
the risk of bursting a blood-vessel, managed
to drag the "labour-savingappliance

"
a few

feet along the hall. However,Iwas very
meek, and humbly suggested that George
should hire a man to manipulate the said"appliance."

George was marching ofE with amajestic
air o£ offended dignity, when Icalled him
back to carry the "appliance" into the
kitchen, as to move it further wasbeyond
my strength.

By this timea white powder wassettling
all over the hall, but, seeing that George

wasin no mood to answerpolite enquiries,I
silently followed him into the kitchou, where
he flopped clown his bundle in the baby's
bath, and bounced out of the back door,
making, on his way, a few foreiblo remarks
about the ingratitudeof women.

"Whatever is that in the bath ?," queried
Jean,entering withbaby on her ami.
Idid not know, so we proceeded to

investigate. Untying the carringo rug, the
dining-room tablecloth, and a sheet, we
discovered an enormous bagof flour, which
the grocerhad deposited inthe scullery just
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