit
coffee and took up the use of Postum.”
Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. '

Many people marvel at the effects of
leaving off tea and coffee and drinking
Postum, but there is nothing marvelous
about it—only common sense.

. Tea and coffee are destroyers—Postum
Is a rebuilder. That’s the reason. ’

Look in pkgs. for the famous little
book, “The Road to Wellville.”

Postum comes in two forms:
_Regular Postum—must be well boiled.
I5¢ and 25¢ packages.

Instant Postum—is a soluble powder.

teaspoonful dissolves quickly in a
cup of hot water and, with cream and
Sugar. makes a delicious beverage in-
stantly. 30c and 50c tins.

The cost per cup of both kinds is
abqut the same.

“There’s a Reason” for Postum.
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. The memory of Miss Martin dwelt per-
sistently * with Mr. Dapp for the next
few days. Not altoge‘her to his an-
noyance, he found himself unable to
banish her from his mind.

In a cautious, roundabout way he be-
gan to make inquiries concerning her.

themselves, to the exclusion of every
other quality, on her temper. Folks
adduced abundant instances of her high-
handed way of doing things.

On one occasion, as an object-lesson,
Mr. Dapp was secretly posted behind the
hedge opposite to the Martins’ cottage,
80 that he might witness the manner of
Miss Aggie’s reception of her sire when
he came home late.

And yet, in the face of these discour-
agements, Mr. Dapp was unable to ban-
ish the image of Miss Martin from his
thoughts. On the contrary, moved by a
sudden impulse, he went one day, to the
cottage to offer a belated apology for
having inadvertently caused Miss Martin
to take umbrage.

Here, not only- did he perceive Miss
Aggie’s methods of obtaining obedience,
but also he saw the results of them in
the neatness and order that prevailed
in the cottage. ‘

“She’s all right!” he told himself ser-
iously as he returned to his shop. “Once
get ‘er tempter under; and she’d make
a-fine wife for any man.~ Just-the sort
of woman for,me, any way, bar ’er tem-
er!” SR
Till a late hour that evening Mr.
Dapp sat up, considering the pros and
cons. And when at last he went to
bed, his mind was fully made up.

Three days later the astounding ru-
mour circulated through the village that
Mr. Dapp was actually courting Miss
Aggie Martin. Excited neighbours, find-
ing pretexts to call at the Martins’ cot-
tage, discovered Mr. Dapp there on most
occasions.
He sat quietly and, indeed, , rather
meekly in a corner, and appeared to have
submitted to Miss Aggie’s domination
just as unquestionably as her own imme-
diate relatives did.

Miss Annie Northcott spoke openly of
mesmerism and other occult methods.
Miss May Custance declared that Mr.
Dapp had been entrapped by superior
force, and was Miss Martin’s suitor only
because he was afraid of her. Miss
Laura Stebbings expressed an opinion
that Mr. Dapp could not be in his right
mind.

And this, indeed, was the general
theory put forward by the village to ex-
plain Mr. Dapp’s temerity in seeking the
hand of Miss Aggie Martin.

When, however, kindly friends sought
to offer him counsel, Mr. Dapp merely
shook his head, and told them, some-

what he was about.

“She’s got a rare old ‘andful in ’er
father,” he would explain. “Why, the
old chap ’ud spend every penny ’e’s got
in enjoying ’imself if she didn’t keep a
tight ’and on ’im. And then there’s
them brothers and sisters of ’ers—a nice
unruly lot they’d be if she wasn’t stern
with ’em.”

“But ’er temper,” they hastened to re-
mind him.

“Wouldn’t you ’ave a temper if you
’ad to manage a lot like that?” he would
retort. “I see ’ow it is, she ’ad to be
quick tempered to get ’em all in ’and
at first, and now she can’t get out
of the way of being bossy and snappy.
It don’t frighten me, though. Look at
the Martins’ cottage; you won’t find a
better conducted one nowhere.”

“Yes, but ’er temper »

“That’ll be all right,” Mr. Dapp would
reply confidently. “T’ll see to that?”

And so, in due time, Miss Aggie Martin
was conducted to the altar by Mr.
Joseph Dapp to the no small relief of
her brothers and sisters, and to the
pained wonderment of the entire vil-
lage.

For a whole week after the wedding
the new Mrs. Dapp’s temper was
seraphic. Then habit, again became too
strong for her, and the subject of to-
bacco smoking in the parlor formed the
text for a spirited sermon she delivered
to her husband.

He listened to her patiently enough, but
when she began to diverge on mere po-
tential offences, he asserted himself.
“Look ’ere,” he said steadily. “It’s

—sold by Grocers.

The replies were discomposing, centring [ '

what distantly, that he knew quite well |
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HE Dominion Piano is the culmination of a Master
Musician’s dream. This man dreamt of giving to' the
world an “Upright” piano possessing all the lasting tone
brilliancy of the best “Grands,” at a price that w
literally stagger competition.
rights” according to the best “Grand” stan
workmen to i
in distribution and selling. .
To-day, a Dominion Piano or Organ is the most valued treasure
in over 80,000 homes—the music-lovers of the world have invested
over $25,000,000.00 in these superb instruments. ;
Because of this Music Master’s marvelous. success,
now own a rare Dominion “Art” Piano, in your favorite des
a saving of $100.00. You may buy direct from the factory at factory
prices, or through your own Agents, on terms to suit your purse.
. Write asking us to tell you how you may own a Dominion, one
of the few great pianos made, and save $100.00. ;

THE DOMINION ORGAN & PIANO GO., Limited

(Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos).
BOWMANVILLE, Canada.

Geo. H. Rife, Western Regruenuﬂve. No. 1, Alexandra
Block, Brandon, Man.
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Do you eat -

‘the best corn

in the whole world?

only the hearts of it.

brown color.

Perhaps you couldn’t say off-hand what eorn is-‘, the
sweetest and most nutritious. Then let us tell' you—it’s * |
the peerless Southern White Sweet Corn which is used in |

We don’t stop at selecting the best corn. We
These “Sweet hearts” are cooked
under very high temperature, then rolled into flakes.
Then comes the toasting which gives them their rich

Surely, when you bu
eriginal—which is Kellogg’
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y Corn Flakes, you want the ’

Sold Everywhere

10c per packagé‘
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just as well you and me should under-

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.




